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A GOOD,BYE.
Farewsll | How soon unmeasired distance

rolla
Jtm leaden olouds betwoon our parbed souls |
How litth to sach other Dow arewas—
And onee how mmeh Tdreamed we two might
be |
1, who now stand with eyes undimmed and

To say good-bye.
To sy goodly to nll swool memorles,
Good-byn to tender questions, soft replies:
Good-bys to hope, goud-bye to drasming, too,
Good-byuto all things dear—good-bye to you,
‘Without a tear, a prayer, asigh—

Our last good-bye.

I hadl no ohain to bind you with at all;

Fo grage to charm, no beauty to snthrall,

Inpo;:'.ﬁohuldywoyu with mine, and
o

Your beart on fire with longing for my sk o

Till all the yearnings presed into one orvi—
“Love, not good-bys!”

Ab, no—1 had no strength like t
. hat, you

!‘n,rwu'umlmnmtn love you wo |

mugh too well-—so much too well—or fll—

ot oven that might bave been pardoned
utill

It would haye been had T boen you—you 1
But now-—gobd-bye,

How soon the bitter follows on the sweat |

Coufd I not ehain your fancy's Aying foet 1

Conld I not hold yuur roul—to make you

play
To-morrow in the key of yesterdny—1
Dear—do you dream that I would stoop to

ONLY AUNT MARGERY,
“@irlal T have s@me news for you!
Grand news it i, but papa told me not

to mention it, so if 1 te you, you will let
it go no furtheri" and Connic Steadman
an

round at her friends, feeling her-
important personage, a8 the youth-
MM of a seoret usunlly docs,
'Oh, trust us, Connie, we won't say a
-gingle word lon{lhynom: we will beas dumb
a3 mutes mt wd.;kiie:i:'" e:elaimog
Kate Derwont; ter » an
gdrowtln. Edith Balter, who had como
like Constance for a morning chat,
made the required nssevervation, and the
drew their chairs close, in de-
A anticipation,
eresing s, KEiy thers ¢ e ook
, o, there is some ong
in the othor room," and Connic glanced
the half-open curtains into the

large dvawing-room, at the further end

of which sat n lady engaged in some
quiet occupation.

““Only Aunt Margery,” answored Katie:
4 ghe is eup{:ng some music for us, and
won't hear if you spesk low. XNow do,
dear Uonnie, get on with your story, for
Yam dying with impatience.”

HWell, then, the house on the hill is let
to a single tleman, Mr. Maurice
Chester, very nice-looking, very rich, who
intends to come snd live in it himself, and
give no end of nico parties and balls, T
expect, for he asked ?agn if thero was
good society in the neighborhood, as he
would ntg.ll e to settle zlt:nﬂl::1 i'ln a dull
place, cournse ve him s good
[ of the hnﬁ?p;nmthat and every

r , and so he decided to take
the house. He will come here next month,
to tend the fitting up, vic,”

b how glorious!" eried Mary, elap-
her i “‘mow we shall have fun,
Conuie, is he young, thought"

“Oh, yes, about thirty, paps thonght,”

answered Cannie, rather donbtfully.

HTharty? “;:?’. he is quite old!" said
Mury, disgusted, from a seventeen-year-
old point of view, “Why, he will do for
Aunt Ma —we ilways call her an old
mnid, and he is an old bachelor '

“Nonsenso Mury, what stufl Fou talk,”
said Eate, who, being threée-and-twenty,
took a different view of the matter,
““Thirty is not old fora man.  You only
careé for boys, like George Burden.”
Mary bl . "‘But vou would not ex-
mﬁ him to buy ¢ house and estate, like

gentleman.  The only thing is—is he
, Connie

*‘Ab, that I can’t tall you, unfortunately.
Iasked paps, und he said very likely, hie
hadn't aaked him ; but mammas thinks not,
because he would certainly have brought
the lady to seo hor future home, if he had
been,” said Connie,

*“Your mamma isright, Connie; he cer-
tainly would have done so,” said Kate, de-
cidedly.

And then followed quite an hour's dis-
cussion about the new comer, inthe height
of which, Connie horself, as well as the
oﬂnﬂw’:‘sﬂm forgot the need of ssorecy,
and the lady so quistly ocoupied inthe
other room must hive beon very deaf not
to have heard all the conversation,

Bhe took very little notice of it,however;
the girls made just as much commotion if
they met & new facoe at a dinner-party, or
wore introduced to a strange partnerat o
ball, for Maundbury was such a quiet
place, and 50 miserably short of masculine
society, oxcept the old snd married, that
any chanee scquaintance oven oaused quite
a flutter smong the marriagesble ludies.
How, then, could thenews of o permanent
rosident fail to affeot them?

It is said that at no sge does a woman
give up the hope of marrisge, but T must

sny at the risk of being disbelieved, that
2o thoughts of the muttor over enused Mur-
Derwent's pulse an extr futter,

If her nioce Kate had grown to the age
of twenty-three, benutiful and attrmetive
as sho was, with only lovers ** who loved
and rode away," there seemed little
chunce for her, Aunt Margery, with the
faded looks and quirt manoers that sor-
row, and loss, and thirly vearsof life had
dowered hor with, to be more fortunate,

Margery had had her love-drenm, but §t
had § with the loss of her father and
wll hor fortune, oxeept a smail sum which
sost found her in clothes, while her

brother insisted Gpon her making his
house her. home, At first Mrs. Derwent
objected, but then findi vary
usaful to eall up in the tin case of
sudden illness, to help take eare of the
children, and to make herself gonorally
uuru:hu poor relntions are to
do, censed to grumble, and Mar-
E:ry found herself setgled at Derwent

use, with a sort of half-recognition in
nodnt‘, the back seat of the carringe,
the coldost place at the fireside always
hers, in return for being constantly at
every one's beck and call.

She had never beon a beaoty, but she
had been pretty ond lively, and much
sought after in society when she was the
only dlrlinm a rich man, and at first
ths change been very bitter to her,
but of Iate” she had grown fassively re-
conciled to her lot. Ten yenrs of the
EAme unv round had quite driven
from her mind any hope of change, Bhe
was “ only Aunt M "o her nicces
and all their giddy circle of young se-
quaintances, and had quite ed her-
gelf to remain so to the end of the

ter.

So she took little or no interestin 'the
flutter of preparntion caused among the
girls by the coming of the eligible b:tﬁmlor,
though withger customary smiability, she
was alwa y with ber advice and as-
slstance in matters of the toilet, which
were to help captivate him when he came,

The girls ed Mrs, Derwent
to give a small evening party the week
after his arrival, and ns that lady had seen
and npproved of himssa tal match
for Kate,” they had very little difficulty in
gettingf their own way in the matter und
arranging it onascale of grandeur never
before seen at Maundbury, except atthe
atately Rnrtiel given once a yenr at my Lord
Maund 's own house, at which royulty
wis sometimes prosent,

But I doubt if even royalty's own
gracions presence could have made that

rty more suceessinl ; it served for a sub-
ject of conversation for along time after-
ward. Maurics Chester himself so

ble, and proved to be such an ad-
mirable hand st armnging improptu
charades, playing on his violin, dancing,
singing and talking, that he was unani-
mously voted the success of the evening,
and coming into the neighborhood
was considered anunqualified gain by both
old and ’om]‘f'

The quiet little sleepy town of Maund-
bury went nearly mad over him, and num-
berless were the dinners, balls, and even-
ing parties given in his honor during the
next four months,

The name of Maurice Chester v 5 in
every mouth; he was voted “‘a d 2,0
“a gem," by the ladies, and o “‘bricl,"”
and a *jolly good fellow,” their
brothers, He was so dark and sunburned
that he looked his thirty-five years, but
then he was tall and handsome, with no-
ble features and winning manners, and all
the young ladies envied Kate Derwent,
who being the most besutiful and accom-

lished lady in the circle, would natural-
¥ Bmi:ed the bost chance of winning such
u prize,
fra. Derwont had ssceriained that he
wus not engaged. He had been, in his
carly youth, but the lady, a clergyman’s
dnughter, had died of a fever caught
through visiting the poor, on the eve of
their marriage, and he had seen no one
sinee that he wished to put in her place.
This inte information being speed-
ily circulated, made him more popular
}hsn ever—quite a hero of romance, in
act,

“And mamma says that is very likely
the resson he is so gentle and attentive to
ladies—why, he is quite as nice to her
and other murried ladies ns to us young
ones, and—did you noticef—the other
evening bhe sctually danced with Aunt

’Ilr
m‘l\mh lust exploit of the hero was evi-
dently considered an unn waste
of his offices by Miss Derwent.
Btill less did she approve of his next
Emcced!ng, which was to send to Lon-
on for two songs which Aunt Murgery
happened to mention had been her favor-
ites lon , but which she had lost
lhmugh%emg tham to an acquaintance,
t iz all very well, you know, Connie,”
ghesaid, in a confidential talk with that
unfailing sympathizer. *“I like him to
be kind and attentive to the poor old
thing, but really that is carrying things s
little too lur—uin might -expect the same
attention whon we wre qoarried, which I
shall certuinly not permit.”
* “You think he really means something,
then, Kate? Ho has not proposed yeti”
*'No, but mamma says Ac is sure to do so
spon,  Why, he is here nearly every day,
on some protext or other, snd what else can
he come for! Beside, don't you know that
he  has arranged a grand picnic to Carn-
forth ruins? says sho is certain
he will ask me then ; so, if you see us walk-
ing off together, you will keep off all in-
truders, will you noti”
“I will certainly remember that two are
company, but throe none,” answered Con-

nie, mughing, .
She could afford to be 1-natured, for
she was en to & dsome young

lieutanant, the only son of the réctor, and
would be married on his return from his
next yoyage,

The duy of the picnic arrived. The
weather was superb, and everybody was in
high spirits, except the originator of the
boliday, Atstarting he looked pale, and
his manner was pre-oceupied and nervous,
unlike his usual bright, genial self. Mrs,
Derwent and her daughter exchsnged
glances; Kato's was triumphant, und she
saw ‘herself, in i nation, returnin
home the m:md bride of the rich
popular ¢ Uhester, of Chestor Grovoe,
a4 ho had renamed his home
By tho time

had been surrounded by love and friend-
ship, as Kate was now. BShe felt a little
hurt, too, that My. Chester had not offer-
ed hor o seat in the boat; it was not like
his usual kind thoughtfulness for all,
which she had so constantly admired in

“‘Ah, well, T am only Aunt Margery to
him, I supposs.s 1 dare sy I look forty,
at least, heside Kate," she thought.

But it was not in her nature to spend
long in repining. 8hs wassoon “E?Itg
ina merry hunt through the maze
the younger membors of the party, and
when the rowing-party returned, shouts
of “*Auntie, where are you 1" ‘“This way,
Johnoie!”  “Take the path to theri J"
“Koep round to the left!” “Oh, I am

lost!" resounded through the usually si- “

lont ruins,
Presontly Margery found & gap in the

hedge, w she plunged I.hrouf:, call-
ing on Reggle, her youngest nephew, to
follow her,

*I'm coming, Aunt Margery; wait a
mug:tnii’l'l ]he cried, " o
ut, wi to give him n clmj
nrgrr{“lpe unfiand presently foun:
hersell in o emall stone grotto, in which
the unexpected terminated, and
shut in on either side by masses of tangled
bushes and 'umlm'wcn;d’.7 Breathless, sho
sat down on n little worm-eaten wooden
bench, and waited for Re i
Footsteps soon were on the leaf-
strewn path, and, springing out, intend-
ing to give @ a start, flew
right into the arms of Maurice 7
te herselef could not have blushed
more vividly than did at this
unlooked-for visitor to her retrest, nor, had
it been Kate, would Maurice have looked
more embarrassed, or have had a brighter
look of plensure on his handsome facoe
directly after,

“Pray, excuse me, Mr. Chester; I
thought you were e," exclaimed
Margery, who, woman-like, wos the first

1o recover herself.

'Well, Miss Derwent, I really think
0t OWE Mo sGma nro!%for g0 nearly
ing me down! t sort of &

place is 1" he continned, coolly look-
ing around him, and not offering to re-
linquish the hand he had eaught when

Muﬂduhdontuponhim.
‘It is a very nice place. I think we

will back, cannot find me,”
ﬂd% bl more deeply, and
trynigto thdraw her hand. i

] don’t want Reggie or any one else

to find just now, though I am only
too 1 have done 80,” an Mau-
rice, and he gently drew her back to the

tto. * Come and sit down just for a

ew moments; I have something to tell
Ion"’

wi E;"u e o vermaal
th a gentle, i movement,
she wi w h{:thmg

“He ia inf to tell me that he loves
Kate, amfn wishes to marry her,” she
thought. And with another sigh for her
own vanished youth, when love, and ihoz‘;
and & happy marriage had lain wi
the limits of a sweet probability for hex
future life, she seated herself to listen.

It was strange how the commonplace
civilities she had received from the man
now before her had seemed to reawaken
the hopes and thoughts of that time
which had for so long seem buried, But
he, too, began to s of o buried past,
and she resolutely put aside her own
thoughts, and listened with an interest
in the spenker that bred in her s vague
plarm, What was Maurice Chester to
her, she tremblingly asked herself, that
his tones should thrill her?

“Ten years ago, Miss Derwent, 1 was
o to be married, and I can trul
say that no two people could haye lo

ench other with a truer devotion, or have
secn before them the prospects of more
happiness than my poor bn and L. But
ghe was taken from me, and the blow
was cruel indeed, For years I have
mourned her, and I mever hoped to be
gay and ha cﬂ;‘i:x. until & happy fate
sent me to Msundbury, where I have seen
one whose sweet self-forgotfuluess and
gentle care for others awakened my ad-
miration, and hag now won the love of
my later manhood. Margery, dear gentle
Margery, will you a.cm}pt the gift! I will
try to make your life hapr and fres
from care, and I shall think myself
blessed at last if vou will give me your
sweet self in return,”

He was standing before her now, and
speaking with rapid, esger utferance,
while Margery could only stammer out:

*'Mr; Chester—I—I—you surprise me.
I thought my niceo Kate—"

“Kate is a very charming girl, and I
hope will some day meet with o husband
w(m}nF of her, But my answer, Mar-

ry?

What could Margery say! Looking up
into the handsome face and '""“.’E.“’“
bent over her, she sald words t to
both of them were ns binding as the mar-
rigge vows which a few months later, to
the chagrin of Mrs, Derwent and Kate,
and the astonishment of all Maundbury,
they uttered at the parish church, on a
lovely spring morning.

Maurice Chostor was supremely hsppy
in his ehofce, while his wife was ‘‘ only
Aunt Margery” no longer.

Longer Life,

The London Time says: Englishmen,
asn rule, live two years, Englishwoman
three and & half years, longer than their
parents did. They consume more lux-
urleam&lhwmlofun-. ‘icrit;-usmmti:nill):
an pulation t
Wi, 'I‘hunump{:er of depositors in sav-

# banks has incrensed n the spaoe of

ty years from 420,000 to 4,140,000,
for one member of & rative
::’iety twenty years ago there are now

In the trigl of a will
that

case in Baltimore
A

SELECT SIFTINGS,

A man breathes nbont eighteen times
& minute, and uses about §,000 cubie
feet of air per hour,

A pair of knitted sock 2,000 yoars old
has been discovered in an Egyptian
tomb, They are loosoly knit of flue
sheep's wool, and the foot is finished in
two to allow the sandal strap to
pasa botween them,

The Burmana believe that when a man
is critically sick the best thing to do is
to give the patient a mixture of overy-
thing in the medicine chest. The reault
of this theory is that protracted ilinesses
are nol common in Burmah,

Recent experiments in German schools
have shown that the difficulty of readin;
black letters on a white ground compare
to that of rending wEIT:a on & black
E-ound isas 421 to 4066, and, therefore,

e slate and the binckboard will proba-
bly fall into disuse in the empire,

“0ld Q," the Duke of Queensbury,
during the Iater years of his life, kept a
| servant mounted on a pony at the curb-
stone, At asignal from <01d Q," m
any one pussed that Le wished to d
talkc with, or wished to know more of,
the menial cantered off in pursuit.

At the trial in Chicago of one dis-

orderly person for stabbing another in
an opium-den, the complainant was o
Chinaman, the defendant an Irish

woman, the prosecuting attorney an
American, the defendant's counsel an
Afiican, and the policeman who made
the arrest a German,

Near the mouth of the Little Cheyenne
River, in Dakota, is a rock with curious
indentations. It is twelve feet long by
seven or eight wide, and rises above the
surface of the ground about cighteen in-
ches.  Ifs edges are nngular, its surface
flat, and it shows ligtle effect of ice ac-
tion. It appears to be maguesian lime-
stone, and its whitencss makes it s con-
gpicuous object. On the surface are sev-
eral deep and perfect footprints, . as
though made b left moccasined foot
of & woman or{)oy It is known to the
Indinns as a religious rock, and they wor-
ship it.

An Oriental writer has recently given
an interesting description of an ancient
burial in the Chinese empire. It was the
custom of the wealthy man to procure
his coffin when he reached the age of
forty. , He would then have it painted
three times a year, with a composition
resembling silieate paint or enamel, which
formed an exceedingly hsrd coating.

The process of making this paint is one
of the lost arts of China. the owner
lived long enough, the frequent puinting

—each coat being of considerable thick-
ness—oenused it to assume the appearance
of a sarcophagus, with a foot or more of
this hard, stone.like shell. After death
the veins and cavities of the person's
stomach were filled with quicksiiver. for
the purpose of preserving the body, A
piece of jade would then be placed in
each nostril and in one hand, while a
piece of bar-silver would be placedin the
other hand. The body thus prepared
was ploced on a luyer of quicksilver
within the coffin: the Intter was scaled,
and the whole deposited in its finul rest-
ing-place.

A Chapter on Flies,

1?'t.'au can sometimes catch a baschall on
a fly.

The most irritating fly is the Spanish fly,

The Latinnums for a certain kind of fly
is tempus fugit,

Flies are always on hand early in the
morning.

You have all seen a kite fly.

Some flies ave always in joail.

Longfellow speaks of o fly as a bird,
when he says: “Fly proud bird of free-
dom."”

You can draw a fly with a drop of
molasses better than with a crayon,

Weo have often seen flics handeufTed.

Flies make a point where business is
concerned,

At the boarding-house table did you
ever seo the first new butter-fly of the
season?

Some people employ the blind to keep
flies from the room.

The spider is the ouly erenture which
invites the fiy to his parlor,

A n.mjugﬁi qunnu{ is o promoter of
hair-flics,

Stage flies are painted, time flics wholly
unadorned by art.

A fly is conservative in his reading, he
always uticks to his own paper.

Butchers and grocers exhibit flies on
their windows.

You can't drown a fly in the milk of
human kindness.

When you “darn o flj'" you do mot
need a needle and worsted,

Although flies don't stay long in one
place, they always carry o trunk.

There are musical flies. Peopla ofien
spenk of that base fly,

Whoen you see a kite fly, it is not cruel
to stick a pin in it.—ZLuther G, Bia,

A Greeley Story,

Horsce Greoley, although he “tock the
papers,” was once sought to be vietimized
at the well-worn "l‘l:uppcn.l pockethoak”
game. The man who picked up the book,
plethoric with bogus money, right at Mr,
lirwsle}"u foet, wus compelled w go oot of
town immediately to his sick wife, nnd
| begged the loan of $50 in advanes of the

award which surely would bo offered if
Mr, Greeley would keep the book. Mr.
Grecloy consented, aond only saved him-
sclf by taking the $30 out of the hook,
The man remonstrated. It will not do
, to touch that money," he saicl; “you hudl

| better ﬁivu me §60 out of your own
pocket,

‘Bless my soul, my feiend,™

the innocent Homee, *1 never

& .
i my lifed Sapatiently sostoliog
mau
th-ughk ont of Mr. MW?LMN; and
left 1o visit s sick wife,—
York Werld.

| and the kangaroo.

'A RIVAL OF ROTHSCIILD.

AN ATUETRALIAN WHO I8 WORTH
TWO HUNDRED MILLIONS.

Efow ¥is Grent Wenlth Was Amnssed |

—fAving in n Mouse that Cost

4,000,000 ~1is Benevolonor,
About fnrtf-ai: pars ago, says o Mel-
bourne correspondent, & farmer named
Olnrka left the shores of England for
Tasmanin, for the purpose of farming,
taking with him considerable capital, and
being, in addition, a remarkable judﬁof
gheep and cattle, He appears fo have
fiiled in that islind, and as the Tasma-
ninns were forming n new settlement on
theshores of the great Australian conti-
nent, near Port Philip, he determined
| to try his fortune there. Where the queen
| city of the south, Melbourne, with its
400,000 inhabitants, now stands was
then a waste, inhabited by the savages

Clarke at this period
received from o digtant -relative s consid-
erable sum of money, which he immedi-
ately invested in land in the v‘lclnity
of Melbourne, then called *‘Baregrass.”
Asthe colonial government of New South
Wales granted special surveys of 50,000
acres at the uniform price of five shillin

acre, Clarke immediately invested his
cgacy in one of these immense blocks,
and thus laid the foundation of his gi-
antic fortune. This was in 1840, and
or severnl years he continued to farm
and to take up sheep and cattle stations
in the then uninhabited regions of Aus-
tralia Felix, now the colony of Victoria.
He always attended the government land
sales, and bought largely in the Ballarat
districts, where the richest gold mines in
Australin are situnted. The discovery of
gold st Mount Alexander and Ballurat
incrensed his growing wealth, as he ex-
acted rigidly a tribute or royalty for per-
mizsion to mine on his coveted lands, and
hie thus obtained immense sums.
Never were riches more worthily

bestowed, He contioued till the
time of his death, 1564, to buy
lands, sell merine wool and deal in

cattle. Iis son succeeded to this vast
inheritance, which comprised ot his
father's death, 2,500,000 merino sheep,
500,000 cattle, and nearly 3,000,000 nores
of frechold Iands, and a lenschold of
crown lands equal in areatothat of Eng-
land. The 1'J’mln.tzn duty paid to the ve-
rious colonial governments was ealeula-
ted on an estate valued at $30,000,000,
though that was not more than half its
veal value, His son, the presgat Lord
Rupertswood, has by his care and atten-
tion quadrupled this vast fortune. When
the Duke of Edinburgh and the sons of
the Prince of Wales visited Australia,
they were feasted right royally at Ru-
wrtswood, the family seat, and Queen
k’icloria created him Baron Rubertswond,
of Rupertswood, in the colony of Vieto-
ris, and a peer of the United Kingdom.
Without any exaggeration, the Australian
is worth 200,000,000, and the influx of
populatzon is adding daily to his wealth,
Iis generosity is unbounded. The
charitable institutions of Melbourne and
the colonies owe him u great debt of grat-
itude for his liberality. Rupertswood,
the seat of this bucolic Australian, is su-
l.wrl}.umil can compare with any residence
n the old or new world, its estimated
cost being §4,000,000,

Authors Making Work for Paper
Mills,

The author who writes a few volumes
does more for the manufacture of paper,
for the increase of printing, and towurd
the furnishing of work to many men than
we have any idea of until the conse-
quences of his authorship are reduced to
duﬁnitu facts.  An illustration from one
extreme comes from the most prolific
author, the elder Dumns. He declared
st one time: ‘' During the pust twenty
vears [ have composed 400 volumes an
thirty-five dramas,  Of these 400 valumes,
on the avernge, 4,000 copies were ‘{);h.
lished, realizing u total of about £2,350,-
(00, The thirty.five pliys, each of
which waus performed 100 times, brought
me in §1,250,000." e then stuted how
much his volumes had brought in to the
vorious clnsses of perons eogsged in
their publication and circulstion, snd his
plays to persons connected with theatves,
and  concluded with this caleulation:
*The daily wages being fixed at about
sixty-three cents, nnd there being 300
working days in the year, my books have
for twenty years given wiuges to (82 per-
sons., My plays have for ten yenrs ui-
forded & livelihood for 847 persons in
Paris, The number in the provinces
being fixed nt thrice ssmany, the total is
1,041 added to these, seventy tmxﬂkwu-
crs, applsuders, ete., 1 have employed 1,-
458 persons,” It would be interesting
also to know how many tous ol paper
have boen used in publishing the works
of this author. No doubt a paper miil
of ordinary size would have to run many
yoars to mnke it,—Paper World.

A Question of Antecedents,

“You know, mg, that in Philadelphis
people nlways ask who one's grandfather
was, and as [ am going there soon you
must tell me, Was my grandfather a
judge, or & governor, or & president, or
snyvthing "

“Well, no, my dear. He became very
rich, though, and you may ssy he hud
something to do with banks,"

““But what was his profession or trade

“0h, never mind u{mul that."

““But these Philadilphia people will
aek me, you know."

HWell, the only trade he gver learned
was shoemaking. "

“Bhoemaking! Ob, woll, he got vich,
»0 that is all right,"”

“Yes; he made shoss s great man
years, Ho lonrned the trade and wor

at iu n peunitentinry, but you need pot
wention that."— Phiadeghls Call

Grsat cry 20d 115118 WOOI—A new bom
oy ;

FOM THOSE WHO FAIL

“ATl honar o bim who shall win the prisa™
Tho world she hes eriod for a thousamt
yoars,

But to him who trios and who fafli a-d dies
I'vo great honor aud glory snd tears

Giva glory and honor and pitiful tears
To nll who fail in thelr desds sablims,
Thelr ghosts are many in the van of yoirm,
'nwyano born with Flms in advaces of
ime.

Oh, great (s the hero who wins a name,
But grea‘or mauy and many & bing
Bome pide-faced fellow who dies in shame
And lets God finish the thought sab'ima,

And great is the man with & sword andrawn,
And good {8 the man who refrains frem
wine; y
But the man who fal's and yet fights on,
Lo, ho Is the twin-born brother of mine,
—Joaguin Miller.
_—

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

“T11 malke an oat of that," fa-what the
farmer said when planting his seed.—
Statesman.

The dictionary is not as ne the
postoffice, but it contning more lettars to
the square inch.—New York Journal.

“Your little hoy appears

he is in church,”— e Judga. -

A mole on the nose indicates that'a
man will be a great traveler—prol
to get out of the way of people w.
make personn! remarks, — Clitizen.

A young mu;lwlg ‘dr;:nppedh in nnex-

etedly upon his girl, the other eve
}‘:und her ?:tcnru. Poor thing, mﬁﬁ
been pecling onions. —Phila i@ Chyron-
tele, . :

Little Georga was questioned the other
day about his big sister's beau. ‘“How
old is hei" I don't know,” *“Well, is
he young?" I think so, for he hasn't
uny hair on his hend.""—Boston Courier.

JUBY LIKE A MAN, B

A man is very like a gun,
That fact | oase 443 0

T iy, (havs the time

.1

T e o kers Siaba
“Do you play by the ear 1 I see you
don’t require notes,” said a Fort Wayne
genticman to o musicing of the eity
chestra, *No, sir,” was the reply,
play by the night and require bank

notes.— T'he Hoosier,

Be gentle in the family. Oh,ﬂiin :
%& gagfle. Above all e the boys be
entle, If we had o family of boys we

had to wear out every
shed. —Fockland Courier,
It is snid an Arizona judge iyl
from the bench to become o hiotel wiite
The judicial ermine may satisly & mnt
vanity, but it doos not alwaysiill the
erented by tho want of three square ™
o day.—New Orleamns Picayune, ;
There wis a man in town who thought'
him wondrous wise. He sworebyall U
fubled gods he'd never advertise,
goods were advertised ere long, and there-
Ly hangs o tale—the ad. was set in non-
pariel and headed *‘Sherifl Sule.™ '

stave in the

apply to a roller skater. This will make
the exercise more dangerous than ever,
for if one fails on that name it will break.
cvery bone in his body.—0il Oity Der-
rick, )

A grave-digger walking In the strests
the cﬁhur dnygggnnms! to turn and '
two doctors walking behind him, 1
stopped till they passed und then follow-
ed on behind them, “‘And why this
suid they. *1 know my
cession,” returned he,

the period, that she is desperate and
bound to earry her point during leap
vehr: “She carrles 4 short, stout walkin
stick.” This of course means a hushi
ora place on the police foroe.—Pel's
Sun.

A lndy was reproaching Mr. William
Warren, the Hm.t‘un actor, st a recent
reception for going into society 50 Hittlo.
“You ought to let me lionize you a lit-
tle, " she said,  “Inover heard of but ape
man,” replied the veterun actor, “‘who
wus not spoiled by being li=nized.
“And who was hel"  “Dantel®

A “Woman's Exchango™ has been
opuned in Washington, sud alveady the
secrotury hing roceived letters from sevem)
miurricd men in varioys purts of the
country, muking inquiries concernin
the probable espense of exchanging l.l;&E
“old women" for others, A misundér
stunding probub'y exists somewhere.—
Narristowon Herald, .

A cootemporiry asks: 'How shall wo-
men carry  their purses. to frustrate the
thieves 1" Why carry them empty,
Nothing frustmtes o thief more than to
stuatch o womun's purse alfter following
gor hall a mile, nnd then fnd that it can-

tuips nothing but n recips for lrhod
| peaches and o hu'ln*t.lll:‘l:mugrlph ol her
grandmother.—Free Hreas.

A Georgla man after nearly jorking bis
leg off trying to get his foot out of &
“frog" on a railway track before sn g
sronciing train shonld mach hon, Gually
'm{l Lo unlnee his ehoo, pull his foot out
and leave his shoe to be run over, Just
us he got lily foot out salyly the teain
wenl on another treck. and he used .
| show to kick himse { with for not

that he wias ort & xide track il the
—Hawkeye.

The printing office of Oconge Jacob, in
(Jrlcnmli. l‘rmg‘-. is belioved 10 bo the old-
st existing in thet conutry, and one of
the oldest in the vorld. It wus estab.
lished in 1480, and bocame the

Ll.hpuuntthm.

to be particus -
larly lively, madam.” “Oh, " ore-
sponded t{:a lady, sweetly, ‘M'

should compel them tobwntll, it wa

s

plmlnthapt_ug ;
Yud

It is evident, from the followir _ﬂ‘l-
scription by an exchange of the girl of

! i

of lune A. Jucob in 1887, sinee whish ©
it bas continued in the sune famlly @
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“Zpmpilnerostationiss” 12 the name -
which some one says is the correct oneto




