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A wondorful thing ia o sead,
The one thing dontlloss forever!
The ono thing changeless—atterly irus,
old and forevor new,
Avil flaklo and faithioss nover,

Fiant blossings, blossings will bioom;
Plany binte, and hute will groy;

Yo oan sow to.day, to-morrow will bring
The Wosson that proves wht sort of thing
Tu the sevll, thé seed that you sow,
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PENRIYN'S WARD.

*I don't want to seem impertinent,
old fellow, but T should really like to
how you happenad to do it? 1

alionld, by Jove !"

YGol murried, you mean #"

“Why, yes; you were old enough—"'
*“To know better, eh?" interrupted

y," mnswerad his friend;

“and you see, nohody expected it of
¥you, because you were always so eer-
fain of remaining a bachelor, and
gave overybody your word for it.”
~ “Whin I said T should die a
bachm b:lor, I tllic{ not thiukll wonld live

married,” quot«d Penrhyn, yet
with o ru!ltw!,elqt:.ut. in his ,:;:eyt.o
satisfy one that something more
rational was to be expected.
It wns a cool night, and there was
confldence burning in the coals upon
the hearth, and the two men sitting
beside it, with the tobacco botween |
them, were old cronies, Time and cir-
cumstances had drifted in betwesn
therh, but for this ono night, at least,
they wore togethor again, and sat talk-
ing as women are smid to talk to each
er of the hidden life, but as only
men ean, because of common morals,
common mannirs and common follies, |
“1 really could not help it, Tom,”
said Penrhyn, looking hard into the
tire, “It really seemed the only thing |
to do-at the time I .

It was rather o strange reason to
ﬁve for so grave an cvenl, but looking

1o the calin, strong fuew of the man
~—taking into consideration the mass.
ive, intellectoml bLrow, the firm, vet
tonder mouth, one might know that it
conld be nothing less than worthy a
true and honorable gentleman, how-
aver anomalous in form.,

“You want to know all about it!"
4t last, he said, with a laugh, and
blowidg up o fog of blue smoke
around him he settied deeper in his
armehair s it the story were not a
short one.  “Well, to begin with, my
wife is the daughter of Halstea:d Srot,
whom you doubtless remember.”

Now, Indeed, did blank surprise sit
tupon the countenanes of Penrhyn's
friend, who (id remember Halstead
Seot, whose stupendons raseality and
breach of trust had convulsed a city,
and of whoso miserable self-murder |
the world yet talked about, '

“ I do not wonder thiat you are sur-
prised that I should have married the
daughter of such u man, especially us
that mah was not supposed to have u !
daughter up to the hour of his death |
but Leir the story, and rescrve your
Judgment until yon got the case,

*About six months previous to Scot's
suicide, when his irregular practice
was only belng hinted at, softly, among
the knowing ones, lie came to my office
one day and wanted e to join ﬁim in
the prosecution of some colton claims |
against the government,

*“1 thought it rather queer that a
man in his position should approach
me —searcely a full-fedged Larrister—
with propositions of such magnifi- |
eence, but, more out of curiosity than
any actual idea of tuking hokl of the
matter, I asked for time to look into |

“The papers were old, yellow, appa-
rently without a flaw, and invelving
millions of dolinrs, vet I concluded that,
in justieg to my own clients, I counld
not undertake to work in the case.
The next thing that came was Scot's
suicide, and the papers rang with his
attempted fraud, his forgery and the
complaints of the people whoso moneys
ho bad held In trust acd specnlatel
away. At this point in tew unhappy
mnn's history, my real connection with
him began. The morning following
his death there came to me, throngh
the mails, & letter reading something
in this wise:

salanny Pexunyx—I believe you
to be an honest man. 1 therelore give
the inelosed pupers into your keeping,
feeling sure that the secret they con-
tain will be safe with you, and that

ou  will protect from all painful
nowlodge the being whose life they
80 vitally concern,

* (Signed ), IAvsrean Scor,!

“ Now comes the most singular part
of the story.  ‘he papers inclosed were
i certifieate of marriage bebween Hal-
stead Scot and Gabrielle Wyndham ;
government bonds to tho awmoust of
thirty thousand dollars, registered in
the nmune of Gabrielle Scot, and the
necessary directions for finding that
peTson.

*Pwo days Ilnter there eame to me
anotler letier, written in o ocramped,
olil-fis ioned and feminine style, from
wwhich, s 1 opened i, there fell ont o
printed slip cut foom s0ne newspapar, |

bappy end,  The Jetter itsell was scant
of words pnd eereinony, and briefly
gtated th Sat bl informed the
writer thigl 1o ense of his death T wa

Ithe roek at that point, I found Miss
| Patience Wyndham's house,

\I"Wyhu. knoecking the ashes
off " |
" ael

Lquestions about Halstend Scvot, which

to act ws Mia Gabrielle's guardion, und | into the future, for the young girl ' when he writes his native tongue, it 18
requesting earnestly that I would soc whom she must leave alone in a world | idiematie and qg»rnl.

my ward at my earliest conveniencs,
and this letter wns sizned ~Patience
Wyndham.

“Fortunntely for my enrlosity and
the exigencies of the case, | could get
nmway from town just at that paetioular
time, and a3 there really seomed no
way of decently abandoning the trust
without betraying the dead man's
confidence, I started off at once.

“ It wasa romantic little country place |

at which I found them, with moun-
tains all around the half-hundred of
houses ; the church, the stors, the
tavern that formed the village, and
near a little waterfull, that was a
waterfall,
with an eye for picturesque effect had
built a dwm neross its course, but be-
cauge there was an abrupt descent in

“T had fetehed her letter with me,
and upon sending it in with my name,
I was immediately admitted to the
presence of a stately dame, whose ub
tire was copied from some Quaker
ancestress, and whoe very counte-
nancednd manner hespoke her name—
Patience. She psked me a great many

could but answer with the meager,
unpleasant truths that formed my
stock of knowledge respecting the
man, and then it came her turn to
talk, She told me that years ago,
when she was but cighteen, her
maother died, leaving her at the head
of her father’s houschold, Inoneyear
after her father marrled againg and
litteen months later both he and the
new wife had gone the way of all flesn,
leaving Patience, at twenty, alone in
the world, with an infant sister three
months old to care for, and an income
that only, with the strictest economy,
could be made adequate to theirnesds.

* Well, for twenty vears this woman,
putting her youth and everything that
18 nabural to it under her feet, was
mother, sister, everything to Gabrielle,
who grew from babyhood into a lovely
girl, doing only * her duty’ with uncon-
sclous hervism, and giving me the
record ns if it were something searcely
worth the telling, only that it was
neeessary to explain.

“ As I said before, the child grew up
to be a lovely girl, fair and graceful,
pure and good, and the faithful sister
found all recompense now (or what at
first must have been all sacrifice, in
fhia only thing of kindred blood left
1er.

“ At length there camea young law-
yver ang sgummer-time to fish and Liunt
in that quiet country place, and before
Mi-s Patience guite came to realize the
donger the heart of her sister-child
wnd won from lier, and the ecouple
were marriod.

“To muke
this young

i long story short,
lawyer was Ilalsteal
Seot,  Six months he spent hap-
pily with his young wife, then he
went away, and, although he wrote
hier orcasionally, he forbade her always
to foin him, snd so the fair, frall crea-
ture fuded day by day, until the hour
when lher baby came strogeling into
ilfe, and then shut her weary eyes for
ever on a world wherain she had grown
g0 snully tired—wherein she had learaed
the bitterness of unfilled graves, anid
denth that renders not upto dust—and

|

not because some fellow

Patienee Wyndham wuas onece more

than orphaned ehild. |
“Fifteen years pussod, und, stirred
by a feeling of remaorse, by a remem- |
Lrance of Lis old romanee or what not, |
Soot came onee more to thelitt’e village
under the mountains, IHe refused to
see his daughtor, and told Miss Wynd- |

her that it was wis'sb so, but the

week following his visit, a pure white |
wouument, in form of a broken column,
wus erected over his wife's grave, and
every slx months during the remainder
of his life there came regularly a
certain sum of money to Miss Wynd-
ham for the support of the young
Gabrielle.

“This was the whole of the story,
us that sweet old snint told it to me,
and naturally I grew extremely anxious |
to see the child of romance, over whom |

] was so  sipgularly appointed
guardian,
“aThe chlld does not koow her

father's history,” said Miss DPatience,
and I could wish she wmight remain al- |
ways in happy ignoranco of it and |
then the ehild eptne in,

sshe wis fair-haired, slight, blue-
eywd, graceful, shy, with nothing of
her father about her in appearance or
charaoteristics, and after a few days 1
came hore, not in love withgoay ward,
as vou suspest, but thinking her a
pure, innocent child, wonderfully born |
of such a father, and really not dis-
satisfied with my guardinnship.

“In fact, my charge was 0o Lurden
to me while Miss Patience lived, and
the thirty thousand dollars made all
elewr for the futuce, I imagined, with
a man's wonderful understanding of a
woman's ueals; and so for throe years,
pluuhily tho time went on; then there
cone o note from Guabrielle herself,
anpouncing the serious illness of her
aunt, and [ went hastily away into |
the country.

“1 found Miss Wyndhowm dying; her |

and giving an aecount of Scot's un-| poble sands of lif¢ were almost told, |

and there will be few whiter robes In
heaven than that she wears,

‘\-\-lu—ra- even her hintly ﬁ;&ﬁ Iu-trl ;eern_—f fﬁh_ﬂﬁ) BOY ALL i}ﬁOKE 1P,

mueh neither good nor true.

1 promissd all that I could, and
while the dving woman seemwsd to
tritsf mre, she understood betber than 1
how fittle equal to the protection of a
voung eirl’s life an unmarried manean
be, and was but hall-satisfied when the
final moment enme,

“Poor Gabriolle was distracted; she
clung to me as toa hrother, I pitied
her, bat X pitied myself more, becauss
she took no thought, and 1 did, of the
future which now loomed up befors
me like a terrible problem, to which
the thirty thonsand dollars offered not
the slightest clew of solution,

“What to do with her now 1 did not
know. T had no near female relative;
I had not even the traditional old
nurse to help me out of the dilemma,
My business was suffering from negleet,
and yet [ coulil not Jeave this clinging
grief-stricken girl alone and unsettled
in this first space of her desoliation,

“1 fnally determined to  ask a
widow lady, who was adistunt relative
of Halstead Scot, to take immediate
charge of his daughter, but before
writing to her I thought it would
only be kind in me to consult my ward
in the matter, and learn if there were
any other arrangement possilile mors
co.agenial to her own 1nind,

“She came to the interview looking
most fair and fragile in her black
dress, and listened attentively to my
proposition. Then the tears which lay
very near fo her eyes in those sad days
pushed their way from under the
terse-drawn eyelids, and rolled heavily
over the white young cheeks, and she
said, ina trembling, pitiful way:

“*Then I cannot live with you, Mr.
Penrhyn ?'

“1 had rather pronounce the death
sontence in o thousand cases than to
ba obliged again to meet the emer-
geney that stared out of those innocent
eyes at me; but something had to be
done then and there, and I had rather
have tried modern strangulation in
my own person than to have explained
to this pure child the reasons why she
might not live in my house as my sis-
ter, when there seemed no other home
—no heart in all the world that held
for her kindly feeling save mine,

“So, and as I told you in the begin-
ning, it seemed to be the only thing to
do at the time, 1 asked her, as gemtly
and delivately as I could, to ma e

It cume very sudden to her, and
especially so to me; but she con-
sented, not that she was greatly in
love with me any more than [ with
lier, but because her quiet, stralght-
forward life had taught her none of
the hollow sentimentality of pride
that would have led her to question
my sineerity, or the prospect of form-
ing a connection that held no romance
but only the continned society and

friendship of one whom ler aunt had

held in respect and trusted.

*Immediately, and Dbeside Miss
Patience's new-made hel, blanketed
with a drift of sweet syringa bells, we
were marrield, 1 fecling at last content
that the sainted dead would reést now
quietly from her labors, if her spirit
might look down upon us two made
one.”

* And—T beg your pardon—but did
it turn out well ?” asked the listening
friend, his eigar burned down within a
hairbreadth of the blonde mustache,

| left to fill the mother's otlice toa worse | and smothiered recklessly with a long

white ash,

“Turn out well! Why, Gabriel and
I have grown to love each other to a
legree that makes the slightest separ-
ation unhappiness to both, There are
two bables, and—Lord love you, man,
I guess it did turn out well I and the

[ L.um enough of his own eareer to satis{y | smoking Tom tumbled the long, white

ash into the gayly-puinted saucer at
his elbow, and murmured, somewhat
eynicully :

o Afterall, it was an experiment [

Indians in Massachusetis,

A correspondent of the Hoston Post
writing about the remnants of lodian
tribes surviving in  Massachusetts,
says: It is believed by those who
have an opportunity to know, that no
Indian of pure aboriginal bBlood is
now i resident in the co nmonwenith,
they having from time to time inter-
married with the whites and those of
Afriean descent, Counting ull those
who have Indian Dlood in their veing
In the State, in the vestiges of tribes
remnining, there are to«day not far
from 1,000 persons, embriaced in 225
families, and it musgt be borne in mind
that the numbers contained in these
tribes have been decressing for over
200 years, It isa very signifioant fact

that no tribe now existing is inereas-
ing numerleally In  the common.
wealth,

Many Words in Little Space,

A an in Humboldt county has put
161 words into the spase ocenpled by
a nlekel, e has also put 1,150 words
on the face of a postal card, which
cgontiins 168 square inches, Ile has

| BADLY WRECKED BY FOOLING WITH

writtén the Lord's Prayer on o space |

coverad by one side of an old-fash-
joned three-cent piece, and says he
can put thirty thousand letters upor
ono side of « postal card with a stea

| pen without the wid of a glass.— 7o

Nlata Register,

Bismarck is not a good orator. He

she had | coughs and stammiers, and stops for

no fear for herself io thut passingaway; | the right word ; his  sentences are
only a great thought, reaching out | lnvolved, and offen a foot long ; but

AN OLD PACER.

He Drivenn Minlstor ton Fonernle.The Heoe
st ol Snying ' Yesop' to a Former **Ross
of the Hond, "

“Well, what's the matter with you, ‘

now " said the grocery man to the

«Well, T swan,” sald the grocery |

man s e put some eggs in & funnel-

dhaped brown paper for a servant girk
“What did the minister say when he
come tn?"

“Bay! What couald he say? He
just yelled *whon!' and kept sawing
with lis liands, as though he was
driving, I heard that the policeman
wias golng to pull him for fast driving

bal boy, as he came in to the grocers | il he fonnd it was an a cident, They

on arntehes, with one arin in a sling,
ona eye blackened, and nstrip of conrt

told me, when they carried nie home
in & hack, that it wne o wonder every-

plaster across one side of his fuce, | hody was not killed, and when I got
“Where wis the explosion, or have | home pia was going to sass me, until

you been in a fight?”

""0Oh, there's not much the mattu
with me,"” sald the boy, in avoice that
sounded all broke up, a8 he took a Lig
apple off a baskel, and began pecling
it with his upper front teeth, “If you
think I am & wrezk you ought to ses
the minister. They hiad to carry him
home in installiuents, tne way they buy
sewing machines, [ am all right, but
they have got to stop him up with
oakum and tar before he will ever hold
water again.”

“ Good gracious, you have not had a
fight with the nunister, have you?
Well, I have said all the time, and I
stick to it, that you would eommit o
erime yet, and go to State prison. What
was the fuss about?" and the groeery
man laid the hatchet out of the boy's
reach for fear he would get excited and
kill him.

“ Oh, it was no fuss, It wasin the
way of business. You see the livery
man that I was working for promoted
me. Ie let me drive i horse to haul
apwilust for bedding, first, and when
he fonnd I was real careful he let me
drive an express wagon to haul
trunks, Day before yesterday there
wad a funersl, and our stable fur-
nished the outfit. It was only a com-
mon eleven-dollar funeral, so they let
me go to drive the horse for the min-
ister—you know, the buggy that goes
ahead of the hearse. They gave me
an cld horse that is thirty years old,
that has not been off a walk since nine
years ago, and they told me to give
him a loose rein, ana he would go
along all right, It's the same
horse that used to pace so fast on the
avenue, years ago, but I didn't know
it. Wel, I wan't to blame. I just
let him walk along as though he was
hauling sawdust, and gave him a
loose rein. When we got off of the
pavement the fellow that drives the
hearse, he was in a hurry, 'cause his
folks was going to have ducks for din-
ner, and he wanted to get back, so he
kept driving alongside of my buggy,
telling me to hurry up. I wouldn't
do it, "canse the livery man told me to
walk the horse. Then the minister,
he got nervous, and said he didn’t
know as there wus uny use of going so
slow, because he wunted to get back
in time to get his lunch and go to o
ministers’ meeting in the afternoon,
but I told him we would all got in the
cemetery soon enough if we took it
cool, and as for me I wasn't in
no sweat. Then one of the drivers
that was driving the mourners,
he came up and said he had to get
back in time to run a wedding down
to the 1 o'clock train, and for me to
pull out i little, T hive seen enough
of disobeving orders, nmd 1 told him o
funeral in the hand was worth two
weddings in the bush, and as far a8 [
was concerneid, the funeral was going
to be conducted in a decorus manner,
if we didn't get baek till the next day.,
Well, the minister said in bis reghlar
Sunday-scheol way, * My little man,
let me take hold of the lines,” and like
@ blume fool I gave them to him,
He slapped the old horse on the crup-
per with the lines and then jerked up,
and the old horse stuck up his off «ar,
and then the hearse«driver told the
minister to pull hard and saw on the
bit w little und the old Lhorse would
wake up. The hearse-driver used to
drive the olil pacer on the trnck, and
he konew what he wanted, The
minister took off his black kid gloves
and put his wmbrells down  Detween
us and pulled his hat down over his
head and began to poll and saw on the
bit, The ol eripple began to move
wlong sort of sideways, like a hog
going th war, and the winister pulled

v some more, and the hegrse driver, who

wils right behimd, he sald so you eould
hear him clear to Wankesha, * Y eeup,’
and the old horse kept going fuster,
then the minister thought the proces-

slon was getting  teo quick, and
he  pulled harder, and  velled
whe-n,”  and that inude the

old horse worse, and 1 looked through
the little window in the ||Iig;{_\‘ tl)ll 1=
hind, and the hearse was about two
bl vks behind, aml the driver was
Luughing, and the minister he got pale
aned =aid, * My little un, 1 guess you
better diive," and 1 salil, *No! much,
Mary Ann; you wouldn't ket me ron
this funeral the way | wanted o, and
now you ean boss it 00 vou wiil et
me get ont,' but there wins a strvst car
ahemd and all of a sudden there was an
carthquake, and when | come to there
were about six hundrel pronle pour-
ing water down iy neck, and the
hearse wus bitehed to the Tence, gl
the hewrse driver was w-king I my log
was broke, nnd n policennu was fun-
aing the minister with o plug bt that
fooked a8 though It had been struck

Ly o plle-driver, and some people were |

haaling our buggy Into the gutter, and
suie men were Lrving to tukes the old
pieer out of the windows of the sirest
car, and thea § gaess | faloted away
agin, Ob, it was worse than telesoo)-
ing u train loadid with catt)s”

old | 8T

the hearse dreiver told him it was the
minister that was to blumwe, [ want
to find out if they got the minister's
umbrella buck. The last I see of it the
wbrella was running up his trousers
leg, and the point come out by the
small of bis back., But T amall right,
and shali go to work to-morrow, 'cause
the livery man says [ was the only one
inthe crowd that hiad any sense. I

take a vacation on acconnt of his liver
and nervous prostration. I would if
I was him. I never saw a man that
had nervous prostration any more than
he did when we fished him out of the
barbed wire fence, after we struck the
streat ear. But that settles the minister
business with me. 1don't drive with
no more preéachers. What T want is a
quiet party that wants to go on a
walk,” and the boy got up and hopped
on one foot toward his crutehes,
Alling his pistol pocket with figs as he
habbled along.

“The next time 1 drive o minister

boy hobbled out and hung out & sign
in front of the grocery, * Smoked dog-
fish at halibut prices, good enough for
company.” .

Swiss Tralts,

The lahorer and peasant of Switzer-
land have in many respects a rather
hard time of it. Since the influx of
foreign tourists has assumed such
large proportion: during the past
twenty years, the cost of living has
eatly increased, while the wages of
the. laborers remain stationary, and
the few unores of
peasants refuse to yield a larger
harvest. Rents in cities and towns,
the cost of wine, meats, flour and
bread, which during the past twenty-
five years have all risen at least ffty
per cent.,, present no attractive side
for men who have to work for fifty or
sixty cents aday. They generally live
in crowded and poorly ventilated
liouses, perhaps warm enough, but al-
most bare of furniture and comfort
11 they can have meat once or twice o
week, they consider themselves happy.
They are badly off, for the reason that
they have to work hard, live poorly,
| and areseldom able to save anything,
But notwithstanding all this, they are
happy in their way; they love their
country,with its institutions : read, are
intelligent; and know that intelligence
and industry, and not bayonets, pre-
serve the pence in Switzerland.  Asto
the peasants, or small farmers, they
selidlom live on farms, but in clusters
of houses, villuges and towns. The
reason thereof is that their lund is
seldom in one pieee, hut is cut up in
giall pleces of from one-quarter of an
acre to i whole sere, and seattered for
wiles in  different directions. The
pensants are early risers, industrious,
simple and economical in their habits.
As in Germany and  France, so in
Switzerland, the women work in the

flelds beside the men. 4n fact, the
women ure gencerally quicker and
miore Industrions than the men, and
the economical principlein the former
ix more developed than in the latter,
for theselike to frequent the beer and
wine sal sons, and spend some of their
| daily earnings,or of the proceedsof their
flelds, They generally possess i
‘Yankm-'ﬂ desire for money, but lack

his shrewdiess a8 to the swvays of mak-
ing anel spving it,  Their cares are
few and, lke their ‘neome, rather
light. “Chey mow their hay, herd their
fow cows and goats, prune their vines,
anil leave the outeome of their work
to thme and Upovidence, Thelr tnxes
ara comparatively light, and yet the
mafority of these little farmers are
never out of debt,  Politically they are
gonservative demoerats, loving home
pile and  disliking centralization,—
{Taited States Corisnl Cramer,

How It Wans Made.

An oll lady in the eountry had a
dandy from the city to dine with her
n certain  oceasion.  For  dessert
there happencd to e an enormous
apple pie.

“ La, ma"win ! said he, * how do you
mnnnge to handle such a ple?”

# Jnsy enongh,” wus the reply ; * we
make the erust up in u wheelbnrrow,
wheel it under the apple tree, and then
shake the fruit down into it"

01

 m—

Ao Epitaph,

The following I8 an opitaph on a | sald;

tombstone in  Chantaugua, county

N XY
+* Nournlgio worked on Mrs. Smith,
Tl nonthy the sod 3t I.nud hers
Bhie was o worthy Methodiat,
Anid sorvisd 68 b crusades,

** Frionds camo dotighted at the call,
In plonty of guod ':-5“ :
Dnl*: in the wouumon ot of all,
Anidd oot more aftthan m

Alnbama femaleés hkve &
of 17,247 in the State

understand the inister s going to |

janeterly,  Temyorary ndy nush
D il B el vanee,
Job worlk, eash on delivery.
= m—

LOVE, DRINK AND DEST.

Son of mine ! the world before you
Spreads o thoussnd scoret snnres
Round ths feet of avery mortal
Who theongh lifs's long highway fares
Thmm:l,. lot me warn you,
Aro traveler met |
Three totey your honst of virtose
They nre love, and drink and debb

Love, my bioy, thera's no oseaping=
"Tia the common fate of mon;
Falher had it ; T have had it
But for love you had not been,
Take yonr chinuces, but be oautions$
Know n squab isnot a dove ;
Be the uprigh! mon of honor
All deceit doth murder love.

As for drink, avold it wholly ;
Edke an nddee it will sting §
Orush the sarliest temptation ;-
Handle not the deugerons thing.
Seo the wraoks of men around ns—
Once ns fairand pore asyot—
Mark the warning ! Shon the pathway
And the hell they're tottering throngh.

Yet thongh love be pure and gentls
And from drink you may be fres,

With & yearning heart [ warn you
'Gainst the worat of all the three

Many a demon in his journey
Bunyan's Christinn pilgrim meby

They were lnmbe, e'en old Apoliyon,
To the awful demon debt,

With quaking hoart and face abashed
The wretched debtor goes §

The shudes of men he owos.

‘ H starts at shadows lest they be .

to a funeral, he will walk,” and the

ground of the |

Down silent streets he slyly steals,
The face of man to shan, -
He shivers at the postman's ring, .
And fears the nwful dun.

Baware of debt! Once in you'll be
A slave forevermore §

If eredit tempt you, thander * No I'
And show it to the door.

Cold waterand a crust of bread
May be the best yoa'll get;

Accept them like a4 man, and swear—
“T'Il never run in debt I

—_—

HUNMOR OF THE DAY.

-

The appmrrinte color for infants

11 be yeller.—Springfleld

L

this season w
(0.) News.

When the man in the dock
in his pocket for the “one dollar
‘cuata." isit a case of fine Teellng®--
| Boston Bulletin, e

ITens may ba a Httle backward on
| eggs, but they never fall to come to
the scratch when tlower beds are ocon-
cerned.— Picayune. _

«wWhat was your obsérvation, Mr.
Brown?' “Oh, nothing, madame. 1
| simply said the butter ranked well”
| — Hoston Transeript,

The American hog is forbidden to
[enter Germany. That shuts out the
| man who tries to oceupy fonr seats in

a railway var,.—Hawkeye.

#8ay, Mrs, Bunson,” said alittle

to a lady visitor, *do you belongtos

brass bend?'  * Np, my dear.” 1

thought you did."” **Why did you, my

elilld » * “ Because, mamna said you
"was 4 ways blowing your own hom,
and 1 thought you must belong to the
bund."'—Drtmaner, '

Some manufacturer of fishing tackle
hus invented a bait wiﬁh a luminous
arrangement, of phosphorus, or some-
'thingbuf that Kind, to light the fsh
towarid the hook, When it gets 8o a
fellow has to lold a lantern so a fish
can see to bite, hall the fun of fishing
will be gone.—Leck. A

A “fushion” ftem suys: "Thek_)nnﬁ
' shape is the most fashionable for pit
| which should be conted with silyver, and
look very inviting"” This appears to
e s new departure in fashion Intelli-
cenee, and pext it will be in order to
dessribe whether the new shape in
porons plasters Is -ctagon or ollong,
andl if they are trimmed with gimp
Liaid or guipure lace, and we moy be
told that the most fashionilile tints o
cagtor vil are terra-cotta and fawn
eulor, and thit Hyver-pads are cut i the
form of & heart, with scallopal edges
and lined with clel-blue satin—Norris
toeem Hevald,

—————— ————

T o Late,

The law of heredity, 1 ¥y which living
belugs tend to repeat themselves In
their deseendints, I’s gunerally nocepted
| by sdentists and physicians.  Some
assert that not only the physidal but
the spiritusl trul's of parvnls are re-
produced in their ghiliren, 1o the
matter of health and disense there is
no doubt that parents teansmit their
physical qualities, strength and weak-
DeARES,

One of the Dest-known physieians
| in Boston was called, not long  sinee,
taattend the bedside of @ rich man
who hivl bern suddenly taken il The
dootor felt the patient’s pulse aed suw
| that the caso was hopeless,  Turning
ta one of the family, who stood snx-
{lously waiting to hear his opiolon, he

Y ou should bave sent for o physician
Iang ago™

sPHut we sent ot onee; gs soon s he
wos tyken Q1L"

“Ah] yes repliel “the physiclsn,
sndly, “Hut you should have sent 100

| pears ngo,”

| .
w .| that his pa

ian recognized the faot
i, who died that day,
was in reall - tho vietlm «f his ap-
pestors’ carekws or erkminal violation
of the laws of health, years before he
hitsasell was horn.

The phys

4




