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Marringe and death notlces gratia

mmum; soft winids play—
m-n-aauauuumo'a-mﬁ-
Whan all is youth, and joy, and mirth—

Lito's aim Is nppiness, we sy,

Whan violots bloom, and soft winds piay,

When summer joyn hiave all gone by—
Whon frowning skies hang o'er the world—
When Hopo's gay banoerw all nre furled—

Lilfo's aim in usofulnes, we sigh,

4 surmmer joys have all gone by.
w=Emma Carlton, in the Current,

AT THE MINES.

As the ndver arous traveler turns from
the narrow strip of praivie land, and fol-
lows the O1d Rolton Shaft rosd, where it
winda in and ont among the snow.
decked codara of the mountiins, he will
@omo unexpectedly upon a small white
wooden erow, standing, a= if on guand,
over & grave close beside the trail, jts
only surroundings being the moaning
pine trexsund the endless wasto of snow.

Of that simple cross, rudely earved by
aknife insome friondly hand, s the
name and dute:

THILIP M'GINK,
April 7th, 1888,

A little nbove, certainly not many hu
‘Ared yards, but out of sight nrougd
sharp spur of the mountains, aze situny
tl:a-ut Bolton coal mines, their
wooden shafts risiog up in the midst
the solitude; moisy with nover-hal

machinery, und surrounded by mackk’’
uﬁa-mng toil, '
era and thore, along the gulches o

the canons, which nre crossed in ev
direction by binck-ash paths, ean be s
tho little wreaths of smoke curling/p
into the blue sky, showing where  fhe
durk-browned delvers in the depths b jow
make their huinble homes, -

The snow liestrampled and dircy fom
the pit-house in every direction, ayff the
great heaps of sluck show the egghloy-
ment of n lurge force of workers,

Not ogo of them all to-dsy bufas he

passes that Jonely grave beside tff trail,
will reverently 2 nd l:x'u head I11 feal
that, standing there, he is veryflose to
Gud, If mnhlvrs time to listfh, T will
tell the simple little story agaiff for you.

I as foreman ove the night

wal
:‘i"::u ﬂhh:'&"ldohn:k" ming n{l t
3 1A rough job engfgh it
it was all I eould‘gnii to d; lndm
'%ny,&lloﬂlnn, wis & “helpy in Shaft
0.

I remember well the nJtht ho first
came to us. It was in Degfmber, rou

and bhnmin? outside, scfthut even tho
thin boards of the little ghaft-house af-
forded gmall protection flom the wind.

1 was huddled close to Ju rouring fire,

J: safer before
1d fgffme.  Close as 1
os roffing up the chim-
r, 88 n heavier
Wping around the
of the mountgl and shake the
bin as if it wore ig .
.lu;t then (:on;n : knmkl:d.ciat tho
ow door, and w even glaneing u
budn-wimc'm' it Lo come in, i
A burst of jey wilfd swept over me, a
foot shuilled alofe the floor, and 1
ringe boy standing
fed, ched clothes
nal, his red from the
of big: blue eyes look:
nto my face.
v Ind?” I nsked gently,

for something #hout his forlorn appear-
aunce hid tonclld my heart with pity.
His eyes fc\lo the floor, and he stood
there for ax @tant twirling his ragged
hat in ais cofl hunds without an?ing a
herghe gulped out, as if man-
p keen the tears:

ety frying

‘&m, fr, 1 waot some work !
 His voicg/was honest, his face carnest,
“Sit dojn, my little wan,” T said,
ndly.  YWhere are you fromi”

ut his well-worn boots ont to-
. heat n; the gn m::ld looked
- nlo my [ace as £ ANSWEr:
i rom Tl‘llllild,lﬁ' 1 left thero this

dad ¥ shoed, in surprise,
¢ at the snow beating against the
almost like hail, “*Why, that
ro miles from hero !
jow it, sir.”" Heshivered a little,
ufs vary cold, but they said I could
vk Yiere, "
hu are ruther young for the mines,"
8, but he leaned forward eagerly.
siffdon't suy that! Father is
1 nm strong—
I must work, or what

owrnl oyes in sym-

‘;}I 0‘;‘?:0‘{3 Mury "

& out

e
| ighe ds <A
there 0BT H R, S

!
Oim & Walnut Sts. Tionesta,
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ank ol Discovint and Deposit,

trysng to study out somugvlan for mak-. | Ve
*'ili;_gnﬂhnko-. A h

What I saw in the blue eyes is hasd #to

F-l'ost allowed on Timo Deposity,

dons madsonall the Prineipal points
I of the U, 5,

/.u“

3 q 4 y under the glare of his hat-lunp,
 Colleetions soiicited, 151y, 'A;,ncw [ e & i s P
AENZO FULTON, Jjoyed bis Bonpg oried. *“Run, Inds, for the
L ' ’ they concluodégnake river has broken out!”

anufieturer of and Doalar in

COLLARS, BRIDLES,

And all kinds or |
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their
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| and making her their queen, when sud-
1 !

| Next morning sl
leased them and wod we stood there wlone,
them around and

sights of the city, cspetn. wid, for the boy
the Muyor; but when bipr breath; ‘“‘we

carryiog & ball and chaio, th b
and neither stood upon the ‘O\P;“w -

like a veritable Dakota blizzard.

 And the

' gll::'of happiness

.I'

which R eyos was my
grand rewy ), 'Y€l

But thig C Preginn’s mory. and not
mine, and g, JUTTY 0D to its sad and
triygic end  x ound the boy odd jobs
to do abg'? 11y flaft ot first, and as ho

proved '- : jyjAble and willing, I ad.
vanced ¢ Ffowdaysand placed him
upon th* i Vehift as s “helper” at the

foot of __ right.

m“l il boy-—for she was the el-
der of']‘ wo, and quite n woman—
took 17 7 Jion of an old, tunble-down
shant - F to the trail, 1 helped them
fit it Affest we might to keop out the

'§r wind, and there she kept
he brother, and us the weeks
used often to drop in there
just to cheer her up o bit.
de the luue.lﬂnuld pluce very
n &0 many ple ways, and,
thoy seemed quite happy to-
is the fush of heslth came back
lear checks and the light of hope |
mfort brightened her oyes agnin,
ns | passed up the road to my
justin the edge of evening, I used
Ip before the oabin and listen, while
nconscious of unyone oulside sho
some old melody, the clear, sweet
¢ flonting up the mountains across
snow like the notes of a lost bird,
making the work of the long night
jsanter, as I remombered,
r. ; cal,d dmlmuu of l:iu wh:lter rolled
nto the dangerous spring-—dangerons
all mines, but doubly so in ours, be-
use thoe rising waters of Snake river
ivere only kept from flooding our galler-
ies by an artificial barrier of enrth and
rocks. We watched with anxious eyes
a8, inch by inch, the waters, fod by the
mountsin snow,steadily crept up higher;
the owners had pronounced it safe, and
we hud to believe them,

Such was the unchanged situntion of
things, when one night, early in April,
I pushed up the rocky path to my worl,
‘and, turning the edge of the pines, saw
Mary McGinn standing in the door of her
Rour shanty, shading her cyes with her

nnds and watching Phil's stubby little
figure trudging away in the after-glow.

As I came up, unnoticed, I gpoke tn
her and marked the light of welcome in
her eyes as she held out her hand to
me,

*Oh, sir,” she said, looking up into
my face, 88 if reading every thought, *1
have wanted to gee you ull day. [ heard
some of the men saying, at the store last
night, that the mines were unsafe while
the river was so high. I saked Phil,and
he laughed at me. Buat oh, sir, is it
truei”

It was hard for mecven to attempt
o lie to her, yet could I tell the truth
just thent

**Bolton nnd the engineer both pro-
nounce them safe,” 1 said gravely; *“and
they should know better than the rest of

n

cald
b
" 5

nl‘t
I

LY

‘

£he read my face while listening to the |
words. |

““But yout? you do not!" sho cried. |

I'struck my tin pail against the post
and drew a long breath,

SMuary,” I smd, with a tenderness now |
tome, “lam mnot satisfied, but 1hope
for the best.™

She stood there us if the news had
touched her very lile.

“Poor Phil!” almost in » whisper,
“and ull I con do is to pray for him.”

I bent lower and closer to hear the
words.

“ And will you forget all the others?
1 asked, lopgingly. ‘It makes men
stronger to think some one remembers
them ut home."

She looked up into my rough face a
moment with tear-dimmed eyes, then
placed both her little hands in mine,

* I have slways remembored you,™ she
sald, and, s s shrill whistle came down
the frosty air, recalling mo to duty, I
followed the impulse of my heart and
kissed her check, now flughed with red.

tell, but I turned aw
knpwing why—than
years,

S wenty of us went down in the
that night together, and I remember yot
the last grand scene as we sank slowly
into the shafr, The sun was just going
duwn behind the ridge, aud the distant
snow-crowned peaks stood out like
cathedral spires sgainst the rosy sky,
while across the valiey a bridge of golden
wire sevmed suspended in the air: and
thon we drop\:.‘d away into the black,
damp dopths below.

tor secing that the men were well at

work, [ led o small party up into one of
the elde tunnels to fix some props which
hiad fallen down.,

1t was hurd work, pressed together ns
we were In that anrrow space nud breath-
ing the hot, damp wir, the room lit
by the small oil lamps fHok-
ering on each miner's cap, They took
turns with the timbers, and for over an'
hour nothing was to ba heard save the,
heavy breuthing of tho wmen, and oo
cusionnlty s low-spoken order.

I thought over my little talk with
Mary as | stood there leaning ngainst the
rocky side, and was building sir-casties

ay happier—without
f lucr lbm.'m in muny

enly we were startled st hearing swift
tsteps echoing along the tunoel, and
"%, next moment, with face ghastiy

faces and cries of fright,the
- everythiog to plunge into

questions. I was minet
d it all

ing, v dido%
going, but made Lthe sno g

\buul dny, he

—

| scarcely ablo to keep my own feet in the

| the hill toward their little eabin, At the

thought, Every life in the mine depend-
ed upon that. Impulsively 1 stepped
forward and clapped my hands on his
shoulders,

1 had forgotten,” T eaid. “We will
o together, my lad,”

Hand-in-hand, tosteady our staps over
the wet rocks, we went down into the
muin gallery; fecling our way io the in-
tense binckness, hesrlng the gurgle of
the water, alrendy sweeping to my
walst.

We could distingnish some eries far
oft in the mine, and hear the frightonod
bata flitting about our heads, as we
finally struggled up tothe heavy timbers,
and I hacked at them with un ax,

They would not start! The lives of
every man in the stables hung with that
brrjende, vot still it clung there, and as
we tolled, the water kapt creeping up,
until it bad reached the boy's throat,
Like min I showered my heavy blows,

sweep of the current.

“For God's sake, Ind!™ T groaned in
despuir nod agony, *‘what can we do?”

T know, sir, he eried out, for I eould
not see him in the darkness, “‘and may
God help me to do it!" And eatching
the lower timbers he clambered up.

What he suceceded In cutting I can
only guess, but I heard a cry and a crash,
then down come that great mass, com-
pletely blocking the pussage and sending
un immense black wawe over my head,
and elear to the top of the tunnel,

Oh, heaven, what a night of horror
that was! I have wonderced since that
it did not turn my bhair to snow. Back
of me the blick, gloomy, silent mine
vawning like a grave; before me the
barricade and on every side the eddying
currents of water,

In vain I ealled for Phik and felt my
way back nnd forth nlong the wet rocks,
Nothing answered but the flitting of the
Lints and the gurgling of the waves,

Sobbing, crying, prayving, half erazed
the long night wore awny: sometimes
dreaming that [ saw the boy’s fuce in the
darkness—enlling to him only to have
the echoes of my own voice come back
in mockery., 1think 1 was truly mad
when the party of resowiers came at last,
guided down the tunnel by my cries,

In the flickering rays of their lights
the first thing my eyes sdw was poor
Phil, lying crushed under the timbers,
At the sight, and before they could reach
me, I fainted desd away.

It was up in the pit-house, with a
crowd of rough, sympathoetic faces sbout
me, that 1 came back to life onte more
and looked eagerly around,

*“*The girlf" I asked, for she wns the
first thought, where is the girl{"

They drew back silently, snd then 1
anw her kneeling over a shrouded body
in the corner,  For her own sake she
must be taken away, while the men did
all they could with the poor battered
figure. The lads helped me to her ten-
derly.

“Mury,” I whispered, taking her cold

hand in mine, “‘you cannot help Phil
uny more, now, Come, let us yo home.”

She looked up at me, her fueo like
death, but wtthout s tear in the clesr
eves. .
"+t is 9o hard to leave him here,” she
said, Plteuual_r: “Uis it raght

“Yes, my girl,” my own voice tremb
ling. *'l think so, and you must trust
me, Mary,"

u)'u“-'!

I led her out of the sad place, down

bottom she stopped and looked wistfully
back, and as she did so, the tears broke
forth at last.

**0Oh, Phil,' she sobbed,
all I had in the world! ™

The heart came up into my throat st
the pitiful loneliness of that cry, and ]
knew I loved her,

** Not all, Mary,” I whispered, tenderly,
“not all, if you will turn to me."

Bhe looked up into my face bending
ovor her, and, I think, read there my
emmostness.

*You were goold to him,” she said,
simply, “and I love you!"

The early morning sun came out above
the crags, and showered a gleam of gold
across che brown bair, as 1led her into
the little house alone.

w - L

That is Phil's grave out yonder, by
the truil, with the whito eross and the
snow-covered cedars standing  silent
guard above it, and somewhere in the
yours, 1 think, God hus wiped nway the
trouble, has covered up l{lu roughened
hands of toil, and rewanded the boy se
cording to his deeds. — George R. Parrish,

The Care of Walches,

A fow remnrks on the eare of watches
ore made by u writer in the Popular Sci
gace Monthly, A good walch should be
oiled once & year und cleaned once in
three yours, If n jeweler telis you that
there s wome wvery serious trouble ot
break in yonr wuatch, which will cost
savernl deollars to get ropaired, ask him
to take the watch *down' and let you
see the trouble. It is better to wind
one's watch in the morning than in the
evaning, since, if you wind st night and
expose the watch to the cold, the chilling

you were

1

of the tightly wouad mainspring way
break it. Frequently empty out the
dust that accumulates so quickly in your
watch pocket. It will not iojure & watch

or clock to turn the hands backward. ‘

The Potato as a Luxory,

The potato, originally & South Ameri:
can plant, was Introduced to Virginia by
Sir John hnn’ey in 1020, though it was
usknown in some counties of England
150 yonrs luter. Polutoss wero served,

rhape as an exotie rarity, ot a Harvard
pstallation dinoer in 1607 ; but the plant
was only brooght into eulture in New
Englond at the arrival of the Presby-
terisn em ta from Ireland in 1718
Five busbels wers neconnted a large crop

‘of potatoes for u Connecticut farmer: for
it was ifa ate’ every
could not live bey seven |

the | years.

NEWS AND NOTRS FOR WOMEN. |

Women ure bycoming commercial trav- |

elers in England,

The T'aris fashion writers assert that
ghawls sre again to be in vogue,

Lawns hnve rosebuds, spraye of deli-
cate flowers aud geometrical fignres,

Young girl tramps are said to be be-
coming common in the mill districts of
New England.

Waltzing is going out of fashion in
England. The Prince of Wales haa re-
vived quadrilles.

New clasps, much uvsed for cloaks and
dresses, oxhibit heads in curiously earved
aud stained wood.

The Kansas house of representatives
hns four girls among its pages, and its
docket cletk is n woman.

Parigian Indies are having landsenpes
and mininture portraits puinted on their
finger nails by tulented artists.

Buttons are very small, some forming
small. round, jowel-like objects, others
curious little men or autique heads,

A new brooch iscomposed of an enor-
mous hook and eye of yold, inlaid with
small but very Lrilliant dismonds,

Mixed bright metal braids are used on
waistcoats und cuffs of pluin cloth of
some distinet shade from that which
composes the gown.

In Paris fashion’s Intest freak is a fancy

| are dar

WISE WORDS,

Habit, if not resisted, soon becomes
necessity.

The best answer to all criticism, the
best tost of all work, is—rosult.

Nothing is wholly good or bad. There
k spots inthe sun and bright ones
in o coal mine,

Some moen wre a8 covetous as il they

| were to live forever; aud others are as

profuse as if they were to die the next
moment.

It is certain that either wise bearing
or ignomnt carringe is caught ns men
take diseates of anothor; therefore, let
them take heed of their company.

If you want to bo miserable, think

| about yourself, about what you want,

what you like, what respect people pay
you, and what people think of you,

To mnke others' wit appesr more than
one's own, i a good rule in conversation;
6 necessary one, to let others take notice
of your wit, and never do it yourself.

Nothing but frank intercourse with

| independent minds, nothing but discus.
| #lon on equal terms, will keep = thinkes

intellectunlly humble and conscious of

| fallibility.

The leaves that give out the sweetost

| fragrance are those that are the most

cruelly crushed; so the henrts of those
who have suffered most, can feel for

ball, in which cach lady is dressed as a | other's woes,

flower—violets, lilies, roses, bluebells

and marignlds. What a lovely bouquet.

An Ind'an princess hag eloped from o
Cincinnati dime museum with a St
Louis man. This appears to be o retro-

grade movement whichever way you look |

ot it.

Broad heavy galloons ars very popular
trimmings. Plaited skirts have often
ote, two or even threo rows of galloon,
sometimes three inches wide, nround the
bottom u short distance apurt,

“It is a bellef of the Buddhists of Cey-
lon that if a woman belnves herself
preperly she will eventually become a
man,”  And vet people say that women
never get their rights in this world,

Jupanese erape, broeaded with floral
}ntlama in silk or chenille, is the most
ashionable material of the scason for
evening and boll dresses; it requires a
silk dress under it.  Lace is used in pro-
fusion for trimmings.

Mrs. Louisa Reed Stowell, the only
lady instructor in the University of Mich.
igan, and author of several treatises on
microgcopical subjects, has just been
elected o member of the Royal Micro-
soopical society of London, being the
third lady ever elected.

New teacups Fare flat and shallow,
Breakfast coffee cups follow the same in
larger size, and ulter dinner cups are tall,
conical and tapenng in a straight line
from the rim to the bottom, to corre-
spond with the ta!l shapes prevailing in
the after dinner coffee service in silver,

Asses earg are the latest bonnet orna-
ments in Paris, an extraordinary novelty
in trimmiogs which far distances such
modest curiositics a3 mice, mushroons
and watercresses. A leading belle ap.
peared in n gray felt bonnet adorned
with a pair of real dried donkey’s
GATE,

A doctor who ought to know says that
the pructice of the wholesule use of smell-
ing salts, which came in with the universal
fashion of carrying smelling bottles, is
Buro to have its iugucuce upon the oline-
tory perves sooner or later, and render
the victim unable to distinguish cologna
from asafatida. More than all that, it
causes headaches, sore throat, and red
noSes,

Tull and slender young ladies this
senscn have anew and pretty way of
arranging a sash. A generous lcngl.h
of surah is finished st both edges with a
plain, wide hem; the ends at Lthe top are
then druwan through glitrering jeweled
slides upon each shoulder, brought down
to the beit in front, crossed and fastened
with n joweled buckle or clasp, The
ends are arranged from thence in panniers,
or one is carried to the back and the
other lightly looped, or .ft to full
stenight,

Gray, light brown und green cloths,
plain, or in alittle chock or mixed corded
stripe, are used for some of the new
walking suits intendec for spring wear,
and show very little orno trimulillg. The
skirt iz closely box plaited or trimmed
with o series of wide folds or with pan-
els. The npron is draped to oue side,
The bodico i8 plnin, short on the hips,
with o little postilion ut the®ack and u
short poiuted front, Tho sleeves aro
plain also, and rounded up naturally st
the top, without unputural fullness, stuft-
ing or padding.  The garment to wear
with this dress is ssmall cutuway coat, or
a litted cape. The buttons used are
smull wnd shaded in horn or pearl to
match the cloth,

An expensive and exceedingly effective
gilk costume can bo made of American
silk and brocke combined. The skirt of
dark green gros griin silk, with two box
plaited flonnees at the bottom. The tab-
ier resching from the hips to the top of
the flounce is composed of one wide vo-
lante of white embroidered Moresque
luce, over which full pointed panniers of
the silk, looped under n gracefully drmped
bugk breadth of red and  green  satin
broche mutching the color of the green
silk, but very lustrous, the red Lroche
flowers & very vivid shade between somr-
let and orimson.  The bodice is of the
broche, with s trisogular Modjeskn pufl
on the front defining a dguars pompa-
dour outline ncross the bust, the trign-
le bordered with Moresque lace, the
gigh callar and eufls with the same, The
sleeves are of greenish gilk, slnshed st the
elbows, and in the mrm hole with the
broche. g"hn entire hnout ;{;:u&h ‘-:0 dr::
noed not more than or H
cluding the muking. — Chisage Emh‘

. ——
Womon are becoming commereisl
tmavelers in England.

[ his tail,

|

You want to find out a mode of re-
nuneiation that will be an cscape from
pain. I tell you there is no such esecape
rossiblt.- excopt by perverting or muti-
nting one's nature,

Ilow easy it is for one benevolent bieing
to diffuse pleasire around him: and how
true is ¢ kKind heart a fountain of gl.ul-
ness, muking everythitg in its vicinity
to freshen into smiles,

Alcibiades baving bought o remarkably
handsome dog for alarge sum, cut off
“This 1 do,” sald he, “that
the Athenians may talk about it, and not
concern themselves with any other acts
of mine.”

A Japanese Baby.

When Kine, the little Japanese baby,
was one hundred days old she was ear-
ried to the temple, just as some Ameri-
can parents take their little children to
the church to have them christened,

| though Kine's parents do not know or

worship the true God. The priest wrote
& prayer on o piece of paper sod put it
into the prayer bag, which was gmall
and made of red crape, embroidered in
white flowers and drawn together by
silk cords, This bag containing the
srayer was the “'guard from evil,” and
ll is devoutly believed by all Japavese to
have the power of keeping children from
evil spirits, from delusion by foxes—for
the people think that foxes can cheat or
enchant people—and from all dangers.
This littlo red bag was attached to the
sirdle behind, After bestowing a gift
n money upon the priest, the purents
and relatives returnod home with the lit-

| the girl und held a great feast in her

honor, Kine was carefully nursed, and
earried on the back of a faithful servant,
who fastened her there by a long string
or bandage drawn around the waist and
legs of the child, and crossed over the
neck dnd shoulders of the maid. Her
little hend and bright eyes would bob on
every side as her purse walked or ran,
and here she would go soundly asieep,or
play as any baby would. She was never
cirried in any person's arms.  Jupanese
babies seldom nre.  When Kine's aunts
or cousins wished to conx her away from
her nurse or mother, they would hold
their backs invitingly, and she would

| anather us she chose.

put out her little sarms and go to one or
Clasping tightly
the neck of the favored one, and held
there by the foet or legs, she would be
88 happy as if cuddled upin the arms.
As the baby grew and began to walk,
little sandals made of straw were put on
her feet, These were fustened on by put-
ting the great toe through a loop. When
she was o vear old her bair, which had
been shaven, was allowed to grow a lit-
tle, and then tied on the topin s very
funny fashion. Every yearit was worn

| differently. —St. Nicholas,

|foga, says n letter in the

[
{

A Land of Seenle Wonders,

Leaving Wrangle to battle with its
Portland
I'ranscript, we sailed through Wrangle
narrows, and later into genial sunshine
and past plesssnt coves and by the side
of steep cliffs, over which fell streams
of water, and above which towered ponks
of snowy whiteness, glistening in the
sunlight far away. There oo the shore
a fish cannery lay nestled among the
trees, or & group of Indian huts was vis
ible, while at times the nutive cinoes
were paddled out to us to enable their
inmates to offor bits of native manufae-
ture. It was nover cold, and fortunate.
ly & long succession of plensant days
grected us as we moved lazily along our
way, The airwas soft, yot exhilarating,

| the chanuels were filled with water as

smooth us gluss, the voloring wis rich
und the vegetation rich and abundant,
Aluskn, so often considered bleak, nnd
bare wnd eold, appearad in its true light,
Whatever it was elsewhore, here in the
south at least §t wus warm and sensuous,

| ploturesque from guarded cove to dis-

tant ponks of snow which lighted up the
blueness that oxisted, but threw no chill
upen the region, The country is Switz-
erlund e¢nlarged, full of 'h”s? contrasts
in golor studded with moustalos of vary-
ing shape aoud size. And bere at Chil
cat, near the sixtisth degree of latitude,
there aro serrated with whitened
honds shining ubove the forests that
ress down upon the watars of Pyramid
bor, whire wo lis at anchor. Truly
Alasks is, whatever it is not, & land of

It reg £1,900 worth of quinine s
gbllﬂl to Jkoap the French troops in
‘onguin ig health,

All biils for yearly ndvertisements Az
terly. Temporary sdvertisements musi d in
ndvanes .

Job wotk—eash on dallvery,

o THE STORM.

Alldaylong the mmow has fallen gently,
softly downl
All night long the smow fs falling over
city, vale and townl

Gentls snowl

The wind!

A winter wind comes tenring, howling from

tho north}

In bis arms be gathers up the snow and
rushes forth—

Cruel wind|

The snow flend!
All day long he blows and sweeps the mnow
drift o'er;
A demion wind, he howls and shrisks from
door to doorl
The snow flend |
A tampest!

The world lies .buried 'noath the fallen,
drifted snow:
Death is abroad! The tempest and the cold
ride to and fro—
A tempest!
At last]
The storm is o'ar, and silence relgns upon the
snowy deop;
The slhrisking, moaning wind has sobbed
iteell to sluep—
At last!
Tho world awnakes!
From out your ‘prisoned homes behold the
awfiil wreck!
But nature and its God now holds the storm
in cheok—
The world awakes!
—Carthage (ML) Republican.

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

A boil in the pot is worth two on the
neck,

Limburger and Schweizer are the
of knses tﬁut citcumstances cannot alter.
— Puek,

The young woman who is just learning
the ways of the rink aaysshe knows why
they eall it roll-her skating.—Merchant-
Traveler. o

A Madison street girl's snswer to
carrent cnnundmm,g" will coming
man worki"” ‘‘He will if T get him."—
Wilmington Star.

The youth who woes and wins a girl
at the rink will find it but a fow steps
from roller-¢kates to the rolling-pin.—
New. York Journal.

The man who has no music in his sole
never distracts the attention of worshi
ers by walking up s church aisle
squeakiog boots.—Baston Courier.

As we allow our thoughts to wander
back to our boyhood, we find that many
a train of fond recollections hus been
wrecked by a switoh.—South and Weat.

“‘Man wants but Httle bere below
The statement causes mirth;
1t llinighr. hn:om“tnu:.ruur-um
B i — Merchant-Traveler,

A Gorman scientist bas counted the
hairs on his wife's head, and quubes her
nt 128,000 to the fnch, We don't sec
how he could tell which was switch,
—Life.

1t thers is anything more uvgainly
than a fat man on roller shates, it isa
thin womun, losded to her eycbrows
with packnges, rushing against time to
board a street-car that won't stop.

A soientist has discovered that drunk-
enness is & contagious disesse. When a
married man goes home at midnight with
a demoralized pair of logs he is lisble to
vgatch it,” we've been told.—Norriatown
Herald.

A Chipnews Indian boy, twelve years
old, is u fancy roller-skater at Ch

ing say that he is by no means fhﬂm
red skin that hns been developed in
rink. —Bosten T'ransoript. ’

It is said that s pereon ‘‘can do almost
anything he wants to on roller-skutes
with sutficient pructice.” The tronblois,
Lowever, that he does so many things he
doesn't want to do in sequiring the
practice, —Norristown Herald.

A shrewd old Indy cautioned her mar-
ried daughter against worrying her hus-
band too much, and conoluded by say-
ing: “My child, s man is like an egg.
Kept in hot water & little while, he may
boil soft; but keep nim in there too long
aud he hardens,"—Boston Post,

There is probably no better Tlustra-
tion in this world of the termble weight
of grave respousibility than a five-inch
dog standing on s box with his fore pawa
on the tiilbourd of uﬂfour-hlom express
wiagon, alertly guarding its  passage
through the streets of & crowded city,—
Bomerville Journal,

ALWAYS TOOK NIH PART.

When'or at sehool some bigger boy
Would pound me till I'd smart,

My brother'd Jump into ths fray,
And kindly take my part.

When'er at home onr mother gave
o us each hall a tart,
My brothnr'd get me off nlone
And kindly () “take my part,
—Evansville Argus

Soap That Grows on Trees

There wre & number of soup troes
growing in Tollahassee, In the yards of
Dr. G. W. Detton and Mr, Philip Sulli-
van, the former on MoCarty and the lat-
ter on Duval sireet, floe speclmons of
this tree. in bearing, may bo seen. They
are prolific frulters, the berries belng the
size of an ordinary marble, having a
yellowish soapy appearsnce, with a hard
binck soed, from which the trees are
pmpugnud. Parties hiere boll the fruit
to moke sonp, but Judge Van Valken.
burgh says in Ching aud other tropi
countries the berries are usod as u subsd-
tute {or ]

ust us they are taken from
the tne.% Floridian,

There are in England over 300,000 ay-
clists, and the capital invested in

#18,006,000, employing sight thonsand
persons, /

People who are fumiliar with ruﬂnM:_

manufacture of bloycles apd tricycles ia
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