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mon a amile. 1 I.llfgqht it was quit (;-r{’ hero and lover shouldl be: grave, silent, | with & more tenderly swoet xpresai UEEB OLD GRA‘ ESTON ES. iy -
‘wro the guardians of truth and Gonet, O;O;ﬁw Day! h.}:l:km:m X lower; she evidestly :I.muht :I.lr!; a low, li::tg::olt‘:ﬁ. nt ;:un in Ilie old time. !Twn fﬂl‘:lc, whi::- Q ——— e The wtin las 11t the wood and s
: } uen oyes; w preton f " groes bs w
. ,“"'b:f New York O Day w0 beautiful, s golden bright. did not miss him, nor even expect him wmdly learning {mi cnltn;e.nand w:i:l’:': nhi:nmo:h m:h;e:‘i!de. m‘l‘"&&’iﬁ aumw;:%aroomc- "r‘hl:.;l:;’:: {E ::'ﬁrhm-;:,
s the thing Mr. A little longor stay | though he had promised to come, and | suppressed foros, or ion, or earnost- | small, ba fortless; bul thers wod : Hharp, tall and stilly;
\ Hoot fn thy western window fade the light; | had forward to the visit all [ ness—sho could hardly define the thing | at lenst Tove #hd contentment. The old =i Bometimes a rabbit fits in sighty
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’ ! mind w would say oS on | a rom other men, from the first, 1 patient, and sh ked with all aven's arly Governoes— Bam: :
. (Hiede hoa dlacovered ::l? Go not, O perfect Dyt that particulur oceasion ; but now, though | 1t was an easy matter for him to win ::ltglz;- h:nn{l::;ﬂ; thelr fow Tﬁd simple ples of Colonial Poetry. Naoght chue.  Hev sarl S SSIS WEst=

aktorn States thor are now Ii
ople more than elghty years of
8 aggregnto those long lived
ors” have lived moro thin

m of Rhmkespeare
ippeat Lo -I_v:il_hh these days
i A Frenchman
| g # book which will
i bard of Avon wisof Fronch
“his name was originally
o or, In plain English, John
—————
ndet of the Philadeiphia
{'n calls attention to the fact
lin's grave, nt Fifth and Arch
4 1n & noglected condition. He
# the propriety of putting it in
i the more particularly as
was i delegnte to the Con-
vention in 1787
n is uskod to grant an_ annual
T $200,000 for fifty years in aid
proposed  aubway connecting
ward Ialand with the main.
first cost being estimated at
00, The tunnel is to be seven
ight miles long, and, doubtiess, will
—
mid A tho famous invent-
v apend the winter in  Californin.
ia reportod that ho witl build » winte
et Thermalito, Butty County, Cal.,
i erect & fine labortory.  For several
Hio has been experimontiog with
ops of the black sand deposit
d in that country, esdeavoring to

gold therefrom.

A8 Shrethio and pains-taking in the office, and en-
‘g:h." h%“ .wl: ilu!p:l“aud tg his muster.  Everyone

5 B P‘“ feiscey Iikd_ Jnek Hardy: oven dumb animals
Apot in the United States | understood how good and gentle he was:
sams aren." !Li ealls the ; and all wﬁmom’ r r.lnrh“ill: the o?dcch:l;

m bonanga, posed on nnw t prov.

= it much mn}? hﬂl.lyl hllipﬁnce und
na ty. No one enviel him for

(Conn. ) eloctrician hus o g sih. & favorite with Nix atar

pinte which serves as the other
Report sayn that no rat has yet
‘maat, but maoy have reached for
the fnventor i rewarded for his
¥ by alarge collection of dend

~ Ata recent meeting held in Alexandria,
Y rginin, to further the.project to huilil
'R gragl avenue from  Washington to
j Vemon, it was oxplained that the
posed avenue wonld run for too
through the Arlington property,
Bt it was expectod that the Govern-
would constraot at least that
- The varlous states would be
sond trees to be planted in the
Wlong the borders of Mount
) avenue, and it is hoped that the
 ofiginal States would be suffi-
Juterested to plabe in life form,
or inarble, tho signers of the
L oT.
ewapaper in Illinois  recently
‘suitagainst forty-three men who
their subweription, and
it In oach for full
! claim.  Of these, twenty-
g mady afidavits that they owned
0 wore propecty than the law allowed
oy *m-pmllng attsohment, Then
- they, under the do.lsion of the Supreme
| Court, wore arrestod for petty larceny,
i bound over in the sum of 500 suoh,
Al but six gave bondw, while six went

)
.,

-

e of the coutivent the paper gors, a
1 snt o thi Postoaster, Justice of
the Peace or any United Btates officor
- '-_m-iumullwt«l.
- ————— e

| #The United 8

work of feeding the rost of the
| world—they steadily Inereae tho amount
;ﬂ thist work," says the Philadelphia
M “For the ten months ending

m 1 the exports of beof and pork

. the same kind in the same period in 1890,
] ‘m total wia m,m,uuu or & ratio of
- over 810,000,000 & your, The wounder of
“Sahis thing is beyond parallel, und it wuy
“ﬂ. M i pataing thought in these
. iy of peflection upon the groatness, the
graweh und the illimitable future of the
ropuiblic. Horf is the contribution of the
Unbed States to the dinner table of the
ﬂ.ﬂd h Oll]y t"w%lﬂlﬂ of food con-
suwption, Allflwr mitats thas boef and
pork go to sWell the enormous tatal, ns

canned goods, ete, We not only feed
s ourselvus more uourbhingly, and amply
& than any other people arc fed, but we

st theso hundeds of millions worth of
* foodl yearly to the markets of other aa,
- tions,  No otlier country does such s
L Wtk or Bl Wonkoey Bns b been diwe,
! 'lﬂm‘mkj possibly bhave furetold syel
A ta's, surpaskivg any Avablan  Night

el 100 yeurs agof™

10 jsil. It mukes no difference to what |

tstes bot only continne |

exoeedad by $2,000,000 the exports of |

h Ao breadstufls, fruits and vegetubles, |

Go mot, dear Lifs, Away |
Dear Lifs, one's chearful friend and guost of
yore,
A Hitlo longer stay !
Hoon wilt thou seal from us, and shuat the

BOTH MISTAKEN.

“Co out to Rosedeno this after.
woon, Jacki” Mr. Dalton sald, as he
passed throught the office where nevernl
Young men were busy writing. 1
think Agnes said something about ex-
pecting you!"

- ¢ you, sir," Jack Tardy said,
throwing down his pen with alnerity,
i to bring Agnes some books,
I'll bo ready in a moment."

“Very Good.™ And Mr Dalton took
chttiosty, theew sonse 15 Mishat Aloghe

y threw some to nel Ainger,
thdahf

lﬂﬂl'ﬁ.lld rll the others, un-

o : lu‘n :;uhl:q while Jﬁk ‘r:dn
hron our!

1nnﬂ:wnlth cufls, m only pos-

“ball.i ent Ia'l-nllitoﬂct.l i
; wis B .

gent with o wwf:e{ mry

voice and kindly smile. ITe was the
Erhlndpll lawyer in Westwood, a flour-
mloln-.lha 1;:1 an Tt}:{u
agent, was altogether o highly
and ntleman,
mlh‘dlm. Driver, the
head of the firm, but as no one ever sw
him no one thought muck about him,
excopt, perhaps, Michael Ainger, who
knew that he was a very unpleasant
reality.
" Mr. Dalton wna & :id:wrr. hwilh one
aughter, o8, who Kept his house,
“38?“1‘ ﬁf:ly wis a distant cousin,
whom the llwlm‘hﬂ brought up from
childhood, snd placed in his office, with
av t of suceeeding to the old-
and luerative business, Juck
was % and somewhat awkwara, He
wan plain-looking, too, save for his frank,
bouest blue eyes, and ¢ Lirown hair;
but he wes clever and ambitious, paticnt

for-his interest was oxcrted on behalf of

others ruther than himsell, Nor did the

clerks resent his being so much at Rose-

dene; in all ty he would be one

duy master Only Michael Ainger

L!:nuﬁht seriously about the matier; and
o

for poor Juck, who was quite capable of
falling desperately in love with Agnes
Dalton, thnugh in no way calculated to
win her Jove in return.

My hope s Miss Agnes,” the old clerk
said, as he watchod his master und Juck
drive away that sunnyafternoon. *‘She's
too good and wise to encoursgo the lad
in folly, or ullow him to delude himsolf;
buf I wish the muster would opon his
oyes, il see that they're not children
any longor.”  He hud been catting open

their contents mechanically. Suddenly
Lie started, aud a look of trouble came
into his cyes, which inorcaved as he re-
rend the letter, snd then put it in his
porket. “Pust post time,” he said,
shmnlng at the clock; “‘nothiog to be

pug to-day ; and Mr. Dalton must see to
the matter on m?'dny. It’s gone

ond my )
eantime Mr. Ellﬂ and Jack were

driving slong the beautiful shady rowd
I to Rosedene.  “Tt's good to get
liome, ™ tho lnwyer said, with a deep sigh
of satisfuotion, 8 he drove up the well.
rolled drive. ““There are not many pret-
Lier spots than Rosedene,”

Jack thought there waus no place to be
compared to it, especially when Agnes
stood on the step fling a welcome,
She was not in l@ﬁﬁu afternoon, but
Juck knew where to look for her
Taking the books; he o
lawn  with- a 'li;hli firm step, smil-
ing onsciously in  wery gladness
of . becmse  the w was
WO utiful and every one so kind,
find her elther in the summer house or
tho wo d, ' he said aloud : bt the sm-
mer-houss was deserted, “All the bet'or,
wo shall have the longer walk baok," he
mused, a8 he oros ed a mocdow, and
onteretl & smull, thickly plantel copae,
generally spoken of as “the Wood * It
was Agnes Dalton's favorite retreat when
sho wanted to read and thiek: no one
ever ascompinipd her thore except Jo,
her favorite dog, or followed her excopt
Cousin Jnck, who was privileged to go
| where he liked, and do as he lkod, at
| Rosedene. After u few minutes he found
hor seated oo & mossy bank nnder the
sholier of the Lroes, alsorbed in n book,
She had thrown off her hat and laid sside |
ber sunshade | the light fell on her doft,
foir hair, turning it to gold, and irmdi-
ated her ealm, sweot [aoe; her white
dress gleamod amitl the vool, tall ferns,
and there was a most impressive air of
rest and stilluess all mumll, with a subitle
Elcor of fowers and & drowsy ham of jn-

tlife. Jack garzed for a few minutes |
« through au opening in the tall troes, and

his heart seemed to stand still,  Agnes
| looked so calm, so beautiful, so hko an
angel, with the suashive making u golden |
glory about hor, thut he was gi tened |
at Lis own presumption in loviag her; |
! and ‘,ul, how could be help it She was |
%0 kind and gracious, md tender snd |
pitiful, Al & man's life might Le well
spont Qo loving ber, all his uature en-
pobkid, aven if Le was never fortunste
enough to win anything in return,

With n very uoususl humility, Jack
drew near.  Jo blinked his great brown
eyes, und wagged Nis tail lusls, but

es never looked up: aod in thet one

ule Juck somehow le't that she was
fartbier from dim, more out of his peach,
uiore than «he bad » oer soomed
botors, At last he mic n d:..‘llu noise
M‘u dﬁ Wo a8 mbile, d..‘h
looked up with o amile of weloome,
o “Home w0 soon; Jack®™ she snid, with

wl

en wondered how it would all end &

the letters before him, and glanciag st |

the |

.lllll |

| ngmin the

the place and timoe was most propitious,
there was somothing in hor face tﬁnt dhia-
BO1 him; she looked so calm and
swoet and nnconsclions of lier own besuty ;
she vub':o :indnr-hnsrhd. that Jack —
tender-henrted, too, an nl:!::mnl unsalf.
fish —found himsolf wondering how he
mld dare to trouble ber, or dixturl
life.

even calm of her
It mapled him it
would be n break, and something of a
wrench, for Agnes was devotedly at-
tached to her father, If she refused him,
he could not help feeling, even in tho
midst of his own unm.-ruin!y. that it
would give her pain, and upset all their
pleasint intimacy, and yet Jack folt that
miust know his fate—'‘put it to the
touch " without any further deluy.

' You were expecting me, Agnes 1" he
said, throwing Wmself on the moss at her
foet ; und there wus so much esrnestnesa
und entreaty in his voice that Agnes

looked ut him sttentively, ** You know
I would come to-day 1"
“1don't know that T thought much

about it, Jack; you often do come on a
&ltrllnhy el

y prom to bring you some
ka d . erall

“And you gen y Keep your prom-
ines, like n good boy. W£-z have you
lvrm¥ht me to-day 1"

“1don’t know—never mind; I want
to talk to you—, 1 have somethin,
very particular to say to rIrm:u-—lml Idon’t
know how to begin —

*“Don't bqt;‘in then,"” she intérrupted,
with a swift divination of his meaning,
“Don't, Jack," and she laid her hand
curessingly on his arm.  “* We have heen
such friends always 17

“Can’t we be anything more, Agnes?
he said, taking her hand. “‘You know
| that I love you—have loved you and will

love you always. Friends we must al-
ways be. But can’t you say one word!
1love you so "
| “Itis impossible! Obl dear Jack, I
| sm so sorry. I neverthought of this,"

“And I have never thought of mt;
thing else,” Jack replied, with a lit
smile. *1 know you are too good an
kind to send me away hopeless if there
were any hope.”

is none, Jack."

L
“Then 1 can ounly pray for your happi-
e.”

ness, Agnes, and say -
“Oh! that need not be, surely. You
will soon forget this." Agnes replied.

“And," she with & sudden blush,

that gave the last charm to her sw
thoughtful face—*'‘and, Jack, I think
shull be beppy.”

“Thank Heaven for that!™ he said,
Coarnestly, VIt ds the dearest, the :m]{
wish of my heart. Ah! I see—that is,
think I understand,” and his lips trem-
bled, *If Tam right, there is indecd no
hope; it only rémains for me onee more
to more fervently than ever,
‘Heaven bless and keop you always,' and
¥y ‘gnod bye in real earnest.”

“Oh! not that, Jack! surely not that!
You are my oldest friend—my cousin—
almost my brother,™

“Were 1 your very brother, Philip
Wynne would brook no rival in your
sffection,” Juck said, with a strange
bardness in his voice, *‘I must go, dear.
It is bost—"

Hest for you, nnd best for me!

ou will come back some day
iave learned to forget,” .i
gently,

But
when you
gues said,

never come back at alll” Jack cried,
' dushing away a tear with the back of
his hand. He was very lm;'h.l:n1

his manly heart. “‘But if ever I hear or
think you want me, I will come without
amoment's delay, even if it be from the
very uttermost ends of the earth!”

| And without another word Jack
| turned away: for in truth he could not
irust his voice any further, He lonﬂ
to be alone; nlone with his sorrow,

| awful sense of loneliness; alone to look
| ot his trouble; try to realize the muagni-
| lmllge
eould
| change of g the better of it,

“Poor Jack I" Agunes
watched Rim disappear with tear
eyes.  “‘Poor,
boy! Inever dreamed of such an end to
our friendshi And wet, if I had not
been so solfishly wra up in my own
happiness T might have seen, 1 might
huve known, Hut he is only & boy; he
' will soon forget.”

But even as she uttered the words,
something told her that, boy though he
was Juck Hardy would not forget,

For s long time after he left Agnes sat
on the mossy bank, thinking deeply. It
had been a trying duy for 'fner. and the
deep, solemn silence and the fading light
were soothing to her over-strung verves.
Unif & hhort‘!mur before Juck found her
in the wood, Philip \’yuun had sakod
hor to bo his wife, and after deep nnd

immed

| painful considerntion she consented ; but

1t was & hard task to make up her mind,
though the temptation was threefold.
She loved him, belioved he loved her,
und he had persuaded her, not alto-
pother againet her will, that he needed
wer; that she had led him into better
ways, and that, to help him und strength-
n ‘}lim i the right path, he must have
her, 1f she failed him, he would become
restloss, nmimless wanderer
he had been, or perhaps drift into some-
thing worse. o—reluctantly, because
the thought of leaving her father was
terrible: yet gladly, beonuse she thought
#he bad goined an influence over his
wild, unsettlod life, that she had the
power to keep him out of temptation—
she consonted.

Of Philip Wynne's early life Agunes
know nothing. He had been away from
home ever since boyhood, and the old
Manor had been shut up.  In his father's
time, the family had been in diffioulties,
but it was said that duri
minority matters t right
Imn]usrq was carofully looked aftor, the
hotse h]ﬂ in good repair, but still the
master did wot retum till he was a
mickdle-aged man with a cold, dark face,
and o bitter, cynical maoner. No one
liked him; all swirts of tales and rumors
were {reely cironlated, but, though every
gobsip conjectured, no upe knew wither
where or how he bud spent twenty years

of hislife, A Dalton never troubled
hewaoll about the matter, Bhe found him
all her girlish faney nsvu-l._ull thut & o°

.-. At ‘ o =Sk
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“If I never come back till then, I'll | —and taken every

despite | wan il'—or

lmrlmmsd‘i as she  name, and absconded —that's all "

I’NIEH:

her hieart, for all the possibilities she
eaw in him were for good, and he wus
an_assiduons wooer; but she did not so
cusily consent to show her love, much
qu;:um ‘llut‘ hw onece done
%0, or n & marringe,
and hesaid he would lpmk{o Mr. l;)Kn‘;
ton, on whom everything depended, that
very evening; for Agnos would never
ma t her father's consent, and
somehow Mr, Dalton did not very much
admire Phlllir Wynno, though ho was a
wood deal at ion-ec{: e, H o thought
of suitors for hin daughter's hand, which
he never had, Jock Hardy wonld have
boon much more accoptable. Tle was
therefore much surprised when Mr,
Wynne laid his proposals before him
that ovmlni after dinper. He would
even have o j«:tvd-—lfnr hia instinctive
disllke and distrust of the man were
strong at that moment—but for two
things. Philip spoke with quict cor-
tainty of having won A "% 107«-., and
Mr. Dalton mirmelugram from
his senior partoer, Mr. Driver, that dis-
quicted him vory much, He could
not understand it, but wvone the
less hie experinced o strange sense
of uneasiness,  espeeciall na  he
kmew that  thin 1 bien *a
little wrong" with Tn.h nriner for some
time. Bo lie sccepted Mr. Wayne's pro-
posals, not with enthusissm, but still

with telerably good , and even con-
sented to an early date being fixed for
the wedding, An hour later, when he

saw his daoghter’s radiant, blushing fuce,
und the deep tender light in her eyes
whenever they rested on her lover, all
hig scruples vanished, and he was even
cordial to Philip Wynne: the child evi-
dently loved him, so there was no more
to be said.

That was Saturdpy and the Sunday
following seemed to Agues Dalton the
most perfectly beautiful day of her life.
Philip came over to Rosdene early, snd
they walked to church together through
the shady lanes and shining flelds. e
did not utter one word of love—Agnes
often remembered that—nor did he rail
ot the uselessuess of things, and the
helplessness of man; nor did he even
smile when Agnes said that every day, if
wo liked, we could all do something to
lessen the svnse of human sufferings and
mixery.

“We will try together, es,”" he
said, lookinghnt her tenderly.  “Hith.
erto 1 fear 1 have done more to increase
rather than diminish the sum of human
woe—but you will help me!"

‘‘Heaven helping me,” she said softly.

That was Sunday. On Monday afier-
noon, while Agnes Dalton sat in her fu-
vorite _hady nook waiting for the coming
of her lover, she was startled by an un-
familiar step on the massy slope, and,
looking up, saw Michael Alnger.

“My father—what is it?" she cried,
divining something was wrong, **Tell
me, Michael 1"

“It's hard to tell, Miss Agnes; but you
are brave and strong, sod kaow where
to look for help in time of need.”

“My father, Michacl? My futher?”

““He's broken, miss, but plive, Driver
& Dalton bas gooe to smash, Driver
has escaped, and Dalton is left to bear
all the blame—Dalton and me!”

“What isit? what has bappened? who
ishurt? In pity, Michae!, teh mo "

“The firm, Miss Agness—thnt is, the
| master and me.  Driver's gone, escs

| d thing with him. We're
lruim:d. bankrupt, disgraced |

“Oh!is that ail? 1 feared my father
rhaps dend, Michael,”

“Worse than ll, worse than dead—
di e, Miss es!' the old man
wailed. “Everything is gone!"

“Never mind, old friend ; while there's
life there's hope, Poor, ruined, we may
be; but disg never! It is only a
| matter of money, 1 know some one who
| will help us, Come, cheer up, and tell

me the very worst!"

““There's no best or worst about it,

of it, and consider whether he ! Miss Agnes. Mr, Driver has realized
fight it out manfully, with any ' every penny the firm could command;

stolen all our securities; stained our

“Father §s not to blame!  And what

aithful, kiod hearted | does it matter being poor?” Agues said,

bravely,

“God help you, Miss Agues, and en-
able you to ?mr fen

“He will, Michsel,
Where is my futher!"

Tum not afmid,

“In the house¢; he asked me to tell |

yon—he felt so broken,”

“I must go to l'm at once. I have
stayed too long, Poor father! as if any-
thing nuattered while I have him "

“Oh, my dear, my dear! the little
childie I carried in my arms-—the swoeet,
wiso little lnssie that used to try to com-
fort old Michuel! It's & poor return for
all my love and ocare, and for atl your
gooduness, to make me tell you the sad-
dest story every loving child heard. My
dear, my honored master had ‘u stroke,’
and Is quite unconscious. The doctor
says he 1 not in any immodiate danger,
bt he will never be himself again, 1
fear, with this trouble hamging over
him. "

“Oh, yes, he will, Michasl! We have
a friend who will belp us out of the
money difficulty.™

“A letter for you, Miss Agnes, marked
‘immejnte,’ " & servant said broathlesaly ;
“und, please, the doctor wants to see
you."
© Agoes opened the lottor with trambling
fingors, 1t was very brief:

“My Dean CGint: We wwre both mista
ken—you in thinking you coald love a worth.
Jews me 1 like me—1 in fancying 1 could
evor deserve your love.
pan. Farewall ™

The letter dropped from the girl's
nerveless flngers, and the old man pleked

» Wynne's handwrit

it up,

“That in Phili
ing,™ he said. “t‘e is the cause of all our
trouble. He was the ovil genius of
Driver, Now he Is the sharer of his
guilt and plunder. Welcome poverty,
misery, disgrace itsolf—s0 you nre saved
from that main ™

“He was 0 have been my husband,
Agues said brokenly: “‘hut now it seems
all over, He says we were both mis
ks,

I mu going to Ja

Ten yedrs passed,  Agues Dalton wis
sittlng by the fire in the droacy twilight
n Feluwaary i.g*u!dur grown, bat

1

-

wants. She had worked for them for
{en yoars —ever since Mr, Dalton and his
chief elerk, Michacl Ainger, loft Wost-
wood, ruined indeed, but pot disgmeed ;

ever since that dreadful day when Phili
mistaken, and esca with his partoer,
Robert Driver, the author of their ruain.

Suddenly their cnme a loud knock st
reply, the lsteh was raised, nnd Jack
Hardy engered the shabby little room,

“My darling, 1 have found you! 1
nek in his strong arms.  “Tell me it Eia
not (0o late,”

“No, it is not too Iate, Agnes sobbed,

“That we were both mistaken, my
durling: I, in daring to think T was
worthy of yvour love; you, in thinking 1

t and begin again."

P.T‘Bnl m %:lh-o?nnd Michaal "

“Your fnther will always be my father,
dear old friend. The world hus gone
well with me during the lust ten years;
and now to find you ngalnhuml willing

I
left to w
I am sorry wewere both mistaken long
ago.n Huppiness won by waiting is not

Wynne heartlessly sald they were

the door, and without waiting for n
am not too late,” he eried, clasping A
“T bave found out—-"

never would ba; but let us forget the
dear, nnd Michael will always be my
Do o I T 1 & i ek i s She
only sweet, but sure."— The Quicer,

Greclan Dudes,

One of the biggest surprises in nether
nts the whole wnrlt] round is worn

y the Orecian dudes obe zees on the
streets of Constantinople. Imagine o

sky-blue silken balloon, bottom side up
and fastened round the wearer's waist,
two neat-fitting leg-holes made 1o the
bulge, and the whole bulb collapsed nnd
swaddled about the legs when walking,
and you can imagine the lower story of
a Groek dude,

His trunk is enveloped in w tight-fit-
ting jncket of some other shade of bloe,
with loose flowing slesves and white Tur-
belows showing underneath. His head
is ndorned with a greek fez, from which
an enormous black or blue tassel hangs
down his back, This ormamental wp-

Iling the fez off the woearer's head by
ts great weight, He wears the ordinary
brogans and socks and sometimes leav cs
the calves of his legs bare.

Sometimes the Greek dude carries n
cane, but he carries it for use quito ns
much a8 for ornament ; or, at nll events,
walks with it in a bus'ness-like manner,
He walks with o gait awkward and un-
graceful, but even were he s naturally
graceful walker his ungainly nether gar-
ment imparts to him s decidedly gro-
tesque a) ]r:nrnnm-.

'lllne & ef delight of the Greek dude
is to sit in front of a kahvay shop, smoke
nargilehs and watch the Indies pass by.
Those of his own nationslity are wearing
garments but slightly different from his
| own, the footholes in the inverted bal-
| loon being nearer the bottom, but that
| 1s nbout all. —Pittsbury Commereial.

Cost of Ralsing a Boy.

“My father never did nnything for
me, " isan observation which is froquently
heard from the lipsof young men, but in
most cnses u little rellection would con-
vince the speaker thut he is muking o
| serious error. A recent writer, hearing
| the remark uttered by s young fellow
| whose eduoeation, us the phrase goes, hnd
| just been mmltlcled, umll who was look-

ng around him to find sn opening in
business, took the trouble to estimate
| the cost of bringiug up the sald young

fellow from his birth, which hmf been
defrayed, of course, by the paront referrod
to in such a slighting way,

his figures:

£100 per year for the first i pens BO00
l\mmwam&amsizr;:uu, ™
#2900 per year for the thind five years, .. 1,000

| &0 for the next thres years . 10}
LS mwmrrur the next twe years,. .. 1,000

With afew modifications, these figures
may be taken to represent the average
expense entailed in raising an ordinary
boy.  Muny purents spend soveral times
us much.  Ttwould certainly be well for
voung men who take all this as o mattor
of course, and think that their fathers
have done nothing for them, to reflect
that they owe n heavy debt of gratitude
to those that have brought them up from
helpless infancy and equipped them to
| fight for themselves the battle of life, —

Gidden Argasy.
| —_—

A Matter of Taste,

A soientifie journal has
headed: “How to Taste,”

an  article
We haven't

These nre . the most romurkable tributes in the en-

Glancing to the right through the ear
window just before the local express
rushes upon the little bridge over Mill
Creek tothe enst, nnd dishes on into the
villuge of New Milford, Coun., the New
York bound passonger gots u glimpse of
one of the quuintest olil graveyards in
New Eungland. Its brown, bat's-enrcd
gravestones are strewn %o near the mil-
road track that the thuadoring oxpress
seems to grind them beneath its wheels,

Some of the gravestones have sunk
almost out of sight. Others, with sides
warped nod crumpled, push their woather-
atained ooses up through the rnk,
tanglod grassos in definnce of time's de-
eny. A few lie prone In shamefacod
overthrow, The siringer, particuluarly
if he be an antiquarion, will fnd rare
grubbing mmong these rusty old gtones.

Bome of the gravestones are nearly 250
years old,  Milford was sottled in 1089,
and the settlers bogan to dio apparently
about ns soon s they got liore. A good
many tever received the Christion burial,
ns  the Twdians atiended to  theie
obsequies without inviting the relutives
or pasounl friends of the deceased,
One¢ of the enrliest fnseriptions that is
entirely preserved is on a slab above the

ruther pretentious temb of  Governor
Robert Treat, It reads:
Hero Lyeth Interred the Body of Coll,

rt Treat, Ewg., Who Feithfully Served
This Colony in the Post of Govertiour and
Deputy Governour Near Ye Space of Thirty
Years, and at the Age of Four Seoreand
Eifln onrn, Exchanged This Life for Better,
July 12, Anno Dom, 1710,

Johonthan Law, snother Governor of
the colony, is also buried in this grave.
yard. He was Dorn In Millord on August
6, 1672, nnd died there on Novembwr 6,
1750, He'was Goveruor from 1742 until
1750, His rfesting place, like Governor

| Treat's, is marked by one of the fow flat

[

I

|

tombstonis  above gronnd. Several
other coloninl dignitaries have simple
headstones. On others the early obituary
eulogist has left his copious trade marks.
Here is a sample:

“The truly honorable anl plous

Newlon, esq.

“*An officer of distinguishwd note in ye ex-
padition 1700 and 1710) for many yvears oue
of ye connell and colonel of the Second  regi

Rager

pendage looks as if ever on the eve of ment of militia, Judge of the court of common

rhl thirty-three years, until he departsd

his lite, January 15, 1371, in the Sith yvear of

his age.

“‘His mind returned to God,entombed here Lies
The the hero belt beneath the akies,
Newton as steel; inflexilile from right,

In faith, in law, in eqpity. in tight.”

Another pancgyrist relutes that Isaac
miles, Esq., was u gentleman —

“Distinguished by manly sense,
Gmulms‘l‘ntn-gﬂh% ancd frainess,
In patriotban and in virtue.

T o life active in commence
And in public employments,
A life vory useful to his family
And to the public.

And adds that at last this excollent
gentleman :
“Worn out by a long and distressing asthm
Borne with singular patience,

He died on the 15th of November, 1750,

In the 5%tk year of his age.”

Mortuary, fF&—try abounds. Some of il
is about us 0 1 sn-hand ns sturtling ns the
most veriatile genius In this line pro-
duces, Neither Yyoung nor old have es
caped it in the .\hlfﬂnfg:mw-y:ml. Elihu
Fowler, son of Jonnthan Fowler, died on
Octaber 8, 1784, three years and four
months old, and his untimely fute is thus
graphically epitomized
**His lifo a span, the mournful toll
Declares the exit of his soul!

Girim Death is cone!  His life i calld

To take its Aight—the means a seald

Yo wha are young come:loarn your end,

By deep repentance make Chivist your friend,’

Over the grave ““whore lies the body
of Mrs, Phebe Gillit, wife to Mr Will.
iam Gillit, Junr.,” who died on February
10, 1730, twenty-ning yoears old, is one of

tire graveyard.  Manifestly it wos writ-
ten by her hasband,  Its orthography is
unusunlly eccentric even for those days
of nrbitrary spolling.  Hore it js:

| “Her Dying Words unto her husband are:

....... nasirrannnreanssasss 1M

Hefraln your passions! Why =0 much Dis

miro.
Its thtr will of Godl! I hopo (Vs Tor the Best
you! For me! And for my mobhers—

Toat,
To whome adue! To God and you
I now Comnmend that cars

| —Pattorn of Patriots to the enil of life.

had time to rend it, but our own ides is |

that it depends u great denl on what yo

u
are going to taste, If it is quinine o
or eastor oil or anything of that sort it

won't reguire any previous training or 4 |

university education to enable you to
taste wll you wunt of it in one brlef,
hasty swallow. But if it is something
real good ; something that you like better
nud get less of than noy other man in
Americn, you want & neck s yard long,
full of all sorts of back stops und dampors
all the way down, That is the theory
of an unletterod mun who tastes by main
strength and oatuml selection, and it
Science thinks she has a belter way we'd
like to trot her one heat, anyhow, just for
fun,—Burdette.

——

A Hushand's Mistake,

One of the most pathetic incidents of
the Exeter Thoatre fire (in Englaad) wi
the reseuo of 8 woman, who was carried
out of the farmace of fume upon the back
of o brave man, He wis with Lis wife
ut the pluy when the fire broke out and
nu'u'c-\vnl in druggiog her part way to
the door, where ghe fell.  There was un
jostant of despair and  bewilderment;

| wnd then he wmtched a cowering form
| from the fluor in the dense erowd and
{ struggled through the smoke and dark.
noss 1o meach the strest with a shricking
woman on his back, At lsst he was ot
of danger and breathlessdy lowered his
bourden.  Alas! it wis not his wife. I
thy vonfusion and darkness he had res-
cud & stranger and left hin wife 1o Lu
irnmpled to death o the lobbyes of the
phestre. —Neawe Yord Teibune

1

Now Deil, she ﬁLnuuli- to every Living wile,
Potl Such Juels Shoukl be laid in Duost;
Men nre Unworthy and the Lond s jost.”
Drollest and decidedly most realistic
of all the Inscriptions are thase on the
ravestones of Miss Mary Fowler and
Mrs. Barnh Hryan, consort of Captain
Richard Bryan,  Miss Fowler wus in
her 24th year when she died on Fob. 1,
1792 This is the insc riptiou that wus
composed in her honor;
" Molly, though plessant in ber Jday
Wik stdilenly selpod and setit sway ;
How soon she's ripw, how soon she's rottan,
Sent to thwe grave aml soon forgotten
Naow York Commarcial Adeertiser,

l"htﬂl-l;l'lllhs on Wateh Cases.

“What n charming fuoe!"

HYes. [ rather fniter mysell it is
isn ||!||llugr.1]ﬁl of my wife "

“How did you ever manage to hve it
lJ]I'l[UHflt]JlNI[ on Al uf youe
winlch gover?™ Inguired the reporter

That 8 not very harll to de, H yvou

It

Inside

only know Low,” replhiod the jeweler,
A new process liss boen Inveated ; cu
amel on which o photograph bas boen
transfered is fitted  perfectly on the suy-
fuace of the case, It can e succissfully
done no other wuy, and s an iminonse

]I.Ill'erVl‘\Tll'll‘ over the old WY of ot
lillg the paper negative of a phulu__qrruph
in w wateh ouse. 1L is oven a nenter de-
vice then to photograph in mininture the
fuce directly on the metal, bhesides Deing
wineh cheapor, " — Mail and Erpress,

e =
An Appropriate Suggestion.

“What does your fatlier call that dog
of k! asked w young traveling wman
of the youny lady upon whom bt was
enlling

SPowser, ' wis the reply

“1 wonder why he dido™t name Wim
Trouser lustond ! was the wejobnder.
“He i8 certainly the most perfec iy

dev l-]|-l|p|'-] "I“ chiaem of trousurdog it wus

ever my  privilege to muel.” — Monehiot
Tinvealer -
A Jackson, Mich., wmsnnfaclurer s

shipplug wigons to Austr din

The air is chilly.

The boltry clock striles slowly—eight.
AL, waning love mnkes Wrysten late;
Hiack suitor he whies (e may walt
Hhe stopes sl listens!
A dend leaf rustle]—-that was all!
Well, malden pride will come at eall;
Hhe will not lot the teardrop fall—
Tt stands and glistens

She turns—but lurk! the atep she knows!
The branches part and, swinging, close;
What penance now on him inposs

The tryst who mises!
Hhe can't be hand, thongh sore de tries,
For love will meli throngh loving oy,
And all the chiding words that rise

Are crushed swith kisss,

—('nesell'e Mogazine

-
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HUMOR OF THE DAY.

"1

§

There may be vothing new in this
world, but there's a Im‘tg!hlt'l fresh.—
Tid-Bits, Y5

Gamblers are sald to fregnent ocean
steamers bocause golls are very thick at
sen, — Life. z

Talkischeap. The man who taiks too
much gots so liberal that he gives him-
self nway, — Baltimore Americon.

There is about ns much spring in the .
Waterbury watch as thire is jn two yean
in New England.— Somerville Journal.

The girl who hooks a fish will shriek

To oo [ta frantio wriggles;

e oy e e e
ne

it E-r_'!mm Enterprise.

The woman who marries an il

tempered husband is right in thinkiog
that she has struck s Lucifer match.—
Merchant Traveer, "

It is said that the Empress Josophine
had thirty-vight bonnets in one month.
No wonder the whole family failed in
business, — Burlington Free Press.

Dr., Torsey, of Boston, marries & pair
in vcighty socomds. ‘There are many
young persons who would like to make
a minute of this, — Caurier-Jowrnal,

THE NON-ADVERTISER,

The man who doss not advertise

Diisplays as much good sense
As the ho dons his Sunday pante.
To elrnl'ﬁanu'bnﬂ::l“wlu fence,

“Aim high," i the Savannah News's
ndvice to youn m;g:l This is tl:ah:tglc
old chestnut the rung on .
low who kissed her ou‘rho sin. — Noah-
ville American.

A New Englnmlhlnu; 'hl.l just had @

atent nted to him for “‘an eleotric
fwnch.f"n is expected thatall the boys
of the country will rise up in
protest. — Boston Poat,

The An'ﬁ'u..“'f"' -lhmr'- :: deck again _
And the jokes that tokled old Ritatn and Bos
Aguin set the audience ala b = e
o L %

The Istest and most wonderful cure
effected by a patent medicine recorded s
the following: A boy hid swallowed
a silver dollar,  An hour afterward the
Loy threw up the dollsr, g; in small
change, priocipally dime "—8t.
Lionis Magazine,

A young dadyed:
tion of 11'.'.;151;‘ ) m i
far ahead of the craey t manis,
more nseful than douonqt!l_lg chinn J
flowers unknown to batanic so The '
young mmn who shall Tink his y

kindling wood, —Boston (obe,
The tiait of Criminals

A curious study has bean made by Dr.
Peracchin of the ilﬂmau’bnlm%
inals nnd law-abiding oitizens, as ex-
libited by their walk, The suthor first
made & pumber of ohsérvitions to deter-
mine the conditions of normal progres-
sion, and fullmd that in goe m
rigght pace is longer than |
teral lt'-v sration of the right foot
the meding line is less than that of
left, and the angle of devistion of
axis of the foot from & ht lihe
greater on the vight side than. on

left,
But this is not all.  Dr. Mﬁl l}:
InA, »
I:ul.’lln Iaid

not only shown us how we
guish criminals in innn_l.
the beginnings of the differontinl ding-
nosis between varions sorts of evil-doers,
The following uwre the dmlnmlbluna
charsoteristics  which his olseryvations
have ennbiled him to formulate :

I, Thieves.—In those who are
posed to appropriate the pruperty of othe
ers there is a pronounced widening of the
buse of support together with & yery
long step.

2. As=nssins, —In those who have munder
in their hearts the hase of support is not
ns wide ns it 15 in thieves, since the angle
formed by the sxw of the foot with the
medinn line in loss obiuse, bt the sinis-
trulity bptmyod by thely fool-priots ia _
vory murked

These discovorios are of i vers inlers
esting ehameter,nnd if the vrimipal could

¥k
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be induced 1o walk  befare  the honest
man, instead of followlng him a8 he ust-
ally does, they might also he put v a
practical use, for then good citizons vould

diagnose the rogue Ly his tncks, aud
might thus be cnabled to .w»u&w rublory,
or desassinntion, s the cise might be -
Medical Record,

Oecupation In Ceylon,

The wayside villages of the maritimg
districts of Ceylon wre, 05 & rule, exseend-
ingly neatly kept, and the tmde carred
on by thewr lobuitants s suflic’eotly
profituble to vnahle them to lewd lives of
comparative comfart, as compared with
mupy of tha lillu_uv cultivators of the
interior, who frequently, during un-
fuvorable seqsons, find it extremely difil-
cult to support fife.  Along the Jine of
the seaconst flshing provides for the dally
wants of very many of the poople, ‘while
the fumnilivs of otherms amoug them find
occupation in the preparation of the
filsros of the outer busk of the co aannt,
for making into comme varn anid Tojw, &
use to which they are vory gencraily ap-
ptied.  The disgitiution of arrack from
the jnien of thg paln treo also  affords
employment to thousands of  vilingors
along thr sescoust, where the uve
flovishes with but litthe cultivetion,

l At Jovraid
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with this girl will have & soft suap on
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