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Disease, like thieves attack the weak. Fortif
your organization with the Bitters, and it will
- resist and baffle alike the virus of epidemics and
the changes of temtieratnre which disorder the

copstitutions of the feeble.

; ‘I'here is vitality in
t.

Ivis a pmie veiemble stimulant, & rare ul-

rerative aid anti-billious medicine, and has  not.
# harmful élrment among its meny ingtedients.

Fovsale vy all druggists and respectable
Dealers generally.

Central Hotel

Greensboro, N. (.
SEYMOUR STEELE, PROPRIETOR
TERMS :—$1.50 PER DAY

This house is conveniently located in the cen-
tre of the quy&the rooms are large and well

furnished, Wnd the table'ls supplied with the best
the market affords. {

e ‘Sample Rooms
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DPRY GOODS. GROCERIE
MARDWARE, NATS, BOOT
&-.-3.-. NOTIONS, 1RON.
STEBR L, SALT, WOLAS-
SES, DRUGS, MED)-
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Poetry.

CWRITE THEM A T"ETTER TO-
NIGHET.”

Don’t go tp the theatre, concert or ball,
But stay'ia yotr rdom'to night;

Deny yourself to the friends that call,
And a good long letler wr'ite—

Write 1o the sad pld folks at home,
Who sit when the day is done,"

With folded hands and downcast eyes,
And think of the absent one.

Don’t selfishly scribble; ‘Excuse my haste,
I've searcely the time to write,
Lest their brooding thoughts go wandering back
To many & Bygune fight— Fw
Waen they lost their needed sleep and rest
And every breath was a prayer—
That God world leave their delicawe babe
To their tender love and care.

]

Dor’t let them feel that you've no moie need
Of their love and coungel wise;

For the heart grows strongly sensitive
When age has dimmed the eye—

It might be well to let them believe
You never forgot thém quite;

That you deem it a pleasure when far away,
Loug letters home to write.

Don’t think that the young and giddy friends
®Who make your pastime gay,
Have half the anxions thought for you
That the old folks have to day.
(The duy of writing do not put off;)
Let sleep or pleasure wait,
Lest che letter for which they lovked and longed.
Be a day or an hour to0 late.

For the sad old folks at home,

With lacks fast turning white,

Are longing to bear from the absent one—
Write them a l«;uerto night,

NO NAME,
OR THE
HMEART OF BAMPTON NMOUSE.

W

,‘Y.Qz ,W',g'.

y #at in hor cosy arm _chair
betore the cheertul fire-place, polishing
‘heriglisg®, ~ " ‘Vocesmerikl,
apron, while her knitting lay neglected
in her lap. The old brindle cat lay. in
bis accnstomed place on the hearth rug,
‘purring from excess -of - comfert,- - and
blinking lazily at a ball of yarn that had
rolled upon the hearth, as if thinking
‘what a graud trolic he would have if he
were as young and active as he used to
be. .

It'was evlident that Aunt Sophy was
sorely troubled about something to~night
-for several times as she gazed thoughtful-
ly iato the five, alialf-stifléd sigh strugs

PpY

. gled up trom her overcharged “bosom; |

ons"e ljer eyes became so dim with tears
that she was forced to call her apron into
| requisition, f
I suppose I must tell her,” she said,
softly to herself. It 'would not be right
‘to keep the truth from -her now, since
she is going to be married in the spring.
Poor Daisy | I wish 1 knew—I  wish 1
knew ! Sometimes, I'thiuk it would be
better to say nothing—to leave her in
happy ignorance of the little I could fell
—to let her live and die under the delu-
sion that ehe is really my niece. I should
think there were girli“enough’ in New
York for this city chap to select & wite
from, without being compeHed to come
‘down heie and steal my Daisy. 3ut there
is no denying that George Maynardis a
nice young mau, if he kas a good deal of
impudence, and nobody can say that he
didu’t show good sense by selecting Daisy
from all 1he girle in' this neighborhood.
Here she comes, this minune.’ '

_bells outside, mingled with shouts and
merry peals >f laughter, as the sleighing

*} party dashed up to the door of Aumt

Sophy’s cottage. Then thet'e ¥as a ¢ons
fusion of masculine voices and femine
screams—a ran of playful raillery in a
much higher key than was necessary=a

se exchange of gaod-byes and good-
nights—and away went the party agsin,
jingling and Jaughing as they had come.
Then the door of the cottage flew opemn,
and the young girl entered the cosy room,
bringing with ber & current of wintry
airand a sprinkling of snow. Her blue

| eyes sparkled like diamonds, her cheeks

were all aglow with the rosy hue. ot
_health, and her pretty mounth was wreath-
ed with smiles, disclosing two even rows
of pearly teeth,

‘Oh, Aunt Sophy, we have had such &
1 nice time!’ cried the witching creature.
f ag she began to divest herselt ot hes

| wraps. ‘We wedt ¢lear to Midgerille,

and cameé back by Doncaw’s Cross Roads
and came very near getting lost. We
“stopped st Sally Baker’s grandfather’s
| for supper, and there was.a young. mar-.

“George was scqualnled with, and, oh,
. Aunt Sophy, George isn’t going home

W till Thursday. becanse Sally Baker's par-

ty comes off to morrow night, you know,
i sti@ he/is going to stay and take me. Do
yod care?’

| B She had thrown off her hat and wraps

and shaken oat her loose, golden rings
lets, and as she made this coaxing ins
quiry, out of breath she threw her arms
around the old lady’s neck, and kiseed

P
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There was a livelv fingling of sleigh~ |
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‘Of course it is right (liat yoit shounld
have an escort,’ returned the old lady;
‘and I suppose that young Mayuard
would not Jike 1o trast his sweetheart:to
the prutection of uny of his.  conatry i~
yals.’ TIRS

The little beanty, who Tiad dropped
into her favorite rocking chair, and put
out her tiny-booted feet toward the fire,
flushed“rosily at thig remark.

‘Yon like George, don’t you, annt ?’

*Why, ves, he's n-worll\ny young . man,
80 far as | know.”

‘Because—Yyon sec—when George ask~
ed e to be—to be his—to be engaged to
him, you know, I-1I referred him to you,
and he Is con.ing tc-morrew to ask your
consent,

‘Daisy s my child,’ said Annt Sophy
after a long pause, and Daisy looked np
suddenly, for the vld lady’s voice was
husky. ‘Daisy, my child, [ have no ob-
jectious to George  Maynard. I believe
liim to be a trne gentleman, and one who
deserves such a wife as you  will make
him; but before ' give my cousent to
this union, I feel it is my duty to te!l youn
something conoérning your past. lite
which has hitherto been a secrel of my
own,’ o
*Oh, do, Aunt Sophy! [ have always
thought there was some part of my - lités
history which you purposcly concealed
trom me.” - And Daisy moved closer,
and leaned on the arm of Aunt Sophy’s
chair, looking up into that kind old face
with the eager longing of a clild to hear
an interesting story.

*What I'm going to tell yon willgrieve
you, my dear,” said Aunt Sophy, solemns
ly, as she laid her hand on her head, It
is.no pleasant talk {0 yevesl Wagecret 1o
vou; I had almost decided once to keep
it_from you even at this stage ot events;
DUt % M moueg
thing might occur=the whole truth
might, threugh some unforeseen accident
be bronght to, light - years ‘hence—that
von would probably blame me .for -rot
haviug told-you all before tha otcurrence

rofoeﬂbiwmmr. “Daisy. I am not‘your

aunt—you are not iy niecel’
Dalsy’s blue eyes opened. to their wid-
est'excent and the color' began to fade
from her cheeks. = « ‘

‘Not my aunt—not your wnince—’ ' she
faltered, scarcely able to believe that she
had leard aright..

*We are related by no ties of blood.
Daisy,’ said’ Aunt Sophy, firmly.

¢Not related—what do yon mean? You
uever hinted at such a thing betore, aunt
;thy.’ 1 %9

‘No, child. I conldn’t bear 'to. Tt is
only-becanso you are sooy o enter tpon
the ‘mast important era of your life that I
now_ tell you.’ . AN
‘But how came my home to be witli
you?’ . wheno B -

I adopted you because I had no chil-
dren of my own. ;

“Then my nange is not Wallis, {he same
as yours?’ S\

¢No, ded¥, yoar name is not Willis.?

‘Whoem I then?  What“is iy real
name?’ | ¢

“There, Daisy;? don’t look so. You
must try to be calm:

¢You evade my qgnestion, Aunt Sophy.
Please tell me what my tine name is.’

My poor child, I cannot, for I do not
know.’ :

‘Onhl don’t say that? Don’t tell me that
1 bave no name)’

‘No douht you have a name, Daisy,
but'l vever heard it.’

‘No_name! Oh,this is cryel—cruel I’

The g.rl was deathly pale now. The
last trace of the rich bloom had fled from

wilders Ove.6f her little hands. was
raised to het head in a pitifal, besiders
ed way, as.if she had been stunned by a
blew; &nd she repeated soltly to herselt
the words: ‘No name=no name !’

Aunt Sophy was deeply totched. Put-
ting her arm around the slender; childs
like figure, she drew it close; and im-
printed a motherly kiss on the white fore«
head.

*Daisy, my darling, 1 ean’t bear to see
you look like that. I surely did not think
it would hurt you so. If such is your
wish, I will never utter another word on
this subject.”

‘No, I waut to hear all,’ retnrned Daisy
quickly. ‘Iam calm-now. I won’t dlarthi
you again. Go on, Aunt Sophy 3 tell me

trom New York, whom "all that-yon know -abouat it—where

"fouad mo, andall -
Her voice was low and steady, and  as
she'spoke she sank back.into bher chair,
clasped her handsin her lap, and gazed
steadfastly into the fire, waiting calinly
to hear the whole bitter truth.  °*
« Auant Sophy took off her spectacles,
and resumed the polishing process.
| «Well,” sho said, with & sigh, ‘L must
inform you that, when youn first came
under my netice, you were in the Founds

L.‘!'!f".’!.

cheeks and lips, ug an “dshy pallor | edy
that mod'é“hér,ltm eyes look ail the

ling’s Momie. As it was not the. Lonls
will that Juson and I should be - bles<ed-
with ehlldren of our own. we - both set
onr hearts on adopting onc: 1t was for
that purpose that we visfted the Howe
one day, while iithe ciy. Of all'the
inmates it was you who pleased ns miost,
angl you whom wo at . once ecided fo
adopt. You were unly a mere infant at
that time, about scven months old and in
delicate health; but there was something
in your pale face a.«l pleading blue eyes,
that enlisted our sympathy and love from
the first. ‘The matron dildl not know your
name, but she told ns stch of vour story
as had been related to her by the parties
placing you in her care. Aud such as it
. is 1. will repeat;to yon.

‘Your father was an English sailor—
indecd, your parents were both Eunglish,
and vever resided in America. Forsome
reason or other he was' .removing his
small family to Anstraha at the time the
terrible calamity occarrved which left yon
an orphan, Perhaps ha designed giving !
up his sea-faring life, and gettling perma~
nently-in that new country. 'Be that as
it nay, he was not permitted to accom-
plish liis designs, ' for ‘tho vessel  waus
canght in a storm. driven a Jong distance
out of its way, nnd wrecked oft fhe coast
of some island. The ship was literally
dashed to pieces on the rocke, and by
some strange freak of Providence, every-
body on board was lost, so far as known.
except your mother and - yon. Both. of
you had beetr lowered into s boat by your
father, The boat was (Il of sailors’ and
passengers, and yon two wete. the last to
enter it. Your father then seidod the
rope and swung himsel vver thie 'storn
of the vessel, intending to join you; “but

away  the deck. The . womsan
e frput. Sl gven tlod 19 Towp et
of the boat berself, but one of Lli¢ seamén
putled hor rndely back, 1\~ '

“The Iast shesaw of hen: hnsband,  he
was slilLdangling on that rope above the
boiling flood,  The sight slmost drove
her wild. . Inalittle: while, the: monn.
tainous waves capsized the boat, and :its

¢y of.the angry sea, Your miothercling-
ing to afloating plank with_ her babe’
hugged close to her bosom, : wag  picked
up by an American bound. vessel.. Not
another human being belonging' ‘to - the
ilisfated ship was saved ; and even your
mother was so. near dead when. belp
came, that sli¢'only lived a fow hours af-
ter ber rescne.  Slie told her8imple sto~
ry, begged her proservers to take care ol
her-elibld; and clused. het, @yes .on this
world torgver. - She-was buried at sea.
‘Then It was femembered that tho poor
woman had siot told ket namex “No bint
as to what part ‘'of  Eiglaiid ‘she’ came’
from=+no name—no clue. 'he babe live
éd; was bronght to,America. and placed
in the "charitable institution ‘where I
found you. By

“That; Daisy, is all- I know. ot your
story. ' :We took youinto our hearts and
home, atid tanght yoitto call s unclé
and aunt. It was because of our great
Iove for you that we deceived you. Ja-
son used to say, before he died; that it
would be time enough to tell the truth of
the matter when you began to “thlik of
getting married, and leaving vs. Are
you crying Daisy?’

Yes she was crying softly but bitter~

y.
[ can’t helpit, she sobbed. I will
have to release George from his engages
ment now.’ )
‘Sarely not, my child,’ said aunt 8o+
hy, in 8 consoling tone.  ‘George is not
fbo :ul:u_l beﬂqvoiim to'be, if a' kuowls
edge of your (rde origii in the least efe’
tects his dwz o ‘;ouun onr hand.’
*No,’ reptied”Daisy, drying - her ' tears
mdé%éklng Up with a momentary flash
"of pride, nv, Athit Suphy, George would
.be too generous (0 give me- up on that
| account.’ "She made a little’ gesturé as
lhoughldh‘: ‘would wring her bauds, and
then, syddenly’ ri€ing ‘to ' her feet, she
stood calmly Defore the old lady. ' ‘But
I would not do hiin a wiong forthe world
she added in a low monotone that cover-
©d so much agony. No lonig as 1 have
1o Jisme—s0 long as my parestage is
clouded in mystery—I will never warey
Gevrge Maynard, or anyone else!”
, *Daiey this is not right. "There is no
npeed of gnlulng yanrself s0 much une

hq;!)lneu,
‘Perhaps T am over sensitive and
proud, but I am determined. * Our ens
gagement will be broken off tomorrow,
Good night Aant Sophy.” :
And before Aunt Sophy could utter
another word, Daisy bad kissed her and
o : ;

letttha roo
L And’s
wiien George and Daisy met
out the whole story on bLis'' breast—the
story that Aunt Sophy ‘had 'told  her—
wJ An.spite of the yoi inan's’ earuest
-eutreatics and expostulutions, she firmy
assured biw that slie néver could’ be his
wife. ' In vain be tried fo' ‘convince her
that her notion in regurd to thé matter
was very 'foolish; that' there ‘was no
re:‘u;:; in hzr ruql:)lflon to'mike herselt
an m: nu) l((o. becanse
she hlppgued‘ﬁ? HOW 0. f‘nlgl !l her oz
cul-

igin, Daisy had lier own ™ 6pinien

conld-do g0, - the-sailoss Hid L eupvived that awfal wreck;  who bot
the oavs: ond pnshsd e, boat | G, oo tell me aught of my 'parents?

occupants were all consigned to'the'iner |

h on fellowing f = ~okt.
n the fel Aot w,mmm@ol three— months ok

| cerning the guestion of right #nd wron,

in_this ease, and although she ctiéd ]u-é
self ejek over it, no athount of oppostriiil
conld Altér hervibws, .-

8o the brief - éngdgemient  terminated
and George Maynard fent back to  his
bpok Keepers desk in” thé ¢ty with &
heavy load on his  heart. ~ And Duisy
almiodt ricd Liereyes ont, and kept grows
ing paler and and quieter every day, till
Agm Sophg was nearly destracted. The
whaole neighborhood saw and wondcree
at the change that had come over Daisy,
and radly:missed tlie morry pravks ot
the lightshearted girl.

But one day aftéf a week had passed,
there came a short letter from Ggorgd
Maynard. It was not addreséed o Daisy
but to Aunt Sophy nerself: and  that
goolady, after duly adjusfing her spec-
tacles and breaking the ;Seal; rend the
following!

Mgs. Wirris! —1 will arrive in yofir
neighborho.d tosmorrow evening by the
6/80 train, and will stop at yonr house
oy way to the hotel. ‘flope you and
Daisy will bdth be at home, [ will be
accompanied. by wmy eniployver, MF, Fans-
worth, whom lywhh to introduce to youn.
[ told him the particulars of my love afs
talr—=how it eiided and all—ayd he seem-~
ed very mnch affectéd by Daisy’s life
history, 83 [ reluted it to bim. lle wauts
to seo her; he thinks he can tell her what
she most desires to know * imleed, heis so
confident’et it that he leavos his business
to take this wip with me. i

Yonrs traly, X
“GEORGE MAYNARD.”

Annt Sophy removed  her snbtidcles
and looked at Daisy. “This Mr.  Fans-
worth hiss somethivg of importance to
foll, or ie would not leave ' his ‘bLusiness
to come and sce us. Perhaps he can tell
who your pgrents were, Daisy.’

‘Ob, it bg.only conld! _smi' the little
white hands were closed llfhuy, while
(he 8)(t blue eyes it up with a hungry
‘longing. ' ‘But the niext woment “Dulsy |
shook her head sadly.
that canngy, be, I was the ouly ove that

Noslodw'ho'ﬁw h:le when a hc‘llpluo hllflm
would recognize me:now. b may have
velutionsin, 116 %, .

w1 'he; platniive; woirds cut like . a  knife
lnﬁo.&rm pgaphy"l hegit, but .sne made
no reply.. She felt dssared that Mr,
Fansworth’s visit wonld U produetive of

‘vory muclvat hoine on 'tho  rug when
young Mu'and and _his employer ar-
rived, Daisy had gone to her room to
indke some necessary change m her toilet
andhnd vot returied; therfore it was
‘Aunt Sophy berselt that answered the
knock. and fuvited the visitorsin. Mays
nard presented s compdnion to the old
lady, and Mr. Fansworth acknowledged
the introduetion by a conrtly bow. re
Favswort was & fall'fine fookiug- gontle~
man, about forty-five {enrp of age—a
man with the trne polish of* christian
 cotirtésy, gnd one who wonld be singled
otit’in d trowd as & person to be trusted.
his black bairand beurd wero - slighitly
sprinkled with gray, aud his handsome
Ir'e:‘mre- bore anmistakable signs of sut-
ering. Ll 4

Uis flret act npon entering was to cast
a quiék ‘expectdut glants around the
rovm “11“ be accepted the Proﬂ'ered
chair ‘by the old fashioned fireplace, and
made a few cotsmonplace remarks, aboat
the weather. Aflera little he looked
sqnarely at Aant Soph¥; and said:

“Mrs. Willis; [ presume Mr. Maynard’s
letter-expiained the object of my visit.
You haye a niece—I stiould have an
ado| njece—’

o stopped short at this janétnre, for
just tlien s door openeil, and Daisy' her-
selt entefeéd the room. As Mr. Fans-
worth looked at her be started visibly,
and the color cameé and went in his fdde.
He did not wait to be nted, but held
out his hand towaxd Dalsy, and said, in
8 trembling voice:

‘:)«:me hefe girl; I want to speak with

o

‘' Margaret’s hair, Margaret's eyes; Mar-
gatets expression | My deur gitl yon are
the wery image of your midther, 1 know
now there éan be no mistake, k  at
wme;child, I am your father.

Auut Sbrlny’u,heurt leaped into her
throat, and Ddisy tarned ashy pale. But
the girl drew back with & perfectly skep
ticle air. :

My fathet' was drowned when I was
an {ufaut ’ she said coldly.

“You mistake;at least yon rtinst hear my
story,’ and Mr. Fanswotth retained pos<
session of her hand while he ed ;
1 av.a uative of England; and when ‘a
{;mng man I was a midshipman in  het

ajcsty’s service. "1 ‘marflad Margaret
Humipton, ot Hampton House, a beantis
1d} heiress, who was disfu beiited by her
father because she insisted on . accepting
my band in marriage.. A friend ot mine
who had eettled in Australia, and wss
making a fortune there, u mc to give
up my seastaring life aud join him. I
consented. S0 I commenced my Jast
voyage en the stanuch brig “FYarmouth.

nied by my wife and child. Thc‘

ee T id. " A

| storn overtook usj tho Yarmouth was |
driven toward some rock<bound  1slands
aud wrecked. 1 tried to save my - wife
aud babe. Ilowered them into a ‘boaty
‘and was descenai t
when the trightened sailors
craft from under me, and

was lett
meoment later | saw 1ho wild waves.:

gling iu the stormy- sea § and
orsuok o

-

¢‘No-Auut Sophy | =

2y e et MIGVET
kuow them” and her ¢ eh;u quiyered -like and

 muttet wid my stomach,

mze the boat, I saw my poor wile strags |,

my  seyecs |
orsook we. 1 awoke Lo find myself Iy~ '
iiig ou thie solid earth. The waves  find *bistily

thrown-me up on the island, a1
was spared. 1 supposed eve
on h¥ ' Yarmouth was Josf, AP
on the island, T hailod &
went (6 Atistralfa.’ 1 Wens,
withi miv friend, dud got “vieh., - .
veara go [ eamo to New ' Yotk, sl
started n brangh hovse. 1 npver die
of a possible ghdnée of my wife oF éhil
srvivimg the wreek, il iy book keaper
the other day relgted a story that  fille!
me witl hope. 1 know thidt yon are mv,
child. - You are tlit exadt ébl‘mlﬁrpl'ﬂ of
D m'lmi:em i haitds sngd M"
aisy elasped het hdvids and !
mondmgly at Atnt Sophy. ‘d:i. can il:e
.“There 1sone way to prove it dald Mr:

‘answorth, standing _up in- bis exeite-

ment. “[i yop‘are my child, theére is s
small criftisoir dpot on your right shonls
d__ell-, I(v'n the ?‘!mpr.or u:w-rl.‘» Younrmoths '
er had one.fike it. _ 8he tolk that all
the reﬁmlgi of the 'Fl'mpt'o‘n !:;Uk ‘weérd
born with that mark on their shonlders,
It was called ‘tbe Ilesrt of. ,l{mpmn
House', and was said «to signify that
those who bore it would be early and
hanHy anrl:-hd : 2 i\' ;
nnt Sophy stacted np frantically,
‘I’s there, sir—1it'd there I've &éen it
a hindred times.” e Oy
Dty.'o white shoulder was instantly
Ialil bare gind (hete sure enough, was (he
crimson birthmark illdded to—the Henrt,
of amp'mid Hoﬂ-si.. I:.p mm._{ proof
WAS reqn A sy thre réeelf inte
the arms of her now-fot'mn: Kh:ﬁrl!' j:m(
wept fof joy. ' Then'she weift - Kt

Sophy’s arms, and even in: .M’u
nard’s; and the whole group vag ad
happy as happy conkibo.” * = "% L
Having learned her nprité and; foand a
father, Daisy #id longer ob to  the
name of Maynard, which she a ings
Iv adopted Tu 'the “spring. "~ As ""l‘f.
ll‘-msm:F‘tli.i vh':f his, sonsin-Jaw n
partnership in h "%F“ ,cwused
name qflh% Bru‘nl_w ead: = - “"
“Fanswortn & Maynardi?”

Gleanings:
e b S oy ,
theen " diiEga” you o

'l‘lllre.rekn'i';oﬂl‘;

get for notliing i this world—air, water,

adviow, ' 3 cirort-byit g waren —

that of*a grieved child. *Nobody i the {  Oune hundrsd and thitty. b ito
whole workl ktiows who I dm, and 1—I | required at Vassaf ctlllege to Wit on the
g regprsriaiy girls and attend to the estats; ,, .,

‘Fennessee, Virgwia and North Caro<

lina farnish the peanuts for this conntey.
1 ‘The crop this year is a big one—
liappy results, yét she could ' not “addact | bushels bigger thpul‘m yeor, -
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ﬁh?ﬁ& ?og ‘M‘m’nul in ‘her :i-m-eh‘nli{' bite: One "“ schola ,"' '&!""‘
‘wind the brindlie cat was making  himself | sclidol for two b(:;{- nd caught thitty+

six pounds of black buss, "

“I wish you would pay # fittld atten-

tion to whitt I am saying, sir,” roared «

lawyer to an &Xs ting witness, ¢

am paying as little dttention ag'T oxir,”
;9 i

was the calm reply. i

Rev, Dr. Skititier; pastor of 'the 'First
Baplist church in an lately tec iv-
ed from Mr. Pierre Lok bbﬁl,r_d“ﬁsyr

Yorli; a present- of a 'box' sontdiving
1,000 cigars; worth $1 euclrand u $1,000
bill, ' Mra. Skintet is a! cousinof (Mr,
Lotrillard: ) 228 44

A Frerch btoker was saylng the other
day that he knew ull His puttriors sscrens,
and therelore. ceuld risk'a quaffel. #Bus
he knows yotirs, too,” remarked i friend,
Aye; cries the bouvdier, #but he is «
gentleman; he will not abuse. my, cenfi-
dence.” ,

Who woulidn't rather [by. Prenidént
than to be right? Cowe,uow; no shirking

around.  Thé salacy ™ of Presudent is

50,000 per year;the salary of beiug right
isall the way from $I5 per month
down to splitting wood for a culd dinper.
—Detroit K'ree Press.

A Denvet girl, for diversion, not onlv
engaged berselt to marry two_men, but
appointed the sawe day, hour aud plavs
for a secret wedding with esch. Tie
suitors were sotifewliat disconcerted , by
each Other’s présenes, s well s by the
girl’s absence, but they ‘finally came to
an #nilcable understanding to  despise
her. - i W iredy

‘Mr; Gladstone has ‘eight ' children,
soven of whom  ate living. - His ldest
son is 4 meniber of Parlianent, his sec-
ond son is rector of Hawarden, hix third
is engaged in ' wercaptile pu-snite: Hid
eldest daughter is mernied to the, Head
Master  of  Wellington Uollege, Mr:
Gladstone was sbous thitty years okl
when he was mariried to the daughter of
Sir Stephen Qlynne, =

An Irishwan had joiged one of the
Father. Mutthiew societies; A friend
wet him and said, “Pat, I've heard you
signed thte pledge.” " T

“Faith and 1 linve’ Divnisjand’ I am
not ashamed of it."! B

“But Put, didu’t Paul tell Mh" ;
T

to take a little
sake

“I kno# thaty but thin:
not Timg!thy, ‘und. there!

ok

“You sire all alone

_by meaus of a . rope,| tinweds .. ¢
ushed 1{:

‘da..gling over the sterm of the vessel* ' A}
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