
P r e f e r e n c e s  a n d  T r e a s u r e s .

I ’d  r a t h e r  d r in k  c o ld  w a to r  f ro m  t h e  b ro o k  
T h a n  q u a ff  e x c i te m e n t  f ro m  a  g o ld e n  c h a lic e ,  

I ’d  r a t h o r  s le e p  o n  s t r a w  in  t h e  s h e p h e r d ’s h u t  
T h a n  l ie  a w a k e  a u d  r e s t le s s  in  a  p a la c e .

I ’d  r a t h e r  e a rn  d r y  b r e a d  in  l u s ty  h e a l th ,
A n d  e a t  i t  w i th  a  s e n se  o f w h o le s o m e  p le a s u r e ,  

T h a n  fe e d  w i th o u t  t h e  z e s t  o f a p p e t i te  
Off g o rg e o u s  p l a t e  ’m id  u n a v a il in g  t re a s u re .

I ’d  r a t h e r  h a v e  o n o  t r u e ,  u n f a i l in g  f r ie n d ,
T h a n  t i f ty  p a r a s i t e s  to  c r a v e  m y  b o u n ty ,

A n d  o n e  p o o r  la s s  w h o  lo v e d  m e  f o r  m y s e lf  
T h a n  o n o  w i th o u t  a  h e a r t  w h o  o w n e d  a  

c o u n ty .

N a tu r e  is  k in d  if  o u r  d e s ire s  a r e  p u r e ,
A n d  s tr e w s  r ic h  b le s s in g s  e v e ry w h e re  a r o u n d  u s  

W h ile  F o r tu n e ,  i f  w e  p a n t  i n  h e r  p u r s u i t ,
T o o  o f te n  g r a n t s  h e r  f a v o r s  to  c o n fo u n d  u s .

F r e s h  a i r  a n d  s u n s h in e ,  f lo w ers  a n d  h e a l t h  a n d  
lo v e ,

T h e s e  a r e  e n d o w m e n ts  if  w o l e a r n  to  p r iz o  
t h e m  ;

T h e  w ise  m a n ’s t r e a s u r e s ,  b e t t e r  w o r th  t h a n  
g o ld ,

A n d  n o n e  b u t  fo o ls  a n d  w ic k e d  m e n  d e s p is e  
th e m ,

T h e  O l d  M a id .
(B y  H ev . J a m e s  C o o k e  S e y m o u r) .

W h o  w a k e s  t h e  sco ff o f g id d y  m ir th ,
T o  m a n y  a  w ic k e d  p u n  g iv es  b i r t h  
’M ong  a l l  th o  d a u g h te r s  of t h e  e a r t h  ?

T h e  old, o ld  m a id .

W h o  w o u ld  n o t  w e d  f o r  s a k e  o f g o ld  ?
W h o  w o u ld  n o t  b a r t e r  lo v e  u n to ld  
F o r  se lf , o r  a l l  c o u ld  s e lf  u n fo ld  ?

T h e  f irm  o ld  m a id ,

W h o  w o u ld  n o t  c a s t  h e r s e l f  a w a y  
O n  w o r th le s s  m a n ,  w h a te ’e r  t h e y  sa y  ?
P e r f e r  f o r  e ’e r  o ld  m a id  to  s ta y  ?

T h o  wise o ld  m a id .

W h o  w e a r s  th o  fa c e , i f  w o rn , y e t  m e e k  ?
W h o  s e a rc h e s  r o u n d  t h e  s a d  to  s e e k  ?
W h o  h e lp s  t h e  p o o r , w i th  tea r* d o w o d  c h e e k  

T h e  kind  o ld  m a id .

W h o s e  h e a r t  h a s  t e n d e r  lo v e  f o r  a l l  ?
W h o  h u g s  t h e  c h i ld r e n  w h o n  th e y  f a l l  ?
H e r  f e e t  r n n  s w if t  a t  e v e ry  c a l l  ?

T h e  dear o ld  m a id .

W h o  s e rv e s  th o  L o r d  w i th  e a r n e s t  lovo  ? 
W h o  w a i ts  in  f a i t h  f o r  jo y s  a b o v e  ?
H e r  l i f e  a  b e n e d ic t io n  p ro v e s  ?

T h o  flood o ld  m a id .

D isen ch an tm en t.
’T w a s  lo n g  ag o  i n  h a m m o c k  days-—

H o w  v e ry  lo n g  i t  s e e m s —
T h a t  d o w n  t h e  w in d in g  c o u n tr y  w a j s  

B e s id o  t h e  s in g in g  s t r e a m s  
I  w e n t  in  s e a r c h  o f—d r e a m s  I

O n e  d ro a m  I  fo u n d  a s  t h e r e  I  e ta y e d ,
A p e r f e c t  v is io n ,  to o  !

A  m e r r y ,  m u s l in - k i r t le d  m a id ,  
W h o s e o y e s  w e re  h a re b e l l- b lu e ,
A m o s t  e n th r a l l i n g  h u e  1

S h e  s m ile d .  I  s m ile d .  A h  I w h o  c a n  te l l  
W h a t  v o lu m e s  t h e r e  w e re  s a id ,

A l th o u g h  w o s p o k e  n o  s y lla b le  ?
T h e  c lo v e r -b lo o m s  w o re  r e d  ;
T h e r e  w a s  n o  c lo u d  o ’e rh e a d .

I  le a n e d .  S h e  l i f te d  u p  h e r  f a c e —
W h a t  r u b y  l ip s  e h e  h a d  !

B l is s  f o r  o n e  l i t t l e  m o m e n t ’s s p a c e -  
A n d  th e n  s h o  c r ie d  : “  T h e r e ’B d a d  I” 
O b , w a s n ’t  i t  to o  b a d  I

THE OßDEAL,

T in y  C larence sat in  her pretty  lit tle  par
lor as a bright, tropical bird balancaa itse lf 
on th e sw aying  boughs of a palm  tree, for 
th e oarpet wae of green and th e  window  
draperies were green, and th e w alls were 
ju st tin ted  of th a t delicate вел green th at 
ehines tran slacen tly  through th e  ro llin g  
b illow s of th e deep ; and Bhe herself, curi
ou sly  carrying oa t th e  u n ity  of th ings, 
wore a dress of soft green cashm ere, w ith  
silver lilie s  in  her hair.

H er real nam e w as F lora , but рэоріе 
oalled her T in y  ; it  was a pet nam e she had  
ever since Bhe could rem em ber— perhaps 
because she w as sm all and d im pled  and 
fa iry  like, and had a fashion  of nestling  
dow n on low  ottom ans and lit tle  footstools  
in stead  of perching herself on big, s till 
chairs, liko fu ll size m ortals.

Sh e w as very fair, w ith  a transparent 
Bkin, flashed w ith  pale rose, and hair  
lik e floss silk , w here th e  burn ished shadow s  
oam e and w ent in  golden g lim m ers, w hile  
her blue eyes were fu ll of Bweet, w istfu l 
exp ression s—a hum an lily  of th e valley, in  
short.

A t least во E rn est Sargent th ou gh t, as 
he sat looking at her, w ith  h is  h e a it  in his  
eyes.

“ You w ill not give m e the answ er, then , 
w hich is to  seal m y fa te  ?"

“ N o t th is  m orning, M r. Sargent.”
“ W hy not ? I  have surely th e right to  

явк tho question ."
“  I am  not altogether certain  th a t I have  

m ade up m y  m ind, Mr. Sargent.”
E rn est’s eyes brightened.
“  Y ou w ill give m e th e  benefit of the  

doubt, th en  ?”
“ I oan't te ll you ju st yet ; I don't know  

m yself. C annot you com prehend, Mr. 
Sargent,” she added, w ith  a sudden spark  
of im patienoe in  her so ft eye, “ th a t th is  
m atter  of m arriage is , w ith  us wom en, 
som eth in g m ore im portant th an  th e  selec
tion  of a favorite shade in  Bilks or th e oolor 
of th e  spring ribbon ?"

“ I Btand rebuked,” he Baid, r ising and 
bow ing som ew hat cerem oniously. “ T o
m orrow  m orning, then , I  am  to  oall and  
get m y  answ er.”

“ Y es, to-m orrow  m orning, if  you  lik e .” 
So E rn est Sargent bent h is  head over 

T in y  C larence’s lit t le  rose leaf of a hand  
an d  w ent h is  w ay.

“  W ell, m y  dear,” said M rs. C larence, aa 
T in y  oam e slow ly  u p stairs, tw istin g  th e  
green ta sse ls  th a t hung from  her w aist, 
'* w hat have you decided ?”

■' I  have deoided upon noth ing at a ll as 
yet, m am m a."

'• D on 't you like Mr. Sargent ?"
11 Y es,” answ ered T iny , after a m om ent 

or tw o  of gravo consideration : “ I  suppose  
I do."

“ H e is very rioh, and, your father says, 
in  a business w hose profits are oontinually  
inoreaeing. You w ould be w ealthy, m y  
ohild."

“ I s  w ealth  th e first objeot in life, 
m am m a ?"

“ N o, but it  is  m ore or lesa im portant ; 
and th en  Mr. Sargent І8 very han dsom e.” 

“ I know it , m am m a,”
And th en  T in y  C larence went further  

s till upstairs to  th e room  w here B ridget 
w as swoeping and dustiDg, in  a frenzy of 
energy.

“ B ridget,"  ehe said , 11 w ill you lend m e  
your brown cloth cloak th is  afternoon and  
th e  black s ilk  bonnet ? I  w ant to wear 
them ."

"  I s  it  fu n  ye're m ak ing of a poor girl, 
M iss T in y  ? Sure, you w ouldn’t even  
yourself to  tho lik es o ’ th em . A nd yoa, 
w id a ll th e  fine clothes a queen would  
wear !"

“ B u t I  am  in earnest, B ridget. I  am  
going to see a poor w om an w ho lives in  a 
tenem ent house down tow n, and I would  
rather dress so aa to  attract no particular  
a tten tio n .”

B ridget s till stared , but she m ade no 
further opposition.

“ I oan't understand at all, at all, во I 
oan’t ,” she said, shaking her frenzied head  
as she carried the aforesaid garm ents in to  
T in y ’s room. “ Sure, m iss, i t ’a like 
dressin ’ th e  queen of th e  fa ir ies up in  a 
cabbage leaf. Y our bonny face is lost 
entirely  in  tho old bonnet, let alone the  
oloak oovers you from  head to foot, 
en tire ly .”

“ N ever m ind th at, B ridget. N ow  lend  
m e th e  veil. T here ; th a t w ill do .”

T in y  C larence fe lt curiously unlike th e  
aristocratio  lit tle  queen of fashion  th a t she  
w as as she rode down tow n in  th e extrem e  
oorner of a Seoond avenue oar, and alighted  
a t  length  at a oross Btreet, w hose narrow  
purlieus and sw arm ing rowa of tenem ent 
houaes on either Bide botokon i t  th e  residing  
plaoe of th e  poor.

T urning neither to th e  right hand nor to  
th e  le ft, T in y  Clarence kept on her way, 
u n til at length  she entered a dw elling som e
where in  th e  m iddle of th e  blook, and a s 
cended th e long flight of carpeted wooden  
sta irs, w hioh w as com m on property to  all 
Ihe inh ab itan ts.

P an sin g  at a door o n  th e fou rth  atory, she  
knocked so ftly .

" Com e in ,” w as the reply, and opening  
Ih e  doer T in y  C larence entered.

I t  w as a sm all room, com paratively bare 
of furniture, but very neat. A  lit tle  bed 
occupied th e farther corner of th e  room, 
and th e  sm allest possible rem nant of a fire 
sm oldered in  th e tid y  grate, w hile  one or 
tw o chairs and a pine tab le constitu ted  all 
th e  rest of tho outfittings.

Сіове to  th e w indow  a young w om an sat 
sew ing, w hile a crippled ohild played on 
th e  floor at her feet. Sh e arose aa T iny  
entered.

" Is  it  you, Мівв C larenoe?” Bhe said, her 
pale face m om en tarily  dyed w ith  a deep 
tin ge of color, as she courtesied a tim id  
w elcom e. “ T h is  is  but a poor p lace for 
you to  com e.”

“ M iss Clarence !” repeated our lit tle  
heroine, reproachfully. “ Y ou ussd to call 
m e T in y  when we were school girls to 
gether, H elen  1”

" B u t  there is such a gulf betw een us 
now  1"

“ B ecause you are poor and I am  rich ? 
because you are a forsaken w idow  and la m  
still th e  favored ch ild  of fortune ? H elen, 
yon judge m e un justly  !"

H elen S tarr’B eyea filled w ith  teara.
“ D ear T in y , I  w ill never do во again .”
“ I have brought you som e m ore sew ing,” 

said T in y  carelessly , as she sat down bj 
tho side of her sadly changed school m ate. 
“ B y  tho w ay, H elen, do you s till Eew for 
Sargent & Copley ?"

“ Yea, I  am  going there thia afternoon to  
return eom e work and try  to  get a little  
m ore.”

“ Are you ?"
T in y  strove to вреак unconsciously, 

although th e deep crim son flushed her neck  
and brow.

11 W ould you objeot to  m y going w ith jou ?  
I — I have a great curiosity  to see th e inner  
workings of one of those great m an ufictu r- 
ing  E stablishm ents.”

“ I shall bo glad of your com pany."
“ D o th ey  pay yon w ell ?" w ent on T iny , 

affeoting to be deeply interested  in rem oving 
а вреск of m ud from  th e hem  of B ridget’s 
brown cloth  oloak. M rs. Starr shook her 
head sadly.

“ S tarvation  price?, T in y , and Mr. S ar
gent has ju st cut down th e  w ages one- 
quarter. H e says tim es are hard and he 
oannot m eet expanses.”

“ Y et he drives thehandBom eBt horses in  
N ew  Y ork and lives in  a brown stone  
palace,” observed T iny .

“ I  know it, but such is th e  univoraal 
jnatioe betw een em ployer and em ployed. 
W a are pow erless and th ey  know it, these  
grinding rich people.

She w as fold ing up th e bundle of neatly  
sew n sh irts ав she вроке and putting on 
her own worn and Bhabby outer garm ents.

“  Y ou w ill Ьэ good and qu iet, Charlie, 
and not go near th e fire u n til m am m a  
returna ?" she added, pausing on th e  
threshold .

“ Yea, m am m a,” th e  ohild answered, 
w ith  docile m eekness.

H e w as accustom ed to being left alone, 
poor lit tle  fellow , and th en  H elen  and T iny  
set forth  together on an errand entirely  
novel to  th e  latter.

I t  w as “ pay day ” at th e  establishm ent 
of Sargont & C opley, and a long B tr in g  of 
worn looking w om en, в о т е  young and в о т е  
old, but all pale and pinched, like planta  
th a t had grown in  tho shade, wero w aiting  
th eir  tu rn  for th e  т івзгаЫ е rem uneration  
due th em .

Mr. Copley, a fat, o ily  looking m an, w ith  
a w hite  neok-cloth and beam ing speotaclee, 
stood behind a ponderous ledgtr, a d a y 
book and M r. Sargent, w ith  an expression  
of face very different from  w hat he had  
th a t m orning worn in  T in y  C larence's 
boudoir, leaned against th e edge of thedeBk  
and took in  th e work, exam ining and com 
m enting as he did во.

F or  M r. Sargent choae h im self to  auper- 
in ten d  th is  portion of h is  business. Nor 
w as th e tongue of slander behindhand in  
proclaim ing th a t he contrived to m ake 
m oney out of th is  personal supervision.

“ Clara C oyt!” he oalled out, sharply, as 
a pale, freckled young g irl neared h im  ; 
“ how m uch due Clara C oyt?  T en dollare 
and seventy  oents. T ake off $1 - work 
greased from  sew ing m ach in e.”

“ B u t, s ir ,” began th e girl.
“ N in e  seventy— here you are! Pasa on, 

Clara Coyt ! N ow , then , M ary M aoalister  
— behind two days. F in e  M ary M aoalister 
50 o e n ts1 ’

So  he w ent on, quick to detect or im agine  
fau lts , vigorous to punish, m erciless to  
exact fines, u n til scarcely one of th e  w a it
ing throng received th e  am ount of m oney  
fa ir ly  due her.

W hen H elen Starr's nam e w as oalled she  
advanced tim id ly , w ith  her brown clad  
oom panion at her Bide.

“ H elen  S tarr  ! ” B harply enunciated Mr. 
Sargent, scrutin iz ing her ro ll of work. 
“ F ou r dollars—deduct 40 oents! ”

“ On w hat account, sir?  ” faltered Mrs. 
Starr.

“ W ork soiled in  m aking up—pass on ! ” 
" You are m istaken , Mr. Sargent, 

indeed," pleaded H elen  Starr ; “ th e  sta in s  
were in  th e linen  w hen it waa given out to  
m e. I t  is not in  th e  least soiled in  m y  
h an d s.”

“ I  can't stop to  arguo m atters w ith  іпво- 
Ient sew ing wom en in  m y  em ploy ! ” snarled  
E rn est Sargent. “ T ake your §3.60, M rs. 
Starr, w ith out any m ore words, or leave  
th e estab lishm ent. W e oan get p lenty  of 
hands w ho w on’t te ll lie s .”

H elen  Starr grew orim son and th en  pale, 
but know ing her own utter help lessness in 
th e hands of thia hu m an vam pire, ehe was 
about to take th e m iserable sum  tendered  
her and pass on her w ay w hen a low , soft 
voice at her side detained her.

“ H elen , stop an in stan t. M r. Sargent,” 
and turning back th e  long blaok veil w hioh  
had h ith erto  concealed her face, T in y  
Clarence looked ca lm ly  in to  th e rioh bully's  
eyea, “ I am  sure th a t m y friend, M rs.Starr, 
speaks only  th e truth . Y ou lose a ll claim  
to  tho nam e of gentlem an w hen you allow  
yourself to  speak th u s inso lently  to aught 
bearing th e  stam p and im age of refined  
wom anhood.”

“ M ies C larence, he Btammered, overcom e  
w ith  confusion , “ there ів som e m ietake here. 
I  "

“ T here ia no m istako," she answered, 
ca lm ly  contem ptuous. “ I have been near 
m aking one th a t m igh t have laBted a lif e 
tim e, but m y  eyes aro fortu nately  opened. 
P a y  M rs. Starr th e  m oney rightly  due her, 
and let us leave th is  den of m oney m aking  
in iq u ity .”

M r. Sargent paid M rs. Starr th e  84 w ith  
undisguised  aw kw ardness, and Btrove to  
deta in  T in y  as sho turned away.

“ Mrsa C larence,” he faltered, " w ill you
allow  m e to exp la in  ”

“ N o, Mr. S argen t,” shoansw eredhau gh- 
tily , “ I w ill never allow  you to speak to m e 
again .”

She kept her word. E rn est Sargent’s 
nature had been tried  in  th e  balance of 
hor w om anly  d iscrim ination , and found  
w anting.

T in y  Clarenoe w as heart w hole s till.—
Chicago E ven ing  Journal.

M a r r y i n g  a Y o u n g  G i r l .
In  th e S t. M ary's E stab lish ed  Church, 

D um friea, on th e  11th in  i t . ,  an old m an of 
71 and a girl 17 were m arried in  th e  pre
sence of an am used assem bly . T he bride
groom ia B ta ted  to  be a land agent in  N ew 
castle, a widower, w ith  a grown-up fam ily , 
ono of w hom  is a clergym an. T h e bride 
b e in g  a  m inor, and th e  parents havin g re
fused th eir  consent, th e  pair с о т о  to  
D u m fries five weeks ago to fu lfil the  
requisite condition of a fifteen d ays’ resi
d e n c e  in  Scotland w ith  a view  to a Seotoh  
m arriage. T he officiating olergy w a s  th e  
R ev. A . C hapm an, w ho produoed a  sm ile  
by giving out th e 67th P sa lm  at th e  olose of 
th e cerem ony, “ Lord bless and p ity  us,” 
w hich th e  congregation joined in  singing. 
On leaving th e  ohuroh th e  bridegroom  w aa  
oheered and hisaed.— The Sco ttish  Am erican.

Betw een 15,000 and 10,000 children  are 
lost in  London every year, bu t nearly  98 
per oent. of them  are restored to  th e ir  
paren ts th rough  th e  »id ol th e  polioe.

O U E E E N T  T O P IC S .

A t la st a m an  has gone on record as 
generous enough to b;queath  h is  fortune to 
h is widow on condition t h a t  Bhe m arries 
again, instead of depriving her of it  if  she  
pursues th a t course. T he p ity  of it  is  th a t 
th e  m an ia dead.

In aocordance w ith  custom , th e  Court 
Journal of London, in  announcing th e  com 
pletion of Queen V ictoria's 7 0 t y e a r ,  givea 
th e agea of her royal contem poraries as 
fo llow s : K ing of th e  N etherlands, 72 ; 
K ing of D enm ark, 71 ; K ing of W urtem - 
burg, 66; E m peror of B razil, 63; K ing of 
S axony, 61; K ing of Sw eden and N orw ay, 
60 ; E m peror of A ustria, 58 ; K ing of the  
B elgians, 54; K ing of Portugal, 50; K ing of 
R oum an ie, 50; Su ltan  of T urkey, 46; K ing  
of I ta ly , 45 ; E m peror of R ussia , 44 ; K ing  
of th e H ellenes, 43 ; K ing of Bavaria, 41 ; 
K ing of S iam , 35 ; G erm an E m peror, 30 ; 
Em peror of C hina, 17 ; K ing of Servia, 12; 
and the K ing of Spain , 3.

I t  is  not o ften  society  finds itse lf in  a 
Bhower of pearl?, but it happened last week  
at a very sm art ball in  London. T he  
C ountess of D udley  b iok e a string of her 
fam ous necklace, causing for th e m om ent 
a profound sen sation  in  th e  crowded room, 
as th e pearls flew in every d irection, and 
were in  im m in en t danger o£ being sm ashed  
or forever lost. E v id en tly  L ad y  D udley, 
beautifu l as she is, antagonizes tho fam ily  
jew els. N ot во m an y yeara ago th e  whole 
world waa in  arma beoause a caBket filled 
w ith  th e a lm ost priceless D udley  diam onds 
had been stolen in  tran situ  from  London  
to  th e oarl's country Beat. N oth in g  has  
ever been heard from  tho gema. W here 
th ey  w ent to or who benefited by th eir  poa- 
seEsion rem ains a secret to  th is  day, 
although an enorm ous reward waa offered 
at th e  tim o for their recovery. T he вепве 
of thia Iobs m ust have been keen in  th e  
m inds of th e tit led  com pany w hen it  went 
down on a ll fo u rs  to  search fo r  th e  
countess’ fleeing pearls, pearls said to  be 
second in  size and color to no others in  
E urope.

B efore tho R oyal C om m ission  on 
E n glish  E lem en tary  E ducation , Mr. J . G. 
F itoh  testified  w hat he saw  done by a сіавв 
of children 10 years of age in  a Bohool in  
B ru ssels. Around th e  room  w as a con tin u 
ous blackboard and at itB base a shelf. 
B oth  were m arked off in  seotiona, and on 
each ehelf were crayons, oom passes, clay, 
a w ooden instrum en t for m an ipulating the  
c lay  and a graduated m etrical rule. A  
child  stood a t each section , and tho m aB ter 
standing in  th e m iddle of th e room  said : 
“ D raw  a horizontal line five centim eters  
long. N ow  draw a line three centim eters  
long at an angle of 45 degrees to th e  f ire t .” 
T hus continuing by a series of directions 
each com pleted a geom etrical pattern . 
" N o w ,” h e  said , “ take d a y  and fasten  it 
to  th e border of th e  pattern .” T h at m ade  
an ornam ental fram ework. T hereafter  
th e pupils oontinued to add p ieces of clay, 
m aking add itional lin es, dots etc., after  
th eir  ow n ideaa or inventions, u n til at th e  
end of th e  lesson eaoh had a different 
deeigu before h im . M r. F itch  says the  
leason throughout w as an exercise not in 
hand-w ork only, but in  intelligence, in 
m easurem ent, in  ta ste  and in  inventiveness

T here appears to prevail am ong th e la ity  
a belief th a t tho cura of cancer is  seldom  
effected by th e  use of th e  knife, and th a t, 
when it ів used, th e  diseaBe is  qu ite oertain 
to  reappear. A t th e  recent oongress of 
Germ an surgeons a num ber of th em  told of 
th e after results of operations for th e  re
m oval of cancers from  th e  tongue and  
th roat. In  one instan ce th e w hole tongue 
w as rem oved from  a patien t 20 years ago, 
and th e canoer never returned. A nother  
patient first had the le ft side of hia tongue 
rem oved, and as tha disease reappeared, he 
was again operated upon and th e  other side 
taken out. T hat w as betw een five and six  
years ago, and yet since th a t tim e he has 
rem ained perfectly  w ell. Prof. ICuster, of 
B erlin , presented a case of carcinom a of the  
tongue npon w hich  he operated 10 years 
ago, and whioh haa not returned since. 
P rof. Von B ergm ann exh ib ited  tw o  
patien ts ; one was a case operated upon 
tw o years previously, and th e  other four 
years before ; th e disease had not returned. 
A s for carcinom a of th e th roat, several 
patien ts w ere presented who had had th e  
entire larynx rem oved, and now, several 
•years after tho operation, thero had been 
no signs of a recurrence of th e disease.

A  F is h  H o s p ita l.
A  hosp ita l for fish ! T h is іѳ th e oddest 

th ing heard of for a very long tim e, but it 
ex ists, and an iohthyologist, w ho knows 
all about it , senda particu lars. H ospitala  
are springing up in  all parts of th e k ing
dom  for th e  benefit of dom esticated  an i
m als. T he horss, th e dog, tho oat and 
w inged creatures are cared for, and now  a 
h osp ita l for fiah has been opened at the  
M idland C ounties F ish  C ulture estab lish 
m ent at M alvern W elle. A ll fish  are liable  
to  expedem io, endem io and fungoid d is 
eases, together w ith  other m alad ies w hich  
m ay be due to natural or accidental causes, 
and th ose suffering from  any of these  
affections aro rem oved from  th eir  hab itats  
at th e  estab lish m en ts and plaoed in  th e  
h osp ita ls, w here th ey  are oarefully  attended  
to. T h e  hom e of reet, or finny hospital, 
consista of ponda, constructed in  suoh a 
w ay th a t th e  patien ts m ay  be readily  
scrutin ized  and doctored. A  h osp ita l 
w ith ou t surgical aid would be lacking in  
an essentia l, and, therefore, th e  art of fish- 
healing has been carefu lly  studied by the  
founder and proprietor of tho hospita l, who  
h as invented and m anufactured special 
m edicine solutions for application to  fishes 
of different speoies, according to  th e  nature  
of th eir  sufferings.—London Sporting  News.

M a x i m s  f o r  M e m o r y .
S tilts  are no better in  conversation than  

in  a foot-race.
F o lly  m uBt hold itB  tongue w hile wearing  

th e  w ig of w isdom .
I t  is  tho foolish  aim  of the a th eist to  scan  

infinitude w ith  a m icroscope.
W hen poverty com es in  at th e  oottago 

door, true love goes at it w ith  an axe.
A  vein  of hum or should be m ade visible  

w ith out th e help  o f a reduction m ill.
A ll th e patha of life  lead to th e  grave, and  

th e  u tm ost th a t we can do is  to  avoid th e  
short outs.

Tho o ffic e  s h o u ld  seek  th e  m a n , b e t i t  
B hou ld  in s p e c t  h im  th o r o u g h ly  b e fo r e  t a k in g  
h im .

T he reform er becom es a fan atic  w hen ho 
begins to use h is em otions as a substitu te  
for hia rea B on in g  faou lty .

M any an object in  lifo m uet be a tta ined  
by flank m ovem ents ; it  is  th e zigzag road 
th a t leads to th e  m ountain  top.

Tho Good Sam aritan  helps tho un fortu
nate w ayfarer w ith out asking how  ha in 
tends to vote.

Prof. W m . R . T hom pson, M .D ., of the  
U n iversity  of th e C ity  of N ew  York, says  
th a t m ore adu lts are carried off in  th is  
oountry by  chronic kidney disease th an by  
any other ono m alady, except consum ption, 
and yet m an y people look upon a Blight 
kidney difficulty aa c t lit t le  consequence. 
O thers take W arner’s SafeC ure and rem ove 
any possible danger. W hen kidney disease  
beoom es chronic, or B rig h t’s D isease, it 
becom es a very aerioua m atter.

A  H o p e l e s s  T a s k .
H usband (100 years honce, w hen wom en  

rule)—M y dear, I  expect to  go to tow n  
to-day. I f  you could враге m e a little  
cash —

W ife (from  bed)—C ertainly, darling. 
Y on w ill find в о т е  loose change in  m y  
pooket.

T ha belt rem ains w ith  Chioago for first- 
class m urderers, disoovered and undiscov
ered. I t  is a possession no one envies.

A  C A N IN E  B Ü R O  O F  T H E  FL O O D .

H o w  H e  S a v ed  H is  M istr ess  fr o m  D e a th  
iu  t lio  O v e r w h e lm in g  W a ter .

A  large crowd of people attracted  m y a t
ten tion  about 6 o’clook th is  evening on M ain  
Btreet, ваув a Johnstow n latter to tha  
P h iladelph ia  Inquirer. On going closer I 
noticed th a t a num ber of m en and wom en  
were surrounding a dog, on whioh each  
and every one of tho crowd w as anxious to  
lav ish  w ith  atten tions and endearing term s  
m ore appropriately bestow ed upon a 
favorite ch ild  th an  an anim al.

“ Coma hare, R om eo, m y noble old 
dog !” said one wom an.

“ G ive m e a kisa ; there is  a dear.” “Ah, 
R om eo,” said another, “ i t  w as a p ity  J oh n s
tow n had not m ore suoh noble creatures as 
you are, and there would not bo so m any  
people dead here'now .”

'Ihe dog, a beautiful w ater spaniel w hose  
far was clipped во as to  give h im  th e ap
pearance of a m iniature lion , Btood as quiet 
and dignified among th e people as if  he 
understood each word addressed to  h im , 
tak ing th e evidence of appreciation as 
m atters of course w hich he had every right 
to  expeot. Soon 1 understood w hat it all 
m eant.

R om eo belongs to Mra. C. F . ICresa, of 
W ashington B tr e e t ,  Johnstow n. T he d ay  
tha flood-gates of the South  Fork reservoir 
broke loose th a t lady w ent to th e  housa of 
her Bister, Mra. A. C. B ress, on M ain  
street, tak ing th e dog w ith  her. W hile  
there th e aw fully  disastrous w aters cam e 
Bweepingdown up onthem  from  Conem augh, 
so th a t a ll th e people in  th e  houae were 
com pelled to get npon th e  roof. There  
were веѵеп in th e party and Rom eo m ade a 
good eighth .

B u t вооп th e terrible waves and floating  
debria raised horrible havoc w ith  the b u ild 
ing. Suddenly a big w ave daehed npon 
tha roof. M rs. C. F . K ress w as knocked 
off her place of refuge and rapidly floated 
along w ith  th e wild stream . N o hum an  
being attem pted  to jum p after her or m ake 
any effort for her rescue, beoause tha 
surging flood had already dragged her be
yond all hum an reach. B u t R om eo, th e  
lady’s dog, forgetfu l of hia ow n danger, 
had apparently been expeoting w hat was 
oom ing.

T he w aters had no m ore th an  olosed 
above th e  sinking lady w hen th e  dog 
jum ped after her, and w hen her dresa again  
appeared above th e surface he im m ed iately  
grasped it  betw een h is  tee th . I t  w as a 
heavy burden, but tha an im al seem ed to  
m ake a double effort. H old ing th e  dreaa 
in  h is  m outh  he gently but firm ly puehed 
her forward through th e  watera tow ard a 
fram e house, w hich was s tili defying the  
w aves. R om eo’s noble efforts proved su c
cessful, and in  a few  m om enta M rs. K ress 
was able to  lay  hold of one of th e  spars on 
th e fram e house and drag herself in to  com 
parative sa fety .

B u t alas ! I t  w as only tem porary Bafety. 
E ven  before the wom an had realized her 
escape th e  devastating w aves oame m oun
tain  h igh , rushing against the fram e houae. 
T h is  tim e th e building oould not w ith stan d. 
W ith a terrific crash tha wooden sills  
seem ed to be bursting apart, and onoe m ore 
th e w om an and her dog were at th e  m ercy  
of th e flood.

T h e noblo brute, how ever, was not to  be 
daunted. A gain he clung to h is  m istress  
very closely, not as if he were to rescue her 
from  a w aterly  grave, but as if  h is  whole 
life  depended upon her safety . C onstantly  
sw im m ing by her Bide w hile  she was borne 
upon th e current he contrived to keep 
her head above water so aa to prevent her  
drowning. F or over half an hour th e d og  
battled w ith  th e waves for her preeervation. 
H ia noble, fa ith fu l endurance w as at last 
rewarded. H e succeeded in  direoting hia 
valued burden toward A lm a H all and here 
M rs. K ress w as pulled out of th e water.
" A s Bhe reached th e roof unconsciousness 

overcam e her, and during all th at tim e  
R om eo, who seem ed to th in k  th e wom an  
dead, barked and howled in  tho m ost 
frantic m anner. O nly her returning breath  
paoified h im  and then he qu ietly  aud con- 
ten tly  lay  down a t her feet.

T h is  was th e Btory gleaned from  the  
р э о р іе  surrounding th e dog, and when I  
called to  see Mrs. Kross at her aister's hom e  
ehe verified every particular of the above.

A  P ecu lia r  F p itap li,
A n observing law yer said th e  other day : 

“ I havo often  heard of peculiar inscriptiona  
on tom bstones; but one cam e under m y  
observation a few  days ago th at I think  
deserves a notice. I t  was som ething  
decidedly out of th e com m on, and, while  
th e sen tim ent was praisew orthy and a 
‘ consum m ation dovoutly to be w ished ,’ had 
a strong elem ent of the ludiorous in  it . I  
was passing along Main street, in  G erm an
town, and I stopped at th e corner of Queen 
street for a m om ent to look a t th e  old- 
fashioned stucco and stone church there. 
Its  old steeple and clock aro landm arks. It 
ia th e old T rin ity  Church, and it  stands in 
th e centre of a grassy plot about half an 
acre in  extent. P art of it  is  used as a 
burying ground. There are three graves 
olose together, but only one of th em  is 
m arked w ith  a tom bstone. On th is  are the  
nam e and dato of death of th e  decsased  
occupier, and beneath it  ia th e rather 
rem arkable inscription  ;

1 W h e n  B hall w e t h r e e  m e e t  a g a in ? ’
T he designer evidently thought it  b iblical 
and not Shakspearean, and he had probably 
never read theeuooeeding line, ‘ In  thunder, 
ligh tn in g  or iu  rain ?’ ”— P hiladelphia  I n 
quirer.

A  R isk  in  S la v in g .
A t th ia tim e of th e year m en have a way 

of cu ttin g  off thoir bearda altogether, or 
m aking som e new  adjustm ent of tho hair  
upon th eir  faceB. In  th iB  w ay very startling  
effects are often producedjtdisguiseB throw n  
off, and astounding revelations of character  
m ade. There is Major B lank, for exam ple ; 
I have been m eeting h im  a ll w inter, m ore 
or lesa, and inasm u ch as he has а 
red face, a jovial eye and a hearty  m anner, 
I have been inclined to  set h im  down aa a 
sincere, whole-souled sort of person ; bat in  
an evil hoar he cut off h is  m oustache, thua 
revealing a  very bad m onth. In  h is  p reso n t 
aspect I  consider th e M ajor a m an to  ba 
feared and avoided. I should h eeitate  to lend  
h im  Ç10 ; if  any underhand v illa in y  were 
perpetrated I should at onco suspect h im  of 
being a t th e bottom  of it  ; and—a t  loaBt 
un til snow flies again and th e M ajor 
resum es h is  m ou stache—I  B hall keep h is  
nam e о п т у  index dam natus.— “ T a verner” 
in  Boston Post.

A p  O dd R e c o m m e n d a t io n .
T he note w riter of. th e S t .  Jam es' Gazette 

says : “ W hen a coachm a» or other servant 
leaves hia place * through death ’ he doea 
not, aa a rule, advertiaa for another place. 
B u t there aro exceptions to evory rule, as 
tha follow ing 1 advertisem ent ' from  the  
Times show s :

T h e  H o n .M rs . M ilfo rd  w islios to  r e c o m m e n d  
h o r  c o a c h m a n .  T o n  y e a rs ’ p e r s o n a l  c h a r a c te r .  
L e a v in g  th r o u g h  d e a th .  T o ta l  a b s ta in e r .  Ago 
33. M a rr ie d . A d d re s s  A., 7 C a v e n d ish  s q u a re ,  W .

“ Of coarse th e  poor fellow , w hen th e  
ten  years’ servioe ia ended ‘ through death,' 
ia now a tota l abstainer ; but w hose eye ia 
thia advertisem ent m eant to oatch ? I was 
not aware th a t tho Times circulated in  other  
worlds th an  ours.”

A  W jB e  E x p e d i e n t .
M aud— So you are going to m arry your  

father’s cashier ?
Isabella—Y ob. Papa saya th a t if  ho runs 

aw ay w ith  the bank’s funds, th e  m oney  
w ill s till be in  th e fam ily .

H e  B e l i e v e d  i n  I t .
M iss Spook Chaoer— D o you believe in  

second Bight, Mr. Peck  ?
Mr. N . P eck—You juBt bet I do. My 

m arriage was a result of lovo at first sight.

W h at one m an thinka is fan  another 
th inks ia folly. T h a t is w hat gives suoh 
pioturesque variety  to  oourting.

W A Y S  O F  A  W IZ A R D .

G l o r i o u s  V i s i o n s  o f  G o l d  a n d  B i l l s  M e l t  
I n t o  T h i n n e s t  A i r .

H errm ann, th e m agician , ia h is  own best 
advertiser. H e declares h im eelf th a t if  he  
was able to  m ix  in  w ith  th e  publio enough  
he would need no advance m an or press 
agent. W herever he does go he alw ays  
т а к ев  h is  presence fe lt, and a lm oB t every  
one of th e people who w itn ess hia m arvel- 
loua lit tle  sleight-of-hand tricks is  anxioua 
to  go to th e theatre and seo m ore of h im . 
Tha other afternoon he dropped in  w ith  a 
friend at a popular down-town resort, and  
waa introduced to a oouple of gentlem en at 
th e  bar. T he m agician’s M ephistophelean  
face m arks h im  everyw here and h is  two 
new acquaintances knew at once w ho he  
w as, and regarded h im  wonderingly. P retty  
вооп H errm ann said : “ E xcu se  mo, s ir ,” 
to  one of th e  gentlem en, and, tak ing h is  
h a t from  hie  head allowed a huge roll of 
b ills  to  drop on th e bar. “ I t  is very  
careless of you to oarry th a t am ount o f  
m oney there, m y  friend,” aaid th e  w izard, 
and as th e gentlem an reached for th e  roll 
H errm ann threw  it up in to  tho air and it 
disappeared.

A fter  th e  go D tle m a n  had b sen  laughed at 
a n d  had d o n e  th e proper th ing  th e  w iz a r d  
tu rn e d  to  th e second g e n t le m a n  and Baid :
“ M y dear віг, you  should ligh t your cigar  
properly. T he one you are sm oking is 
burning up one side. A llow  m e ,” and 
gen tly  rem oving th e  cigar from  th e g en tle 
m an ’s m outh, H errm ann deftly  slipped a 
fresh cigar from  its  wrapper, returned th e  
burning cigar, and th en  proceeded to  ligh t 
th e fresh cigar as a cigar should be lighted. 
B o th  m en now regarded th e  m agician w ith  
am azem ent and som e degree of suspicion. 
T hey  closely  eyed h is every m ove. W hen  
he oaaually pulled out h is  w atch to note 
th e tim e  th ey  th ought ho would bring a 
rabbit or an egg along w ith  it . U pon  th e  
lit t le  finger of hia right hand H errm ann  
weara tw o beautifu l ringa. In  th e upper 
one is  set a rare brown diam ond between  
tw o w hite  gem s o f purest ray serene. To  
show  th e first of hia new  friends th at 
th ere w as no hard feeling  ex istin g  between  
th em , th e  w izard agreed to loan h im  th is  
ring. “ H old out your finger,” he said, 
and th e gentlem an w illin g ly  did so. H e  
thought B u re ly  th a t he w as w earing th e  
ring, w hen H errm ann exhib ited  it  in  its  
proper place on hia ow n finger. T he g en tle 
m an waa dum founded. T hen H errm ann  
took off the ring and said : “ Y ou sae I drop 
it  in  m y sleeve,” w hich ha apparently did. 
T hen ha stroked hia long im perial w ith  h is  
left hand, and there th e ring glistened from  
h is lit tle  finger. Tha m an to  w hom  it was 
to  be loaned rubbed h is  eyes, looked dazed 
and told th e m an behind tlio  w hite apron  
to  m ake it  th e  sam e as before. A  gentle
m an in  th e party started  to roll a cigarette, 
and H errm ann begged a paper. T he little  
book w as handed h im  and he tore out a 
lea f. “ N ow , w atoh m e carefu lly ,” he 
said, and every eye w as on h im  as he 
crushed up th e  delioate rice paper in to  a 
pellet, and th en  began U> pick it  to  bits. 
One pieoe escaped h im , but he caught it 
before it  reached th e  floor and rolled it  up 
w ith  th e  other fragm enta. H and ing the  
pellet to  one of th e  gentlem an , he asked  
him  to  carefu lly  unroll it . T h is  w as done, 
and a whole and perfeot cigarette paper 
waa revealed, greatly to  th e  aetoniehm ent 
of those w ho had Been h im  tear it to  bits. 
T aking a ourioua gold coin from  h is  pocket, 
he asked th e  m an next h im  to exam ine it. 
T he m an took it  and looked at i t —it was 
an ordinary вііѵег dollar. H e looked sheep
ish  and passed it  back—th e gold coin was 
in  th e palm  of tho w izard’s han d .— Chicago 
H erald .

L E N G T H  O F  L E O S .

A b r a l m m  L i n c o l n 's  V ie w s  on t l i e  I m 
p o r t a n t  S u b j e c t .

T alk in g about John I la y , form erly  
Privato Seoretary of P resident L incoln , the  
Graphic te lls  th is  new and original story of 
th e la tter: Stephen A . D ouglas, short and 
stout, and Owen L ovejoy, of m edium  Bize, 
were once gossipping together in  L in co ln ’s 
presence upon th e proper length  of a m an ’s 
legs. “ N o w ,” said L ovejoy, “ Abo’s legs 
aro altogether too long, and youra, D ouglas, 
I  th in k  are a lit tle  short. L et's  ask Abe 
w hat he th inks of i t .” Tho conversation  
had been carried on w ith  a viow to L in 
coln's overhearing it, and th ey  closed it  by 
sa y in g : “ Abe, w hat do you th in k  about 
it  ? " Mr. L incoln  had a faraw ay look as 
he sat w ith one leg tw isted  around the  
other, but ho responded to th e  queetion : 
“ T hink  of w hat ? ” “ W ell, wo're talk ing  
about the proper length  of a m an's legs. 
W e th in k  yours are too long and Douglas' 
too short, and w e’d like to know w hat you  
th in k  is th e proper length ."  “ W ell,’ said  
Mr. L inco ln , “ th a t’s a m atter  th a t I ’ve 
never given any th ought to , ao of course I 
m ay be m istaken ; but m y  first im pression  
is  th a t a m an’s legs ought to be long enough  
to  reach from  hia body to th e ground.”

A u  A b l e  L i t t l e  S a l e s w o m a n .

I  heard a Btory about a pretty  little  
widow th e other day w hich  contains a h in t 
to  young w om en who aro suddenly throw n  
upon th eir  own resource?. T h is  lit t le  
w om an lost her husband, and in  the  
oourse of tim o it  bcoamo necessary to do 
som ething to support herself. A fter  trying  
a good m any places she waa given  a p osi
tion  in  a S ta te  street dry goods storo, w ilh  
th e handkerch ief counter aa her depart
m ent. T he first day she w as thero a 
gentlem an cam e along and stopped at her 
counter to look at th e goods. She fe lt th at 
she ought to  Bell h im  som ething, so she  
w ent a t it energetically , and though th e  
m an tried in  every way to elude lier ho 
cpuldn't dp it, and waa finally  forced to  
bay a half-dozen handkerch iefs. Wheij 
she got her salary at th e  end of tho week  
she found a substantia l inoreasa over the  
figura at w hich she had boen engaged. 
She asked th e  cashier tha reason.

B ecause of a sale you  m ade th e first day 
you cam e. I f  you  rem em ber, you sold 
h a lf a dozen handkerchiefs to  a gentlem an  
after m aking a long ta lk .”

“ Y es, I rem em ber.”
“ T hat waa Mr. Pardridge. П о thought 

your sa lary ought to be ra ised .”
T h is w as a good while ago. T he lady is 

happily m arried again. Y oa m ay be виге 
th a t a girl w ho oan Bell goods to  tho pro
prietor of th e  store w ill not be auy too long  
in gettin g  я husband, and a good one, too. 
— Chicago M ail.

M e t h o d  i n  H i s  S i l e n c e .
“ B o lttn  told m e he had borrowed som e  

m oney from  you. I waa aurpriaed, be- 
cauae I  never heard you say an yth in g  about 
i t .”

“ N o, I s till hope to got it  back."

T h e  “  Q u o s t i o u "  i s  C a l l e d .
George— A m elia, I  have a question.
A m elia—Pop it, George.

Tho Clyde seam en and firem en, who have  
been on a strike, have resum ed work on tha  
owners' term e.

W hile  try in g  a w ife-beating ease la tt  
week, M agistrate Sm ith , of Ph iladelph ia, 
la id  down from  tho bench th is  proposition : 
“ I t ’s a w om an's right to  sass her h u s
ban d .”

Mrs. M argaret Q ainn, who died in  N ew  
York tho other day at th e  ago of 110 years, 
amoked vigorously a strong pipe and pos
sessed w it w hich was th e m arvel of th e  
neighborhood.

Mr. W m . S tillin g , a W ellington  B tree t 
(London) baker, left hom e on T hursday  
evening, as he said, to  pay a v is it  to  th e  
Sons of E ngland  L odge in  L ondon W est, 
and before starting handed hia m oney to 
h is w ife. Sinoe th a t tim e noth ing has b e e n  
heard of h im , although th e  m oB t diligent 
inquiry has been m ade. Mr. S tillin g  was в 
m an of Btrictly tem perate habita and h is  
fam ily  relatione all th at could be desired. 
H is friends oan im agine no good reason for 
hia disappearance.

F O R  H I M  W H O  R U N ? .

N e w  P a r a g r a p h s  G o t  U p  o u  t h e  R a p i d  
T r a n s i t  P l a u .

A herd of elk num bering 1,000 head w as 
Been on a point of th e  m ou ntain s near th e  
residence of Mr. R obinson, on U pper E lk , 
W yom ing, one day last week.

W right B urke, of Troup C ounty, G a., 
has been m arried fifteen years and has 
fourteen ohildren—tw in s five tim es, tr ip lets  
onoe and ono solitary and alone.

John A . P h illip s  (colored), of Chopaohet, 
M ass., has spent th irteen  years in  S tate  
prison on tw o sentences. In  each саво he 
w as conviotod on th e  testim on y  of h is  own  
w ife and daughter. N ow  it  has been  
ascertained th a t tho w om en perjured th em 
selves, and th a t ho ia an innocent and  
terrib ly wronged m an.

L im a , O., has a F ag in , w ho offered a 
w atch to tho one of a gang of 10-year-old  
boys w ho would bring h im  tho m ost stolen  
brasa in  a certain  tim e. T hey  have all 
captured th e w atch  in  th e o ity  ja il, but 
th ey  w ill carry no m ore coale to  N ew castle  
ip  th e Bhape of brasa to F agin .

M r. M oKibben, of H enry C ounty, Ga., 
captured a tu rtle  in  W alnnt Creek th e other  
day th a t  w eighed e ighty-eight pounds. 
“ I t ’s head w as aa largo aa a dog’a,’’ says  
a local newspaper m a n , “ and w hen cut off 
snapped in  tw o an in ch  plank whioh Mr. 
M cK ibben placed in  itB m ou th .”

John B arrett, of P erry  T ow neliip , Ind ., 
aged 74, ia in  ja il for chaetising Мгв. 
B arrett (aged 70) w ith  th e poker.

In  Ruaaia every m an found inebriated in 
th e  publio atreets ia im prisoned, and when  
he haa recovered from  hie intoxication  is 
set to  sweep th e  streets for a day.

Over tw o  yeare ago a t Crenola, Ia ., 
M arcus C ounts wae engaged to m arry a 
young lady nam ed E d ith  Pierce. H e  
betrayed her and le ft  Crenola, going to 
O latho. Hia ha llu c in a tion  now is th a t th e  
girl he betrayed ia peraecuting h im .

A  W aldo C ounty correspondent of th e  
P ortland Press w rites : “ In  th e  tow n of
Troy, W aldo C ounty, a m an  by th e nam e  
of Gracelon ow ns a m are th a t haa given  
b irth  to  four colts w ith in  one year. T hey 
are all alive and doing w e ll.”

T H A T  S M A L L  B O Y .

A n d  Y e t ,  W i t h  A l l  H i s  F a u l t s ,  H o w  W o  
L o v e  H i m ,

T he sm all boy ia th e  sam e th e w orld over. 
H e has tho ипіѵегваі language, and if  he  
landed during th e  m arble season in  T im - 
buctoo h e’d be perfeotly able to  m ake th e  
T im buotoo boy understand h is  opin ion of 
alleya and tora. Thia sm all boy is a dem o
crat— fine olothes do not obtain w ith  h im  ; 
indeed, th ey  are rather soornod, and a well- 
dreaaed boy is  at present grabbed by h is  
fellow s and taunted  w ith  bein’ “ L ittle  Lord  
F au ntleroy  ” and asked in  a  w hin ing tone : 
“ W hy doesn't 'oo go hom o to dearest?” 

T here is  no sen tim en t about th e  sm all 
boy. H e is all th ings to  all m on, and th a t 
is  im pudent. N o pavem ent is  too B acredto  
keep h im  from  w riting  h is  opin ion in 
w h itest chalk upon it , and no lam p-post is 
too h igh  and no step  too m uch decorated  
for h im  to occupy it  and view  any passing  
show. H e confesses to  but ono w eakness, 
and th at is  dogs. C ats ha holds in  utter  
contem pt, regarding th eir  taila m erely aa 
an appendage by w hich  to awing them , and 
girls he loath es and in  h is  heart wonders 
w hat th ey  were m ade for.

F or a few years he w ill run aw ay from  
th em , and after th at tim e or u n til ho geta 
m arried he w ill run after th em . T he em ail 
boy is an inatitution  we could ill-offord to  
diapenBe w ith , says a w riter in tha L o u is 
v ille  C ourier-Journal, and, like a great m any  
othor institution?, he occasionally  needs a 
thorough w arm ing up. I would like to  
Bnggeet to  h is  guardians th a t noth ing ia 
quite so efficacious for tb is  purpose as a 
very h igh-heeled alipper ; th e  heel affords 
a fino grip and th e  вііррэг ia loss lik ely  to  
get out of your hand because of th is, aa you  
m ake it  caress th e  eel-like creature in  your  
grasp. T he olergy com m end th is, for it  
draws tho blood from  tho boy’a head and 
le ts  b im  coolly  th ink  out th e  right and  
wrong of Ьів actions, w hile it  quickens hia 
conscience.

T U E  M U S IC  W A S  F L Y .

A n d  a  D e a t h  S c e n e  W a s  C h a n g e d  t o  a  
D e c i d e d l y  L i v e l y  O n e .

L ast n igh t an entire change of 
program m e w as presented . Tho play  was 
a painful m elo-dram a w ith  a sad act in it, 
where a handsom e young w om an dies a 
lingering death surrounded by her weeping  
friends.

In  th e first act four m en are killed, a 
boiler explosion occurs in  th e  second, and 
tw o steam boata have a collision  in  th e third, 
all of w hich  tak es placo prior to th e death
bed всепе. T hese rea listic  features, along  
w ith  th e incidental m usio, m ust have 
affeoted th e trom bone player's nerves. T he  
invalid  com m enced to die and forgive cruel 
wronge, w hile  th e orchestra played a low  
and m ournful strain . A  doctor stood by 
the bedside, w atoh in  hand, counting the  
pulso beats. Muffled sabs cam e from  th e  
audience and th e  sp lash  of fa lling  tearB 
conld be heard in th e gallery.

“ Sh e's grow ing weaker fa s t,” whispered  
tho doDtor. “ Sea ! th e death  dam p ia on her  
brow. One—tw o —ah ! She'a gone.”

A  death like Btillnesa pervaded th e houso, 
but suddenly th e trom bone p layer pulled the 
m achin e w ide opon and let out a b last th at  
filled th e  building w ith  a deafening volnm e  
of sound, extingu ished  th e  footlights, and 
brought th e  corpse to its  feet in  a hurry. 
T he orchestra leader, w hito w ith  passion, 
turned on th e  m an w ith  th e  double-geared  
horn and h iesed  : “ W hy did you do th at, 
you old bald-headed, weak-eyed, palsied  
rem nant of hered itary in san ity  ? ”

“ A  fly  lit  on m y m usic a n d  I p layed it 
for a fu ll no te ,” and tfio stricken m an  
bowed h is  hoad in  B ilen t angu ish— Chicago 
Times.

T e m p o r a  M u t a n t u r .
HIS FIRST.

B jenkin s— B y  th e  w ay, Bjonao, how  old  
ia th a t baby of youra ?

Bjonea (p rom p tly)—Ono year, tw o  
m on ths and eight days.

HIS SIXTH.
B jenkinö—B y  th e  w ay, B jones, how  old 

is  th a t youngest baby of yours now  ?
B jones - Oh, hanged if  I know. A  year  

or so. A sk  m y  w ife.

Frederick T . R oberts, M .D ., E xam in er  in  
M edicine in th e  R oyal C ollege of Surgeons, 
London, E ng ., in  Bpeaking of B r ig h t’3 D is 
ease, saya : “ D eath  is usually  hastened by  
uric acid poiaoning, serons inflam m ation, 

bronchitis, pnenm enia , dropsy, or by apo
p lexy .” W arner’s Safe Cure is  a guarantee  
agaiuBt fa ta lity  from  theso terrible m a la 
dies, because it cures tho cause (diseased k id 
neys), a n d  puts th e  k id n eyB  in  a health y  
condition, enabling th em  to expel th e poisc n 
or wasto m atter from  th e  system .

A London paper ad vertises: “ L ady
wantod t.o draw, at hom e, original designs 
for fu rn iture.”

T he troublo w ith  m ost of th e mothejra 
who are trying to mako L ittle  Lord I ’auntje- 
roys of thoir boys ia th a t thoy begin on tho  
outside.

Prof. A lexander G raham  B ell lias bu ilt a 
houso boat, in w hich he w ill cruise in  Nova  
Scotian  w aters th is  sum m er. I t  is put 
together in  catam aran sty le , and contains  
large parlors, billiard room s, etc. On board 
M r. and M rs. B ell w ill en terta in  m an y  
friends.

T hey have a new  way of p lanting orange 
trees near San D iego, Cal. T hey  boro a 
sm all hole and drop in a dyn am ite  cart; 
ridge, tho explosion of w hich  m akes a hole  
big enough for tlie  tree, and loosening tho  
soil to  th e depth of several feat enables th e  
tree to  take root easier.

M ark T w ain’s forthcom ing book, “ A 
Yankee a t King A rth u r 's  C ourt,"  is said to 
bo a sa tire  on E nglish  nobility and  royalty .

A N  IM P R O M P T U  W E D D IN G .

I t  W a s  a  J o k o  o n  J a m e s ,  B u t  H e  P r o v e d  
E q u a l  t o  t h e  K n ie r g ; e n c y .

Jam es Gordon, of thia oity, w as con  
siderably surprised last n igh t w hen th ree  
om nibus loads of hie friends and a cq u a in t
ances from  N orw alk and tha surrounding  
country alighted at h is boarding hou se. 
Aa th ey  poured in  on him  and began to  
m ingle congratulations, w ith  requests for  
an introduction  to  “ th e  bride," he was  
staggered, and explained th a t ав ho had  
not y et secured th a t very necessary p ar
tic ip an t in  a wedding there m u st be a m is 
take.

T hereupon hia u n e x p e c te d  guesta p ro
d u oed  in v i t a t io n  ca rd a  a n d  a ccu sed  J im  of 
t r i l l in g  a b o u t a serioua Bubjeot. A t any 
r a te ,  th e y  did not th in k  i t  f a i r  th a t ha 
sh o u ld  d is a p p o in t  h is  fr ien d B .

I t  w as evident th a t som o practical joker 
had been pu ttin g in  h ie fine work, and the  
party convinced J im  th a t it waa hia duty  
to  get even.

"A  good-looking fe llow lik e  you should be 
able to find a g irl w illing to m arry h im ,"  
suggeated one of tho party.

“ W ell, I ’ll tr y ,” said  Jam es. “A m use  
yourselves for half an hou r,w hile  I  see w hat 
can be done.”

H e called upon M ies L izzie  E m m on s, a 
neighbor, and explained h is  pressing neces
s ity . Tha sadden proposal a lm ost took  
her breath aw ay, but, recognizing her  
neighborly duty, she am iab ly  consented, 
and said she would get on hor best dresa 
and bu ready w ith in  tho half hour. Gordon  
m eantim e rushed back to  h is  friends and 
told th em  of h is  luck . I t  w as too la te  to  
get a m ildster , but a Ju stioe of tho P eace  
in  th e  party  volunteered to  tie  th e  nuptia l 
knot. O ther guests w ent out in to  the  
high w ays and byw ays and gathered in  a 
G erm an cornetist, an Irish  fiddler and an 
Ita lian  harpist, w ith  “ laB h in ’ s ”  of ea ta 
bles and drinkables. Tho bride oame to  
tim a prom ptly, her h ea lth  w as toasted  in  
m any a brim m ing beaker, and after tho 
feast there was a m erry dance un til past 
m id night, w hen th e new ly-paired  couple  
departed on a bridal tour and tho gueeta 
rolled hom e in  deep oontent.—Bridgeport 
(C onn.) U tter in  N ew  York Press.

G retchen.
H o r  w e a l th  of ta n g le d  y e llo w  c u r ls ,

H e r  o y es  c e ru le a n  b lu e ,
T h e  c r im so n  d y e  of l ip s  a n d  c h e e k s  

O u tv ie  t h e  r a in b o w ’s h u e .

T w o  d im p le s  n o s tle  in  h e r  c h e ek s ,
A n d  o n e  i m p r in t s  h e r  c h in  ;

H e r  s u n n y  s m ile s  p la y  h id e  a n d  s e e k ,
T o  c h a s e  t h e m  o u t  a n d  in .

W hat a refreshing pioture of youthfu l 
beauty  and sw eet tem per ! A nd G retcli n 
ow es ifc all to  th e  splendid health  she en
joys. W ise beyond her years, she very  
sen sib ly  avoids tb e ills  and m alad ies w hich  
sap the h ea lth  and stren gth  of so m an y of 
th e w om en of our land, by th e  use of D r. 
P ierce’s F avorite  Prescription . T hie is the  
only  rem edy for w om en’s peculiar w eak
nesses and a ilm en ts, sold by  all druggists, 
under a positive guarantee  from  th e  m a n u 
facturers. F o r  conditions, see wrapper 
around bottle.

S o m e t h i n g  t o  T h i n k  A b o u t .

“ N o, Mr. M eredith, you m ust put aw ay  
th is  m adness. I  can never, never bo yours ; 
there is an insurm ountable obstacle .”

“ D o not say so 1 T ell m e what th is  in- 
surm ountable obstacle is, love, th at I m ay  
crush it as I would a worm in m y p ath .”

“ I t ’s a husband in  N ew  York. ’

D e t e c t i v e s  W a n t e d

to  ferret out and discover, if  th ey  can, a 
single case where D r. P ierce’s Golden M edi
cal D iscovery has been used for torpid liver, 
indigestion, im pure blood, or consum ption  
in  its  early stages, w ith out giving im m e 
diate and perm anent relief ; provided, of 
course, th a t th e directions have been reas
onably w ell followed.

A  P i e c e  o f  G o o d  L u c k .
C ountry E d ito r ’s  W ife—H ow  happy you  

seem  to-n ight, E dw ard. I la v e  you had асу  
good luck to-day ?

C ountry E d itor— W ell, I  should say I 
had. You can havo th at silk dress now.

“ W hat has happened ?”
“ Farm er H endricks, w bo h asn ’t paid  

for h is  paper for seven years, cam e in  to 
day and stopped h is  subscrip tion .” —E v en 
ing W isconsin.

ftuOO offered for an incurable case of 
Catarrh in  th e  head, by th e  m anufacturera  
of D r. Sage’s C atarrh R em edy.

H o n e s t y  t h e  C a u s e .

Chicago Sp ort—Our baseballists havo 
becom e too h o ce st for any use, a ll c f a 
sudden.

F r ie n d —W h y do you th in k  so ?
Sport— Of la te  not one of th em  can be 

induced to even steal a base.— Chicago 
Globe.

F u l l y  E q u i p p e d .
“ B rom ley, I hear you are going to Btart 

housekeeping ?”
“ Y es, D arlingger.”
“ W hat havo you got tow ard ifc ?”
“ A  w ife .”

P h ila d e lp h ia  IV ater .

G uest— A glass of water, please.
W aiter—Y es, eah ; w ith out ?
G uest— W ith  or w ith out w hat ?
W aiter— M icrobes.
G uest— W ithout.
W aiter— Yep, s ih .  D istilled  w ater for 

one.

T h e  L a s t  R e s o r t .
F ir s t  K ansas T ra m p —B ill, I ’m  go in ’ off 

uv th e road in  a few  days.
Second K ansas Tram p -  W hat air ye  

goin’ ter d ofo*  a liv in  ? N o t goin’ ter worj»J, 
F irst K ansas Tram p - N o ,  I ’m  goip’ tc£  

start a new  tow n.— Tim e.

I t  is said th a t arrangem ents have been  
concluded betw een A nderson & Co. and th e  
D om in ion G overnm ent for th e estab lish 
m ent of a 19 knot steam sh ip  service be
tw een E ngland  and Canada.

A  3-year-old child  nam ed Cote, residing  
on S t. D aguilion  street, Qaebec, fe ll in to  а 
pan of boiling w ater yesterday and is  so 
severely soalded th a t it  is  not expected to  
recover.

T he R oyal A gricultural Show  a t W indsor, 
E o g ., ia a rem arkable succsss. W hile on tho  
grounds I heard great regret constantly  
expressed at th e  absence of th e usual C ana
dian exh ib it, th is  being th e  finest show  
tho society  has ever held. T he C olony of 
V ictoria  th is  year sent an exh ib it of pro
duce, not for com petition. M illars’ oheese 
is  tho only  sam ple of Canadian produoe 
hitherto  show n. I m et very few  Canadian  
buj ers of live  stock.
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