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"REV. DR. TALMAGE.
THE BRODKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON,

Suljeet: “The Oarsmen Defeated.™

Texr  “The men rowed hard.ts bring
fr to the land, tut they eould not, whamme
fors 1hey eried uste the Lord."—Jonah
L. 1% 14

Navisation la the Madittornnean Boea ale
wars wos porilons, especially 8o fn earl
times, Vessels wers propelled partly by s

anl partiv by onr, When, by renson of great
wtress of wonthor, it wns necossary to reaf
tha eanens or lul it in, then tha veesal wne
entirely Csoen lent Upon the oars, sometimey
twonty orthirty of them on either slde of |

the ve=sel, You would not veninre outsida
your haror with snch a oanft as my teat
fnds Jounh snll neg in, but he hal nat mueh
ehajes af veesols, He was ruaning away
eot the Lord, nnd when a mun W ronnine
away ‘rowm the Lorl he has to run vory fast,

Golhr! told Jonah to g0 to Ninevahito

rroash ot the detraction of that clty,
Jonah dlanlwynl, That alwaya makes rough
water, whothor in the Meliterrmnenn, orthe
Atinnt rthe Tinifle, or the Caspinn Sea, |
sgviey ! r to searesniflors. I |
camon thorm, when the brow of the vesssl |
€ mimomst

un ler water, and they woro |
derk knea desp in the sarf, nnd
st honata by the sile of the vessal hal
son critshed na small as kindling wood,
“tline as thongh nothing had happaosd
Rille says that thess marioers
ak wera frichtennd,
it h suilors eall “a Inmp of a sea™
ame n blinding, deafening, swamping
How mnd the wind ean gt st the
vr, nrl the water can got at the wind,
tonot know unless vom have been
spoctators,. T have in my hoass a pléee of
sail of a ship, no larger than ths palm of
v tun . That plece of asnvas was all that
wos leit of the Iarzest qail of theship Greescs,
thiat wont into the storm 200 miles off Now-
f o . Oh, what a night that wasl [
sinpess it wasin some such storm ws this
tont Jonah was canghe,
He “now that the tempest was on his ace
sount, nnd he nsitead the spilorsto throw him
vertoned, Sallors are n generolls hearted
o, ntpd they resodyed to make thoir ese
pee, 11 possible, without pesortinz to such
sxtree mensurss, -The salls nre of no use,
| sothey lny hold on thele oars. [ sas
long bnnk of shinine blades .on either
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B Lo the wvessel,  Oh, how they did puli, the
1
par= ! Hut rowinz on the sep 8 vory diffors

et from rowins upon ariver, nnl nathe vew

hofts the ours skip the wivn and miss
t stroke, and the tempest innzhs to scorm
the ving paddles, It s of no use, no ase,
There cones o wikve that eraslies the last
od sweops the oursmen from tholr
an'l tumbles evervthine in the com-
psfon of Impending shipwreck, or, ns my
text bas i, “The men rowed bard to bring
it 1o the Inn?, hut they eould not, wherelore
they eriod ninto the Lord™

Ihis scens is very suzgeativa tome, and T
prax God I mny have geaes and strength
rnntigh to represent it untelicently to you,
Yonrango I proeactied -a serinon on another
plinse of this very subject, nnd [ got & letter
from Houston, Tex., the writer saving that
the reading of that sarmon in Loudon bad
A him to Go L, And I received another lot=
ter from Bouth Austealin, suying that the
rending of that sermon in Australis had
trought several souls to'Ch-ist. And then, T
thought why not now tike another nhase of
the same suhject, for perhapyg that Gol whe
oun ralse In powersthar  which is sown in
woankness may now, theoueh another phase
of the snma; ng salvation to the
people who's rnyl salvation to the
wople whoahall resd. Men and women who

now how to peay, Iay hold of the Lord God
Almighty, and wrestle for theblessine,

Blehap Latimer would stop sometimes In
his sormon, in the mibdst of his argument,
and sax, “Now, I will tell you a fable" and
to-lay F would like to bring the ssens of the
text as an (llastratog of a wost Imporlant res
ligions truth, As those )éu 1iUEraAneIn 0arse
men trying tobring Jonak ashore woers dise
ecomiiged, I have to tell yon that whey were
not the ondy men whe' bive Lroken down on
thelr paddies and have heso obliged to eall
on the Lord Yor help.~T wint tosay that the
unavailing efforis of those Meliterransan
onrsmep have & counterpart la-tha efforts wa
are making to bLring souls to the shors ol
snfoty and set thelr feat on the Rook of Ages,
You have a father or mother or hushand er
wifs or ohild or mear friend who is not a
Christinn, There have Leen times when you
kave beog In agony about thelr salvation,

A ministerof Chirtst, whose wils was dying
without any hopa in Jesus, walked the floor,
wrung his hands, erind bittetly and sald, uf
baslteve [ ahall go insane, for I know sha is
not preparsd 1o meet GoL" And there, may
have been days of sicknoss in your house-
hold, when you fenred it woull be m fatal
slokness, and how elosely you examined the
fuew of the doctor ns he came in anl sera-
tinized the pativnt and felt the puise, and
you followed him into the next room and
sadd, “There lsa't auny danger, I8 there, doc-
tor?" And the hesitation and the unoer-
tainty of the reply made two eternities flash
befors your vision, And fhen yoa went anl
talked to the sick onenbout the great futura,
Oh, thers are thoss hers who have trield
to bring thelr Irlends to Godl They
have been unable to bring them to the shoro
of aalety. They are no nearcr that point
than they were twenty yoars azo. You think
you have got them almoss to the shore when
you are swept back again,  What shall yon
do? Put down the oar? Oh, no, I do not
advise that, but I do advisse. that jyue
ApPPAAL TO THAT (403 10 Whom Thn Mo TItorr-
nean oarsmen appealad—the Gol whe ¢oull
silenes the temp st and bring the ship in
eniety to the portl 1 tell you, my fricnis,
that thers has got to be a gool deal of pray-
iniz before our families are bhrousht to Christ,
Al, it1s nn awfhal thine to bava half ahouss
hold on ons side the lins an § the other part
of ths houshoid on the othersi leof the lin:l
Two veasels part on the ocean Of sternidy,
one golne to the riacht nn t the ollier 10 the
loft—farther apart and farther apart—aotil
the slennls coase 20 be recognissd and thers
are only two speaks on the horizon, sadthen
they are lost to sizht loreverl

I have to tell yon that the annvilling of-
forts of thess Moditerranenn onramen Dave s
eounterpart in thy efforts soma of us ure
wnking to bring our ohilidren to the shores of
sifety, Thers novor were 50 maAny tampta-
hons for young peopls us thore are now.
Tuw literary and the socisl influonces swomn
to be agninst their spiritual Interssts, Christ
seemea to be driven almost entirely from the
tchool and tha pleasurabls concourse, yot
God knows how anxious we ars for our
ehillren. We canuot think of goinz into
heaven without them. We do not want
to leawe this life while they are tossing
en the waves of t wation and away

.

ronzed seamen, as they lay back into the

from (iol. From which of them couald
wa eopsent to  he eternally separated?
Wouid 1t be the son? Would it be the

dunshter? Would it e the eldest? Wonll
It bo the voangwt? Would it be tha ooo
that is woll and stout or the ons that I
slek? Oh, I hear some parent sayiog to-
night - *[ have trie | my best to  bring Wy
ehildrem to Ohrist. I have laid hold Iol!l;“;:
onrz untll thay bent in my grasp, And n

T mnﬁtlh--’.rfia gf' the Loat.

Liraced mysell
ant I have pa for Hielr --lurn?l rescue,
lut I ean’t got them to Christ.* Thon Iask

youto imitate the men of the textan iery
mightly wnto God, We wunt more im-
poriunate peaying for children, such as
the tather Io tulged in when he had tried to
being tils six sons to Christ and they had
wnnderad of into dissipation. Then he got
down tn his prayers and sald, “0 God, taks
away my life, i through that means
sons mow ropent and be brought to QOhrist,
pnd the Lord startlingly answered tlu‘
praver, and in & few woeeks the father was
taen wway, anl throngh the solemalty the
WI Fons unto (iol. Oh, that Mther
eouid afford to die for tha eternnl walfare of
his chikiren] He rowed hard tobring them
to the land, buk eouhd not, and then he aried
onto the kord.

Thera ara parents wna ara almast Jlesonr.
mued ahout their chiidren. Whers is vour
#on to-nlght? Hehas wondaral o porhans
to the endsof the  earsh, It acems as (f he
cannot gat far enopgh awny from your
Christinn aommasl, What daes haeara ahont
the fureows that coma to vour brow, ahour
the guink whitening of the haie, muiont tig
fact th our banok heglns to stoop wilh‘:t;:
burdon<¥# Why, he woull not cara mu
ha heard yonu %m dead! 'Tiabinck-adgel
Isttar that brought the tidings he would pat
In tho same panskase with ather- lalters t=ll-

inz the story. ol 1_13 shame,  Woal
a I -
:-::Idluyo hrof:nunt the milile of

tha biads, how can you pall him nshore?
throw you ons onr now with which [ belleve
300 can buing him fnte harhor. B isthe

rl‘ﬂrll‘l.ll e N haen wrmging

glorfons nromise, * Wi be a God 0 Wne
and to thy seed after thea.® Ob, brokene
heartad father and mother, you have trisl
"?hlng alsa: now make an appeal for
the balp and omnipotenea of the covenant
kesping God, and perhaps at your next
family gathoring—perhaps on Thankeziving
Day, perhaps next Oaristmys Day—ths
prodizal may be home, and if yoa orowd
on his plate more luxuries than on aay
-other plate at the table I am sors the
brothers will not be Joalons, but

will wake up all the muge in tha housa,
“hacanse the dead is alivangain and baocanse
the lest is founl."” Parhaps yonr prayers
bave been anawersd alveady, Tus vessel
may ba coming homaward, and by the Hght
of this night’s stars that ahewnt som may be
paoing the deck of the a"lp, anxious far the
lima to coms when hn can throw his arm
wroand your neck and ask for forgiveness
ar old naare
#o long, Glorious reanion,
snerad for outsilers to look wpon, but [
would Just ks to look through the winlow
wnen you have all got together agun and
are seated at the bamquat,

Thongh p may in
Thoy ave ank hacpy (Il thay soe”
This ohil ren h?zw 0o,

Aﬂﬁ T remark that the anavalling affort
of the Maditerranean oarsmea has a coun-
terpart intha offort which we are making to
tring thia world bask to Gol, His
anl u!d{. If this world eonld hmmm
aaved by hnman effort, It would have beesn

| doans long ago, John Howard took hald of |

ons o4r, and Careytook hold of another oar.
nnd Adonlram Ju toek hold of another
oar, nod Luther took hold of soother oar,
and John Knox todk hold of another oar anf
paltnd oatil they fall back desad from
the exhaustion. Some droppad in the ashes
of martyslom, soms on the scalping
knives of esavages and some Into the
placas struck room of the lazaretto,
and still the ehains are not broks
and stiil the despotiams are not damolished
and still the world is unsavel What then'
Fut down the oars and make no effort? I
o not ndvias that, Bat [ want you, Chris-
tian brethren, to understand that the oly
anid the sebhool and the eo and the mis-
slonnsy soclely are only the rumentalis
tios, und 1f this work 18 ever done at all God
must doft, and He will do 1t in answer to
our prayer. *“They rowed hard to bring it to
e land, bat they could not, wherefore they
eriad untotha Lorl,™

Agzain, the unavailing effort ofthoss Madl-
erancin oarsmen has a counterpart in
every man that {s trying to row his own soul
Into safety, When the sternal spirit Qashes
gpon us our condition, we toy to ases Q-
selves, Wesay, “Gfve me a stout oar for my
rizht kand, glve ms a stout one for my Inlt
hand,and I will pull myseit into safety.” Ne.
A wawve of sin comes an | dashes you one way,
and a wave of tempiation comes and dashes
yon inanother way, ani thera are planty of
rocks on which to foun tor, but seamingly no
barbor into whictto sail, Sin must bethrown
overboard, or we must perish, There
nre men who hava tried for years to become
Christinns, They bolieva all T say la regard
ton future world., They beileve that re-
lgion isthe first, the last, the Infinite ne-
e-ssity. Tnav do avervthing bar trast fa
Chcist, They mike sixty strokes in & mia-
nte, They bend forward with all earoest-
mesa, and thev lie back uatil the musales ars
disten led, and yet they havs not myvie one
Ineh in ten years toward heaven, What is
the reason? That is not the way to go to
work. Yon mirbt s well take a frail
skiff and put it down at the foot of Nie
acarannd then head it up toward the
churning thunierbolt of waters anl ex-

ot to work vour way up through the
E;:hlnrnz of the foam Into calm Lake Erla
ns for you to try to pall yoursalf through
the surl of your sla into thebopaand parlon
nnd placidity of the gospel. You eannot do
ft in that way. Sin Is a rough ses, anl
longhonat, yawl, plnasce sad goniola go
down unless tho Lord deliver, hat if yoa
will ery ta Ohrist andl my holl of divina
merey you are as safe from eternal con-
demnation as thoush you had boea twenty
yonrs in heaven.

But glory be to God that Jesua Christ Is
ahle to take us up ont of our shipwrocked
and dyinz eondition and put us on theshoul-
der of s strength, and by the omalpotence
of His gospel hoar us on through all tha
Jjourney of this life nod at last throazh the
opening gates of henvenl Ho ls miginy to
pve, Though your sin be long anl black
and inexcasahle and outrazeous, the very
moment yoa belieye I wrill prociaim parlon
—qulek, full, grand, unconditlonal; uncom-
promistag, iilimitible, lofinite. 0y, the grass
of God!l am overwhelmed when [ eome to
think of it, Gilve me a thousan'l ladders, thshe
w1 fast to vach other, that [ may seale the
helght, Let the line run out with the an-
chor untll all the catiles of the earth are ex-
hausted, thnt we may toash the depth. L
the archnne=l Ay o circuit of “ternil nges in
trying to sweep around this theme, Oh, the

race of Goll Itisso kigh, Itisao hroad
t Is so deep. CGlory be to my Gol, that
whers man's oar gives out God'sarm begin.
Why will v& oarry your sins anl your sor-
rows any ionzer when Christ offers to taks
them? Wiy will you wrestle down your
fears when tofs moment yon might give up
and be save '? Do yoo not know that everys
thing is ready?

Pieuty of roon atthe ferst, J<9ns has tha
cltie of His love all pealy to put upon your
tinal, Come now anl =it dowa, y= huan cy
o4, nt the banguast, Yo wuo arsinra:s
of sin, take the robe of Christ. Yo wio ars
swampnl by the break -r4 wroun l you, ery
to Curist to pilot you lnto suosth, still
wateps, On nccount of thy psealiae phas
of tha su'iject 1 have drawn my present
Justestions, yoan s+a, ¢iefly tron the
water. I remsmher that n vedml waat to
aieees on the Bermualas n gresd many youesd
wen, It hal a vast traasars on boarl,
But, the wvessol being saak, no et wis
made 10 Filss I, After meny ¥oars bal
passsd a ecompany of adventurers went
sut trom England, anl alter a loag voy-
v thes ranchia l the place wises the vassal
was sall to huve sunk.  Toay got into a
small boat and hovared over tha plies, Than
e divers went down, anl they broia
hrougi what ookel ke a It sono Coayrr-
ne, and the treasares rolled our— ]
ound afterward to be, in Amnorican monsy,
worth #1,500,000, and the foandation oia
sront business house, At that time the
woaole world rejolesd over Wit was ellal
e laek of these advantaraes, O, yo who
mve besn rowing toward the shors
wl hnve mnot wveen  ada 10 Taach
it, 1 want to tell you to-nigat that your boat
overs over inimits tesasara!l All tas riches
o Gol nre at  your jest—irossures that
wyer fail and ero vas that never grow Jdin,
Who wail 2o down bow nod seesthan? Wana
will dive for the peart of greut pr.c 2 Wao
will be proparsi for Lis, for death, for
judgment, for ths long eternty?  Soeo (wa
hands of blool stretehsd out wward iy
sonl ne Jesus says, *‘Co no unto ms, all ¥
hat labor anl are heavy laden, and L w.al
zive you rest.”

Food for Thought.

We fulow irmcecent ag jong 4s it
gives us the advantace.

People who never look up wre ro
wecount at ifting ap.

The crank’s metho's are paturally
mere or ks revoirtion ry.
iis immorta

A man may imper
onl by pot keapr hs scales bal
anced.

It et daly takes vory litile to ma'ie
vaw pocg - baaps.

Some lu-uph' might as well beerazy:
they buve ugs nse.

Plensure i- far sweeter as a Tecren-
tion than s Lusiness.

Lifeis too short to wasie eilur in
id eaw s or overwor k.

Love is a tancy 1nat the disappoin-
ted tenderly enltivate.

The thoughts that -_li.luru mes most
pever enter o Womal s head. °
"n%;:h:zk tian the viciim can do
with h's eutire ody 1A yeuar.

Music is the chaste or wvoluptuous
daace of sonnda
*“Hypocrites ara the tonnterfail coine
ige of mankiud. i

Imitat on isthe first attempt of the
child at education.

can do more withibe tongn= !

THRE RYIN THAT COMES OVER

THE HILL,
The raln that comes over the hill--the rain
Tho musical, mystiral raln,
Borne on from the streteh of the temperata
skies—

The skies that ars gray as are my love's eyes,

[ W Denver pursea wp mer ame
primly. o I

**No, sir ; my nisce is too sensible fo2
any swch folly.”

Josie only pouted and blushed.

The new lodger was duly installed in
the sitting-room and bedroom, and Mrs:

¥ Oh the raln ! { Denver ri#ieed in spirit.

¥iith the smell of young wheat from the
upland plain—

The rain that comes over the hill,
;&.nlnthalmmuomtha hill—the rain}
! The mighty and merciless rain,

(hat drenches the green, shaking woodland,
and sweeps
Liko an svalnche over the dim, tossing

'L The rain that comes over the hill, ~

‘Tho rain that comes over the hill—the rain
The gleaful and glittering rain,
| That plays hide-and-seek with the sun and
tha ahnde,
. In showers of jewels that sparkie and fade.
Ob the rain ! I
That vells the deep meadow and laughs In
the glade—
{ f The rain that comes over the hill,

The rain that comes over the hill—tha rainl
The gracious and plentifal rain,
Rafreshing the sun-fevered spaces accurst
When the forest is faint and the flelds are
athirst,
Ohthe raln!
'M brings back ber soul to the Summey
i again—
The rain that comes over the hill,
The rain that comes over the hill—the rain
The dewy, mirnculous rain,

With the comforting clouds that drift close

| to the birenat
Of the transfigured Earth, by the soft misty
caressed.
I Oh the rain |
That disturbe not, nor breaks the enchant-
ment it makes—
The rain that comes over the hill,

The rain that comes over the hill—the rain
| The tearful and tremulous rain,

That sobs bythe wide-open windows at dawn
| Where the grieving trees weep on the nolse
EI less lwan,

' Oh the rain!?
Talling softly, like shadows of hopesthat are
EODne—
The ruin that comes over the hill,
! =IL B. Burns Wilson, in Harper's Weekly,

MRS, DENVER'S LODGER.

BY HELEN FORREST GRAVES

OW, Josie, I do wislt
¥yon would listen tg

3 Denver, a
f¢ plump, spectacled
matron of some five-
and-forty eutumns,
looked with a glance
of admonishing re-
proof at her niece,
who sut on a low
divan, with droop-
ing brown curls, velvety dark eyes,
humid with tears, and a cherry lip
pouting ominously.

Josie Denver was very pretty, with
the fresh, sparkling beauty of eighteen,
and Josie Denver was in love, and, us
| all the world knows, the current of

trne love never does run smooth;
! heace the tears, and the erimson flush
j on the checks, asnd the trembling of

she pull.tc_‘ll lip. -

“I love him, aunt.”

“Love! What nonsense! ‘Thera
isn’t any such feeling, except in story
papers and sensatiounl novels, It'sall
simple respect and esteem.”

But Josie knew better ; she only bit
her lip, and thought of Frank Elling-
ton’s last impassioned words.  What
lid Aunt Denver know of love?

“He's & poor Iawyer,” went on Aunt
Denver, ““with not practice enongh to

a life of care and drudgery, with your
pretty face and boarding-school educa-
tion. I'm astonished st Frank Elling-
ton's presumption, and still more aston-
ished at you for allowing it. S0 now
get your embroidery, and think no
wore ebout this child's play.™

Josie took up her embroidery, ac-
cording to orders, but es for the rest
of Aunt Denver’s ecommands, she in-
terually resolved to take her own way
about 1it. She had confided to Frank
Ellington her trials on the subject of
Aunt Denver's systematic opposition,
and Frank had bidden her “‘cheer up
and never mind the old Turk.” But
it was so easy to talk.

“Hush!" ecried Mrs. Denver, sud-
denly starting up and dropping her in-
evituble stocking-darning. *““Wasn't
that a ring at the door-bell? As true
as I live snd breathe it was, and 1
wonldn’t & bit wonder if it wasa lodger
for our hest front room."

A lodeer it was; a brisk old gentle-
man, with a shining brown wig, and
Llne spectacles, and a yellow silk hand-
kerchief tied in multitudinous folds
round his throat, August weather
though it was, while in his two hands
he held respectively a colossal silk um-
Yrelia and an apoplectic hand-bag.

*] g you have roomsto let, ma'am,”
enid the old gentleman, nodding to-
ward the papered notice to that effect
which adorned the left hand side of
the door.

*Yes, sir; a sitting-room and a bed-
voom."

*‘Can I look at them?"”

#QOh, certainly, sir. Josie! here,
Josie! Come and show the rooms.”

Josie obeyved unwillingly enough,
while the old gentleman trotted after
her like an overgrown spaniel.

*‘I hope your rooms face the south,”
gaid the old gentleman. “I eonldn't
think of any other aspect, on account
of my rheumatism.”

“Due soutl, sir,” said Mrs. Denver.
¢4A bedroom aund a sitting-room.”

“Yes, yes,”” commented the lodger-
elect, “and very nice rooms they seem
to be. Thope you don't keep a eat,
ms'am—1"ve an autipathy to cats™

“No, sir.” s . 2

*No publie sohool in the nm_g‘hbon
hood, with bawling children? XNor en-
gine-house?” ' ’

“No, sir.”

*What's your price?” _

“Twelve dollars a week, sir, includ,

and fire.”

“1l take the rooms, and . here's s
month’s pay in sdvance,” said the olj
gentleman, promptly. *‘My trunks
aball be sent to-night, rIs this- yous
daughter, ma'am ¥ a

*‘My niece. sir. -

A nice girli” was_ the . spprovin
ancwer. ‘Luts of bexus, I'll go bail. *

starve on, and I ean’t let you enter on-

“I¢'s so much better than if he wera
a silly, sentimental young spark, put-
ting all sorts of nonsense in that feathes
hoad of Josie's,” she thoaght.

The weeks crept on, and the old go: -
#leman read his newspaper, and puile
awsy at his meerschaum, and went tod
dling off daily to “‘business,” and pat
his biile with & regularity which filled
Mrs. Denver's heart with delight.

“There'sa lodger for you!” she sni
exultantly. “Ijust wish he'd keep tho
rooms forever!”

, It was s bright October evening
when Mr. Wiggleton sent for Mrs. Den-
wer to come up to his room.

“Dear me!” thought the fluttered
housekeeper ; ‘‘whatever can the mat-
ter be? It's too bad. I believe he's
going to find fault with your guitar
practice, Josia.”

“J can’t help it,” said Josie, pite-
ously; “‘I must get on with my guitar
lessona.”

Mra. Denver oheyed the unwonted
summons. Mr., Wiggleton, who was
sitting in & big chair, ecleaning his
meerschanm with a bit of chamois, lnid
{ down his work, and solemnly adjusted

his blue spectacles.

«‘Mrs. Denver,” he said, “I'm think.
‘ ing of being married.”

*And lesving me, sir?" ejaculated
the housekeeper, with failing heart.

“Jt won't be mecessary, ma'am, to
leave you.”

“0Oh, indeed, sirl
bring your wife here?"

“My bLride will be here already,
ma'am. It's Miss Josie."”

“My Josie!"

“Yes, ma'am, your Josie.”

Mra. Denver's heart thrilledl with
pride and gratification.

“I'm sure, sir, Josie will be very
much flattered.”

“Wounld you kindly speak to her,
ma'am, and, as it were, break the ice
for me? You see I'm rather advanced
in years, and I'm not used to this sort
of thing."”

“Certainly, sir — oh. certainly."
eried Mra, Denver, smoothing her
spron. “I shall be honored.”

She went down stairs as fast as if
there were no such things as neuralgia
pains, or stiff old bones, in all the
world, to where Josie sat reading in
the little parlor.

*“What do you think, Josie?” she
pried, exultingly. ‘‘Here's good luck
for us! Mr. Wiggleton has fullen in
love with }‘O'I.l." —

“With me, aunty?"

“Yes, and he’s willinzg to marry you,
if you will be good girl. Now, isn't
that good news!"

But to Mrs. Denver's amazement
Josie burst into w passion of tears, and
flung her book upon the floor.

] won't merry him. An old bundle
of flannel and rheumnstism. No, 1
won't."”

Josia!"

“I wonder you deve ask me such a
thing, sunty, snd pour Frank, too!
Never! I'll go ont to service first.”

“Child!" eried the dismayed suat,
“'vou are raving. ‘There—wipe your
ryes, quick, and emooth your hair;
be's coming down stairs,"

Apparently, in Mr. Wigzloton's iden
of things, the process of ““breakiy:
the ice” was not & protracted one for
his step was now heard deliberately
gtamping down the stairs.

“Hey! hello! Miss Josie erying!
Ay, what's the matter?' eried Mg,
Wigglaton.

“I won't? There's no use asking
e ! sobbed Josie.

“*She don't mean it, sir," apologized
Mrs. Denver.  “‘She’ll sulk quite dif-
ferently presently.”

“Will you leave us alone together,
ma'am?” requested the ancient snitor.

“No—don't, uunty. Plense don't,”
eried Juosie, !

“Certainly, sir, by all means.” And
Mrs. Denver whisked ont of the room.

She went down stairs, and sat by
the window trying to knit, but secret-
Iy worrying in her mind about the
willinl lassie upstairs.  Surely she
would never be so crazy as to refusa
Mr. Wiggleton. Yot girls were so un-
peconntable sometimes.  She wished
pow that she had iusisted upon 1t,
threastening to taurn her out of doors,
¢lse—been imperative. “‘But, oh,
flear!"” sighed Mrs. Denver, “wisdam
always comes too late.”

| Presegtly the door opened.

“Mrs. Denver!” ealled out tha voies
of Mr. Wiggleton—a jocund, compla-
cent voice, like anything in the world
but the accents of a discarded lover.

|  Mrs: Denver hastened up stairs with
throbhing heart, and eager, (uestion-
ing counntenance., Josie sat smiling
and Llushing on the sofa with one or
two tear-drops sparkling on her eye-
Inshes, while Mr. Wiggleton, with
brown wig somewhat disheveled, bent
chivalrously over her.

v *Is it all right?” asked Mrs. Denver,
. faintly, Inying ber hand on her heart.
I *Its all right, ma’am—she has prom-
wed to be mine "

“And when?"

“Next week."

*Oh, not so soon | pleaded Josie,

“Dearest [ eried Mr. Wiggleton,
laughingly, *‘true love brooks no de
lay. Next week it must be"

“Don’t be foolish, my dear,” said
| Irs. Denver toher uiece. *'I'hesooner

he better.”

So Josie, overborne bythe majority,
was forced to yield.

“My dear,” said her sunt, approv
mngly, **I never gave you eredit for
aalf the good sense you huve shown to-
iay.”

“Didn't yon, annty?”

“But I'm delighted with yon; and
yon shall have the nicest wardrobe
money can buy.”

The wedding-day arrived, and Josie,
lcoking very luvely in » lusiryus wiite
1ilk, shadowed by the snowy cloud o
! & tulle vail, was duly married to Mr.
Wiggleton in & new brown wig snd @
¢ suit of the choicest broadeloth.

Mrs. Denver, who had remained be-
hind to superintend the preparation of
the wedding breakfast, was at the door
to welécome her new mnephew-in-law
and his bride. She led the way up-
! gtairs to the parlor.

“A _hem---m !” coughed Mr. Wiggle-
ton. “Now that we are safely married,

dear Jose, Ido not see the neces-
‘sity for Keeping up these absard ap~ -
~pearsncegeny lofger,” - -7 7

Then you will

" Hs calmly Femoved his wiv, s

ying profuse brown curls, and tool
g: hlnep spectacles from a pair o
orilliant hazel eyes. A pa.r of iron
gray side-whiskers were coolly drewr
from his face, and the luxuriaunt fold
of the white neckcloth snddenly re
vealed a very handsome throat. While
instantaneously recovering from &
vhroniec stoop, and straightening him:
self, Mr. Wiggleton altered, usif from
the tonch of mn enchanter’s wand, t¢
Mr. Frank Ellington.

Mrs. Denver ,uttercd » hysterica
Ecream.

*‘Frank Ellington!™

“At your serviee, my dear aunt!

““Are you Mr. Wiggleton ="

1 { ] was five minutes u o,
il

“But yon—you are uot married tc
my Josie 7"

“*3o the clergyman says, mi'am."”

“You are a--—-a deceiving wretch!”
eried the aunt, sinking upon a chair,
“Josie, how dared you?"

“Youn asked me to marry Mr. Wiggle
ton, aunt, and I married him.™

“But I never dreamed of the Tase
trick that was being played npon
we,"

“Oh, well, you see I couldn’t hel:
that,”” said Josie, demurely.

“Stop & moment,” said the bride
groom, with s commending wnir thas
even Mra. Denver could mot rosist;
“let me explain matters. I win no
longer the penniless suitor to whom
you objected, madame. The duy pre-
yious to my engagimg vonr rooms |
received a bequest from an uncie, ron-
dering me independent for lite. [ Lad
po doubt bnt that you wonld fmomedi-
ptely withdraw your objections {o my
marriage with your niece, tmt I pro-
ferred, remembering the obstecles you
hiad always interposed in onr path, to
woo and win her in my own way. 1
think we are quits now, Mrs, Denvers
phall we be friends henceforward ?”

He laughingly extended his hand

rs. Denver took it, and pressed it,

If pleased, half vexed.

“‘Quits, then, Frank. And you will
keop the snite of rooms?”

" *[ shall duly comply with all that
AMr. Wiggleton promised.”

So, instead of one lodger Mrs. Den
ver had two.  And Josie and her annt
were bouth snited. —New York Weekly.

Wonderful Stories About Mtorks.

What wonderful stories are tola
about storks. A certain Baron Buor-
chinck told Mrs, Andrew Crosss the
following, which she had printed. It
js a story of a trial by s jury of storks:
A male stork, having some grievance
with his mate, determined not to take
the law into his own hands, but I°t a
jury of his peers decide on  the case,
The Baron says the storks selected an
open field, where they formed a circle
and put the guilty lady in their midst.
They had a discussion, the outeome of
which was that six birds left the ring
sud pecked theunfortunate offender to
denth.

Alexander B. Japp, an English writer,
says pennl servitnde exists amoong
beavers, and deelares this punishment
13 meted out to old beavers who have
lost their mates and also to **bachelor
beavers.” These unfortunates are not
perm#ted to live in the community,
but have to burrow in the river banks
in wretched holes. If Mr. Japp spenis
the truth beavers are immeasurably
hard hearted, for they will not permit
a rusticated beaver to build s honse,
but will tear it down when the conviet
commences operntions.

The Australian kea has been written
about considerably, and a writer in the
Cornhill Magnzine aseribes to them an
intelligence which ¢an be called noth-
ing but devilish. He says the kea was
once a harmless bird, bot with the in-
troduction of slanghter-lionses 1t has
developed a taste for animal food and
especially for kidoeys. They like the
kidneys of dead sheep so well that when
theso failed they proceeded to eat ont
the kidnevs of living sheep, leaving the
poor beasts to die a most agonizing
denth,

In Indis the ndjntant bird holds s
position similsr to the Duteh stork,
He isa scavenger and 18 respected and
protected by law. The adjutants wre
the forerunners of the rains in Bengal,
and toward the end of May they maka
sheir nppearance nt Government House
No old resident expects rain  in Cal
cutta until he has seen thirteen of these
rolemn bird sitting on the Vieeregs!
palace. The rains, they say, cannol
vome until this ocours, and the resis
dents of the City of Palaces wonld ul-
most die of despair if they did not to-
ward the end of May sce these majestio
birde. Twelve would mnot Jo, thers
must be the regular thirteen.

Tle Laughed at Ty Weross.

Tn a recently published Look 2
titled:- “An Englishman in Paris,*
and sttributed to Sir Richard Wals
lace, there is an Interesting anecdote
of the elder Dumas, illustrating the
fimous author's perennial flow of fne
spirits. Sir Richard had gone to cali
on the ecreator of “Monte Cristo” and
had been ushered into a room adjoin-
ing the host's studio, the ser;ant tell-
ing him to go in, as M. Dumas wus
alone. *“At that moment," relates

. Sir Richard, *1 heard a loud burst of

laughter from the Inner apartment,

| 50 I sald, ‘I would souner wait until

monsleur’s visitors are gone.” ‘Mon-
sleur has no visitors; he Is working,'
replied the servant with a smile.
‘Monsleur Dumas often laughs like
this while at work.? It was true
enough, the novelist was alone, or
rather in company with one of his

characters, at whose sallies he was

simply roaring.”

A New Trick.

A Parislap sharper has developed a
new form of swindling. He stops at
an hotel and registers his name,
which strangely happens to he the
tame as that of the proprietor of ths
liouse. This is so remarkable that
the guest and the host have a friend-
Iy chat about it. The guest request:
him to pay special attention to the
leiters that come for him, which are
daly banded to the guest's “valet.’
Two or three packages come, and the
“valet® takes them also. Then :
smill package, neat-looking and cvi
denily valualle, arrives. When tiu
*valaL® gets this, he and his mast

are seen no more. The next meeting

is between the hotel proprietor and 3
Jeweler, who presents his bill fo
jewelry furnished to the value of -
say twenty thousand franes.

—A rare copy of “Oiiver Twil
@0 :nily eold for. 290 in London.

Around in Twenty-five Beconds.

airious experiments, but none more
wonderful than that by which they
ascertained the exact time required
for the blood to make one evtire trip
through the system, which all stu-
dents of physiology know means a
‘zomplete circulation through the
'lungs, velns, arteries, and the gen-
'eral capillary arrangements. FProfs.
Dalton, Hering, Poissenille, Mat-
Ctuel, and Blake have been the chief
'investigators in this line, the first
named having become mere eminent
in this particnlar branch of research
from having the experience of others
to fortify himself with. All the old
! school anatomists belleved that acon-
I siderable time elapsed, say from three
to nine minutes from the time when
the blood left the right side of the
heart, traversed the whole system,
and then agaln returned to the start-
ing point; Dallon hasshown that the
time is much shorter than was form-
erly generally supposed. The chief
agent used in his experiments was a
salt kmown to chemists as fer-
rocyanide of potassium, which can be
readily detected in the blood on ac-
‘eount of its chemical reactions. Prof.
i Dalton deserites the operation in the
fol owing language: *“Blood was
Cdrawn from the jugutar vein of the
upposite slde, and the interval which
elupsed before the appearance of the
{ foreign salt in blood drawn from the
second vpening indicated the time re-
quired for the blood to pass from the
point of iniretion through the vena
ecava to the heart, from the right side
of the heart through the lungs to the
left cavities, from the left ventrical
through the carotdd arteries and tha
capiliary vess'ls of the head, and
thence downward to the jJugular vein
on the opposite side. Dozens of care-
fully talbulated tests of this some-
what extraordinary subject rhow
that the blood of man makes a com-
plete circulation omee every f{ifteen
1o twenty-five seconds, according to
the physical eonditions of the subject
t'!rmunt.ed upon.”"—Medical Ree.
ord,

Flowsr Muking In Parls,

The manufacture of flowers and
also of feathers for millinery purposes
in France is a family affair. Ona
family devotes Itself to the making
of roses and does nothing else. The
wan and his wife are equal partners,
and the chjldren, and somctimes
yonng relavives, who come up from
the country for that purpose, assist
in the work.

Notwithstanding that France fur-
nishes the largest proportion of these
goods for the world, there is nuot
within its limits what Is known a3
a manufactory for making them.
Each worker is a specialist, and
those who work with him are indi-
vidually interested in the work.
Nothing is scamped or slurred.

The prices which these flower-mak-
ing families are able to command for
their goods depend upon the origin-
allty and creative ability displayed,
whether it is roses or orchids, pansics
or dahlias that they make.

By the way, it 13 usually the wo-
men who furnish the original ideas,
for it in no way interferes with a
woman’s profession, but rather in-
creases her desire and opportunity
for pursuing it. AmongZ the flower
mikers the commercial part of the
business is undertaken by the men.

Shaved by Wholesale.

I went to the Baltimore & Ohio
depot yesterday to take a train.
Finding 1 had twenty minutes I re-
solved to get shaved. I went into
Robinson’s barber-shop near by and
sat down in a chair.

“Haircut, sirz” .sked Mr. Robinson.

“l haven't time,” 1 replied. *“My
train gues in twenty minates.”

“I'll Ax you all right in that time,*
sald the tonsorial artist. He called
“Mr. Smith,” his assistant, and both
began their work on me. One cut
on one side and the other at the
buck and other side, while the brush
boy polished my shoes. In eleven
minutes my hair was cut and the
shaving began. Each man took a
razor and 1 held my breath, for each
seemed- to be anxious to do his full
share of the work, and when they
came to the chin 1 was morally sure
they were going ) cut it offy but
they didn't even scratch me, and fn
six minutes 1 was shaved and my
toilet made, giving me plenty of time
to catch my train. 1 think I am the
only man who ever had three men at
work on him in a barber-shop at the
same  time.—Philadelphia Inquirer.

Answered.

At a recent trial in Seotland a cer-
ain ludy got into the witness box to
be examined, when the following
conversiat.on took place between her
and the opposing council:

Counsel—How old are you?

Miss Jane—Ob, weel, 1 am an un-
married woman, and diona think it
right to answer that question.

The Judge—Oh, yes, answer thie
gentleman how old are you.

Miss Jane—Weel-a-wee, I am fifty.

Counsel—Are you not more?

*  Miss Jane— Weel, 1 am sixty.

! The inquisitive lawyer still fur-
ther asked If she had any hopes of
getting married, to which Miss Jane
repiled:

“Weel, sir, 1 winna tell a lie; I
hinna lost hope yet;” scormfully add-
ing, “but 1 widna marry you, for I
am sick and tired o' your palaver al-
ready.”

Sugar Is Not Pap r.

i Everybody knows that it is the
practice of the retail grocer to weigh
paper in with the sugar and the con-
sumer has probably not felt seriously
aggrieved by 1t. But the question
has been raised at Wolverhampton as
to its legality. Three grocers, to-
gether with their assistants, were
summoned before the stipendiary
magistrate recently for offenses under
the welghts and measures act, in
having included the paper in the
weight of the article sold. While
recognizing the fact that the praoc-
tice was sanctioned by custom the
magistrate nevertheless stigmatized
it as a “deliterate fraud” on the pur-
shasers and convicted the defendants.

The Bettor Way.
. Ethel—Every time Mr. Doodly ealls
papa Is inclined to make 1light of it
Her Mamma—Yes; and on the con.
trary, I notice you are inclined to
turn down the gas. 1 rather prefer
 Your father's way,—Boston Pogt

/ Raptd Track-Laying:

Medical workers have made mny? When it was proposed to build the

Central Pacific Railroad a eivil en-
glneer of twenty-five years' experf-
ence reported that *he road could not
be completed In twenty years, with
all the money of the Bank of England
to back the enterprise. But It was
bullt, and completed seven years be-
fore the expiration of the time fixed
by Congress. The act of Congress
allowed the Central Pacific to build
its line eastward until it met that of
ths Union Pacific.

Inasmuch as every mile of road
brought with it a subsidy in bonds
and land from the United States,
there was a race between the two
roads. As the tracks neared each
other, the pace became rapidd Tha
Union Company laid a little over
four miles in one dav. Scon after-
ward the Central Company completed
six miles in a day. The Unlon Com-
pany excelled that feat by laying
elght miles.

Mr. Charles Crocker, who was push-
ing forward the Central, said:

“We'll take off our coats and beat
them; but we won't try it untll we
are 80 close that they won't have a
chance to get back at us.”

When the Central approached with.
in fourteen miles of the Union, the
final struggle began.

“We are going to lay ten miles o1
track In one day; you can make up
your miod to that,” said Mr. Crocker
to his foreman, who bad expressed
doubts of the possibility of utilizing
men enough to do the work.

“I have been thinking the matter
over for a fortnight, and I know
what I am about. Each traln-load
will contain materinls enough for
two miles. As soon as one traln has
dropped its load, forward the rails as
fast as the men can carry them.
Then bring up and unload another
train.

“Hava your men in readiness for
splking. Let the first man drive in
only one particular spike, and pass
on from one rall to another; let the
man who follows him drlve in the
second splke on the same rail, and so
on. See that you have enough
splkes on hand, so that no man stops
for an instant or passes another man.
Then let the straighteners follow,
and see that they advance without
stop or hitech. Close on thelr heels,
but not so close as to interfere, bring
forward the levellers and fillers.”

Mr. RBancroft, who describes the
gcene In “Chronicles of the Bullders ™
quotes an eye-witness, a general
officer.

“It was,” said he, *“as If an arm}
marched over the ground and left he-
hind it a railroad flpished. T rode
beside the workmen, and at times
the track was laid as fast as my horse
could walk.”

Ten miles, and one hundred and
elghty-five feet additional, was laid
in that day of days in the history of
track-laying.

Neoded the Hardest

A young dentist, who opened an
oftice on Jeflerson avenue last week,
finds a good many discouragements.
His first patient was a thin young
man who wore no walstenat, and
triced up his person with a pink and
yellow belt. -

There was a profltable hour or two
in the chair, during which the young
dentist toid his funniest stories as he
filed aud chiseled and buzzed. At
length, instead of fllling up the big-
gest cavitles with gold and charging
810 aplece, the conscientious beginner
said:

“Shall I put in a soft filling, sir?"

“I board," replled the exhausted
occupant of the chair, briefly.

“Beg pardon,” sald the dentist,
doubtfully. =I asked you about a
soft filling.”

“Thunder and lightning!™ shouted
the patient, sitting up In the chair
and pulling his mouth into shape, 1
tell you 1 live in n boarding hovse,
and If you've got any ground-glass
amalgam or rolled-stecl caps, use 'em.
Soft filling! Yon crazy coot, do 1
Yook like a sulcide?"—Free Presa,

Foriunes In IHanansas.

There is great monay in the banana
business. The FHonduras people
would be the richest communities in
the world from the proflts of three
banana erops a ¥ear if they were not
such abject slaves to poker and cock
fights. Fortunes have been made
out of bananas. BSeven years ago
Oterl, the fruit man of New Orleans,
sold “banans” out of an arm basket.
To-day he owns scven ships, which
carry on his frult trafic

ReApERs of fictlon are accustomen
to all sorts of expressions descriptive
of the attractiveness of heroines'
ezes, lips and other features, but when
a writer in a Boston paper remarks of
a certain falr creature that she is
“beautifully eared” he adds s new
term to the lover's vocabulary. And
this same Boston writer would doubt-~
less scorn to speak of a fellow being
as “well heclod.”

Oxe of thée causes of the rapid
spread of cholera Is the sup:#stition
of the people In the countries where
it originates, or in which it first takes
hold after leaving Its original seat.
A chief constituent of this superstils
tion s fanaticism, based on ignoe
rance of the working of natural laws.
The populations now comprehended
in Russian rule in both Asia and
Europe, whether Christian, Moham-
medan or other, are all more or less
fatallsts, believing that the dread
disease is a scourge sent from heaven
and that it Is sacrilege to endeavor
to arrest its progress. This fact
affords a clue to the hostile feeling
exhibited by them toward those who
set up quarantine or establish hos-
pitals. “Itis the will of God,” says
the peasant, and he folds his hands
over his breast. Ile will take nocaro
of himself because “God would stop
the pestilence If He wished.” ™Thia
apathetic resignation has depopulated
vast regions and swept Into the grave
innumerahle hordes. Before such
all-pervading fatalism the best inten-
tions, the utmost exertions of the
government are unavailing.

Tae first folio 1623 editlon ot
*=Shakspeare” is under process of re-
production by means of photography.

mmmmuger‘;uox Germany rose
per cent. in the year { the
Franco-Prussian war. 'I'h:n:;i:‘

MOTHER BONO,

Soft slecps the earth in moonlight blest)
Boft slesps the bough abo®e the nest §
O'er lonely dapths the whippookwill
REreathes ons faint note and all ts stiil
Bleep, little darling ; night is long—
Sleep whils I sing thy cradle song,

&
About thy dream the drooping flowe-
Blows her swest breath from hour to h¥un
And white the great moon spreads her wingd,
‘Whils low, whils far, the dear earth swimgn
Blasp, little darling ;| all night long
The winds shall sing thy slumber song.

Powers of tha earth and of the air !

Bhall have thees in thair mother-care

And hosts of heaven, together prest,

Bend over thee, their last, their best.

Hush, litls darling ; from the deep

Bome mighty wing shall fan thy sleep
~Harriet P. Spoford, in Harpar's Basar,

PITH AND POINT.

Laid by for repairing—Widows.

Beads of perspirstion are the jewelr)
of toil.

The Londoner who saves up for a
rainy day must be kept pretty busy.—
Puck.

Silonce may give masent, but it
doesn’'t favor the request for any
larger loan.—Truth.

Examiner—‘‘What is your opinion
of this case?”’ Candidate—*‘The same
a3 yours, Professor.”

Death, taxes and tha sprays from a
street sprinkler are all hard things te
Yodge.—Troy Press.

When Italian robbers went their
feelings in song, it is generally givern
a8 & banditty. —Pack.

It takes nine tailors to make s man;
but ninety-nine lawyers cannot always
collect the bill. —Puck.

Don’t sit in o draught. If yonu do,
the doctor will in all probability be
the one to cash it. —Troy Press. .

Arthur—'‘May I sse you home this
evening, Miss Edith?” *'No, thanks,
I'm invited out." —Arkansas Traveler.

He was a frosh young dudelst gay
. Togged out from shoes to hat
/| But freaher was, I'm palusd to eay,
The paint in which he sat.
—Buffalo Courler,
t3he appesred to me like one wo-
man in & thousand.” *“‘How so?”" *1
saw her st the bargain counter.”—De-
troit Tribune.

While the experienced bicycle ridez
escapes without any falla the beginner,
as a rule, doesn't get off so easily.—
Buffalo Courier.

““What is a honse without a baby "
asked a lady writer, and an old bache-
‘or editor replied: *'It is compara-

ively quiet!"'—Tit-Bits.

He (passionately)—“I love yon
above all others on earth.” Hhe—*'1
never though you would go back on
yourself like that.""—The Club,

. Go, sluggard, to the ant and seo

Her methods, ever spry,
And if you want the ant’s address,
Beek first the pienle pie.
—Washington Btar.

“Did he marry the girl who eould
paint things on erockery warc®"
**No; ho married the one who could
cook things toput into erockery ware."
~—New York Press.

Katio—*“0Oh, dear, I wish I was m
old as Miss Century.” Why do yon
wish that?"” “Well, T don't suppose
there was such s thing as ancisnt his-
tory when she was Little.”

Exacting Father —**James, how mie
yon getting along with that job ol
wood splitting?"  Rebellious
“I'm making sbont thres kuots ap
Fonr. " —Detroit Free Press,

hough signs of summer that perplex
T Moy often come to hand,
he Loe erenm sign s oue shnt all

T The lnss-s understand,

Nushington Sta.

Clara Giltmuan —*“Are you paid for
all the jokes yon writs, Mr. MeCom-
mick?' Huwmorist—*Yes, Miss Clara,
all my jokes are made at some one
else’s expense."—Joseph Banister, in
Raymond's Monthly.

Twoaweek—**8ir, I wish to marry
your dsughter.” Gruff Father—
“My danghter, young man, will con-
tinue under the paterusl roof.” Two-
aweek—*"No objection will be raised
to that, sir."—Tit-Bits.

“You say she tried to stop the car
by whistling atit. Did she muake a
success of it?" “Yes, in a way, It
wasn't her whist'ing that stopped the
car, though. 1t was the iace she
made."—Indianapolis Jouraal.

“How do you like your new muie
master?” “He is a very nice, poiite
young man. When I made a mistaka

yesterday, he said: ‘Pray, Mudemoi-
sélle, why dy you take so much pains
to improve upon Beethoven?' "—Le
Figsro.

“Yes,” said the man with the yellow
diamonds, ‘‘there is a heap more
chance for graft in the ice business
than there is in sellingcoal.” “‘Why ?"
aaked the man with the straw-colored
vest. *‘’'Canse the ice business comes

Son—

‘in hot weather, when the people are

too lazy to kick sbout the prices you
stick them for."—Indianapolis Jour-
ual —_————
The Groom Declared Himself,

Among the passengers on an Indians
train the other day, saysa local paper,
where & newly-married couple, who
made themselves known to such an ex-
teat that the occupants of the car be-
gan passing sarcastic remarks about
them. The bride and groem stood the
remurks for some time, but finally the
latter, who was s man of tremendons
size, broke out in the following lan-
guage at his tormentora: *“‘Yes, we're
married. Just married. We are go-
ing 100 miles further on this train,
and I'm going to "‘spoon” all the wuy.

If you don't like it, you canget out

and walk. She's my violet and I'nn
her shaltering oak.” During the re-
mainder of their journey they were
loft in peace.—New York Tribune. =

iT 18 something érar a Bentery
since the declaration of lndependencs
wns promulgated, but certain tyranta
still hold sway In this favored land.
Old King Coal, with the Readinyg

tqombline for his prime minister, fm- -

ses taxation without representation.

is tyraot needs serlous attention.
DroriA must be somewhere in .

South America. It is stiated that

phe-
nomenon was observed after the French lhey have a variety of cat down thero

wag which ended in 1815,

lbat never yowls at nights |
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