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A MODEL CARDENER,

Bill Hedger was a gardaner
Who sarned his daily mont
By tolling sealonsly all day-

* His zonl wan hard 1o beat,

Ha was n man of tender parls,

Aud thoughtfal for his years—
© E'sn whon he ent his onlons down
His tyen would ill with tonrs,

» Ho waasopitifal and kind
ip'd dread (o cut his lnwng
But gh he'd never shook his friends,
He'd often shock his corn.

. A ncore of enrrota oft he'd give
To fasd a widow's kine;

Buch pems of charity are rare—
Fall twenty enrata fine,

His wretehod horse eonld har lly eraap,
Bill propped him whi'e he grazed;

. He sald ho'd hnve n better ateed

When his celery wos ra'sd.

He'd sometimes casliflowor to him
When he bad dons his work—

Ha lovod it alewe | in buttermilk,
Or hofled with greens and pork.

But death at Inst mdwo 1 William down,
Aud they pinn‘ed him in loim,

And gave him for his epitapli—
““He found sweet ponse st home "

S WIFE

The sun had just set when I arrlved
At Somerset station, A whole mile to
wilk in the plensantest part of the

leasan untry in the world! Soft
the sun’s parting glow,
dsenpe on avery side, and
o tender, brooding sky,

Joyment the antieipation
of u sum all alone with my best
friend had Mffozded me—nnd now 1
was almost there, There was the

house; old, brown and many-roomed,
and most of the rooms on the ground
floor, Grandmother hersell it be n
the architect of the establisnment,

An enthusiastic lover of nuture was
this old Iady of seventy vears, Yes,
there she was! I caught a glimpse of
her white sleeve on the winlow-sill.
Iwould walk softly in and surprise
her. How exquisto the tasta of this
presiding genius | Tleliotrope, migno-
nobte and white roses | Grandmother's
rose bushes were the envyof the whole
neighborhood, Shy little violets hor-
dered the graveled walk leading to the

low dour-stone, and over beyond, in
other's pet field, millicns of yel-
w-hearted daisies nodded and beck-
oned to the soft evening breeze, Avoid-
ing the treacherous pebbles, I cut qui-
¢ aerosy to the front door, stealing
with ecat-like tread through the long,
narrow  hallway, and entering the
sitking room on my tip toes. Wonder-
ful victory! Twice before had I tried
sthis wonderful dodge, and each tme
had the old turkey gobbler betrayved
me. Where was he on this oceasion;
and why, when 1 really need his ser-
vices, did he not prove my friend?
Softly, softly, culy a step or two more.
Thoe sensation of the next minute
wasn't anything to speak of; I mean
by that it was indeseribable. The
back of grandmother's big armehair
ag‘llte hid the occupant, and nothing
bting, I made with great dexterity

for grandmother's eyes. 1 found the
but they didn’t belong to grand-

er. 1 knew that before their

gaucy owner had imprisoned my

han

#WWho is it?" said he, like one firyt
awakening from a sleep, ““Let me

ess, The fingers are too little for

e, and too long to belong to
Sarah !"

I found my tongue then, I would
not wrench my hands away. That
would hla :-udunm; for he u\'tldently
supposed them the property of some
htl;lmme friend. S

“Plense relense me" I sald; and
then, as he rose quickly —apparently

rised by the voice of n stranger
I added, rather ludicrously, I suppose,
for the tall fellow in the shirt sleeves
taughed right heartily, *I thought you
were grandmother ¥

“Never was tuken for an old lady
before,” he answered, with provoking
nonchalance; and then added, as he
hastily threw on a dressing-gown,
#what do you think about it now "

*1 I should like to know
where dmother {5, and—" |
" what am I doing here? he
fnterrupted, with another laugh
“Your grandmother has gone to

A

d the eyening with asick neighbor,
1 belong to the next house—or rather
am visiting my sister, She wus unex-
y telegramed away, and as 1
ave been ill, and am not quite well
enough to take care of myself in the
absence of u housekeeper, your blessed
. grandmotber offered to look out for
me until my slster's return. My name
is David Alcott, and yours, I take it,
fs Miss Susan Ellis"” And then we
ghook hands.

That evening marked a new era in
my Mfe. 1 was comfortable, as was ‘
slways the case ot grandmother's, and
I was happy too—happier than 1 had |
ever been before. What it meant was
of no gort of consequence to me then.
I did notstop to analyze my sensations,
but enjoyed to the utmost the strunge

me.  Mr, Aleott showed where grand-
mother hpl left the strawberries after
tea. and then I skimmed s poa of

morning’s milk, and yprepared my
supper.

“¥ou have baen o ten, of conrme?” |
1 Inqulferse ; Wha ml}
wgaln taken up his
N K :

| among all my favorite European cities.

enturtalnment fate and placed before | P

“Yes, but I shonld like a fow straw-
berries, if you can spare ma some.” So
it chanced that he drew a chair up to
the little ronnd table, proving n most
interesting compunion. 14

In an hour or more after onr little
medil was over, I sat on the door-stono
alone, watching for grandmother.
Then he came to the door and =aid ;

“You neodn't expect her before 9
o'clock. I wish I could sit here with

ou."

“ And why not?" I asked,

« Because [ am still in quarantine,
Perhaps I might make it pleasant for
you indoors, 1f you are fond of being
read to, I will do my best,"

“ And there is nothing I am fonder
of, 1 answered, and followed him
into the house.

“Mako your selection,” he said,

inting to a table quite overlaid with

poks,

“Somethingof hers"” I replied, pick-
ing up an edition of Mra, Browning.

“ All right ! now to please me, open
at random, and I will read there.”

I laughingly assented. and placed
my forelinger plump on Lord Walter's
wile—

“Pat why do you go ¥ anld the lndy, s both
wat under the yew,

And hor oyes were olive in their depths, as

. the kraken beneath the sea blue,

“Becaass I fear you," he nnswered; ' be-
eauss you are fur too rut.Lli-.

And able to strn my soul in a mesh of
your golden bair."

“ Please don't go on,” I interrupted.
“1 like the poem, but someway it isn't
pleasant now."”

“I thought as much,” =aid grand-
mother, entering just here, I felt
sure you had come when I saw the
light;" and no pet last chill, a baby,
was ever more welcomed than L by my
dear dead father’s mother,

“You promised me, David, yon
would certainly go to bed at 8 o clock,™
said the old lady, roproachifully, after
having sat'sfied herself that I hadn't
changed a bit since she last saw 1ne,

“Jut how could 1¥" he asked, with
a comical gesture in my direction,

* Well, I hope you won't be any the
worse for it to-morrow,” said she;
“and now to bed with you this
minute!"

* Dear old Vagrant, good-night,”
snid the gentleman, with a rare smile,
obeying instantly; *and pleasant
dreams to you, Miss Ellis."

“Niee boy that," sald grandmother,
as the door closwl,

“Boy?" I repeated.

[ \-08. hﬂy I“

“He is twenty-five years old if he is
n day."

“What of that? You are twenty,
and what are you but a girl, I should
inquire? Four weeks ago theredidn't
anybody round hera think he'd ever
get out again, The doctors gave him
up, and his sister was alinost erazy;
but the fever turned, and he went to
sleep and slept two days steadily, and
when he woke up he was as bright as
a button."”

I did not ses my new friend for two
days, Ie had overexcited himself,
and the result was solitude for this
length of time. I roamed the felds,
and haunted the woods, read, wrote
and thought. I never did so much
thinking in so short a space of time,
with such unsatisfactory results,

*Where under the sun have you
been all this afterncon?” said grand-
mother, as at sunset the second day 1
dragged intothe kitchen porch. * You
have torn a great slit in your dress,
Sue, and you look like a fright, 1
have wanted you—mor'n your worth-—
for the last three hours.”

“What are you making,
mother "'

“ Panada.”

“How many quarts of this stufl
does your putient consume, Mr. Ellis,
in the course of twenty-four hours ¥

“That is aceording to his appetite,
Miss Yaucebox,” said a rich voice at
my elbow; mad there stood Mr, Aleott,

*They've sent for me up to .Jones’,
They think the baby is dying." broke
in grandmother, while I stood blush-
ing like an embarrassel school-girl,
“And I want you to keep house and
take car€ of him while I go up & while
and see if I can do anything to help
them.” And the provoking old lady
tripped away as composedly as if it
were the most commonplace thing in
the world for a young lady to be left
with the eare of un invalid, and the
sald invalid o man and a stranger, A
few minutes sufliced to pace me én-
tirely ut my ease, and no veteran hos-
pital nurse was ever more composedly
exacting than I in my new role
Grandmother's orders were explicit:
David musn't think of such a thing as
reading aloud, and he must le oG the
lounge in the sitting-room until she re-
{urnel, Such un evening asthat was ! 1
read to him out of Auerbach—and this
took us naturaly tothelthine—and then
found that my companion had traveled

grand-

What wonderful pictures he drew me
of the Campagons, the Coliscum and
the Forum! Iow exquisite was the
play of the moonlight on the Sabine
mountains, and how tharminqu pie- |
turesque the sketeh of the old Roman |
ramparts, in some places bare and
black with age, with here and there
atches of scarlet and green made of
poﬂplu and ivy. |

randmother came all too soon, She |
never was unwelcome before, Six |
weeks of this doloe far niente life—
and then

e e e i
Lovegilds it, glves it worth,

I knew as well as the quoen and
poor Constance what there was in life
worth living for—wint love meant,
Not one word was spoken between us
of the one subjret that all-engrossed
ug, and yet I knew that his heart was
a4 lerevoeably in my pos$easion ns was
mine in his,

One day, when he was fully well,
we attended & little picnic in the grove
down the road,

“We'll have a good time to<lay,
Lorenen,” he said, as wemade our pre
parations in the morning. *“1 will
take out my serap-book, and when the
others are engaged, and won't miss us,
we'll wander ofl by ourselves, and en-
joy after our own fashion—won't we,
Lorchen ¥

“ Lorchen Iow that word
thrilled me! and how it epitomised
the tender purity of his regard for
me !

Oh! dav long to be remembered !
Oh | day of heartache and agony inde
scribable !

Steop the soul in one pure love,
And it will last thee long.

What kind of a love was my soul
steepel in? Ayl love has its worm-
wood and gall, as well as its honeyed
sweeLn

A puw; of friends--David's friends
~-came down from the city, and as we
were walking slowly into the grove
they came upon us from the depot
road. I had David's arm. It was my
arin—I1 knew it—and we should walk
that way forever, Greetings and in-
troductions were over, Shall I ever
forget the face of that man who aiined
straight for my soul with his polsoned
arrow ? Walking up to David's side,
with a contemptible familiarity, he
sald:

“ Saw your wife last week, Dave.”

“ Al,” replied my companion, per.
fectly at his case.

“Coming down in the 3 o'clock
train, if possible”

“(Giood,” replied David; and then

"

| followed inquiries about various friends

in a thoroughly cool and self-possessed
manner, 1L segmed to me that my
heart stopped beating. The hand on
his arm involuntarily clenched itself,
and there it remained until we arrived
at headquarters, a little round bun:h of
cords and knuckles,

“You won't be gone long, Lorchen P
inquired David, as I moved away, 08
tensihly to help the committee of ar-
rangements to decide where the tables
should be set,

“What's that you call her?" my
mortal enemy ssked, inquisitively.

“ Lorchen," replied David.

“Why, that's a Dutch name, isn't
it? I thought she looked like a for-
eigner.”

I heard no more, waited for no more,
but watched my opportunity, and
when sure that no eyes were upon me,
struck the pati leading to the road,
and in less than an hour was home
again in Grandmother Ellis' sitting-
roOm.

“(Oh! grandmother ! grandmother |
What misery has your terrible indis.
eretion brought me!" I groaned aloud
—for grandmother had gone away to
spend the day. There at the foot of
the lounge were his slippers—there on
the back of the lolling-chair his dress-
ing-gown. Icould not turn my eyes
without beholding fresh evidences of
his precious personality. What should
Ide? 1 could not leave until grand-
mother returned. Such a blowas that
I felt sure the old lady would never
rally from. I must sutfer and keep it
to myself, and get away at the earliest
possible moment. In my agony I
threw myself upon the lounge, and
buried my head in the pillow—the
pillow upon which his head reclined
s0 often—the hend I had so foolishly
called mine. After awhile tears re-
lieved the heated brain, and I fell
asleep. I dreamed that I was in the
water. I eould not stir. Huge waves
threatened (o submerge me, Just
beyond on the bank, almost within
speaking distance, stood David, @
beautiful woman by his side—his
wife !

“ Davidl David! take hold of my
hand! Don't you see I'm sinking "
I cried out in my terror.

“Wake up, Lorchen! wake up!" |
said afamiliar voice av my side, * Herg
are my hands, dear. They are both
yours—not one, Lorchen, but both
Do vou understand that?"

“ But, David—but—"

“But what? Can it be that my lit- |
tle brown binl was scared home be- |
canse of—"

» Because of your wife,” I managed
to say, with his face close to mine,

“ [t was my chum he meant, Lor- |
chen! ‘That's what we always call
them at college. Il get a divoree |
from that fellow, dear, if vou will
promise to be my own real wile:"

And [ did.-—Belyraria.

Lucky Lawyer,

An Austin lawyer cqught a tramp
in bis oftice stealing =ome law books
which the latter intended to pawn
Selzing the intruder by the eollar, the
lawyer exclaimed:

“ You seoundrel, I'11 have you tried
and sent to the penitentiary.”

“ Let go my neck, colonel, If you
are going to have me tried, I reckon '
had better engage you for my lawyer
as you have the luck to be on hand." -
S{rtings.

mgne yeur there were m[.;t ove
people in Dickey county, Dakota
Now the pnpuw.innyh from 4.000 ©
5,000, and rapldly Increasing,

A GREAT LUMBER REGION.

| TIMBER CUTTING IN THE MILLS OF

THE SAGINAW VALLEY,

| How n Nlg Basw Log s Handled=-The Gang
How god lts Swint Wark—=Mechanten) Des
| wices of the Industry,

A long while before one reaches
Baginaw, Mich., says a New York
Erening Post correspondent, the signs
of the prevailing industry become ap-
parent. The streams are clogged with
old slabs, browned and rotting logs,
and chaotic masses of wooden debris
from the gize of a mateh up to the
huge sawn beam which in some an-
cient flood has esoapid its hongds. In
the fields still remain the trea stumps
or piles of sawdust a dozen feet high,
mirking the old site of & sawmill now
removed because the material that fed
It has been cut away. But all these
initial symptoms of the lumber region
are eclipsed and forgotten when the
Saginaw river 18 reached and with it
the busy center of the industry, For
sixteen miles down to Bay City, near
Lake Huron, the stream flows Letween
wooden strands. The eye strains it-
self in vain to see beyond the lumber
horizon that siretches east and
west The yellow waters, perhaps
two hundred feet  wide, pass
first between continuons booms, each
inclosing its army of giant logs. These
booms reach far aboye Saginaw, andif
wa include tributaries of the river and
count both sides, make up a reach of
log posts seventy-five miles long, Next
to the logs and on the bank proper
rise, most impressive of all, the tracts
of sawn lumber, Pileon pile they rise
on either side for sixteen miles up and
down the stream, covering acre after
acre until the wooden monotony be-
comes oppressive. Now und then the
woodlen strand beromes thinner only to
rise again to moreimposing heightand
width around a new cluster of mills.
These mills, often of grand propor-
tions, spring from their lumber heaps
as a ginnt cf fairy story looms amid
the disintegrated bones of his victims.
Their tall iron chimneys belch black
smoke, the rattling saws cut the air
with their distant rasp, and the sense
of induostrial activeness is (illed out by
the hives of workmen swarming over
the lumnber hills and loading them, by
slow but steady toil, intobarges wlhose
hulls rival the eapacity of a Cunarder.

Along this stretch of sixteen miles
of the Saginaw river there are cut
annually a billion feet of lnmber, and
Iast year the figures went fifty millions
higher than that amount. Since to
most readers these figures are a vague
fmmensity of numbers, let us try to
simplify them by an illustration. The
Saginaw mills turn out each yenr so
much lumber, large and small, that if
it were ail cut in inch-thick hourds,
eéachoof them one foot wide, and then
th boards were placed end to end,
they wonld reach abont 200,000 miles,
ot four times around our planet, The
product, to put the [Hustration s lttle
differently, would supply lumber
enough for a fence four times around
the world, made of solid wopden posts,
with a double row of boards, ench six
inches wide,

Up the Saginaw in a wild region,
reached either by the river or its tribu-
taries, the great pine saw log, often
three feet in diameter, has its birth,
Pine forests, now rapidly thinning out.
once covered several thousand square
miles around the henlwaters. Enter-
ing that lumber region in the late
autumn, the lumbermen establish
camps, round whieh the whaole winter
long the axes resound, the tall trunks
fall, and in sections are rolled to the
adjacent streams for the spring floods
to bear away. TFloating down to the
main river the * boom men * pick out
each other’s logs, as iden*ified by the
brand, and gather them inside of the
hooms, which may be curtly deseribed
as long tree trunks chained together
at the ends, often ineclosing & smooth
walter surface of several acres, The
coves of the Saginaw—called loeally
“Layous,” a term borrowed from the
lower  Mississippi-—are  speially
adapted for the gathering and organi-
zation of these log armies, The mili-
tary metaphor, indeol, has peculiar
fitness here, for the logs are mustered

foot log; but as this semi-dismeter is
often insuflicient for a big log, a soc-
ond and smaller *buzz,” placed above
and in front of the lirst, cuts the slice,
which otherwise might still hold fast
the slab, One of the largest logs
weighs a number of tony,
human strength alone wounld never
suffiece to turn it after one of
its sides has been “slabbed.”
Just here comes in a beautiful piece
of powerful mechanism. Atthe touch
of a lever astrul beam, armed with
fron teath, rises by the forest Titan's
side. It snatches the wood, and in
less time than words can tell it the log
is tumbled over, and the framework,
rushing back and forth with amazing
speed, has deiven the edges of the tree
alhwart the saws, until the once rough
stick standsforth asymmetrical square,
Then, in another instant it is shifted
before the *gang,” a set of ordinary
upright saws placed an inch aEart-, and
often with thirty or even thirty-five
blades., Below an ordinary ecircular
planer revolves in front of the gang
and smooths the lower edges of the
boards. The immense piece of timber
is run through in a fow moments, and
what was five minutes before a rough
tree trunk has passed into the inch
boards of commerce. Nor does the
work end here; for the slabs are
passed to anew machine, which grasps
them with almost human intelligence,
and whatever part of them can be
made so beeomelaths, Other machines
take the harder woods, ash, e¢lm or
oak, and covert them with equal speed
into staves, barrel heads or shingles ;
and finally the otherwise useless debris
pagses to the furnaces to feed the fives
of the engine,

Sometimes, particularly in the more
modern mille, the routine as desoribed
15 varied by lifting the logs from the
river on an endless chain, and @ num-
ber of minor mechanisms fill ont the
devices by which the lumber is cut and
distributed. Omne ingenions machine,
working double emery wheels, sharpens
the Luzz saws on both sides of the
teeth during a single revolution, and
requires no attention beyond simply
the fastining of the saw upon it and
the unfastening after the work is
done.  Another flattens out, by a
clever mechanicnl expedient, the teeth
of the saw, so as to cut a wider rent
and prevent clogging as the cut be
comes deeper; finnlly, a system of ele-
vated rallroads takes the lumber-lnden
trucks and distributes the boards at
the points in the yard or on the wharf
whence they are to be shipped, Some
additional coneeption of the size and
importance of the industry may be de-
rived from the faet that the Michigan
Central compuny takes away from
oné station here u hundred car-loads of
lamber for each day of the working
seqnson, to sayv nothing of the large
quintities shipped from the river by
the Flint and ere Marquette railroad
line und even large shipments Ly the
lake barges,

A Bat Can See With Its Wings.

There is a singular property with
whith the bat is endowel too remark-
able and curious to be passed altogether
unnoticed, The wings ol these crea-
tures consist of a deli ate and nearly
naked membrane of great sze consid-
ering the siz« of the body, hut, beside
this, the noee is, in s.me yvarieties, fur-
nished with a membraneous folintion,
and others the (xternal membrane us
ears ure greatly developed.  These
membransous tissues have their sorsi-
bility so high thit someth'ng like n
new sense is therehy developed, as if
in aid of the sense of sight. The
modited impressions which the air, in
quiscence or in  moton, however
shght, comnunicates, the tremul us
jurof its currents, its taperature, the
in leseribably conditions ¢f sueh pors
tionsd of alr ag até in eontact with
different 1o lies, are all apparently
appreciated by the bat.  If the
eves of 4 bat be covered up, or if
he be oruelly deprived of sight, it will
purste ils couts « about a room with n
thou azd obstacles In its way, avold-
ing them all ; neither dashing nzninst
f witll nor tow hing the smaslest thing,

but threading its w ¥y with the utmnost
precizion and quickness, and passing
adroitly through ape tures or inter-

side by side in companies held together | sprees of threals placed  pu posely

by n rope fastened to ench log by o de- | across the apartient,

vicenot unlike the domest ¢ l']l)l[u-:\I\!n,
As the logs down stream are worked
up by the tireless mills, these upper
booms are drawn upon for more, until
the freceing river fnds them gquite
empty, and another winter comes on to
yield its fresh supply.

But the saw log's story becomes most
dramatic a8 it nears the mill and,
Tloosed from the restra‘ning rope, is
steered into the glade of cpen water
thal leads up to the wooden slide
Eater now the great lnmber mitl, and
we shall be In at the saw log's Jeuth,
Down the slide ona wooden raliroad
runs A heavy track,
eross lines ol heavy iron teeth,  With
a plunge it dashes below the water,
still holding its plase on the ralls,
Then three glant logs ure floated above
it. At a signul the stemm islat on,
the machinery reversed, the strong
chain holding the truck tightens, and
the truck itself beging to ascend.  The
sharp teeth cateh the Jogs, which in a
trice are lifted dripping from the water,
whisked up like twigs o hundred feet
to the mill, and rolled off opposite the
first set of saws,  These saws ure two
in number: one s¢t balow ix of the busy
variety, perhaps six feet {n diameter,
wRd cutbing therefors Shrgigh o three-

!

fitte I with two |

This endow
ment, which almost exceeds belief, has
been  abupdputly  demonstruted, —
Fore Lan i Straam,
| —— -
Effect of Tobaceo on Hoys,

I'r. (i. Deealsne has had in his
chargs thirty-eight youths, from ning
to fifbeen years of age, who are addioted
to smoking, and has mide Kpown some
interesting results converning the ef-
feo's of tobacco upon dese boys,  The
extent to which tobaecs wis  used
virled, and the offects were of conrse
upegid, but wers very dectdod  n
twenty-seven oases. With twenty-Lwo
uf the ]lu.\'h thers wns disturbanoe of
cir-wation, palpitation of the heart,
imperfeot  digestion, sluggishness of
Intellect, and Lo sone extent & craving
for aleoholic stimulants, Twelve
putivnts sulfered from LDeding of the
nose, ten had constant nightmare, four
Iipd wl eratpd mouths, and one becamoe
# yietim of consumption, The symp-
toms were most warked in the young-
est children, but among those of egual

ra the best fed were lenst aflected,
deven boys stopped smoking, aud
wirs cured within u year,

A laughing stoek—A  oollectiop of
good joken-wHaton Courler,

and |

: DAWN,
fhe dawn fits from sombaer fold
Of the mantle of night, and with tints of gold
Nlnmines the skces ;

And as he beokoned his myriad hosts

The night with its woird nnd spectral ghosts
Before him flies.

He rends the broath of the morning air

To drive the wolf to his tangled lair,

Ont of man's sight;

And the perpent crawls with a hissing sound
Back to his eaverns under the ground,

To nwnait the night.

He speeds the wiid, wilth iis murmurs of
roat,

To awaken Lhe robins within their neat,
And bid them sing ;

And tella it to paoss as it wanders away,

To caress the lenves nud the fowersts gay,
And their perfumes fling,

He sees a lily, with low bent head,

Drooping and witherel and almost dend,
(Ot in the street ; .

He sends the raindrops tenderly down

Yo wipe from its face the dust of the fown

With their silvery feet.

The breith of the flowers and the sarly morn
Touches 8 mother whose child, newly-born

Lies on ber breast,

*She looks through the vine wreathed window.
pano

At the glittering drops of falling rain,
Filled with rest.

And he spreads on the face of the little guest

All the ruinbow hues that he loves beat ;

And the mother's eyes

Aroe fil'ed with the holy mother.love

(That is nearest kin to the angels nbove)
And n sweet surprise.

The light is gilding the tall tree togs
That are lndsn with myriads of sparkling
drops ;
One flancy olond
Floats like a ship in the distance nway,
And the dawn making room for the full
grown dny, v
Lies in his shrond.
—Effiie M. Land.

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A thunderstorm is a highstoned
affair, Voo

A hog may he considered & good
mathematician when it comes to square
root,

Watermelons are here and the
lation will soon doublenp,—New
lowinal

People should inform themselves
about the tariff. It is every man's
duty. —Picayuns,

u=
ork

garden hose, and stand on the othee
side of the fimee while you do it.—
Puck,

We are told that 1ast year nearly 400
persons were killed by the wind in
country. This is probably a mild way
of informing us that they wero talked
to death,—Statesman,

« Sponge underclothing is the latest
sensation,” writes a fashion scribe. It
is nothing new. ‘Tallors sponge every-
thing, and fashionable young men
spange the tallors.—Picayune,

A Syracuse soda fountain exploded
the other day, breaking a young man's
lag and his jaw, We have
tried to impress the female mind wi
the fact that the blame things were
loaded.—Hartford Post,

An exchange informs its readers
that servant girls are flocking to China,
American servant girls slways were
death on that kind of crockery. China
needs to keep her weather eye open or
the domestic may succeed in b
her.—Statesman,

A Los Angeles rancher has raised 2
pumpkin so large thatliis two children
use a half ench for a cradle. This
may seem very wonderful in the rural
distriets, but in this city three or four
full-grown policemon have been found
asleep on a single beat.—San Frapcisco
ost,

Mr. Dergh, the 8. P, €, A, man, says
it is cruelty to animals to catel: fish
with & hook. There wouldn’t be mueh
fun In fishing if 4 man had to dive
under the water and hold chlorofrom
to a fikh's nese until it became uncon-
scious, and then hit it on the head with
a hammer.—Norristown Herald,

In North Brazil there are no
fessional dressmakers, the finest lndies
usually making their own costumes,
When o man buys his wife a two-dol-
lar dress he doesn't have to give her
ten dollars to get it made, ore are
some things in North Brazil worthy of
imitation in this country.—Norristotwoh
Herald,

A young man dressed in the highest
of fashion and with a poetic tarn of
mind, was driving along & counfry
road and, wpon garing at the pond
which skirted the highway, said : “Oh,
how [ would Uke to bhave my heated
head in those cooling waters™ An
Irishman, overhearing the exclamation,
fnnnediately  replied : * Bedad, vou
might huve it there and it-wouldn't
snk"—Pretzel's Weekly,

On the Market,

“Well, what is the best thing on
the warket this morning” inguired
Jones of his youthful partner the other

dn;.

Ihoyonng man deliborately scratohed
lils head and repliod :

e hest I have ssen on the
markot sinee wy oxperience in the ex-
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To wash n mule safely, do it witha
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