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atreet, to keep ONE for
o Ty ook e et
occaatonally cook the
B follo l'thmd to m
moble young w
fa dresm of & home afd content
fiﬁh' ding bis §1,000 or $3,000 on
hlraeell
Fhero s the explanation &0 familiar by
Muumcm"mwm“m
4t. Now how muock truth s ia i Is
ae that our educated, even our
wble girle, &te
futterflica who

i ] out of feahio
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A the tinate

Philadelphia 616 nOW RIOP-WOmMeny
e, Grtiete, milliners, patiently,
"ﬂ*%ﬂ& by day for the bare
edoa of Mfe

‘Fhe avorage American man of woman

‘hee &n enormous a&mount of pluck, of
se< Jarance, of the mi}ng powors of
Lnglieh Feahorco,  He (or #he) likes &
b fo of luxury &nd ense and enjoye it to
dne fulle Put tf&m:u:ry and m:ﬂﬂ":
Foe 0Pl AWAY, theto i thie reserve po
‘fz\il‘pmpon in the woman &8 fa the
FOAn
6 seoret of the whole matter fs thet
i young fellow with & moderato income
who does not doee not went to
ey, M6 hMmeell profors the clab,
fe | lonable clothes, . to the stuffy
fes o honss and ohance of fil-6ooked
smwole from the slovenly girl of « 11 work.
41 e wore 6nee heartily in Jove, he would
Hrmwe ha own way in the matler, and eas-
! ?v sarry his chosen butterfly oft te

wrton, or & Colorado raneh if be.
I pine cAsce ont of lten the woman

id be more willing than the mea o

fes Tusuey and fashion for genulne
&
time bogan the Ophelias more
# ho Hamlets have been roady to give
i ¢ love and count the world well lost.
§€ . ore e downright getual love on either
g, outeldo matters count for but little.
Gtavorte of casos every day, in which
comng givle,  delicately nurtured, snd
sy ied men and women fling away char
wior, home, the dearest tios, woalth,
Toir hope of heaven iteolf, to mtifz‘m
Nicit peesion prove this. We may tako
St tof granted that when & man romaine &
apdneslorand enjoye an occasional german,
«ulf. made by Poole and costly wine and
s, it 14 bocauss, I Ms seorot soul,
‘psere, woll bullt coat and ease are doarer
@ Him than any Woman.
Kgatn, l¢ it true that American yo
ge® do not marry? Are our educ
1 withering unplucked on the stem?
therc any roal dangerthatthe American
®eca, from Indulgence in luxury and habits
&1 ecifich case, will become at last éxtinct
W Jeave ite place to be filled by forol
o A sclentific book lately written by
&t stainont physician prophosios this ros«
& and plainly declares that the native
* jean Will become estinet as the
v of the FLenal, Lenape or, before
K the mound builders,
(e sondition of affalre and these
ming bie true of fourr oF five of our
Cand ono oF two States in which
paaf livelihood aro exhaustod,
oty the writers who predicate
daning prodiction on thelr own
«o live tn theuse States and otties,
itually Fodard thom s comprising
tod Blatos,
e of Philadoiphia, New York,
and one oF two othor largo towne
£ woos on as briskly as in the days
dhers ¢ throughout the South and
it West martiage on emall means
ifo, sturdy fgnilios ave the ok
fale. - Even the Now Eoglandor
g line ta these lugrubrious fore«
s to beo the et branch of the
v periahg althoungh ho loaves the
wplag 6f womoen  unmarric: atb
asrEes when ho gors to the West
s the end of & falry tale, has
€ o andi (¢ happy ever aftor
i, bao many other of our
e, witk be get Fight by the
s of the towna inte the
£ 14 more simple and its
s patural | Philadolphie
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A New Fish Story.

e etories told In which the
Jhrletion pame figures, is of an

¢ that happoned when Preserved

juet twonty-one yoars old, had boen

captaln of & New Pedford whaling

? A Fevenne cutlor bore down upon
a4 dotssndod tho name of the br. &

ne Flying ¥iah" shouted back e

COTIT A s &
nat e tho e o was the next ques«

iekted Fich," was answered

« xnd who ie Coptada”

« preserved Vil

Fhat Govoronent offfcer conldn’t stand
e Mo dil ot propose to be fooled
i oF mude fun of by M\{bﬂd)’ e this
we . and on Loord he elimbod with bis
T 1 onante, only to find that the whele
"
b 0
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wad nothing Bnt the trath had been ‘
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his influence the Count was made & men-
per of the College of Cardinals at Rome
and duly invested with the insignia of hix
office,

For some time he hell the high posi-
tion of & Prince of tho Church, until a
scaudal, in which he figured and which
was the European sensation of the day.
brought about his expulsion. After this
disgrace he disappeared from public view,
and was not heard of for some time.

Then he horrified his familyand ds
by tnrning up in Switzorland as th.\ wero
«if the word may be uaed in such & eoun-
poction—=of another seandal, fully as dis-
cretitable as the first. Teo laveigled a
young French girl of good family into a
mock age, in which his servant
cliciatod @8 & priest. The unfortunat
young woman lost her reason when sho

diccovered the deceit which had been |
practiced on her, and s to-day an inmate
of an insane asylum.

. r‘amily, who keenly felt the dis
\grace brought upon them, settlesr wn an-
mm{ of $3,600 on the Count the
condition that he should leave pe.
He camo to New York & few &go,
and has been living here q y ever
sincs among ple who know nothing
of his former history.

g & fpmmoss
Curlons Sporting Anecdote.

Tn 1854 & man dreamed that the Stew-
arde’ Cup at Goodwood was won by a
horse named Pumicestone. When he
woke he looked at the entries and found
that there was no horso named Pumice-
gtone in the race, and only one colt with-
ont & name—an animal owned by Lord
Chestertiold.

He wrote to Lord Chesterfield, relating
the cirecumstance, and asking whether he
might take the liberly of begging his
lordxhip to name the horse according to
the dream.

Lord Chesterfleld roplied, raying that
he had sold the colt to Lord Wilton,
that it was & very moderate animal
in no way likely to win a good handicap,
butgihat ho would forward the letter to
the prosont owapr.

Lol Wilton received it in due course,
thonght that Pumicestone was as good a
name as any other he could think of, and
go the colt was named. It won the Stew-
arls' Cup in & fleld of thirty-seven.—{Il-
lustrated Sporting News.,
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Peculiar Castome in Matue,

There i€ a place in Lincoln county, not
far_from Augusta, which containg more.
esccontricities than any other town in
Maine, go far as my knowledge goes. Tt
was here that [ ran across a coffin-maker |
who paints his coffing red and blue, & few |
monthe aco,  fn this community died the
isoF at whose fuaeral the Augneta min-
jster had to wait while the undertaker
wont out to hunt for mourners,

A woman of this same stripe lives in
tho town. She is “neaver” than Barkis
wuie  Her deughter did not get half
enough to eat, and hecame so emwuoiated
th  some of hor friends thought she was
dying of conswmption and had & doctor
Vi I Rek ' f

cupe noode po medicine. The only
thing +he nowds is nourishment,” said the |
doctor.

‘" liat does the doctor mean by nour
fo ant ¢ acked the givl (who&::a ignor-

¢ ag ghe i« unfed) after the tor went |

reerciee,” et ¥ oha
- dJournal.

Tales Ont of <cheel.

m’l:hm i Ma:nddhm l‘h: = {
al are seen el ¢ leacher:
h(omv pu!::ks :ehmh( ‘y ' "
Dnieg & toacher obwerved & huge blot of |
fnk ow & boy's copybook. . ot
« What 4« that ' he demanded.
“f@rg ¥ think iCs ¢ tear, sie.”
«?“:ft!m?‘;w could & teas be black?" |
e L) " '“ i ! mui h” Z
dm-w:;w it '"i“ gl .o :
For comfort of chile '
et 1516 60 be - Hontorat s s e o

langhable N&‘{,“ & vory bright and

complished —

i teacher vhow.m i
& Wiiteomd Wiley, the Woosfer * purely foriwal examination in «

i & man of 37 yeurs, of
I, with long, thin

<lon, large and
snont
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& pals

brilliant
i i Ty o Monte
& e e it to Hike queer poople:

butld, | 'y ory fs o alimentary cnnal?” was

demandeod.
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«T tell you wot it 1§, 1t pays ter :

" human nazt?r remarked m& ﬂ
his neek,
street,
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A Study in Humas Neture.

i

¢ vith a gray tippet around
who was standing on near
On either side of him, abou!

now.
first f lemon drops
o 3
“ﬁo! Lemo!” shrilly shouted the
Httle man. * Warranted to cure coughs
ugheoldl- Onlyﬁmmtn,ata:udn::.:
stranger, as he passed first
o!hnot'«h;pmhokodstﬂmnha
of the corners of his eyes.
by contend
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befors the lemon

fittle old man was already on hand
When the customer

re all alike,” he said. They
of lemon drops, and get
has made up their minds.
back, and that

Now, I put

ps up here, and

ust while their mouths
the sight o’ the other
Most men can resist one
us few kin stan’ two

n. I've doubled my profits
studyin’ buman patur.”—

-

s
A Brand New Bear Story.

Good bear stories are so scarce that the
reader should not treat this one
Iy. Whiteside of Harbor
w t a fishing at Bear Lake,
and ed to stray alone up a brook
about miles from camp.

While engaged in fishing he caught
sight of & bear cub. He gave chase, and
captured young Bruin, started off for
camp with his prisoner. The latter did
not relish his new acquaintance, and
up & squealing that made the

ring.

Whiteside had barely started when he
heard a craekling in the bushes, and,
glancing back, saw young Bruin’s mother,
a huge black bear, rapidly bearing down
upon him. Whiteside took to his heels,
and to facilitate his flight dropped in suc-
cession his $13 fish pole, hat and ecoat,
but Mrs. Bruin eared for none of these
things and came on like an avalanche.

After many ‘regrets he coneludod it
would be host to drop the eub; buy vhat
was hls surprice and terror to find thai
the hear passed its offupring witloud
racognition and continued the mad ¢ ar e

It was gnining every minuta, anld one
as Whiteside slipped it caught a monihiul

of his shirt. In the desperation of the
moment it occured to him to try the
effect of fire, and taking & news 34
frow his pocket he lighted it and thrust
it into the bear's eyes. The effect was

cal. The bear wheeled abouv and
Whiteside continued his dejected journey
jnto camp.—{Grand Rapids (Mich) Times,

st
That Terrible Telegram.

The other day a young housewife left
her home in this city wnzond a few days
;:t‘h manl.hhdy frl‘e’ - h:zood Hamilton.

lore go e provided & suppl
of cold ed?l‘)gu for her husband, and ‘t:‘:h’l
him that he could help himself whenever
he was hungry. He took lunch down
town and went home in the evening for
dinner.

As he tells the story, he found ecold
chicken, cold butter, cold pie, cold milk,
cold salt, cold mustard, and several other
cold dishes, but with all that he was not
entirely satisfled, and hunted high and
low for something else. j

At first he did not know what it was,
bhut 'ﬂnsgy concluded that he wanted
bread. He knew there was some in the
house, but he could not find it. Finally
he concluded to telegraph hig wife, for he
could not live without bread. Aceordingly
a telegram asking ** Where is the bread?”
was dizpatched.

The wife received it in the midst of a
number of ladies, and it frightened her
nearly to death. With the ery * I know
it is bad news; I know Mr. B— is
kt!ll'%d mfoll ina Mel:’t..

© present cried from sympathy,
and a most lugubrious scene p’r";mmte’d
moz“:hon the man of the house hap-
pen .

« What's the matter here?” he asked.

«Mrs. B’s husband has been killed
and she has fainted,” was the reply.

:' g'?w ‘.;d: yotn k'r:;w?" he nahu{

“Oh, got a telegram.”

« Where is it?"

¢« We haven't opened it yet.”

Imagine the scene when the sympa-
thetic creatures read the message.

In @bout an hour the reply was.%ent
back to him: ‘“You mean thing. It'sin
the bread bex, under the piano, where I
hid it from the cook.”—{Cincinnati Sun.

Much Photographed Women.

WMiss Adelaide Neilson was, in her day,
probably the most. photographed woman
of the time. It is interesting to learn
fromgan obviously well-informed source
that when she died she had in her posses-
sion & series of albums containing a copy
of every photograph of her whieh had
been published, and that the total of these

o , ete., was ex-

i) bl

popular in
ﬁou-om
er's Jig.' And when the New England
continent with its Falstaffian ce
and psalm-like marching musie ~ame to
Albany in the French and IndixnéWar,
one ! the British wits, Dr. Richard Shut-
ber_-an army surgeon, took the rattling
tune for a set of sat!tigal verses on their
sober manners and ridiculous attire.

«The British fleet sailed into Boston
Harbor in 1768 with the’m.mtlty bands
vlaying ¢ Yankee Doodle’ in eol_ltempt-
lﬂm British were glad to drop it after
Lexington and Coneord and listened with
chagrin when

taliated at Saratoga
«The American,” said the lecturer at

the end, ‘“ whose ‘hndesrtmis t:;ot. sti‘rredYalz
tho simple drum e tones of *
kee Dogdle.' knows little of the history
of his country and cares less for its
i
hex:o h wt‘t who shall makean immortal
song fit munion'with notes which re-eche
the tones of the first century of American
patriotism, will command the homage of
all coming centuries of American free-
dom.” _ e
A Lesson in Etiquette.

He was fresh from the wilds of the
Southern country, where every man a
record of dead. I knew him when he was
a major; now he is a miner, with bullets
in his tangled hair, and extinet eraters all
over him. A place in his left ear would
be useful to hold a pen if his hand had
not accustomed itself to a revolver. The
pen may be mightier than the sword, but
it isn’t a patch on the revolver. He was,
I am afraid, not at his best when I saw
him. His syntax was wild, and his pros-
ody all a-rye.

 Yes,” he said, “it is a nice life; a real

They are
is any place

+

nice, pleasant, agreeable il
all Texans there, and if ther:
where there are indisputatic
it i in the mountains. :
(heir lives in their hands most of the time.
[uev carry other people’s lives i1ee® Lol
belts or their boots, or down the back ol
their neek.

down there.”

*Thank you very mueh.”

«Yes; I'd like to introduce you to an
old gentleman there, as genial an old man
as you ever met.”

“Js he a Texan?”

« Yes, but he’s so kindly natured - fel-
low. Iam sure you'd like him. T made
his first aequaintance under very peculiar
circumstances. He had just arrived. He
came up to me and said, ‘Your name’s
——, I hear.””

«+Yes, sir; that’s my name.’

« ‘They tell me you're awful good.’

«+You don’t tell me,” said I.

« Yes. They tell meyou're awful good.
I think I'll just takeashotat you myseif.’

« And the old gentleman in a genial
way stepped back a little and fired. T
wasn't scared. I walked up to him and I
handed him my Gatling.

« Here," said I, ‘you try this. That !

gun of yours can’t hit anything.’
+ It broke him all up, and he's been one

of my best friends eversince. Comedown : :
I blackest eber known on de

and meet him."—{San Francisco Call.

Short Tale of Smith.

1 have been informed that “Smith” is a
name frequently appearing in the direct-
ory. If this be true, I know not; my ex-
plorations thus far have stopped short of
that o varied, interesting, and valuable
annual. -

All at present engaging my mind is a
recollection. Some years ago I was pe-
culiarly situated. The eircumstances will
be made elear by the following incident:

One afternoon the door bell of my resi-
dencerang. The faithful Bridget instant-
ly attended the summons.

A gentleman stood without.

* Does Mr. Smith reside here?”

« Faith, an’ he does not.”

«T was directed to this part of the |

street,” :
«Shure an’ you was directed right.”
"'}'hdzn"you know where I may find him "
¢ Where?”
« An the side of us.”
“ Which side?”
“Both sides.”

« I am looking for Mr. Smith, & govern- |

ment elerk.”

«They's both government elerks, sir.”

« T wish to find Mr. John Smith.”
«They's both Johns, sir.”

And it was true.

The puzzled visitor, after expressing his

thanks to the amused Bridget, resorted to |

the next door on the right. A few words
there with the servant, and he retired, to

resort to the next door left of m:§ dwell- |

ing. That he entered—and so ends the
short story of Smith.—{Washington
publican.

« My Country "Tis of Thee™ °
It is of Samuel Fraucis Smith, agthor
of the words of eur national anthem,
«“My Country Tis of Thee,” that Oliver
Wendell Holmes sings in his poem, ““The
m” .'A'
« And therc's n nice fellow of excellent

Fate tl;ﬁ:m eonceal him by naming him

But he .hm;ted; song for the brave and
the free,

Just read on his medal, ‘My country, of

Dr. Smith still resides at Yewton Cop-
ter, Mass., which plaes he has made his
home for several years. The is
77 years of age, though in appearance re-
sembles & much younger man. He has
L oo full head ef huir., with puffs

the ears; =&
mtf ; la_o;:& ri hz!tl.&:‘ is aimest en-
ipalc Th ven up all literary
work, with the exeeption 3
tie [arge correspondence which comes to

-
#

| Sniff. Is yer dog yaller?”

! !’)nw-:
rentlemen, |

| Zloh

Texans earry

| case ol Eller Walkabout Smith, ¢!
| onto.

| manner, but it v
i rat for ‘po-~
i men.

| against him wich
{ elub.

; Free Press.

ir of keen. gray

afte: ..i$ fashion:
e ’s yer name?”
«Tommy Cmgper.

e D'ickey
«Ole Dan Crupper, an”

What's yourn?”
Wot's your dad’s

an’ wears a collar.

L2

Nope; he’s spotggd

«F dassent; my pop wor't low me.
feet’s the biggest.” -
l!-\\r«n. I chawed terbacker onest.
«'That's nothin’. I saw three dogs
in= at one time.” - ol o m

« ] was in swi
pnnedln'waek."

1 i b toth
Icnt;{'ﬁngernost

*That’s nothin’.
every dsy,;nl;:urlshgzad
her head o ’ ni %

«That’s no great sight. A'mbberbtok. e
into our lloux;:‘io.ne time, an’ my pap’s got
& brother in jail.”

«Well, that ain’t much. My ma’s got
a sister with a glass eye, an’ our baby’s
got four teeth an’ a lump on its head what
makes it cry all the time. Can your
father play the fiddle?”

<« Maybe I aintgot a brother who can
tur: :.;:n i ’”an‘ walk on stilts.
Wh; ?

“Who' w'? I wouldnt be a
blowhaypd.”
« Don’t you eadl me that, or T1—3 _

« You will, will you?”

“Yes, I will!”

* No, you won’t "

uI 'm!ﬂ

“You won’tI"”

« Will—will—will I e

* Won't—won't—won't ” ’

«Touch me if you dare.”

« Don’t you pucker your mouth at me,
or I'll smash yer nose.”

«If T was a girl I'd wear a dress.”

«Wait till T ketch you some time, an’
I'll lick you till you can’t walk.”

«Put a chip on your shoulder and I'll

* You won’t, ejther!
* I will if you dare me to.”

* Well, I dare you, an’ an won't

\ take a dare’ll steal sheep. There it is,
! smarty, an’ now let’s see what you'll do.”

The next instant beth boys are rolling
in the dust, pulling hair, and trying to
chew each other’s ears. From this time
on they consider themselves well ac-
quainted, and take a friendly interest in

| each other.—{Washington Republie.

A Royal Savage’s Wooing. &

An actress, who was on a theatrieal tour
in New Zealand, on one oecasion made
such an impression upon the king of the

| Maoris that, immediately after the per-

formance, he sent around to say he would
like to marry her.

The proffered honor was politely but
firmly deelined with thanks; but Tawsaio
could not be brought to understand that
the refusal wias seriously meant.

Believing the motive to be that he was
already proviled with four wives, he pro-

to have these ineumbranees stran-
forthwith this might alte: the
loeision. Tk

=p
188

not even this proof of affection produced

» | tae desired effect. 3
I would like you to come :

= © o=

Muaskrat for 'Possum.,

The Rev. Penstoek then called ur the
Tor-
_ Some two weeks since the Elder,
who i an honcrary member of the elub,
prepared a “possum feast and sold tiekets

| at tweniy-five cents per head. ~ Over fifty
I colored men d
band
{ have import

at down at his festive board
ate of > ‘possums he elaimed to
v ~1 stirect from Virginia.
Everyvthing passed off in the pleasantest
w discovered mext day
that Eider S0t husd substituted musk-
t wwl perpetrated a bald-
headed swiedlle on his eonfiding eountry-
Compiii:t was at once lodged
the seeretary of the
Broitier Penstoeks motion was
promptly secouded by Shindig Watkins
and the Presiic.t ~aid: = e
“ De moshu prevails an’ de ease am
tooken from ¢ wble. 1t seems to me
da: Elder Smith's erime am one of de
records an’
dat T ealls for eondign punishment.”
“Am dar ary way fur us to git hold of

| him?” asked Waydown Bebee.

« I doan’ speck dar am.”

‘-Cuuhl‘nr't we hev him arrested oberdar
an’ tried fur piraey, arson, ju
sunthin’ of dat .‘s‘)ort':”‘ queried Eﬁzl{'yooér

I doan’ see how we kin.: I reckon de
only thing we kin do am to boun¢e him.
While dar am nuffin’ so werry eondign
about dat, we kin lib in hopes dat de
small-pox skeer may drive him across de
riber before spring. De Seekretary will
cross de name off de rolls an’ de eustom-
ary blue ink ecireular will be sent to all
honorary members in Canada. —[Detroit

<
-

Something for Latin Scholars.

A ecorrespondent inclosed to the Dublin
Mail a copy a eopy of an inseription in
me!itx\'alh itin from a stone disecovered

urinz the exeavations now proeeeding
at Cork Hill, near which stoodpa. church
dedicated to a saintand missiona kzpwn
to the chroniclers by the name of Jncatus
Ambulans. The inseription is as follows:

T ‘SABILLI-H(ERES AGO

FORTIBUS ES IN.” aARO .

ISCES ‘MARI, THEBE, TRUX
UIS* INNEM . . . PES, AN DUX.”
wy this the Freeman's Journal ob-
@ _hat, though not versed in an’an-
an lore, it offers a translation which
it all purposes. Hereitis:
say, Billy, here’s a go,
iy in a row;
o, says Mary, they be trucks,
Ahat is in em? Peas and Dueks.”™

R ———

Big Sign Painting.

&
-

Sparted wm adeeiiust I o e
paper for a husband. = A Western farmer
answered it, and the young mamrwrote at
deseribing himself asa handsome,

|

A 'la,ggatd-lookmg' littie woman w; Pn
bassetful ef clothes got on a car o tb:
aristocratie Madison avenue lipg the
other evening while the rain was 14
down in torrents. She had gmﬁ
in getting the cumbersome basky
into the car, and the eonductor saig
she should have taken one of the Tony
demoeratic Third avenue ears.

offered her their seats.

seated herself in & corner beside a
some fat gentleman when the condye
came around and haughtily demange
her fare.

The little woman suddenly turneq ry
in the face, and then tears began to dﬂ»
from her eyes. <My goodness” g,
sobbed, “I have lost my nickel. I
it in my hand when I started to get g
the ear. I must have dropped it mmg_
ging at this basket.”

““W 11, you will have to g2t out,” g,
swered the conductor in a loud and y,
sympathetie voice, while the sound of th,
rain pattered against the car windowg
At the same time, he rang the bell to stop
the ear.

The car stopped so suddenly that thy
fat gentleman, who was at the time in the
act of jumping to his feet, was thrown i
a lump in the basket of clothes.
exeited his indignation all the more, a4
as he arose he produced a big mll g

greenbacks.

«The idea of putting this woman gg
in such a storm as this,” he roared at
eonduetor. “Not much, you won't
Ion%;g.il have a dollar.” ;

A same time every man in the egp
had a hand stretched toward the condye.
tor tendering money to pay the washer.
woman’s fare. Every one of them wy
anxious for the privilege, but it was aq.
corded to the fat gentleman. After that
the number of uncomplimentary remarks
that were made caused the conductory
ears to turn red.—[New York Sun.

A Woman’s Terrible Affliction.

A very natty two-horse brougham
stopped with a flourish at the corner of
Spruce and Eleventh streets yesterday
afternoon. Its varnish was a dark olive
and a crest was painted in crimsonon
each door. The negro coachman on the
box shivered under his cape of sabls
until the eockade on his hat shook
His face was a dirty gray in hue—ot
unlike dish-water.

A prim Engish waiter bounced bare
headeded down the steps of the houss
before which the earriage stopped and
opened the door for two befurred ladies
The elder of the pair, who was esi
dently the mistress of the carriage and
the mansion, turned and looked anxiou
ly at the eoachman as soon as shealightad,
He trembled more than ever and cowers
beneath his cape.

«James,” said the mistress in

i tone, “it’s happened ag

«Can’t help it, missus,”

! eoachman, in a voice of resignati

«“Well, don’'t keep the horses stan

| said the lady petulantly.

{ was thesymput!

» epamored monarch was, it |
| is said, greatly surprised in finding that |

««As the earriage disappearad around
the eorner she turned to her
and said despairingly: “I really «
know what I'll do.”

“Why, what’s the

«] sent elear to South Curolina,”ti
elder woman replied, <o
matech my brougham.
olive green and I wis «

| mer. Why don™ vou

congratulatiors I reccived on my tasi
at the City Troop races? But now the
cold weather's come he turns that sy
v. The wreteh, Ibelieve he knewis
would, agd I paid”"— )
The doer of the house cl
injured woman anda man on L0 SIAew
who had heard her plaint, said: *GIe

| Scott !I"—{Philadelphia Frv=s.

Modern Cave Dweller.
A man in Chicopee, Mass., has lise

} for several winters in a cave dug v
{ own hands in a neighboring san 5.

| the_village sentiment would resuit

The police lately went after him, feannz

-
ir

! injury to him.

They found him in a small hole scarcely &

| large enough to turn around in, witha

few crusts of bread, a package ofanes

| a bottle of kerosene and an ofl stove

| in summer as a farm hand and heing

i birds?”

¢ one that built her

{ big »=hip cutting

He shows no signs of insanity, working

¥nown for his fidelity.
Dissipated Mocking Birdr,
_ The children in Atlanta have hes=i ‘be
liguor question discussed enough -~
interested. T
short time ago a little bow came
ruuning to his mother with a Jook of
gravity. “Ma.” said he, ““I thoughs yoa
told me that mocking birds were good
“Yes, I did tell you so, my son.”
“Well ma, you don't know nothin’ 'tall
‘bout moeking ‘binds, then, for that old
¢ nest in the water
oak last summer has gone and got
drunk on ehaney berries, and is ouf
yonder rippin’ and rearin’ and tearin’
mongst%the robins.”
Waking Up London.
Whistler, the artist. makes so muechof

a stir wherever he goes th

often under the impression

its way t
otherwise still life of the London .28
* Well, London's waking
is reported to have said to a friend
one Leeasion, a short time after i
turn from a trip abroad.

* Waking up?” said his frienq; I don
Enow why.”

“Why?" and Whistler
breathless with surprise.
come back.”—|Boston Post.

e
Hint for Learned Baidens.

up at last.’
!

was X
Why, L¥E

A young lady residing in the
said to her father: '

“Now, pa, are vou satisfed? Just
at my testimonial '—'} ical ecounomy,
satisfaetory; fine art and
good ; logie, exeellent. "~

F}lther—"\'er)‘ much <o, mv dear
pecially as regards vour iuture. If
husband should undersiand anything
housekeeping, ecooking, meunding, :
use | sewing machime, perha;~- s
married Jife will indeed be happy."—| W.sb-
ington Republic. g
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Tan & Ereckle Lotion
Safe, Sureand Effectual:
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