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Could we but know

T o land that ends our dark, uncertain travel,
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Two Hatches.
One day,when our Rufus Hateh was
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“Is your name Hatch 7"
“You bet!"”
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The man looked him all over,rubbed
his eves and looked again, and finally
replied
“It's so blamed distant that I'll nev*
er own iL"— Wall Street News,
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An Imperial Hog.
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Something of Hotel Life.
Gossipping a it the hotels of New
York and the costly habits which they
stimulate, the “I r" of the 7T'ri-

pune touches upon a hidden feature of
hotel
debt
tel. Many a woman, apparently inde
pendent and fortunate, is wondering
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The Mother,

Thongh lost in the whirlpool of passion,
Though high on the pathway o fame,
When hopes of our innocent childhood

Have melted away 10 a name,

One thought, like & gem amid ruins,
Will dazzle our eyes with ita joy,
And Lring back the sweet words she uttered:

“You'll think of your mother, my boy.”
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“It is true,” the “verdugo,”
“that I killed the prisoner, but I deny
being a murderer, for, although | com-
mitted the act charged,” displaying his
it in the
cause of justice and in pursuance of
| the law, gll of which I was « wmp«llad

to do by virtue of my office.”

“The accuse’ is innocent, and is dis
charged,” answered the court, and thu
the formula of Spanish law was
fied.— Philadelphia Press,
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