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The Connectiont Legislatura passed
ab its Inte session s law reguiring the
nse of wnole inks ouly on public rec-
ords ms nre approved by the Beoretary
of Btate.  The law wont into offeet on
July 1, and s penalty of 8100 is pro-
vided for violation of the net.

Counterfeiting han got to such a
piteh in the City of Mexioo that the
government lins dotermined to insti-
tute reforms in the coiunge of silver,
Tho work on the unew eoins in to be
finor, and other devices will be adopted
in order to make counterfeiting o
Yhdrd proposition.”

Paris is o lnw unto itkelf in fads as
well an in other dirdetions, For in-
stance, the fasbionnble iuk there, at
present, in violet color. Bome men
nae w golden ok, It in s favorite
plan to nwe several inks of varied hues
in writing » letter. This ia thought
1o bo particnlarly Tetohing,

The Epworth Longae of the North
ern Mothodist Churels in a little more
than seven yoars oud, but in that short
time it has grown from n feeble organ:
ization into n mighty army, It now
has 17,5684 chapters, containing an
aggregate of nearly two illions of
members, and the Epworth Herald,
the organ of the Leagne, has 105,
000 subseribers,

The idea that s country has only
one National flag is alinost universal,
but generally wrong,  For example,
Gront Britain, hor colonies and depen-
dencies, have 118,  Hnssin comes
next with thirty-two and the German
Empire follows with twenty-five. The
United States i content with seven:
tean, Spain with five, Tarkey with
thres and Urnguny with two.
——————y
Mr, John Uslier, of Norton, who has
. given 40,000 toward the foundation
" of n Chair of Pablie Health in Edin-
~ burgh Universily, once provoked Mr.
; Gladstons into exclaiming: *I am
renponsible for the nnderstanding that
the Almighty lias been pleased to lodge
in this ekull of mine, but T am not re-
sponsible for the understanding that
the Almighity has heen ploased to lodge
in thatskuall of yours,™

-
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The Stateof Alabama lncks u piotire
of Governor Iergel Pickens to coni-
plete its colleation of poriraits of
thoss who lnve filled the executive
chair. Buat there is areport enrrent
that an oil painting of Governor Pick-
ens used to ornnment the eabin of an
oldtfme river packet that bore his
aame, and an effurt is being made to dis-
cover ils present wheveabouts if atill
extant, Governor Pickens was eloeted
in 1826,

London Invention says that Presi-
dent Wilile, of the Mauchester Literary
and Philosophical Society, las offered
to the Frenoh Aondemy of Science a
sum of 27,500, with a view of found-
ing an aunual prize to be awarded to
the suthor of a discovery or of o de.
serving book on ustranomy, physics,
chemiatry, mineralogy, geology or
" mechnunics,  Ho makes his handsome
gift in consideration of the numerous
adynntages resped by him from French
soignos, pure ns well as appliod,
———

According to an act of the House of
Lords some six years ngo, n man hns a
right to bring his old family pew into
the newly built church of hin parish,
thot be may sit in the seat of his
‘fathers. In consequence of this lnw a
handsome English church finds itsell
in great distress, The graceful build-
ing has recently boen restored in the
most approved styvle st the cost of
sbout 850,000, and ove of the wem-
‘bors of the congrogation bna insisted
pilivusting Lis nnsightly fawily pow
ihe midst of all this beanty, As
g pew is nhuge, rudo, box-like affuir,
§0 vioar is in great distross and has
ibored in vain to argue the tronhle-
‘soma Inyman into s wore ressonnble
state of wind.

B Hacvard College raised money by a
lottery as late ps 1806, In that year
b offerad for sale 20,000 tickets at 856
3} tho prices ranging from 815,000
i to 87. The prospectus isnued
pd that “*in the above schewe the

expoctations of the publick, and
Abe interest of the University, have
een consulied. It is worthy the ut-
midon of adventurors, that the high.

prizo is nearly double iu value to
any thiat Les boen drawn in this Com-
monwenlth for many years past, thooglh
the usnal price of tickets is preserved,
The Managers nolicit the patronsge of
the publick in goneral, sud of the
frieuds of Literature and the Univers-
ity in particnlar; sud, ecunidering the
object of the Lottery, thoy will com-
biue the prospect of gain with the
periniuty of beuefitiiug the Univeraity,
nd by lundiug their aid to the meaus

education, will promote the best iu- |

o

Lerests of their country. ™
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TRIFLES.

Whast wilt je mattsr (o n dttle while
Thst forn day

We met and gave n word, a togeli, a smila
Upon the way?

What will (b mutter whethor honrts wors
hirnve
And Hives wors tetie]
That you gave me the sympathy I ceave,
As I gave you?

Theae telled!  Can (ths thay maks of mar
A human life?

Aro souls as lightly swayed as rushes aro
By love or strife)

Yel, ven! n ook the fainting henrt mnay
brenk,
O make It whole;
Aund just one word, If sald for love's swest
ke,
May save n soul,
—May Riley Smith,
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AUNT SHEBA'S )
BEAUTIFIER. ¢

By OLARA ODELL LYON,
3
CACHCICICION SOH0IOK !

] IO
ILDRED doesn’t
change a bit," said
Patty, enrefully
polishing off the
glass bowl she was
wiping, “only she
gets pretiier every
dny. Really, Aunt
Sheba, she is love-
Iy, nud 1'm not the
only one who
thinks s0. T'w so
glad she is,"” the girl went on, “for I
love to look st pretty things, and it
would positivelyjweigh on my spirits to
live with anyone who was downright
homely. Not that I bhave auy beaunty
myself,” she added, with a glance at
the little mirror over the mantle,
“Wlho would ever think we are gisters?
Here's an inventory of wy charms:
Ttem one, pug nose; item two, green-
gray oyvs; item threo, what papa ealls
my ‘penches-and-cream’ complexion;
it wonldu't be bad if it were not for
the freckles, and T suppose that T shall
have more than ever now that I'm out
in the country. ™

“Never wind the freckles, child;
they's real becomin' when you've only
got n few—Kkinder like s0 many beaunty
spots.”

Puity langhed gaily.

T so glnd you think so, but talk-
ing of beauty, what a delicious place
this is!"

It was Aunt Sheba's turn to langh,
CWhat, this kitehen? I like it bocause
it's home, I gneas, bnt T never thonght
there was anything very edifyin' about
it- "

*0Oh, Idow't mean the kitehen par-
ticularly, though it's nice and homey,
but just look out,” and Patty put down
her dishi-towel nud stepped to the door
to feast her oyes ou what lay before.
The hillside with its orchard of bloom,
the rongh stone wall, the well in the
foragronnd, all appealed to the girl's
innate love of the beautifal,

“It's n porfect pictare,” she ex-
elaimed; “Milly must come here on
her wedding trip, but it won't look
the same in the fall, will it, Anntie?”

“Nob exaotly; T always thought my-
self them posch blows was s sight
worth secin’,” ndmitted Aunt Sheba,
not without a certain satisfaction that
her surroundings should find favor in
the eyes of her eity-bred ficco on this
her first visit to the farm.

Pautty had coma to the conntry for a
stay of several months preparatory to
setthing down ns homemnker in Mil-
dred's place when the latter should be
wmarried,

“Bo just as munoh of a littla girl
ns you can,” her father had said in
purting, and Patty was glad to lny
aside her dignity,and forget the weight
of hor cighteen years, Thore was s
fresliness nnd freedorh wbout the coun-
try life thut charmed the girl—a luck
of conventionality in those whom she
met most refreshing to the town-bred
maiden,

Putty had been at the homestend but
u short thne when & change seemod to
come over the house. The sun loooked
into the best room every day instead of
onoe i weok; the chairs bnda more in-
viting look drawn sway from the wall
and arrmigod with less military pre-
einion, while apple blossoms blooed
indoors us well s out.  Nor was the
girl's influence confined to one room,
Tu the kitchien, Aunt 8hieba fonnd diak-
wishiing o plensure with Putty's nim-
ble fingers to help, snd Patty's tongue
wanking o' lively nocompaniment to the
rattle of plates sud cups, while Uncle
Eph took a new pride in his ponses-
sious singe a certain little fignre,
erowned with a large straw hat, often
aoccompunied him on his rounds wbout
the farm, and vever fniled to be inter-
estod in what she saw.

Unele Eph was a jolly, good-natured
man, with » geninl warmth of manner
that won hiw many friends; some ong
bl on e ssid that “when Eph Hawle
wi'n't mukin® jokes himself, you l:oi“({
depend o't he was Isughing st some-
body else’s." No one knew hatter than
his wife, however, that undernenth this
fun-loving exterior layls substeatum of
doop and tender feeling, wnd when he
enllod her ‘mother’ she koew that he
felt purtioulnrly tender toward her
Bl knew he win thinking of the time,
yeurs befors, when thelr home had
boon  brightened for a few short
months by the presence of & baby girl,
who bl never lenrnad to speak the
word so depr to 4 mother's heart, 1t
wis Unele Eph's delicate way of show-
ing hin sympsthy for his wife after
they had ceased to openly wonrn their
lons; it was his loss us woll, but he feit
that her sorvow wis the grester.

-

Yes, Aunt Hheba was lonely st
times, and Patty’s ooming had infused
n new brighitnesy into all her life,
How haurtiliuhemhtml her haaband's
winh that they might keep bher! bnt
she knew it was impossible; all she
could hope for was to s0 win the
wirl's affection as o make a yearly
visit possible. Was Patty fond of
her? She longed inexpressibly to be
nitrnotive in the girl's eyen.  Andoue
thing stood in the way. How could
the girl love an old woman like hor?
For Patty loved beantiful things, and
she conlil never bo beautiful,  Thowe
wotds of her niece ko thoughiless|

spoken often reenrred to her mind,
“It would weigh on my apirits to live
with asnyone downright homely,"
Wus she “downright homely?' In
her self-depreciation Annt SBhebi felt
that she was, Sho was old and
wrinkled and gray, and then her skin!
She kad never thonght mueh of it be-
fore, but how very dark and brown it
looked beside Patty's fresh complex-
ion!  But there was one thing she
gould do—fix up o little like Uncle
Eph. He never came to the table now
with his shirt sleeves rolled up, and
only once since Patty had been nmem-
ber of the family—the day that Hi

£ | Jenuings got the DLest of bim tradin'

off the cow and got him sorter worlked
up—only that once had he forgot to
put on his necktie,

This resolve once taken, Aunt
Sheba determined to lose no time, rnd
the next day found her turning over
the contents of a box, bita of finery,
treasures of her young dnys, in search
of something that might make her
more pleasing to her nisce.  She
smiled asshe turned over the bits of
ribbon and lsce, for ench had & story
connected with it. This pink bow, for
instance, how well she remembered
the first time she had worn it!
Ephraim bad told her he would rather
look at her than at any other girl he
knew, so the bit of pink ribbon had
been cherished ns marking the begin-
ning of their litkle romnnee,

“*No, Lean't put that on,” said Aunt
Sliebn to herself. “‘Piuk is a color
for young folles, sorter bright aud rosy
like them. Bt there must s some-
thing in here that'll do.”  The next
minute she laid o trembling hand on a
erualied red rose, the sight of which
called up & flood of tender memories,

“How the baly did nct that day! If
the minister Radn't come all the way
from Five Corners jnst to baptize her,
we wouldon't ‘o had it done. Bhe
woitldo't stoy with ler pn, 5o T hind to
Lold her nl{ the time, aud Ephraim
stood thers lookin' so awkward, and
foolin' awkward, ton, he told me aftor-
wards, with nothin' in his hands—and
nothin' wonld pacify her but the rose
in my bonoet, and she kep' a-playin’
with it and pullin’ it, till just at the
most solemn moment, when the minis-
ter Inid bis hand on ber hemd und be-
gan ‘Elizabetlh, I baptize thee;' she
jerked away from him and gave n great
oull at the rose, and when I looked at
lmr she bad the whole thing in lher
Land; it was 0 swoniler T had o bit of a
bounet left on my bead,  How every-
body langhed, and Ephraim told me 1
bad roses in my cheeks if I didu't
have them on my head."  And Aunt
Bhebs wmiled ns she wiped her eyes
which had grown dim at sight of the
torn rose, so vividly calling to mind
the baby Elizabeth, whoee early death
hnd left a void in her life, which noth-
ing had ever seemed to fill,

“Just think, she'd been almost as
big as Patty. Well, there'sno nse in
vepinin’, I won't look at these things
any longer, I've got Epliraim, aud
I'll be thankful for him, and for Patty,
too, while she's here, If she'd only
come every summer, I'd 'most feel ax
if T hind a daughter of my own. I be-
lieve T'I1 put on this lnce collar of
mother's—she used to look wice in it
—and this pin that Ephraim gave me
so long ngo. There, that does look
betber. If T ean only please Patty, I'll
be salisfied.” Aunt Shebn replaced
her treasures, nud went out to prepare
supper and ses what the effect of her
exporiment would be.  She was more
than sotisfied with Patty's, “‘How nice
you look, Auntie!” apd Uncle Eph's
ook of approval as he took his seat ut
the table,

After that many litile improvemeonts
were  noticeable in  Aunt Bheba's
dreas, while she and her looking-glnss
were on torms of grester intimacy
thau they bad been for yeurs, as the
poeded its assistance daily in the ad-
justment of the vardous collars and
imwu that now formed o part of bher
nfternoon toilet,

But the wirror reflected notonly the
pretiy and becomiug neckwenr, bat
sleo held up to view all her defects,
chief of which was thecomplesion that
was o source of wve little anxiety to
Aunt Shebs, 1t spemed to-grow more
muaddy each day, and if she hersolf
noticed it so much, bow very disngree.
able it wust appear 1o Patty. It was
with a4 resolve to tiy to remedy this
that Aunt Sheba one hot day in eurly
July found hersolf in the ous drug
store of Brownville, n little village
about two miles from  the farm where
Aunt Sheba did her shopping,

“Good mornin’, Mis" Hawley," said
the olerk aillably as she entered, *“What
onn 1 dofor yon tosduy? Sometbin’
for the akin? Yen'm, certninly; wos
down to thegity last week and brought
up some mew goods,  This is Crowm
Q' Roses; sounds as if it ought to be
good, aud make any one fine comple-
ted, but they told wethe best thing in
the world for tan wan’ freckles is this
Lieve Beautifior, Just the thing for
your nisoe, though, ‘pon my waord,
shouldo’t think she needed auything
o' tho sort, but them eity girls can't
stund a freckle or fwo like couniry
folks. And the young mau rettled ou
vaolubly, while Aunt Sheba stood in
great distroas ot this allusion to ber
uisge, for her honest soul revolted at
auything like decoptiou.

Beedng hor coufusion, he. lustened
to her wasistance.

"8’ thowe things win't quite in

your line, Mis' Hawley, but if 1 were

you I'd take the Besutifier; yon don't
have 1o use so much of it, only two or
throe times a woek, and ‘one applion-
tion will Inst for several days,”™ son.
cluding with a guotation from the
WrApper.

UWell, T guess this'll do; if it don't
suit—"

“She onn try the other. Any lime
she comes down T'1l be happy to show
her suything 've got,” and he defily
wrapped up the Beantifier, al the mme
time wondering what was the matter
with Mrs, Hawley that she should be
#o unlike hergelf,

Bhe waited to give no explanation,
however, Lut slipping the precions
package into thnlmspt-hn of her enpn-
eioux poecket, Aunt SBheba bhurried
bomeward. It wan nearly twelve
o'clock when she reached home, almost
time for the midday meal which Patty
had nndertaken to prepare for the first
time horself, The givl was not in the
house when her aunt arrived, so Mrs,
Hawley proceeded at once to her bed-
roomws. What better time could she
have to surprise them? Could any-
thing be more opportune? Their posi-
tions wore reversed, Patty was play-
ing cook: she would play the lady.
With eager fingers shie drew from her
pocket tho package, nufustened the
wrapper, disclosing n small round box,
very insignifieant looking, but of so
mueh importance to the womnn who
turned it round sud round, and read
the directions eurionsly. They were
very simple—"Apply evenly with a
soft clotl,”

“I'm glad it ain’t hard fo fix—auny
one conld do that. Guess 1 ean see
well enongh  without opening the
blinds and lettin’ the flies in," And
soon she was abporbed in her work of
covering the objectionable skin with
the proparation which, ns it dried,
formed n coating of white on the dark
fentures,

YWhnt a difference it does make, to
ba sure!’” thought Aunt Sheba, oon-
templating the unfemilisr face, Y1
wish it dido't look so strikin’, though;
mnkes me appenr sorter ghastly, but 1
gness T ain't need fo it, that's all—my
akin i 80 droadful dark.  Patiy's used
to fuir-complectod  people; it won't
look that way to ber."

With hands that trembled like ox-
citement, ehe changed the dusty dress
for a fresh one, fastened her lace col-
Inr and stepped back to look at her-
sell.  In the sewi-darkoess of the
room she saw a little woman in back,
with softly-waving gray bair, and a
pair of dark, bright eyes in strunge
coutrust to the white face.  Aunt
Bheba began to fecl queer. She hoped
the chnnge in her appearance would
not be so noticeable to the othern as it
wad to lierself, but she brightened as
she thought that the chuange was cer-
tainly in her favor, and, with this
comforting thonght in mind, she went
boldly out to find Ler nisce.

“Why, Auntie, when did you get
back? I didn't hear youn come in, 1
must inve beon out st the well, But
bhow pale you are!" exclaimed the girl,
looking ot her nunt through a veil of
steam rising from the dish of potatoes
in her hand. “Don’t you feel well?
That long walk mnust have beon too
much for you. Uncle Eph says it is
auch o hot day!"” and Patty put down
the potatoes aud anxiously approached
her aunt.

Aunnt Sheba's faint protest that she
was well, was lost in Uncle Eph's
henrty voice exelniming:

“What have you been doin’ to your-
self, Bheba? You're the color of the
fence Job's been whitewashin', and I
declare, I believe that's just what
you've boen a-doin'—whitewashin’,"
for his keen eyes had eaught sight of
the dividing line between the face and
the neck still brown, which Aunt She-
bin, in her fgnorance of cosmetios, had
not thonght to gover.

“Well, well, Palty, we are pettin’
gay sines you've been hore,  Ithonght
I was fixin® up considerable, puttin® on
u necktie every day, but your aunt
beats me,” and Unr-{ Eph went off in-
to peal after peal of lnughter in which
the girl could vot but join, until a
sound from Aunt Sheba checked them
both—a sob which she vainly tried to
repress,  Her Lusbsud's fuu, though
well weant, was too mueh for the over-
wronght nerves of the poor woman,
All the love and longing, hops and
feur of the past few mounths found vent
in tears, while sobs shook her from
bead to foot.

Uncle Eph was not a little surprised
wod wlarmed st this 1“1“!]“_7 of ewo-
tion,

“What is the matter, mothoer? 1
didn’t menn to hurt your feelin's; "twus
only my jokin'; you never minded it
befare, ™

Aunt Sheba struggled to speak, but

bher words oame  brokenly. *“‘No
duughter —wanted Pallty to oare for
we—no ugly," -
Unele Eph somprobonded in o min.
ute. "Poor little mother!" he thought.
“And me standin’ bhero makin' fun of
her. I feel us monn as oan be, X
guess I won't say asything more now,
but wait s spedl Gl things cloars up o
Hitle."  ““There, dou't take on so,
Shebn," bhe said alond, *I'm goin' out
to the barn o bit,"” and he added faos-
fiously, "There's one good thing sbout
that there powder, you only heve to
use it onoe in w lifetime,” but the
worids wore uunuu}mmmi I-‘Y " guuﬂv
paton the shoulder, which went fnrther
to comfort his wife than suythiog Le
vould hnve said,

“What do you mesn, Aunt Bheba?"
oxcluimed Patty anxiously ws soon ne
Upele Eph's stout flgure had disap-
posrel. I sure 1 nover llmug!]l
you werd ‘ugly,’ but the desrest and
best aantie in the world ™

Aunt Bheba tried to explain, sud in
nwoment Patty's avms were round

her neek snd Patty's voioe, full of re-
worse, wis exolalming: “To think
that 1 should have given you so much

trouble by my foolish talk!" wud the
girl's tears mingled with those of the
wotiay, st thought of the pain she had
#o ungonscionsly givey,

wonld have sat thus, had not Aunt
Shoba, just st this tonching moment,
suddenly raised to view a face Sthat
was too much for Patty even in her
contrite mopd. Tears had washoed
awny the powder in little streaks from
the cheoks, Patty's kinses hnd taken
off auother spot from the forehead,
and poor Aunt Bhaba's face presented
a mottlel and spotted sppéarance that
was vory oomical.

“Oh, Aunt SBhebn, do come and
wash that stuff off; it makes you look
so fuuny,”" ssid Paity, laughing in
spite of hernell.

“Well, child, T may's well, and 1
don't know but what it's done its work
well after all, since it helpad ms to
find out what T wantad to know all the
time, that your old sunt wasn't so
ngly, but what yon conld learn to like
her "

Patty's answor must have pleased
her aunt wonderfully, for she bright-
ened up at onee, and was soon st work
with sonp and water trying to remove
all trace of the cosmetio that had had
such n different effect from what she
lind expeoted,

“There, child, I guess it's off now,
ain't it?" maid Auut Sheba after n few
minutes' vigorons rubbing; and she
turned to her niece o face that could
pever appear bhomely, for love, the
great beantifier, glorified the plain
features, and the brown skin was for-
gotten in tho light that shone in the
diark eyes, telling of u kind heart and
besutiful soul within.—The House-
wife,

A MESSAGE ON AN EGGC.
It Mesultpd In an OWlahoms Farmer's
Marrying s Chlengo Girl,

“On a farm in the Cherokeo strip 1
it a #ad and lonely bachelor, thinking
sadly over my fate and wonld love to
come off the nest and join my life with
that of some comely young Indy of not
too many summers’ growtl,  Should
the messnge on this egg meet the eye
of some fuir one who I8 matrimonially
inclined on short scquaintance, and
who thinks she wonld enjoy a prairie
life with a student of nature's beauty,
address Rose Willins, Enid, Ok."

HSueh was  the lovedorn  messago
written by Hoss Wilhams on an egg

which he shipped to market. In doe
time this reply came:
“Dear Mr, Willinms: Frow the

uiet precinets of my boudeir I write
thee. I am lonely, too, and have often
longed to quit city life and go West,
whoere the tall wild grass sways in the
wind as if listening to the songs of
chiveh bugs. 1 was sbout to breakan
egg into o pan when your message met
my gaze. It seemed like o dream of o
lost, nuknown love. Perlinps our fates
wonld trot along together, T am
comely, but not so fair.  Age, twenty-
thres, no money, but plenty of grit.
Lot us exchange photographs,  Itmay
ull end in another Awmerican union,
long to be preserviod. Methinks 1
know you now, Bessie Carroll, Chi-
cago 111"
They were married n fow weeks sgo,

Genesls of the Mateh Industry In Amerion,

The #irst manofactory of friction
matohes wis located in the centre of
the Connesticut Yalley, in the historie
community known as Chidopes Streot,
Phe prineiple of this invention had
been thonght ont in Europe, but
bright Yankeo minds were quick to
onteh the iden from ueross the water,
and the manufacture progressed as
rupidly here as there, The eradit for
thia invention is probably due to John
Walker, n chemist, who lived in Eog-
land in Stockton-on-Tees. Ho was
experimenting with ehlorate of potash,
nnd found that it eonld be instantly
ignited by friction, when conted on o
stick with plosphorns snd  drawn
throngh foldod sandpaper, This dis.
covery win made in 1520, and the at-
tention of Michae!l Farnday being
ealled to the new idea, it soon becsine
populne, and the wsnufacture  was
started uwearly simultancously in Eu-
rope and Amerion.  The first factory
for the making of friction watches on
n large seale is stated to have boen os-
tablishied in Vienna in 1833, but the
factory on Qlicopee street was run-
ning nearly us anrly we this, if not be-
fore,—Springtold [Mass. | Repablican,

Soed Blown Out of the Ground,

A terrifio storm swept over the Ar
knnsns valley in sonthwestorn Kunwas
the other day. The wind blew at the
rate of forty miles an hour,  The great
valley, which nvernges teu willes wide,
inin abed of sand, aod passcogers
who arrived on the traius  from that
section to-night suy people were driveu
to their homes for protestion ngainst a
cloud of dust und sand which no hu
man being could face.

Muuy formors will have Lo replant
their coru.  The storm was so violent
that corn planted two fnchies

round was blown with the dost and
sand for wmiles, while the irrigation
ditelies ure full, Engioeers could not
oo ten feet ahend of them, and win-
dows and veotilators in the cars wery
closed to protect the passengors from
being smothered. -8t Lonis Repulb-
He.

A Farsvs Prsotice stoppod,

Announcement of desths wmong tha
Parsees, nceording to immeworial cns
toms, wre made in Parsee strocts by
Parsoe eriers, who are specially eo.
goged for the parpose, preferonce be.
ing given 1o those who have powerfu)
Iuugs. The uvuwmber of Parseo deaths
being unusually large at prosost, und
it being desmed unwise to make these
frequent spnounoaments, wlioh might
wlarm the uervous, the practics has
been discontinued for the pwesent by
arder of the trusteos of the Parsed
Panchinyoet Chwritabile Fuaud,

To Make Vaper Flreproosf,

To muke firgproofl papér nothiug
wore i pecskaary, suys Hardwire,
than 1o maturaie it s stoong soln
tion of alum water, and when thor-

Thera is no telling how long they | flam

oughly dry it will resist the action of

. 1

under |

THE MERRY SIDEOF LIFE

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

A Clever Lnd=LlisralaNa HeopeaTind
Neen There—Non-Sulied=1is Soyen.
teenih Questlon—A Denwbus e toite
Than Me Eapeoted — SUIT Funny, Ete,
The boy stood on the burning dock

TIN all ot Bim had fed,
And then ho put the Mee out,
And went and orulsod ahend,

And whon he'd band enough of that
He saflod Into the elip,

And got s thousand doliars down
An snlvage on the nhil‘.-_

—Harper's Baznr,

Literal,

The Rescuer—“‘How did your come
to fall in?"

The Resened—*'T didn't come to fall
in, L eame to fixh.” —Harper's Weok-
ly.

¥Min Beventoonth Qoestion.

Little Qlarenee—""Pp "’

Mr. Callipers—*"Well, my son?"

Little Clarence—*‘1s postage-stamp
vollecting a profession or a disense?”

Puck.

s Been There.
The Tramp—""Cau yon tell me how
I enn got some work, sir?”
The Citigen (ernstily)—*Yes; buya
bieyele, and try to keep it clean!”—
Youkers Statesmau,

Nuon=Subted,
Brown—*"Did you wever try thal
tailor I recommendoed to you?"
Greon—*""Yes, Too expensive, ot

two suits from hime—one dress suit,
one law suit!"—Punch.

Non Mpape.

I bonght little Tommy s trumpet
because he was so lopely, bub he did
not seem pleassd, ™

“Well, no; you see his old grand-
mother in stone deaf." —Pick-Me-Up.

The Hrate.

Mrs. Hoon—""Why do yon persist
In roferring to the folding-bed ns “he?’
Why isu't it just as appropriste to call
it ‘abe’ nu it 48 4 ship®”

O1d Hoon—"*Because it shiuts up oe-
easionnlly. ' —Judge.

A Drawhnek.
He—"1'd willingly go round
world for your sake. "
She—*'1 wonldn't like that.”

the

“Why not?"

“In that case you'il come back to
where you started from.”

Hotel Rates,

Hewitt—**I had a mightmare
lust time T wis at that hotel, "

Joewott— " *Whant of it?"

Hewitt—"*1 foolishly mentioned it
to the clerk the next morning sad he
chiarged we for the use of one horse,”

the

Suspilolous Advantage.

“The rooms are riather small,' snid
the prospective boarder.

he advantage of that," said the
hotel-keeper complacently, *tin  that
not so mnel fresh air is required to
keop them cool, " —Philadelplin North-
Awmerican.

Naot Luost,
Traveler (to the driver on fordiog
the river)—*‘Has auyone ever been lost
in this stream?”’

Driver—**No, sir!" Sam Mason was
drowned here last spring, bnt they
founid him again after looking for two
weeks."—JTudge,

Better Than e Expected,

“Phe question is," snid the Torkish
Minister, *how much indemnity Greece
will pay." )

“Tn that 17" asked Abdul Hamid,
cheerfully. “‘I thought the gquestion
wos how wmnch indemnily  Greece
would owe." —Puck.

Illll_l-_l"uﬂnr.

Bride's honeymoon lingers still, sl
though he has been warried five
years, '
Mr. Triplett “How dio yon know?"'
Mr, Twynn—"He jokes with hia
wife about her millinery bills."

Porsonully Intwrosted.

Wedry—“Dis arber-day troc-plaut-
in’ in gittin® tor Lo s great ting. "

Raggles—"Yex; au' U'm opposed ter
it, too."

Wenry—""W'y?"

Raggles—*Wy?  Jen' t'nk uv e
pnip we ud hev gittin' moeals of wood
wuz oo skeorce ter be wseld ez fuel”

’ Judge.

| Fhe Bullng Passivn.

The fine will be three dollars muyd
goste, " aunounced the Folice Magis
Lrnte,

o' willing to make it ten dollacs
anil conts, "Squire,” seid the scorchor,
“if you'll heve it the
printed record thut T was going twen-
ty miles au hour and my meachine was
& Gironsed Lightning, geared to cighty
| four, "' —Chicago Tribune,

etitered on

At the Prisen.

Fair Visitor ~“Poor fellow!
what bronghbt Yo hore?’

Mike (the slngger)—*T4 wuz all be. |
ong of dst oulucky wumber Uirteon,
iy, "

Fair Vieitor—*'Indeed?
how!™

Mike (the slngger)—""Well, you sue, |
wiiss, dere wanz de jury, twelve, an’
de jmlgu wmle Victesn, " —<Tudge.

And

Do tell me |

Vickervl Swallowed by Soake,

G. W. Platt, who is employed as
slesmun at E B, Huut's faroitare
store, ot Easex, Conn., while out for
a wiroll pesr st roeck st the factory
pond saw & large walor suiske come
out of the water ail crawl npon rock
on the bank. Mro Platt killod the
suako with & blow frow a stick. On
looking closely he waw o fish iu the
snnke's mouth,

| it proved to bo a gopd-sized piekered,
which eame (o life when ho put it in
fhe witer
feet long.

Mr, Twynn—'"The romance of Me- |

He pulled it ont sud |

The suake wus ovar :ivel

NIGHT,

How colorlesin the sky and desars.
Which wors by day o smile w0 hright!
i elonds, as (1 of tears awenry,
Like l?-qm\h muts swesp through the
tlghe,

Thetr Hitthe honds the Nownrs hang slsaplog;
Nat o'en one loaf maves on the Lres;

Only the waves, to my feel crospilng,
Exalinngn soft klssex droaully,

The forest stands in deopest silencs,

The birds hve Lotk stnoo osnaed to slog;
Dut fainly, fream the ghostly distanes

The broezs o boli's low note doth bring.
lT|‘r-m the moss In worship biissful

kneel: my tenrs ke dowdrops fall,

Oh, holy nights, ealm, starloss, puaceful,

How lorvently T love ys allt

—Johanns Ambrostus,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

T can't buy the bicyole. It's too
heavy." “‘Well, I'll throw in a lamp,
That'll make it lighter. " —Standard,

Miss Wantokno—"What did yon
think of Niagara Falla¥' DMiss In
tenas—"*0), they are simply too qaainl
for anything. "—Truth.

“Thera's one consolation abont in

somuin,"  romarked the suferer.
“What is that?”  “While I lie awnke
I don't have nightmare, "—Tndge.
4 “One gets n oertaln Aoish abroad, 1
faney.” *‘Yes, one goes over thers,
and they tell her she can't wing, and
that's the end of her,"—Datroft Jour-
nal,

It has n tendency to wenken ons's
faith in buman nature wheon one sees
the npothecary shinking hands effusively
with one’s physician. —Boston Tran-
seript.

*“Too bad ahout Wellington getting
killed by alive wire.” “‘Wasn't it,
though? Hereditary, however, His
futher was killed by lightning,"—Cin-
cinniti Enguirer,

May—""I wonldn't break my heart
over the hest man in the world.” Cha-
poron—*“Cortainly not, dear, It i
over the wornt man that girls break
their hieacts, " —Trath.

She—"Are you sure you will like
married life as well as you do the
club?” He—*"'0h, yes!" Bhe—*"And
are you so awfully fond of your clab?"
He—*"Not very."—London Tid-Bits,

"What is the matter with the Indis-
rubber wan? He in using dreadful
Innguoge,” said the fut lady, “It's
enining bhard, aud be can't find his
goloshoes,” snid the skeleton dude,—
Harper's Dazar,

Bakon—"*Do you think the race is
degenernting?”’  Bhikspur — ““Well,
when T look back to my young days
" Bakon—*0h, I didn't mean
anything personal! I referred to the
race generally. '

“Why are all the boys dodging?*
“Becnuno the tencher is about to throw
the ruler at Lnd Tommy," “Then
why dossn’t Tommy dodge?" “Be-
anuse the teacher is goiug o throw at
Tommy, " —Truth.

“Hollo! old man, how wre you?"
SWreetehed! wretehed!  T've had anat-
tnek of the grippe, nud it's left me so
wonk T enn hardly cruwl.”  *What do
you waut to erawl for? Why don't
you walk?"—Puck.

Lowyer—"T1 am afraid I ean’t do
much for you, They svem to Lave
conelusive ovidence thut you committed
the burglury.”  Client—""Can’t you
object to the evidencs as immatefial
and irrelevant?" —London Tid-Bits,

Mrs, Henpeck—'‘Young Mrs. Bag-
loy, who was warrield on last Thurs-
duy, tells me her husband left almost
immediately for the West on s bosi-
ness trip."  Henpeok  (viclously)—
“You, ho writes mo that he finds mar-
ried life a vory Lappy existencs,'' —
Philadelphin North Awerioan,

Patient—"Ten't it n little dangerons
to wdminister ancsthietion? Must be
terrible to have vns die in your chair
after yon have given him ether,” Den-
tint—"*Yon; it was for that reason that
we ailopted s rule that where an anes-
thetie is admduistered the patient must
pay in wdvanes, "—Boston Transeript,

A poor Trishman on bis death-bed
winy vonsoled li_\' a Ifrivud ll_V the ovom-
monplaes refloction thut **We must all
die onoe.”  “Why, doar, now,” cried
My siek wav, famd isn't thet what
vexes me?  If Loould die hall u dosen
times, 1 would wsot wind it for this
winst. " — Loudon  Househiold Words,

A judge, when on ecirenit in the
Weat lutely, tu delivering the elarge
to the Grand Jury, said: “Geutlemen,
yvour huve hesrd the evidence. The
indictimont says the prisonér was ar.
vostod for stesling piga.  The offense
sotins to be getting & conupon one,
The tiwe is coming when this must be
||[|,l i Hlop Lo ot herwise, Rﬂu!lt'llllﬂ'l,

we shull pone of us be sule, "—Stand. ,/ ‘_,;

urd
Flowers and Ferfumens,

There is o cenlury plant st the
White Housp which is known to be
seventy yoars old. It Lass recenily
taken a fresh start in growing, and the
White House gurdener says it will
Woow in August,  The contral stalk
in now shocting up ut the rata of fve
feet lo pix weels

Perfumes exercise a poeuline influ.
euce over one's uorvous system. A
faint, saltle odor is vearly slways
enerviatiog, while s puugent, rich per-
fume often lws o bracing offeel,  Civet
induoes drowsiness, a faint breath of
musk invigorates, und the porfume of
the wloe sud the eitron i positively
soothing wnd comforting, The delioste,
spley odors of pinks, carnations, l}'l.!l_t___
blossoms and sweathrinr are lhullghl
o b boneticinl New Yark Tribune,

How Oone Bank s Bun.

It iv w pretty tough story for 8 paper
o tell on it own town, but this does
wot seem (o have occurred 1o the l)isb-
toi Merald, whivh ssys thet & map
wanot into tha local bhank to gét a cheok
cabied and hud to wait antil the bank-
er and w friend tinished a game ol
chipchurs,  Every silver dollar in the
jstitution was being usad us a oheok-
ermun. — Kansas City (Mo.) Journal,



