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*Rosss wero sont for the sun to loye them,
~ Dear ittls buds in the leaves that hide™
:;;n,;:hvymuutw.
i of the summer woather|
~ Roses and Wlies, bow do you taref®
[ the rod rose, and sang the white:
 “Glad we are of the run's largo lght,
~ And the pongs of birds that dart through
y the air. "
- Lty and ross, and tall groen trees,
Bwaying boughs where the bright birds nestles
} wwwm&rﬂub’ﬂm
~ How glad they wore on that summer day |
Listle thay thought of cold skies and gray,
- And the dreary dirge that s stormewind
: vgn.
olden butterflies gloam in the sun,
igh at the flowers, and kiss each one,
And gread bees come with their sleapy
- tame,
p the honay and eircle round,

And fall asleep ini the heart of the noon.
A small white cloud in a sky of blus,
Boms and lilies, what will they do?

For a wind springs up and sings in the

Eiﬂl

3 ocomes the rain—the garden's awake,

and lilies begin to quake,
That were rocked to sleep by the geatle

Ab, romes and Mlies! sach delicate potal

The wind and the rain with fear unsettle;

~ This way and that way the tall treey

3 Wy,

But the wind goes by, and the rain stops soon,

A mmiles ngain the face of the noon,

And the flowers are glad in the sun's
WaOn ray.

Bing, my lilies, and sing, my roses,

nover & dream that the summer closes;
But the trees are old, and I fancy they
tell,

ich 1nto each, how the summer flies; .

¥ remomber the last year's wintry skies,
 kmow well,
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THE STOLEN RING.

MI've brought home the young lady's
| t, nlnﬁlglm" said little Rachel.

it's the milliver's apprentice, is
d Green, the parlor.girl, ‘“Just
p the hall, and wait & minute.
dison’s own maid will be down
y. We're having quite o state of
s up stalrs, " Green added, bustling
round to fasten up a wooily white poo-
lo which had contrived to suap the
. links of his golden chain,  *“Miss ghdi-

#on has bad a dismond ring stole, And
- they've sent for n detective gentleman,
| Miss Madison's uncle . from Wall
© streel. And missus has had hysterics,
- and the doctor is there giving her drops;

and tho cook says, up aud down, she
won't mr‘fn no fumily where the help is

Lo y dear!” said little Rachel,open-

blug vyes ns round a8 two mar-
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And as Green hurried away, in answer
o shrill summons from above, she
lo timidly around her,

* _ Bbe was always plensed to be sent to
the Madison house. It was her idenl of
ddin's palace—of the beautiful man-
wherein dwelt the heroines of song

d story.
'When she described it to the little onea
it home, after her duy’s work was over,
oy could scarcely credit its splendors.
here was & cirenlur hall, with a miled
lery, extending around the second
ory, sud u dome of white and amber
B8 O , and & great bronze statue
[ somo fabled warrior kept guard on
jorssback in the middle of the marble

g

T was o deep fireplace, lived with
hing tiles, where o fire of scented lo

m‘plulh onsy-chairs were drawn up
ihud unir of monster Japan
vasos, W reached up to Rachel's shoul-
der, wero alwnys full, whether the Febro-
snows oarpeted the outside world, or
the March winds shook the casements, of
delicious, hall-blown roses, with long
) and satiny, shiny leayes,
For the life of ber she would not have
%0 go up aud smell of them, or to
touch their perfumed petals: but she
stood afar off and breathoed in their sweet-
ness, and looked at their tints of pearl
and pink like a humble worshiper of the
beautiful,

*Mise Madison bas a new paroquet,”

_ whe thoughi., *‘I never saw that Jittle
beauty in the gold cage before. ™

Adrienne, French maid, came

oung woman, with a Jaunty cap perched
III_ the midst of her blnc{: bml,(.ln. !u!d loo

of vibbon on her white muslin

m,  Bhe had an nbsent expression on

her face, and looked at littlo Rachiel as if

her mind was preocoupied with some-

I’.hinf olse, and she did not ses her,

“It's the recoption-bonnet, miss,

" explained Rachel, with & cour-

—

“0h, ths bonnet!" sald Adrienne.
¥ou work-people are always eoming wt
the wrong time.
all right! But," with a sudden, smiling
assumption of interest, ‘‘you are wet
It ralns ond you will take cold. Take
off your shaw!, and come to the fire and
oursell,”
| h, no, ma'em—thanks!" said little
Rachel, reaching out forthe shawl which
doinoe had  officiously removed, and
Hsting hor efforts to lead hLer to the
e ."l don’t min; it only wmists &
‘h{' it does ‘ruin,

'}

on tall fire-dogs of polished brass; |

don't choose to dry
t Is your own."

‘T was to return as soon as ®,
ma'am,” said little Rachel, rather om-
barrnssad by all this extra attention.
“If Miss Madison was suited—"

Adrienns ecaught up the bandbox,
which Rachel had held all the time, and
;:liirlln m on her heel, ran up

ra in reception-apartment,
'hll; a{lul? Madison fmpt If stood, sur-
roun L) of people.

Miss M. m{r:u.[; A fl]:ﬁ, Pblondmm-
plexioned young lady, with eclear, hazel
oyes, a

the

yourse

mother, an irresolute, elderly lady, looked
feebly from her daughter to the police-
man in plain clothes, who stood deferen-
tially before them, and then back in,

*“Well, if the house is to be searched,
it had best be done promptly, I suppose,”
said Miss Madison. Tell
ceod at once, Mr. Jones,

twittored Mrs. Madison.

pered, her
o

-closed gray

moiselle’s
last Wednesday.
scen her ring since.”

Corisands knitted her brows.

““To be sure!" said she,
don't suppose that she has taken it

Adrionne drooped her cyelnshes,

‘1 wouid venture to make no nocuss-
tion, mademoiselle,” sald she, ** but per-
thn, in & moment of temptation—"

“The matter is easily settled ¥ said
the detegtive, ** We can have the
person up here at once and search

Little
ing.
volubly explained to her the business
upon which she was summoned, but con-
sented at once to the search,

“ Why shouldn’t 11" said she, gimply.
“1 have nothing to be afraid of.”

She turned dress-pocket inside
out. A little, much-worn leather purss
sppeared—an elevated railway ticket—a
scrap of Foetry. cut from some news-
paper, fell out—and then a diamond
ring, with one glittering fascet of fire
set in its plain circlet of gold, flashed
suddenly upon their cycs!

“Hal" sald Adrienne, pouncing upon
it, as some raven might pounce on its
prey.  ‘*Mademolselle ean see for her-
self! Ah, wretch! perfidous thiof "

And she shook Rachal by the shoulder
with one hand, as she held up the ring
with the other.

Rachel had turned as pale ns ashes,

“Ithink I must be dreaming!" said

she. ‘I never saw the ring before in all
my life"
“Come, come," eaid the detective,

ness, for all ¥ k so0 young and inno-
cent.”

Of course Rachel was arraigned be-
fore the court, but Corisande Madison
refused to appear for the prosecution.

*“T'he matter has lf:“ far enough ™
she said. *'The girl is not a hardened
thief. Bhe stole the ring in & moment
of tomptation. Bhe has suffered suffi-
ciently. 1 don't believe she will ever of-
fend in this way again.”

So little Rachel was discharged
reprimand from the magistrate,

ut it was like cliﬁping the wings of a
wild-bird and then bidding it fiy awny
into freedom once more,

The fashionable milliner who had em-

ployed the girl would bave nothing more
| to say to her, No one wanted her ser-
vices. And on the few occasions when
there seemed a prospect of getting re-
| munerative work, the horizon was over-
clouded at once when the question of
veferences camo up.

No one want
premises | y

One person, however, believed in little
Rachel still—her stepmother, a bard
working woman, who lot lodgings and
did u
[ Hve[ihuod.

“There is some jugglery about this
business,” suid she, “My husband’s
| daughter never was  thiof!"

[ It was in the bleak winter-time when

‘“that sort o won't go down. I'm
afraid you'reRold band at the busi-

with a

a thief about their

hur- | Adrienne Moucontour engaged the one | .n 4 unmarried,
tylng down direotly—u tall, bold-looking | 8ttic bedroom that Mrs. Holley still had | giplomatic service, aud hus in his official

| to let.
Adrienne had left Miss Madison’s ser-

agree with the new hounsekesper, who
Joudly declared that the French maid
had once been emploved ns & waitress in
s gumbling saloon in Paris,

Perhaps there wos some truth in this,
for cortain it was that Adrienne hsd an
unconquerable munis for curds;, and st u

ateel gambling place, frequented by
| hageish old women and sege young ones,

into Mrs, Holley's back attic bed-room,
| us she supposed, to dis,

Sm ufraid she's o bad lot,” sald Mrs
Holley; **but I wouldn’t let even u cat
die in my bouse, without u little care.
Rachael, vou may make her s Hitle beof
tea, und 1'li spare her a wing off the fowl
for her dinner,”

And the and stepdavghter to-
i back to somes
|a. L

1

l-rounded chin, and the air of
one who definitely comprehended her
rights and meant to assert them. Her

zourmntopro-

“‘But, my dear Corisande, do consider!"
“Some of our
maids are so very superior] The iden of
ransacking their trunks, as if they were

“Pardon, mademoisello!” she whis-
[nl! eyes furtively

the detective as she spoke—
“‘but it oceurs to me that I have s now | ATPe
clue to this mystery, The little milliner
Elrl is below stairs; she has just brought
ome this bonnet, Perhaps mademoiselle
has forgotten that she waited in made-
dressing-room half an hour
Mademoiselle has not

“But you

I.IITE

| enme up, much worlger-
She was startled when Adrienne

) tine laces and old ladies’ enps for |

ether .
ggﬂﬁﬂi-rm“

needs kindness," said
“I ean't pay you even the rent
wretched hole[” groaned Adrienne.
"“We didn't sup mo and mother,
that you could, ni:i Ruchsl, slmply,
“‘But that don't signify.”
Vlee!" eried Adrienne, with feverish

eNZOrnOss,
terday,

tly.
ry this

Bince you cut the stove-pipe
r bones, the sound comes u "
o ship-carpenter on the second floor
asked you to murry him. You confessed
that you loved him, but you said no "
Rachel crimsoned,
“Because [ did not wish to link his
fortunes with those of one who has been

“You have saved my life!” gaid the
Frenchwoman, excitedly. ‘Do you
think I will let you break your hearti
No! T will set all that right. 1t was L
that atole Miss Madison's dinmond ring.
1 know that a search was impending. I
had the ring in my ion, snd when
1 saw you standing there so innocent, the
Evil One entored ﬁ:bo me. Islipped the
ring into your pocket; 1 dlowuf you to
be arrested as a thisf. 1 have never had

common burglars|” s 1;;':’ men;l:‘:?l:l -

" went to Mi n &3 #00D A8
dh;ﬁ:ﬁn.ﬂht;nx?te::qﬁ;":‘cm she was able to walk, and made aformal
sande, indifferently. “1f they are guilty, | Satement to this effect.
they deserveall the obloquy which can | ‘Arrost me, if you please,” said she.
descend upon them." But Miss Madison could m:ity her

“Just here the French maid glided up | ghastly pallor and skeleton :
close to her mistress, *‘Nol" she said. ‘“You have already

suffered more than I can inflict upon you
by mg legal justice,”

And little Rachel married the ship-
nter, and was happy, And am
her wedding gifts was a pretiy set o
parlor furniture from Miss Madison.

‘*As & token of respect and esteem,”
paid the heircss,—Helen Forrest Graves,

Aa Early Lynching Party.

Previons to his departure for his pres-
ent home in Kentucky, Captain Nicholas
Frech favored the Pust-Journal ofiice
with a friendly visit. He was & citizen
of Memphis before, probably, any other
German now living here, set foot on
these bluffs, and he entertains some very
interesting reminiscences of those days
when the southern boundaries of the city
 Raleigh. Ond incident eapocially do-
at i ent especially de-
serves 1o be recalled on account of its in-
herent humor—a lynching—in
some of our most respected Germans, now
imy-headed men, took a prominent part.

t that time—about forty years ago—
Mem did not enjoy & great reputa-
tion for peace and quietness. Murders
were {requent; punishments fow and far
between; in one word, the situation was
such as to hold out every inducement to
Judge Lynch.

One day another most brutal murder
occured, A Main street merchant was
shot and killed in front of his own
door, where he was quietly sitting be-
side his wife. The murderer had been
caught and lodged in the county jail at
Raleigh. The bloody deed eansed uni-
versal indignation, especially among the
Germans of that day, who soon reached
the conclusion to take the law in their
own hands, Acnordinfly they met, |;ro-
cured a rope, and boldly murched to Ra-
lei where nobody had an inkling of
their coming., They completely sur-

rised the jailer and could have forced
Rim to surrender the keys, but—peaceful
Germans as they were—they first tried
uasion, following the line of migu-
ment that resistance would be uscless,
This argument seemed to have the de-
sired effect, for though reloctantly, the
juiler threw open the doors, saying:
“Well, boys, if you must have ‘im, go
in and get'im,"”

They in; but no sooner had the
last one crossed the threshold thun the
hmz'lmn door swung back, and dis-
playing

turned and drew the key, At the same
time the court-house bell sounded the
alarm, The brave avengers were trapped,
snd immediately bhad more important
business on hand than lynching their fol-
low prisoner, namely, to beg off. In
this emergency they sent for Captain
Frech, who hustenod to the reliefl of his
countrymen,
|dent to give bonds for all of them, but
he succeeded in haviog them tried on the
spot. They were convicted sud fined one
oent each and cost, which the captain
| paid for all of them. This was the first
and last German lynching in Memphis. —
Memphia Post-Journal.

1 | Bismarck's Children,

The prince has three children—a
daughter, the Countess Mary, who was
born in 1848, and married about four
yeurs ago to Count Hantzau, and two
| sons, Counte Herbert and Willium, both
{of whom are younger than their sister,
The former is in the

| capacity been sttached to severnl cmbas-
sies, and recently tothat in London. The

vice some weeks before. Bhe could not | latter, who bears a strong personal re.
wemblance to his father, hazdevoted him- |

solf to the legal profession, and has been
a member of tho German parliament.
Both served at first as privates in the
Dragoon Guards, in the lust war, during
which the Prince evinced much anxiety
| on their behalf, ridiog out after them ns
| often as eircumstances permitted, Both
of them work from time to time in the

Oh, yes, 1 dare say it is (she lost wil her little savings, and crept | immediate neighborhood of the prince,

in whose bureau his son-in-law has also
found employment, I may mention,
too, that the prince {s the happy possessor
of grandchildren, fine, sturdy hula fol-
lows, the ¢ldest of whom occasionally
pays & visit wt his grandfather's palace
with the cap of the
his fair

cllow Cuirassiers on
young head. —Morita Busch, in
L

“1 hewd you down stairs'
s
ioIe to let the heat come up to warm my | Btates artillery

called n thief,” said she, in a low voice, |

whinh]

a sarcastic smile, the jallor him

He did not think it pru- |

\WIT FOR WARM WEATHER.

A BATCOX OF PUNNY STORIES FROM
BXCHANGES.

| Why e Rebellod—Patience—Someo-
—Curing

thing Wrong Somewhaere

It of Smoking—The Ead Boy.
Bome yoars ago a detachment of United
| 8pri e mwut nmiioned at Hot

prings, Ark., to protect the public -
erty, the supreme court hui[:l decpi:lo::l
that the s
| Btates, One day one of the detschment
{ fell ill and was ordered by the surgeon to
| *talea n hot bath and drink the water,”
meaning the sulphur spring water, He
! went to one of the bath houses, where a
buth was prepered for him, and he was
left to enjoy the luxury. After the usual
time had elapsed the attendant went in
to sec how he was getting along. He
found the soldier sitting on the :ﬁm of
the tub much swollen about the waist and
the water reduced about one-half. The
attendant asked him how he was getting
nlong. The soldier replied: “Prett
well. I enjoyed the bath. But,” he ad-
ded, and a look of despondent determi-
nation settied upon his countenance, *“I'll

i

be dogged if 1 drink all that water, not
even if they put me in the guard-house
for it,"

Patience.

| “Don't scold, my dear,” said a young
/ doator to his wile, who was making home
happy at the mte of forty miles an hour,
“Why shouldn’t 1 scold, I'd like to
know! You don't give me anything I
| want, and I have to skimp along like »
ul}er,“
I know, my dear, that wo are not
rich; but alter awhile our luck will
ge nnd we will have everything we
want. You must learn fo have pa-
tience." e e i
“Don't what you don't .
tice. If ygu'd learn to have putil:n‘;,
we would soon be out of our trouble,”
and ahﬁl:;hiakod 'l:)ut of i#::i room, so full
of fee that she slop over ab the
eyes.— Merchant- T'ravelor.

Something Wrong Someowhere,

“Do your women customers hother

much?” asked a citizen who was talk-

with 8 Woodward avenue grocer the
morning,

‘Woell, they seldom want to pay the
prices, It seems mnatural for them
to want to beat down the figures,
| There comes one now who probably
(wants huckleberries, Here are some
 fresh ones at fifteen cents per quart, and
I yetif T should ask her only eleven she'd

want "em for ten.”

Y Say, try it on, just for m joke. If
she asks the price put it at eleven.”
| The grocer agreed, and presently the
'womsan. came up, counted the sixteen
boxes of berries under har nose, and of
course inquired:

““Have you any huckleberries this
orning 1"

i “'“lml "

“ Fresh ones "

“Yea'm."

“In A‘um't boxes "

“Yea'm."

* How much 1
“Only eleven cents per box, madam.”
{ **F'l take the whole lot,” she quietly

observed, as she handed out a $3 bill,
und take ‘em she did.

The citizen diaa[;peuod at that moment
and the grocer believes that it was a put-
up job between the two.

Curing it of Smolking,

Jones P, Wiloughrib is n wag, who has
incurred the enmity of s great many
| Bloomington people by the perpetration
of his henrtless jokes. The other day he
rushed into Doctor Coffin P. Graves'
office, flushed and excited, und asked

Lot

m

“Doc, does smoking ever kill any-
| body "

Hoften, sir, quite often.” Wilough-
rib turned white and bit his lips, snd
hastily said:

s it possible to cure one, who is very
bad with smoking! Can you save it§”

“Why, yes "

“Well, come down to my house just
as quick ns you can dget there, There
is a chronic smoker down there, which
hus turned bluck in the face and looks
us if there was not a bit of life in it
Make all haste, Doe, for heaven's sake.
It islving on our kitchen floor with its

ipe, and smoking, ss dumb asa log,
[1t is impossible to rouse it, and the
fumes are slmost ]i.illln&uthe family. It
don't know & cussed thing, Rush up,
Doctor. Lose no time.” The doctor
and Wiloughuib gut into the doctor's
buggy aud were driven mapidly to the
scene of the disaster., When they ar-
rived, Wiloughrib pointed the doctor to
the kitchen stove, which lsy overturned
upon the floor, but the joke was turned,
when the doctor pulled off his coat and
st up the stove, and then presented »
il ):Jr twenty-five dollars for profes-
sional services, — T'hreugh Mail,

The Bad Boy.

“Say, what is this T hear about your
ps and the new minister ulunrn-.liugi"
suiil the groceryman to the bad boy, as
he showed up st his usual hour,

““Well, it was partly true, but it was
all & joke,” said the bud boy, as he
looked out the door to see If his parent
wos in the vicinity, ** You see, it was
a new minister that came here Lo ex-
change works with our urescher, You

know when they exchange works it is | The

ne us & vacation, ‘cause both min-
isters oan prosch so old sermon that
has been laying around spd got moth-
eaten, The next day sfter tﬂa visiting
proscher preached he csme to our house

prings belonged to the United | ps

kow they talked loud to each other, and
1 thought if such & joke wasall right ina
college whers they turned out young
renchern, it would do st our house, so
told ma she better tell pa to talk loud
voough, or the prescher couldn’t hesr
him. You see [ didn't He, but ma went
and told El the minister was deaf as a
post and he would have to yell blood
murder to make him hear, I don't thi
it was right for ma to say that, 'cause I
didn’t tell her the minister was deaf, but
suid he hadn't spoken at ward
cancuses for nothing, and he would
make the preacher hear or talk the to
of his head off, I brought the minister's
satchel over from the house where he
had been stopping, and he came along
with me, and I asked him how his voice
was, and he said it was all right, and I
told him he would have usa ﬁr it if he
talked with pa much. He asked me if
pa was deaf, but I wouldn’t lis, and all
I said was if the minister would yell as
loud as he did when he got excited
in preaching, ps would hear the
most of what he eaid. Oh, he sid
he guessed he wouldn't bave an

When youth's {lusions vanish with the pasty

Wonhmhtutme_tﬁ!‘

A single footatep fords the shallow tids
!"I

The endless mendow endloss rolls no | Ty

Tts nhoeted dalsies have thelr boand and

Wa seak the hilltop once our highest goal

And sigh to find It but & common kt

umall, g
How tall the clover when wo wee not tall.
The very shadows by the roadside fung,
Were broader, cooler then—for we

young,

*Tis thus {llusions narrow to the gass,
Diminishing with man's increass of days,
Tis thus that from the daybreak of his

=
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HUMOR OF THE DAY,

trouble making pa hear. Well, ' Kiss Me as I Fall Asloop” is the title
ushered him in ¢ o parlor, and they |ofa new song. It t work all right
shook hands and I skipped up stairs, just | with some men, but it would wake us
a8 pa swelled out his chest and took a | right up.—Hawkeye, .

long breath and shouted ‘Glad to see | *Mary, be careful, my child,

youl' Well, you'd & dide. It seemed as out. Have a will of your
though his voice would knock the new | “Oh, I've got a Will of own, motl
minister's ear off, but the minister braced | but he m%obe with me all the time™
himself, infiated his lungs, and shouted, “1 wish,” he sald, g
“The happiness is mutusl, I assure you,’ “] knew & .
and t}:en theyedh:;hi oimghed, 'mu;l} Tmmm.ﬂMH 4.
guess it strain eir lungs some, ‘0 hate foa-cream, alweys desmn
was leaning over the bani and when As poison, soda-water.”

—Philadalphia €

According to & plysician,

fright is & c{ﬂ’ for sickness, The
culty is to procurs

persen who is right

care & continental whether the old

[n would roar at the minister, ma would
I\lih, und when the minister would roar
back at pa, I would laugh., Pa seemed
to think the minister talked loud, and
the minister thought the same, sand they
was o having it pretty loud, you bet.

They talked about relidgin, and politics, | sinks or not.

aod everything, and pa mopped his | Thereis s new ““Whirl
bald head with his handkerchief, and ones and Tornadoes,” just fssw
tho minister got red in the face; gﬁih“h",m m‘m |

nnd finally pa told the minister
he need not yell loud enough to
loosen the shingles, as he wasn't deaf,
and the minister said he wasn't deaf, and
pa needn't yell like s manise, and then
pa, said he was another, and minis-
ter said pa was & worldly min son of
Belial, and then ma she see it wilagime
to stop it, and she went down stairs'¥m a
hop, skip and jump, and told them both
that there was a mistake, and that nobody
was deaf, and then the minister ssid he
understood from pa's little boy that his
pa was hard of hearing, and pa sent for
me, but I was scarce. Don't you think a
boy shows good sense, sometimes, in not
being vamlenty around when they
yearn for t Bometimes I am nu-
merous, and then again I am about as |
few asany of the boys. Well, there was
no harm done, but pa and the minister
| have their opinion of each other, " —Paul's
Sun,

from its title, it must be the
cence of & man who found his
awake when ?eumm hmulghl:.
afternoon o rht, —.
Traceler.

the family, but since
covered that it is fatal to
| pected that there will be qui
| for it. A chunk of diph
| the back yard at night will
' cats and make less noise
jacks,— Peck’s Sun. :
HER COOL REQUEST.
“ My sweot,” ho murmured
As sank the sun in crimson
| Come tell me now thy

That sealed his fate, !
Close to his side she

Rhymes In the Mails,

Bome ve(g curious and funny letters
are received at the dead letter office.
The outside of some is more unigque than
the inside, The following are the a.d-i
dresses on the envelopes of several which
bave found their way to the dead-letter
office. They show poetical bent of
the writers:

“‘Fly little messanger, quick and

To Humboldt county of Jowa Stats!

Fly, Httle mosse: , and seak with care
For Miss Annis Fahsy, you'll find her there,"

Unfortunately there was no stamp on |
it, and the matter-of-fact P. M, hustled
it off to the dead-letter office,

A trusting parent writes on the envel- !
ope of his letter:

“Plense send this letter to my son,
who drives & team of red oxen, and the
railroad runs through his place.”

Another envelope has;

“Bummer's letter, send it shead,
Dend broke and nary o red:
Postunsater, put this letter h,
And when I get paid I'll pay you.”
Another envelope has this address:
“James Irwin, Try all over the State.”
Still another address ia:
YB. A, Kenyon, P. M., IIL"
A would-be housekeeper puts on the
envelope:
[ “P. M.—Please forward to the phy-
| sician who was looking fora hum&kt‘clwr
in Bt, Louis last week ; 15 a widower with
two children: don't know his name."
This is no doubt an anawer to an ad-
vertisement, Itisa pity the widower
did not get it,
Another envelope has:

“To General W, Knowles this letter (s sent,
To the town of Brighton where the other one
went.
No matter who wrote {t—a friend or & foe—
To the Btate of New York I hope it will go.™
But it went to the dead letter office
instend,
Another envelope has:

“Good morning, John,"” sald a pastor
to a young fricnd whom he metons
warm day, “‘How docs your father stux
the heat?” The young man made no re-
ply, but went awsy with s clouded brow,
And when the good pastor learned the
the&oung man's father had died only &
week before, he understood why his core
dial greeting was met so coldly, P
INTERESTING FACTS IN NATURAL

hlm . .
mmmmuw& "
Whmt:hoﬁ;?nlhoywmhmm“
He :Irlll spade an acre fleld and 3”_”

for hio is not at all inclfy
to a gurden nover

Treatment of Blo-lhll.

Mr. T. M. Dolan, the suthor of & stand.
dutd work on hydropholis, luw drawn up
| the following simple rem
| mediate trestment of dog-bites: *“The
 bite of & healthy dog cannot cause hydro-
" phobis,  This is a well-cstablished fuct,

As it is difficult to determine the state of
health of a dog n -
wound should
were rabid. Dog-bites should be
at once by the person bitten or by aby-
stander, by sucking the wound if possl
ble; enlurginﬁ the wound witha
to encoursge bleeding; by hok
mentatitlm ;‘ by free washing
; watery by ligature, & piece of Ko
between wound and heart.  After
ing has been encou 1 and the
hus been well wmh::u:ﬁ Iy hot iron—as
a heated penknife, ey, elo. —epns-
tics, pure nitric, sulphuric or hydrochlorio
ncid, nitrate of silver, acetic carbolic
| ncid, ammonis, salt, or plege of hot sin.

2

i

| der. If near a chemist's the person bit-

';“ll.%l"r:k‘):m'“ eri:m It ud go in your mall, ' ten should run there, koering his mouth
As ['ve taken a notion to ride on a | . v Wi possib ;

.' To Illinols State, and there iﬁ:m stop n;h;:littl o the wound, &8 s, and

let me 8pitting out the biood extracted, If noar
s medical man's house, run there at opes,
I in & part where the person biltén oan-
not apply his mouth, some hystande
shuuld suck the wound—no harm can fol-
1Inw from thus lending nssistunce, The
The e o e teuing: I gng ig:licl.ing l.h? Lnel:}::u}d be kopt un.
Ju . v er observation for at t fourteen
Fowilhave o try walking. It will soon be seen whether it is '
One who was careful to pay postage Cor not.  If healthy, there ik no fear of fu-
wrote: | turo devolopment of hydrophobda: If
““Now haste with this Jotter as fast as you llu; Pemt;. bitten experionoes sh ]
___tau, wain up the arms or other parts of
oAty ot et B o Tk b
hink. -5 sop | be takea. - 1f the person bitten is nervous,
Don't tarvy for lunches or even a drink, { he should place hhwself under the carg of
sireot you will very soon flud, | his medichl attenduat. |1 treatod

And “i Molean county just please
drop ;
In LeRoy P, O, there let me lay,
Until Heason K. Gay takes mo away.”
But the P, M.’s reply just below says:

“Played out, my dear boy,
There ls no use in talking,

.;3‘ . ple are bonest, good-uatured yome hundr&l: ofcmeio‘!d
' ull parts of country,
ETET%W‘Q'MW“ say that those bitten have not
Washingion Gapital. | aay uiie sympioms.Lowdon
The besutiful shion o is not much of & comp
in the hair is in to say that 4 man s 8o
is for even cour sound,
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Diphtheria is a terrible thing to havain

e
'_ﬁ.

When the overheated small boy .
H 't go home -
[ oh';au gu mﬂlh{l%

"

ies for thelim-

&

-

w

-

3

g

| Deep in ber eyeé he saw the fire
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