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RY UELEN WHITSEY CLAWK.

this iwn Sew Years morning,
owe W el Ieglo
nanew leal over

A1 consclous alir,

~ahd

A nevee colne To Ltk ast
Lutth "ve tpushed my naw.™
Lio satd lungring Freddy
Wolth il aseried galta—

o Rifeliru duor,”’

curiiesi Inces

all Mipimed by tears.
Liess strprised e
vond liep years
w lea] over,”
e mae eried.

Zing un the calenuar

S2be turped » loal with prigel

A YMIUDY.

HELEN D'SULLIVAY DIXON.

¢ Awd Dke a great poet, Nature knows

w o prodnes the gregtest  effects
w Ll the most lmited means, There
slelusonly asun, trees and flowers,

wabel aid love,  OF course I Lhe lktier
¢ tacking 1o tue heast of the observer,
e whole will, tn all probslabity, pre-
t hut A& pont Appecrance, (Le sun
will be 20 many mwiles In dmwmeter, the
irews nre for Greswond, the dowers are
2 fiod necurdiog to Lheir stnmsos,
d the water i wet. *Children’
ought I are younger than wea, they
wt perhings rene mber when Lthey were
oties Lrees or birds, and are consegnents
y #1ill sble to undeistand them, We
I larger growth, are ulns too old for
thut, and carry about i1 our hesds oo
wuel legal lore, and e many sorrows
and bad verses, '’

Hewsnion TTEINE,

“Gond-bye sweoptpst summer I do nol

forget thee,” mave the swallow as shs
tHits by our door, *I fiy to kinder
shles,” Y Fare-thee-well,®  dlghs the

West winid i-.nu?"\. Inden, T go Lo dream
on the breast of the roed anchalled by
frost wnd spow.' *“*San, shines your
hottest vou do not decelve me,*” calla
back the red batlertdy, **I tollow 1he
footstaps of my Kind and the glul
Spring, I busk no more In the subtle
warmth of a smile golden at noon and

that ere twilight falls, treacheronsly

gous Jown Ia misty giooem.'

watuy. why so Tust, " shriek Kingfisher,

bank, cagle, lo the wood rtobin avd |
Lrown ULy ‘clear is the sky and the

vipple of 1he ea not ungentia ¥ “*Nat

we't apv solhisr, * Naoalsek hbird s

near, and why andd se s0 faathfolly,

Lour by hour in your sturdy oaRk so

deep A tisl? We dipour wing in 1he

ware and 2o, T Spring aguin fare-
thoeweil
To the :eusilive, hLighly organizad

tempernment, nothing = o full of mean-
Ing, nor furnishea mors ampls o006
thonght than change of atmosphere.
The teasons glide on, from grave to
gay. The slow stesdy, resistless move-
ment of thelr eternad rvestlessness fills
the soul with saduc s, Nature, like
life always woniderin!, soeind to bhuve
storedl  within Lersell an exhausl.ess
wart of repute, It wonld sesm the
mot seorching of o id-summers Lhat
the earth’s mighty body sheuld relax,
verveless, storing up vital foree, and
that her immense heat would sugrest
Summer, summer alone. Nat so,
Like a fevered child she tosses mulully
and moans. AL sinister moments 18
canght ami® the warf and woof of suu-
11t leaves & chill, A something-whish to
the thoughtful mind recalls Winter
Verlly, the sublle Scasons are quite
beyond morlal’s analysis. They his so
close they wear ong 100K,

At nlght-fall atm spleric change
is felt. The swift dawn of and sct of
constellations, the lungutd maon Dlood-
red and mottled, the grudunl dight of
migratory things warned, caught by
coming frosts, the death of the Howers,
the eurly lightet student lump, the
mroan of the resiless aa Oitfully dise-
turbed by inner change, the volces of
children sl lued to sheltered evaulngs,
tell us that Summer has ladeed goue.
She hath leit us reluctantly.

Ever and anon at mid-dav a hot
glance makes the travaler tremble. At
eve & more prolonged look dececlves
him as to winter's approach.

T e loug ago sllken tassel in the
corts I8 dead; ils once brilllant waving
green, withered and brown, with its
yellow and white corn 18 stored away
in roomy barp. Majestic sveamores,
giaut l.bd, twisted, gnarled into
grim Ik ness of the human, or straight,
Lesutitul 1o coloring suggesting softest
flesh tone, heightened by melting shades
of blue, let fall great curls of bark,
qainl, sad brown leaves, These rustle
thick to tha tread. Thelr very whisper
bath dJdifferent tone from sumimer,
Vigorous Ivy takes closer grip. It
peeds no wintry warning voice. Vital
with fostinet ciose around the massive
trunk and bough 1ta deep green leaves,
sombre fHowers dally no more with
lHght winds, Ivy and tree Iife wih
them mow bath graver cast. Brown
liitle birds lay close to pines and grass.
Tlhey Ledar the stropg tramp of th?
hugter, the bark of the keen nosed dog
culs strapgely the [rost-laden alrn
Trembl ng 1abibuts eross noisclessly parh
of tangled Lriar and sheltered weed.

Squirrele crnck j kes and puts high
up in the great oak’s hollow. Theyour's
planping of early and jate crops has
borpe its fulll'ment great or litle
Hurvest thus gathered, winter'as oce -
pation less full of life muse be eozsll-
ered, Tune no longer standssill when
ou flowing stream, under perfumed
hilly slope, sheltered golden feld, the
reapers meal was  spread.  Moon-ht
harvest liomes bene.th pink blosomed
tree . toe sound of LLe cleery Shep-
berd's pipe, the fving fest of country
swain, the merry langlter, L neatl
the wit:-Liog moon, the whi-perad word
of Love, its sby return, the happy
bomeward drive thro' meadow scentad
Jand, 1hese, all this, this woaderfnl,
beautiful, glorfous, throbling lLarvest,
bowe of youth and joy, when all the
world Is kiud, hath gone. Buried It
% m that va t Forever where all sweet
Thngs lie hid.

I tween rows of pnaked corn-stalk,
lengtby vistas deip In orchard giass
roft to the foot, stretch in nnJdolations,
Ere tim-s tie sun as if In compensa-
tion for his mwany wintry looks, tikes
on onee sgain his old brilllancy of
smile, beams down upon these grasses
ved and gold. At this happy rooment,

Could he but obey the mnner volos of
his diviue mistress, glad Art, or set to
musie this postry of motion softly mur-
muring along these golden brown reed,
how glorious 1o him would life streteh
full to the brim of rich posaibility!

Not 8o very long ago, grapes white
and purple, so beautiful po Bacchus
thus  brow crowred dare despise,
grapes, whose lusciona Southern snnned
sweetness Silenus old would tura sick
of craving,livel (he hillside. ©Oea-
sionally at dusk merry Linkling isheard ;
adown the wite road dapplad mules,
groy, six in number, bLravely they
trawp towsward., Their driver, brawny
fellow in wurm double jucket, sturdy
bools, soft cap et knowingly on oue
eir, u cule twinkla mm lns clear eye,
great sinewy, curling plalted whip lu
hand, lustily, chesiily hums he a gay
Pastora!, dear Pnyills s>mewh re
awaits him o the future, tms rounde-
lay broken in by eulis to Lis team;
dreiving  liues they bave none, red

Lheir strong hoads, silver litde bells
keep thine wlong thelr hooped collars
Drass flutshed,
ca cbeg the diing sunlight's parting
sSuillg 10 tie purple tinted summer’s
hay. The river tosvs restlessly,
Bilrred in its heart deep by lorebodings
of stormm.  Wiat tales In the past
beneatn the vellow moon might it not
tell of summwer's woolng, what o the
future of Autumn®s fulfiiling? Upon
115 heaving braast the ships have stead-
fer hend 1o hold the helm,
course now runs  **from lands of snow
to lauds of sun.”' Twilight covers the
LiLis I blue inaisitneiness. The pines!
uone sing more wairid or strange a song
than they. To what must the Olmy
wist about thews ba cowperel, Lhe
noftest cobwel, balhed o lavender
plest,  moon-lghtet, Indescribably
frogile. Miles of marsh land and mea-
dow alike change under Winter's sure
band. Small birds womigratory, it
chirp thro’ green moss, ‘They seakdiy
twigs for witer homes. Wild duck
swift wingel, from Northern
vilirant ¢xll acrogs Lhe marsh plant,
Sea  weu'l, downy Dbreasted, feed
on sand bar left bare by elb tide
Furtbur up on sloplng down Lhe

gelher, sieep beseath twinkhing stars.
| 'erbaps some dream of a ewe lamb
nbsent, gone, watched by
friendly, motherless, * Jeft ont at night
m shiatting up the fold,"  All too soon
comes the bitter East, the blustering
ol North West,

Acriss o forest patt, piney moss«l
brownly, # wittry object cuts the oh 1l
lund=eape.  "Tis an aged woman, &
crone weinkled, bent, her alm eye like
hdying lwnp titfnby Mokers In 1ts
sunken socket, She gatlers a fow
dead boushs, kicked aslde by the wooil-
eutter, for fire wooad, Moest scaotlly
¢ othed, slowly #he hastens homaward.

‘oor, pathietic, Durdeved old aze, aud
{lonely, Verdy It wonld seem all the
fire the other side of tha stream Svx
| meares could warm thy Irembling old
|ahell. Sutthing less for Lhis than the
vitul elixir of warm youth, that ala.l

comes byt onea,
In the orchard cider presses atand

rusty. Kind old Dobbin, hesd a lictie
closer each faituful yvear to Mother
Earth, or, lastrous-eved oxen, have
tagen the sweet joice forming in solll
cask pow planted deep in country
cellar.

The okl mill is silent; its merry
whee! hangs suff with glittering din
monds, s sweet song has gons deep
Into shalow

At eve on= great sliver
alhwarl the froz n mere.
shivering water vead. Its cold ey«
hovera over the dark pool.  This one='s
frozen hieart, mulely nourgsponsive, re-
fleets for return a stecly glance devoid
of warmth,

Suns:ts take no deeper tone.  Blues,
ereams, wiites, musswd so airily, have
given place to sternec hee.  Jugged
ines along the Westarn sky opal baried,
thousand shuded, crossed by malder
Takes shunging purple, deepen,

Masz=es of strong red pradominate.
Quld blsek, tawny yelow tack ground,
presents strange combination wild.

Gireens, sa'mon pink, aqua-marines,
darkest olive, loom gloomily up beyond
the horizon erfn=on glowiag.

Mortal ¢ tzhes not the glory of those
sunscts. We paza enthealled.

Wea belave purselves £ have caught
in & meisnre tha swift rhyilim of these
rich sym honiss, Saa youl Uis vanished.
Ot individusl shades of one color,
from topmost bizh hght, trembliug, to
profound  de ths, acintillate, gleam,
melt 1nto hirmony absclute,

“Nor sullen discontent nor aunxious
CATE,
E'en though brought thither, could
fubabit there,* »
—DRYDES,

A jong, low rcom.  Darés of ruddy
flame from a great chimney, glint ap-
ward, losa themselves in rafters brown
aud red. A tal old mnhozany clock,
that never sleaps, ticks soothingly. Us

Star glints
It gildas the

Tuls smiles, peeps over at star elitldren
very knowipg. Narrow windows small
paned, welecome the giy morniag sun

The The gollen sun responilse ciee s
shyly In, plass about the sungly cush-
foned and broad window seat. Qua‘nt
old walint “presses”™ or cupboards
three In number, it into the corners of
the wainseolted room sides<; this wooa
work piirted robin egg blue picked out
willh red.  From the shadowy depths

white glesan,  Mellow this old clina,
nighly polished, handled lovingly Ly
fingers uow dust upder the clumo of old
ks (one might sie shonld he bot
glunes acro=s the Aeld) sighing over the
shadowad headstones,
Deep within the Iogle Nook the
farmer sirs.  Lazily great dogs stretel,
yawn, Apples, nats, a quact tukand
of home-trewed clder near the goidd
wan’s bands; a8 braway, muscalar, cross-
fined hand: n hand ennobled by hard
torl.  Sturdy goodness beams from the
furmer’s eve. An eve whose liquid
Dlue gleam, unshadowed by too wuch |
contact with the world, rivals In
warinth the blazing pine and oak logs
themselves, |
o not the happy voices of his chil-
dren greet him st every turn?
Riddy-cheeked, rosy, they play.
This one next him, the Hrst-loro,
why doth the futher’s hand gain softer
touch as it nears bisbrightyoung head?
Tae boy meets the other’s Jook with |
smile 80 sunny the farmer’s hear! dul'y
throbe. From his bread eiest thmel
comes a wistful sigh.  Alas! sixbs, 1 lsel
flowers, crop up about our every step;
sadly they sre born, in sadne.s tm’
e,

It is the Twilight hour. Afar bums )
ulong the great world.

TiE CiTY WORLD IS NOW AWARING.

The volces of men as they ble in
stock, nuisily dlspute, jar a with

tting =ad Winter, Loth painter and
m feels Limself m&mm

tassels ance in the light wind from |

Thelr |

Sen ‘

shesp feed: al nighl do they gather to- [

no shepherd |

face,ilghted by one ronod bright woon. |

of the cuphoards bits of ehina blue aud | Impressed anew with the weak and

Hydra-headed, grim-jawed, stretch
gwantly their huge limbs, FPrepare
they to creep forth, Stealinily, noise
lem, teek tLey prey.

THE COUNTRY WORLD REPOSEFULLY
SLEEPsS

Undisturbed surely is the good
farmer, Conlent, within the sound ol
the river that runs by s broad lanl.
No man he owes, Neither the warm
clasp of his rough, but kludiy, haosd
otlier ihan worthy. H's sheep bhe
knows guarded by hls faithful collle,
He catchea the falnt echo of his bk
atar. "Tis followed by the deaper bay
of the old watch dog. The lowing of
kine over the sulc marshes strikes no'
upplessantly upon his ear.

| thap this contented repose of the worthy
furmer. Life, many phased and sad
life, In all 1t ‘mumeasurabls depthe of
imagiaation—Iifela lts horcible realism,
cowes to llm s a murmur like uuto
the little summer waves beatlng about
Lis mendow coast line, IHe reads of
it at zhort lengthed days’ close prob-

Itis a late walo, 15'ably from the pages of his own county

|weekly piper  Its billows of pas-
ston—despiir— leath  afleel him bue
‘a8 echoes, not as stoims. ‘Tis trus

now and then the thoaght of the lavish

- waste of Government money for the
individualsa luxurions display — the
Penslon B iredu—taxes —contract aod
gnaw luto his honest heart like the
[teethof the sSpartan Biys for—bat
these us all things earthly couforming
nud natural to life's decline, fall away,
sud o time give place o turn to other

things uotil &t length he loses himselr

in his Pus’, fduoding thereflu  contented
L o' miisty consolation,
| Wheo all told ambitior’s craviogs un-
satislied, money gettlog o sad negivet
of bappler tn ngs, the wear amd tear of
oo mueh love of self, the Hery tewpla-
(botus, the disappointms it of love and
fiendships, all this comp rad 'f we ghe !
I the baaoce might be fouad woefull
| Wanting.

The (rods then bless (ha farmer, as
he sits happy by Lis own Dhearith swone,
its Ponntes and Lares anlovated, on-
MAesecrnted by no man’s fateful foot
' print.

Toe swirl of sows rent bough, torn
:rrll}m its fasteoivg, shivering leaves

n

The glitlering Snow King peepa In
the oid farm house window.

IT IS SIGHT IN THE COHIUNTRY.

Helght of Waves,

Thal geean waves run mountains
algh no one ever believed unless he
wias very cradulous  indeed. The
phrase 13 a highly exuegerated dgure
ol speegh,  But the observations ol
keepers of lighthouses in every es-
posed situdtions have proved that
waves ran high enough, in great
storms, to make very respectable
hills. Some time ggo the steame:
that carried supplies to the
house on Tilamook Rock, on
coast of Oregon, was able to make a
landing and establish communication
with the Hght-Keepers for the first
time in six weeks It brought away
the ecnief light-keeper who had #
thrilling story to tell

The waves of the Pacific tore away
the wharves and olher constructions
on the rock. even carrving off timbers
riveted to the rock. As vet, how-
ever, the lantern remalved untouched,
But the storm locreased; the waves
rose higher, aud presently dashed
acainst the lantern, 100 feet abuve
the level of the Finally the
water dashed c'ear over the top of
the beacon, coming in at the venti
lators in the roof

|  The keéepers were compelled to work

{ desperately all night lone to keep the
lamp lizhted. They were contin-
ually in fear that the panes of glass
looking seaward would be broken in
by the force of the waves, and that
they should themszelves be washed
out into the sea tw certaln death
But the lron lattice work outside the

! windows saved the glass.

The light-keepers, who were ola
sailors, aftirmed that no experience
on shipboard could be =0 horrible as
this long struggle with the storm at
the summit of the lighthouse. They
wouid have been giad to take refuge

| sven In a frail ship.

The Tillamook Nght has on prev
luis oeccasions been washed ceom-
pletely over by thewaves Jhe same
thing has happened to the Eddystone
Light off the coast of England, aud
to-the light at Fleaux-de-Brechot, ofl

| the the const of France, both of
which are upwards of 150 feet ir
helght.

Tt seems very well establisbed
| therefore, that the waves mav mount
(to a helght of 150 feet above the
gencral ievel, where there are rocks
 or other obstructions to break. On
| the ocean they would hardly rise so
high ahove general level; but as each
wive Is accompanied by a depressiun
of correspondiog debth, the vessel
| which is carried from the wave may

truly be said to clilmb a great hill o’
WAVes

=tk

e Road the Addresa,
| A ¢ertain business woman

uften
cakes letters and packawes to the gen-
crul postofice to be weighed, As
olten asshe has done so she has been

trivial curlosity of the male mind,
for every time she handed in some-
thing to be weighed the busy men n

fudead there mght be worse things :

light |
the

Weekly Winmnowing of the Eplgrammatie
Ham's Horn,

,I\m-"rn is the

breath of God.
“YE cannot

hate evil.”

TRE man whe
shuts out good

lhiuts out God.
IT takes more courage to endure
shan o act.

MERCY |s the touch of a mother
Iressing a wound.
NosopY in the devil’'s army wants
w0 be a private.
TrHE people who fear God most are
wast afraid of gen
TaE lower down a Christian gets
the higher up he luoks.
| sWaosoEVER will may take of the
sater of life freely.™
TuE gold plating on a wire does not
ke it any stronger.
| “He that eateth thisbread [Christ]
Liall live forever."
Gop lights ap vo man's house who
shuts up all the windows.
Toe rght kind of a man I8 oever
et soy by persecution.
TAke the nails out of a church, and
down goes the steeple.
Twe man who works for
Auvs gets his pay in advance.
*PrEY that are In the flesh [uncon-
verted] cannot please God. ™
THE surest way to win the love cf
waple s to become lovable
Gop's bread s always sweeter than
e devil®s plum puddiog.
l WHENEVERAZ Wise mun makes g mis-
ake it teaches him something.
“*As MANY as are led by the spirit
| af G, they are the sons of wen.”
WaEN Christ tills us the first thing
] e does is o empty us of self.

! God ul-

| I¥ you are willing for God to use
iou in His own way He will do it
I¥ Chnst is in you somebody  will

|
jpe sure to see Hhm and love Him.
TiE one who his Clirlst has every-
hing that God’s law requires of him.
THE man who tears one leafl out of
11s Bible will soon disbelieve it all
It isn't hiard to be a Christian
shen you devote your whole time
‘o it
| WHENS the last hypocrite dies the
levil will not own a fuot of ground on
wrth.
“Tae wicked shall be
well, and all the nations
ol

turned into

|
that forget

N0 ONE cian know much ot Christ
vho does not suffer for Christ
It is when we have no where else

(o lovk that we can most fully trost
God.

Some of the organ's sweetest notes
:om# from the pipes that caonot Lbe
‘een.

To sE gentle and of a sweet spirit
= to have an army of angels working
‘or FOu.

voing down low 1o work tor Christ
wems very high up from where angels

men from God's
never sepiarnte

SN can banish
presence, but iy can
“hem from His love.

You are needed at church the most
when you know there will be the
[ewest there.

A Wite Worth Having.

A guod story s 1old of a certain
man in Fraoklin County. He one
dav told his wife that he would give
her all the silver pieces she found in
his wallet which was coined the year
ihe was born.

As a result the lady in due course
of time had quite an amount of silver
money on hand—so much, in fact,
that she went to the bank and de-
posited it in her name.

Then speaking to the
ady said:

“‘My husband tells me you are go-

cashiier the

JMif to pay him some money to-<day.
Won't you please pay him in this
silver 1 have jnst deposited® 1 will

J¢ s0 much obliged to you if ¥ou will.”

Of course the cashier, being noted
for his courtesy to the ladies, quickly
eplied that he would be happy o
glease her.

As a result the lady has still more
u;rlhﬁaj‘ money.—Baugor Commer-
sial.

Sluggards tn the Animal World,

There are some families in the ani-
mal warld that will not put up with
laziness on any terms  The drones
in the bee-hive, when no longer
needed, are slain by the workers. An
fdle beaver is promptly turned away
from the colony in whose industry
he will not take part Should an
elephant mase himself a nuisance to
the rest of the herd by malicious, ag-
gressive conduct, he is driven forth,
and ‘becomes a4 *‘rogue.” Crows will,
after due deliberation, put an offend-
ing bird to death; aod if a pair of
rooks, too lazy o find bullding mate-

charge stopped to turn it over and
read the address.  “*And they talk of
the curiosity of women!” she scorn-
fully thought. A few days ago she

repeated this experience—up to a cer- !

tain point. The variation began
when the examining magnet sajd
cheerfully: “Be a good idea, wouldn't |
it, for you to put on here the State
these papers is goin' to? Yes, cer- |
tainly, I'll write it for yon. Guess |
I've saved 500 bundles from belng
lost in the last three weeks. lookin’
to see if they was directed all right.,
I don't bother about the men; don't |
care so much about their bundles,and
they've got more head for looking af-
ter such things; but I always look at
the ladies’ bundies. Ten cents.”
And the crushed business woman
walked away with all the sad dignity |
she could master.

The Gall in the Foney. ’

“Life isn't such a pleasant thing
after all,” said Chapple. |

“Why pot®" asked Cholly.

““Well, it's pretty hard, dontcher-
know, to have to <it at a club win-
dow all day to show to the world that
you haven't to do to make
& living."—Tazas 2

rial for themselves, steal sticks and
other articles from their neighbors,
their nests will be destroved by the
Jther inmates of the rookery.

Or N» Use to Mum,

“The avlvantage of buving a knife
of this kind,"” said the salesman per-
suasively, “is that it bas a gowd flle
blade. ™

*Whnat—aw—is a flle blade faw?"
inquired Fweddy Olechap.

“For flling your finger-naifls.”

“I—aw—nevah use anything bus
the edge of a gold chuain for that,™
said Fweddy, transfixing the pre-
sifiptuous salesman by a cold stare
through his eve-glass.—Chicage Tri-
bune

No Uratnage.
““The water of the ocean Is nou
tresh. Why®" asked the teacher.
viwcause,” said Willie, *there's so
wuch ¢f it npobody can empty it out
and renew it."—Harper's Bazar.

“So vou proposed o her? Ac
cepted, of course®”  ‘‘Accepted!
Why, she treated me like a dog.”
«Allow me to cougratulate you, old

the ot "‘"&'-é"m Bow 1
envied thet dog”'—Tid-Bite

serve God and
Mummon.”
MERCY ang
truth wre the |
winygs of love
“Tae fear of
the Lord Is w

’l HEALTHY TONIC FOR IN-

VALIDS OF ALL KINDS.

Humeroas Anecdotos Gleaned from Varl.
ous Sources—Sometbing to Hewd Which
Will Make Ansbody Sieop Weli—Better

tiring.

In Chicago,

Mrs. Porkchops—Arthur, I received
another note from our Eastern rel-
 atives just begging us to pay them a
t visit. What can it all mean? Ther

pever noticed us before.

i Mr. Porkchops—They must Intend
coming to the World’s Fair and they
think we Lelieve in reciprocity.—

| Judge.

An Insinnatiaon,

Mr. Dusenberry (quite inebriated)
. =My dear, 1 couldn’t go down that
toboggan slide. It wonld take mr
breath.
| Mrs. Dusenberry—It wouldn't be
a bad thing if iv did —Texas Sifi-
ings.

Lucky Man,
“How dre taxes up your way?"
“Elegant. Way up.™
“How much do you pay?*

BNOL a cenL™ -
sExempt®”
*No. bBusted "-—Judge.
Eucalling the Posts
4‘“7
=7

Mr. Close—'Scuse me, sir; but I'm
Seth Close from Punkville, an’ I'm
a-lopkin' for the Farmers' Savings
Bunk. Kin you direct me tew it?

Recently converted bunco-steerer—
1 could, sir; 1 am going that way;
biit do not follow me, I beg: I am
tryiug to be a hetter man. —Puck.

An Interest In the Dusiness,
Iiggleby—Hello, Dick! What ares
gou doing now?  Are you still with
Hustleton?
Lingsworth—XNo, btut 1 have an io
terast in the business
| “In what way, if it’s not too much

‘Why, he told me hecould get
g without me and I am intersted
sarn how he's going to dy it."—
Boston Transeript.

Mappy Subunrbanites.

Mr. Citimaonh—To save my neck I
ean't understand why the ecrowds at
the ferries always hiave such a happy
look.

Mr. Suburti—It's simple enough.
After the day’s work o the city we're
alwiiys glad to get out of it and after
eight or ten hours in the countrv

we're always glad to get back.—Ne
York Weekly

Sard State of Aflairs.

Puter—Iv's singuiar that whenever
1 want you to marry a mun you ob-
ject, and whenever I do not want yoa
to marry one you straightway insist
o it

Filia—Yes: and whenever we ane
agreed the man objects.—Life.

Noa Use Trying.

Old Friend—I have it oo good ao-
thority that your daughter has deter-
mined to marry voung Fastfella. You
must prevent it.

Mr. Meeke—I can't.

Old Friend—Yau are her father.

Mr Meeke—That's it. She's a wo
man and I'm only a man.—Puck.

Thoy Wers Thore.
t Jarman—Did you go to the conun
Arum festival last evening?

Van All—Yes

“Did you hear any new conuns
drums?"

“*No, but I saw some.”

An Utter 1 allore,
Prindle—Mr. De Lamma has met
with an utter failure.
Windle—Why, hoew did It happen®
Prindle—He caught cold in his
throat and lost his vaolce,

The Silver Question.

Sam Johnsing—I has been readin’
in de papers about de silber gueshun.
What is de silber queshun, anyhow?

Jeams Crow—Fool viggah! Don't
know what de silber queshun sl
Huh! De siiver queshun is, Lead me
& guarter?—Texus Siftings.

Fits Vocation,

“Ali the world's a stage, you
gnow,” said the actor, who was hav-
ing his hair trimmed.

**Yes,” replied the barber, althougn
I don’t reslize it except when 1 have
a bald-headed man in the chair.”

““And why then?"

“Because I have to act a oart."—
Wasbington Star. -

“You won't suit me at all,” as the
i aredit—Toras Sittings.

Than Medicine When Tuken Hetore Ee *

The Difficaity Betwsen Fpain and Perw
Whieh Came Noar Hesultiug In War

‘ Peru and Spain becawme Involved in
a very serious dificulty In  March,
1864. It arose out of a claim for dam-
ages made by the European nation.
Some colonists who bad been im.
ported from Spain were Killed in a
local fight at Talambo with their
Peruvian landlords. The matter was
carried into the courts, where it was
still pending when a Spanish eommis-
gsioner named Mazarredo arrived at
Lima. He demanded that the Peru-
vian Government should recoguize
him as a royal commissioner and make
restitution for the affair at Talambo. |
. To this the South American Republic
 demwrred, whereupon Mazarredo, 10
eompany with the Spanish Admiral,
{P.nmn, procesded to the Chincha'
Islands, the surrender of which they |
demanded. They gave the Governor
'ﬂfleen minutes' time tocome (o a de-’
cision and declared that if he did not
'at once submit they woula bombard
. the Island and destroy all the vessels
of wiar. The Goverpor was powerless
to resist and had to content himselt
with a protest against such a flagrant
abuse of power The Spaniards
landed, arrested the Governor and
Captain of the fort, and hoisted the
colors of Spain. When this outrage
was reported the wildest excitement
was produced throughent the whole
of Perw. Preparations were at onece
made todefend the country, all classes
cof people offering thelr services and
giving other proofs of their patriot-
ism. Even the priests offered to take
up arms if necessary The Americun
residents in Lima aod Callao met and
passed a series of resolutions protest-
ing againts the selzure of the Islands
and offerine all the assistance in their
power to the threatened Bepublic.
War scemsd mminent for several
motiths, but the matter was finally
aljusted by means of diplomacy. |
Spata's original demands were for the
most part acceded to, hut Peru re-
tained the valuuable Chincha Islands

The Vestal Viegina

Ovid tells us that the first temple
of Vesta at Rowme was baiit of wat- |
tied walls and rooted with thatch. It
wias little other than a circular, cov-
ered freplace. and was tended by the
unmarried girls It served as the
public hearth of Rome, and on it
glowed, anextinguishable throughout
the year, the sacred flre which was
Froy, anil the continuance of which
*urtunes of the city.

The name of the Vesta s believed
to he derived from the same root is

the Sanscrit was, which means to
dwell, to inhalbit, which shows that
she was the goddess of howe, and

huome had the hearth as its focus. A
town or a State is but a large family,
and what the domestic hearth was ta
the house, that the temple of the
nerpetual Are was to the city

Every town had its Vesta or com
monwealth, and the colonies derived
their fire from the mother earth.
Should a vestal maiden allow the sa-
cred fire to go out, she was heaten by
the grand pootiff till blood fowed,
and the new fire was salefanly rekin-
died bv rubbing Jdry wood together,
or by focusing the sun's rays. It
might not be borrowed. The circu-
lar form and dowmed of of the
temples of Vesta were survivals o
the prehistoric huts of the aborigines,
which were always round.

Odd Coverlids
W] goe, ™ said Snaggs, laving down
the newspaper he was reading, ““that
paper quilts are being mantulaciured
and are used extensively, giving good
satisfaction.™
“There's n
Boggs.

scheme, remarkea
“When a man Is too poor to

quilt. 1 suppose they will have li-
brary quilts after awhile, with one o
Dickens' novels printed ou them.
f Great schieme, isn't it*”

*That's nawthing,” sald a man
with a wild-west accent; “1 mind
stoppinie at a tavern in Oregon where
the landlord gave us a tallow dip to
show us to bed.

“+Ye'll find yer breakiastspread Toe
ye fust thing in the mornin’, gentle-
men,’ he sald, as we wished him good
night; *eat round the edges, but suve
the middle if you can.’

“*We asked him to explain, and he
showed us the comfortable on our
bed It was a big buckwheat cake
the size of the bed, and as light as a
sponge. We breakfasted off of it
without getting up.”

Somebody threw a bootiack at that
moment, and the wild-west accent
ceased toaccentuouate. and the truth
teller went home. —Free Press

Conearning Car "orsss,

*Car horses come from the uiter.
most parts of the eardh™ remurked
the secretary of one of the big city
' car companies during a discussion of
that variety of steed, ‘*-and us a ruie
we pay 2150 per head for them. This
is our limit, and in buving a horse his
age. if he Le in good condition: isnot
a matter of wuch consideration, This
is explained by the fact that a car
horse never lasts more than
years, while some of them pound to
pieces on the coblile-stones in six
months. When they are thoroe hily
worn out we sell them off at £25 o
830 apicce. If the purchaseris a
sharper he puts the beast out o gra 8
for & month's rest, amd when next
seen In public that horse turmsup at
a horse anction whe:e he is warraniod
sound, kind, and true.’ Thisis quire
an ancient trick with divers gentle-
| men who live by their witea"—XNcew

York Commercial Advertiser.

NevEr borrow trouble if you can
' avoid doing so. But in case you must
borrow ity try and get it without iuo-
terest. =~ 0@
l Scigaorel Smiles.
WHEX a little girl in a Sunday
I school choir wants to be an angel all
! shehas todo is to sing out. The
| idea that wings make the angel is
' merely a matter of 'pinion.—Picay-
| une.

! First Parishioner—1 think ,,i

' ought to ralse Dr. Thirdly's salary.”
| Becond Parishioner—I dont.  FHe is
such & consclentious mano that he
would feel bound to preach longer
sermons. —Kate Field's Washington.

supposed to have heen brought from |

was thought to be linked with thr

take & newspaper he can read hisl

iwe '

“Isn't 1t outrageous to have abuse
heaped upon you in the newspapers?™
said the hero of a scandal to Oscar
Wilkde  “*Yes” replied the koowing
(scar, “it's bad enouzh to be abused,
but how much worse to be Ignored.’
—Loudon Journal.

irish, You Koow
Mr. O'Rafferty—And what did yer
brother think was the rale cause of
his deatn” Mr. Duffy—Me brother
never knew the rale canse of his
death, as no lnguest was beld oo him
—Texas Siftings.

A Long Time on the Way.

Mrs you have a

Budlong—Did
goul sermon tgds morning®

Miss Budlong—Very good; but 1t
#is somewint disappointing.

Mri. Budlong—What was the text,
Jdear?

Miss Bublong—Rchold! the bride

rroom cometh. —Judge.

Whom Time Flods Withal,

'k Hicks—1 don't see why they
zall Sunday ‘one day In seven.  Mrs |
Hicks—Why not? Dick Hicks—I
should think it would be more to the
point to call it seven days io one'—
New York Herald

Hard Cisar Through.
¢ read Schopenhaner in German. ™
“Why, I vever knew you under-
stovsd German?™ I don't. But Scho-
phenhbauer s no harder to understand
in the original thau in Enoglish."—
Harp=r's Bazar,

Eggsare Eggs.

Strutter (who thinks of adopting-
the stagej—Do you think 1 eonld
make money on the stage? Manager
Y -e-s,.you might, If you are a good
catch and own an incubater.—New
York Weekly.

The Wifely Remody.

Mr.
shaw!'

Rrace
Mary,

(appealingly) — Oh,
there goes & sUsSpen
er buttun off m§ trousers.
Mrs. Hrace (sweetly)—Never wind.
denr; here's a safety pin.—Puck.

Melp Needod,

| De Cash—Isee you have taken n
sgartner. De Corb—Yes, 1 had to
| A man can’t keep a suburban resi.
lence supplied with servants and at-
tlend to Lusiness, too.

| A Conflict of Anthorities.

Grace Ingle—Have you declded yet
whethier you shall accept Mr. Lyon-
o Mary Mainso—No—o; Brad-
street says 1 may, but Dun says ]
wustn't —Puck.

Tue Frogress of Evoiution.
Charley Livewayte—Why do yoa
[ostoniins eat baked beans® Athe-
nia Hubbs— The progress of evolution.
| We gave up eating them raw severa
links ago.—Puck.

A Eany's Peculiaritiesd

—St. Louls exports quail to London.

—There are 500 shades of false
teath.

A Laplandercan skate 150 wmiles io &
1ay.

—Over 620 wvarletles of cotton are
enld to exist.

Mauna Loa, Hawail’s great wvoleano,
is agalo active.

—The Assvrians had seventy-two
different kinds of wine.

—Baltimore bias an  insurance ecom
pany which 'nsures against theft,

—A stolen wad of 1000 was lately
{found hidden in & joll of butter v
Miunesota,

=—Auclent battering Tams Wer
manned Uy 100 to 150 men, geuerally
captives.

—The naval vessels now being con
s'ructed by our Goverument will cost
£53,000,000,

—Crarum, the Roman sauce, Wa.
made of the intestines, gills and blood
of fah, left to punify.

—In olden timea deformed peopis
were frequently thrown into prison @
be kept out of sight.

—The steel pen a4 unknown in
British Patent OUtice where the
time quill pan = still mwie use of,

—1In a year the food eaten by a horse
i8 Dine times his welzht; that of a cow
arne times; that of an ox s'x times.

—In hot climates Roman soldisr
~ore sandals; In cold reglons they were
provided with excellent leallier shoes.

— Al the gold In the world, It 1= 81id,
aould ba stored In a room twenty-four
feet square and twenty-four feet deap.

—A wedding notice lua Muaine pa
pers recently ended with the wornds:
No eurds, no cakes, nobody’s busi
ness, "

—In sorting over Lhe letters from
various parts of the world, 197 d ffer-
ent way of spelling Chicago have been
fourd

—In Mexico a street car can be hir
&1 for personal use for 3 50 per day,
with a night to stop at one place for
two hours.

~—1t is estimated thut lnst year Ar
£ na produced £3,000,000 in geld #2,-
20,000 In miver and §4,500,000 1w
copper,

A famasns Roman giutton alwaye
~wore gloves ot a feast so he could
bandle the hot meat sooner Lhan Lhe
other quests,

the
old-

—Dearborn Fox, of Wolfeborough
N. H., harvested a squash lust seazon
that measured npipety-two inches o
circumference,

—bix Presidenta hava died In July—
Jeflerson, Monroe, Tavlor, Van Buren,

Johnson avd Grant—and President
Gardeld was shiot ia July.
—M. Beracfl, a TMuesian, has jus

completed i pedestrinn  journey from
St Petersbarg, to Parls wking eleven
wounlths for the jonrney.

—James MeVeigh, of Wascrose, Ga
is eight: —seven years old, has tweoty.
thiee chiliren hving aod has never
been sick a day In hia Life,

—A red Qir tree in Cheballs County,
Washington, 1s 400 feet high, and
neat Iy fifty-four feet in circumlerence
six feet frown the ground,

—A piece of sveamore limb abou
sight inelies squere and completely
peirifled was recently found pear Los
Alamos, Cal., by Samuel Sirrine,

—Colonel Resliland, of Mexico, re
sently married Miss Bossman, of
Minnesota. The groows 18 seven fest
two iuches in height and the bride six
feet eleven,

— Uharlotte, N. C., boasts of a double-
faced patato, One side 8 claimed to
be a perfect representation of & bear
and the other, It is sald, 15 & fair mold
of a calf.

—A deal and dumbd bock ranvasse.

wid seventy-six books within four
days recently In three small New
Hawmpshire towns, with commission

amounting to 151,

—A Moslem | Penp.) farmer grew, 1.
is sald, an Irish potato, the stalk of
which was live feet seven Inches In
height; and bore at its roots & bushel of

i bahy always wakes up erying. Young

| Futher (wearily)—I suppouse ba's mad

beraunse he's been making no trouble
-Gond News

He Reformed flcr,

She—I was a fnol when I mar
ried you. He—Aren't youn a fool
{still» “No, | am not." “Then you

| should be thankful to me for reforms
ing yeu."—Grip

An Unpleasant Outlook.
i
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Young Mother—I wonder why the |

potaloes.

—The hairspring I8 a strip of th
duest steel about 93 inches long, 1-100
of un Inch wide and 27 10,000 of an
inch thick. It 18 coiled up in spiral
form aund flnely tempered.

—A Maryland woman entertalned
three guests some time ago, nawped
Mrs. Spulnkle, Mrs, Shower awd Mrs
S.orm. It shou'd bave bsen & quar-
tette and balanced by Mra Sunshine

—Mount Ararat, the resting place of
the Scriptural ark, 1x, in reality, two
mountairs separated by & vailey, The
higher peak 1s 17,210 feet, and the
" lesser 13,000 feat above sen level

— Ttz Ge~man Soclalisis report tha.
they control sevenly newspaper or-
gans, of which twenty-iwo are pollticsd
dailies. The subsiiies granted to Somns
of them amouat t1 F165 00 ) & year.

—The annual report of the Sociely
forthe Protectlon of Birds of Great
Britian stat-s that the Epglish gold-
| finch 8 thraatened with extinetion
because ot the pre-ent demand for its
feathers for “murderous m:llinery.”

—The ragman’s prolonged andsoms

L & -,—1 "3

, NWewly arrived ostrich (seeing a
flamingo for the first timej—By the
gront sands of Sabara! This must be
an awlully mean place. By the time
they starve me down as thin as that,
il be dead.—Puck.

Neoded Cleaning.

Mr. Staylate—Is that clock right?
Miss De Pink (wearilyy)—1 think it
must need cleaning  It's beon two
! or three hours going that last hour.—
New York Weekly.

They Always Hick.

There are some people who would ]

sneer at the industry of the bee be-
causs 1t doesn’t furpish them with
' bread to spread the honey on.—Puack

Pror. GArver should be checked
" in his efforts to show that the mon-
keys have a language. Should the
monkeys realize that they can talk
they will be organizing a congress
. and starting a Congressional Record.
| “Caeer up, friend,” said the par-
son to the dying editor: “you have a
bright future before you.” *‘That's
what's bothering me,” gasped the
editor. “T can see it blazing.”—At-
lauta Constitution

what dolefal ery, which used lo Le
beard more frequently then at pres-nt
in our streets, had its prototvpe la
Genoa, from which It came directly to
. thas country.

—The coyotes in Cook County
! Oregon, are becoming tco high=toned
to live exclusively on mu tor, wwl ars
cultivating an alarming taste for real,
aml consequently calves are disapprur-

Ing in la1ge numbors,
]

| —Xatherine E. Conway, recently ap
pointed one of the Pilsm Commission.
ers of Maswmchnsetts, I« one of the
L editors of the Boston Pilof. She 18 a
small w- man with dork complaxtion,
eyes and halr, and Is very animated in
1 con'versstion.

It frequently hapoensthat a man ac
gmin s tne reputation of being a lucsy
feliow only, at last, 10 meel with m's-
| fortune 30 greal as to rob hiw at once
cof all the reputation a series of
successes gave him —

A Litile O
{ Aclerkata large shoe store on
Sixth avenue s very much given to
spells of absent-mindenness.  Miss
Murray Iiil went into the shoe store
2ot long azo.
*What can I do for you miss?” be

asked, tivudly.

] want a pair of shees,"

“Have you—havs you brought your
fast with mau?"’—Tuxas Siftinea
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