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Forward,
Push on, brave beart, nor yet despair
Though dark und dreary seemn the way,
Thy sun will shine from skies as fair
As ever graeed the coming day.,
And ever
The heroes of the mighty past;
Think how the’s strugzgied for the prizs,

keep beefore thine oyes

And thou shalt surely win at last,

I'ush on,
Orver stormg cappred waves of life,
Strike ot

s somes hirave ewimmers do,

apaliiot the nndertow,

And eoties off Yictor in the strife,

't o, and svign a lasting name
The nations of. the eartly among,
Nor =t i L |]-‘;«-.I|.'1--. . to fameo

Thy foll:vw-mén who rond you throng,

Fush on, and w'wn thaon gain'st the dav,
Hormemiber these hrave words of mine;
Bear upn beneath each darkonel ray,

Thy

With tenfold glory from aboye,

1 1 ‘.'.:'n'T.:nr; bt ta shine

That Lour is darkest next the daswn,

Nuceess g eortain,  Ho not fear,
Bt bt thies w vt v arad _I..- I'H-ll i,
dacly Ciocedlonew i Twleoil Fris {'regs.

THE SQUIRE'S APPLES.

“Such pretty .apples!” cried I onnet
Dessoir, eestatically,  “With red ehoeke,
just as if a fairy peneil had paintod thon,
and delicions, bloomy streaks here and
there! 1 showddd like to copy them on a
plaque or a panel or something, if only
il b sure of reproducing thos
ctnts of rose and white I
» v L4 ]

LI AL At I i I.'I.I" ' ? ‘«ll 1:11-!"1]1‘]-[‘()“'

il i

] L]
LR § AR

o comntry cousing whom she  was vis't
ine, befine withe a ne rry, thrush-like
L ch, as the two eirls sat on o moss

dicledd boulder vunder the bouehs of
the Ledy capple-tree, with here and 1there

novcHow lead fluttering dreamly  down at

thoae ot ©“Who o would drcam of such
np rica) ol -I‘ll'f.: 1 .‘ll'le‘\IH;: to the -
ples taat grow in Soguire Sandfoyd’s or-
(AN ERE

M oont it oo of him to allow us to
cinther them 2 <add Linnet, trimminge the
siche Todilons o o lovely branch of yvellow

Fenr-rand

| oot bielieve that they are ab-
R ¢ oy dectared Rose,
bl | thent in the old al[lllfl' bin at
hoan

R PTILAL

) Spuire Cedrie s cecontric!™ Rose
H EFES A ST ri_ cupiclossiy,

St I< thet hi< name 2"

L, ¢ Isu't it an odd relic of the
Sanoyn times s beluead Rose,

SIS aovery romantico name,” remarcked
Favuet, wrinkline her brows peetty
LR feration of the irilit"l.

/ O oroneintie. ™ observed s

Clen't lue But why not [

T < <oold! Thirty, at least!™ Rose
rospon ded, with an cmphatic nod  of the
Liesud,

Flocrid ooy ! i Linnet, who was
inher seventecnth year.  “Come, Rosey,
bt s veens beamnn 1 huanery as a canni-
bal! Gatherine apples is vk hard work !

~i pped ahvad, with her yollow
{1 Moatim s behindd, like strav strands
T ooamd ey ow lite ddreess ras hine
over the drifts of perfum 1 I av, s thiat
0 | i t! ]-1'1|

fits fol owed,  with affeetionate Cyes
0l lindration.

“YWhat is tl ditTecener hetfween me
il Linnet ™ she askedd her<olf. My
e i= white also; my  hair is as colden
o hvs,  Why is it that she is hike a
’ sprite — 1) a plodding human be-
] ) 5

Poor Tittle Rosy!  She did  not realize
il L t Dessoir had grown up in an
altone thr ol lr-lut;!.|!TIL-I=Ir'Il-I'-':litI-‘ [.in-

beul S Iy mandele 1 hep ddress
{ i 1 orobes which her futher,
1 LISt hept o | ') ‘].'.wlzl.".-f':_'-ll‘l‘*.
that hier eve heud been tratne], her tastoe
cuiurd, 1 every i"“"[':" point.

“Hue's only a poor straggeling artist!™
Farnwer Hobron had bevn wont conte mp-

I
tously to observe, when he saw hishroth-

erinlaw s name among the lists
1'.:

spocial-

red by the Aeademy of Deosiun

“I1 s a good follow enough,”™ Eurene
D rairily remarke l; when Lis agricul-
tury mnection happpad to be nen
t . “But he hasa't an idea [
3 hi<oan fat eattlel Hedon't five
licaonly ctates ™

Linnet, how the bright, mothor

CVET,
canty, was a great favorite of
wted Helirons; and when she
admired the beau-
twhvte lady-apples on Squin
Sandford’s tree. Mr. i

way to ask the squire for a

the T
had <o cathasiastioaliv
.- e . - f "
tiful p'nis-a

far out of i

barrel,
“dust to please the little girl,* sail he.
HShe 2inks nodeal o pretty thines.”
“She is guaite “weleome, ™ said Squire

Sandford, with formal ])nhll'[ln"-;--.
vou will sened a buarrel to

Mr.

»
the troe

be

to-1gor-

Fow, Hebron, it <hdl

Hled for
gour niece,”

And
wrcd In

s o

his mind's eye the aforesaid viecg
01
«d hinir, freckles and preternatural-
ly long arms,

romp cleven or twelve,

.
slingi

hron had gone so |

with |

1of the lady-apples, and when the sun
rose, & plere of rubied fire, above the
castern Liils) she jumped out of bed and
dressed herself with haste,

“I can’t sleep another minute,” said
| she. ItUs just the very sort of morning
ut across the woods and laok at

the Luly-upple-tree, with the little spring

sl 014t

and thickets of golden-rod,
frnee, T won't wake

blae astors,
by the stone PRy
Rosy w
!ui-‘ (g1} &

1“11.’;:_‘»" jelly.
sleep, and wo by myself!?

But Miss [{ebron was no more of a lac-
gard in the morning than was her city
t'u‘llﬁ-ill.
at Linnet's door, but the bHird had flown.

“How provoking!” “Jiut
I'll She must have gone to
try to make that sketeh of the ol mossy
rock close to the 1 al_'.. -:ti-p:q- tree!

said Rose,

follow ]u'l‘.

I won-

der if she knows that my father has pits-

tured Ajax in the adjoining field?”
“Ajax™ was a savage, g bheantiful

L B I

Imll‘
who was at once the pride and torment
of Furmer Hebron, and a thrill
Lhicart as she made all
specd to follow the dewy track of Lin-
uet's footstops over the erass,
| As she reachied the belt of wonds elose
to the apple-orchiard, she paused in dis-
may at the scund of asweet, high pitched
voloe,

It’s

hf ir-rl'nl‘

i
[r:u.‘m- inty Rose's

Linnet!" ghe

imvoluntarily  ex-
claimed,  “And <he's geoldinge  some-
body.,  Doar me, whony can it he?  Sure-

ly not Ajax!

“You are a thief!” she could hear Lin-
' Let that bar-
rel of apples alone, 1say. T don’t care
whether you are Squire Sandford  or not.

net exclaim—*ua robber

That barrel of ;|,I.]|:|w 1< mipe !
And as Rose drew near, she could see
this dimpled yvoung Amazon resolutely

v fending the barrel of :1‘1|||1'"~, with her

ingle strength, agaiost Squire Sandford

[ andd his stonrtest farm Liborer.,

Shee efood there, with one slicht hand
the frisit,

brimmming over the barrel-hoops, and be-

on red-checked which was

fore her the tall squire and his herculean
aid-de-camp were helpless, _
“If you will allow me to explain—"
| pacitically began the squire,
I will allow nothing ! declared Lin-
nit,

G repeat, these :11-111:*5 are mine !
Toweh them, at your penl!”

1

queror,  DBut alas! in that very moment

‘ T'has far the }fl!lt'[;‘ Lt l‘llill" Wias n coh-
I ‘

' There
was the dull sound of  trampling hoofs,
| j,i-.i L

of victory Nemesis was at hand.
sullen bellow,  and Ajax himself,

| bursting ﬂn‘un::‘h a weuk spot in the

: {endiicer, wias Hpon them.
Linnct Dessoir collapsed;  so to speak,
she forgot

divnity—everything but her danger, and

'! :
i::l onee, her heroism, her
flewy for reseue, to Squire Sandford,

shrickinge:

The farm-hand behliind
Wik bt San iford

quailedy but held her resolutely  in his

dogrered

the

1neyver

|
|

o
I Csave me! save me!l?

ot Squive
ATTIS,
| “Donot be afraid,™ he

if he hal been speakine to a- frichtened

said, almost as

child. *“Nothing shall harm you, little
{ ,
l-tbt':

For an instant, things look very black;
| then Squire Sandford spoke gently once
nore,

“Do not hold my arm so tightly,” said
he, “Let me got at my revolver.. I must
 shoot the brute! No, don’t be so terri-

ficd. Do not you hear me say that noth-
ing should harm ot :

Aud then the problem resolved itself,

s ] roblems often dio,

Ajax, butting his
huore head aciinst the barrel of l;;.l}-.;‘l.-

ples, sent them rolling in all dircetions

amd caught his horns in the barrel itself,
effectually blinding him,  He set off at a
wild gallop down the hill] bellowing as

lte went, and there he met his fate in the

shape of two or three men with a run-

I ning noose of rope and a good stout
<\1. \in

“Hello, pet!™ shouted Farmer Heb-

ron's voice, the matter? She

““_'I';.H‘w
hasn't fainted, has she, squire?”

And Linnet, realizinge that she was safe,
Dlushinoly withdrew from Mr. Sandford’s

ran to her

sholtering  arms, - anid

“I am & much obliged to vou, sir,”

sho  whispered, “And please —please !
don't mind what I said about the apples.
}- Ty | *?

THHC Weicaome to them.
.

"ll!}'f Appies? Mr. Hebron,

snid

“Why, Linnet Qdn’t yon know that I |
| earted  the barrel of apples that the
| squire guve you home last night.™
| Linnet grew erimson all over, and fled

to Rose's faith{ul breast for econsolation.

i  I—1 shall never dare to look that man

l'n"“‘.tl‘:t"i hers If,

3 3 3 lioar . .
| **Oh, dear—on, dear, wiat

in the face again,” she

minst ke have

{ thoucht of mel”
when the squire said this he pict- |

But of course Mr. Sandford considered
it only righ® and proper to eall
ning, and inquire Miss
| found herself; and really the meeting
| was not half as embarrassing as Linnet

hat eve-

Lhow Dessolr

All might long Linnet Dessoir dreamed | had fancied it would b,

t 50 close to its roots, and the |
= up late last nicht, putting la- |

I'il let her |

At seven precisely  she Kknocked |

uncle. !

They bad a good laugh about %iax
and the upp'.t-s; and Linnet confesed
how dreadfully frightened she had bea,

“And with reason,” said H.;:'.Ert,- banl-
ford. = “There or two n
which we were in very  serious danger!

“Dut

:1];1!!"?- L

I
= -Hll

Wis Q4

will forzive me about the
id Linnct, with pretty, coax-

}'I!ll

Ino earnestness,
[ “Oh, yes, I will forgive yon aboent the
| apples!”  Squire Saudford laugbingly

roturned.,

| And in that moment’ Linnet thought
| whiat a very pretty color his eyes were,
‘ decided that he couldn’t possibly be
| thirty years old,

‘ * - ¥ A~ e = L
| “Isn’t it strange,” said Rose Icbron,
[ ““that we have lived neighbor to Squire
[ Sandford all these years, and he has nev-
| er been more than ordinarily polii: to
; me?  And here comes Lianet, and quar-

rels wlith him at five suinutes® notice, und
calls him and
they are engaged  to be married, and J
am to be the bridesmaad.”

““Not at all stranee!”
“To me it scems as rice and natural as
possible,  But vou are mistaken about
his age, Rosy.  1le isonly twenty-nine,
And if he were a hundred  and  twenty-
nine, I should love him all the same.”

“Of course,” said Rose; that is what
all engared  girtls say."—Ielen Dorest
(Fraves. -

all sorts  of names, now

<aid Miss Dessoir,

Turkish Public Amusements.

The public amusements of the Turks
consist of meydun-vysono, kara-g*eozy and
the meddah,  Meydan-oyoonoo is a Eort
of low burlesque, acted by men only and
without a stage, the changing of cos-
tumes being effected behind
TY SCrecn,
ish

a tempora-
The kara-«'coz is the Turk-
“Punch and  Judy,” rendered in
shadows, a white sheet being stretehed
across one of the aneles of the room di-
agonally, forming the base of a triangle,
behind which the performer takes his
! stand, and by the force of a strong light
ciasts the “shadows of coming events™ oi
the shicet,  And the meddah the fu-
mous story-teller of the Eust.  The ab-
sence of works of fiction, and the general

15

ignorance of the people; who do not

even know how to read, make the narra-

- tives of the meddahs quite acceptable to

the public, who flock to hear them for
pastime, for the love of the marvellous is
too powerful in the warm and lmagina-
tive nature of the progie of that sunny
clime to remain without some develop-
ment, Thin,
acain, these maeddahs are not destitute of

Henee  their popularity,

dramatic power, entrancing their atten-
tive audicnces by the magnetism of high-
ly wrought fiction, exagucrated deserip-
mimiery.  Indeed,
some of them have acqguired a renown for

tion, and ciirctive

Kiz-Alined, or
Ahmed, is so named on aceount of his
snecessful ability in “taking off” the la-
dics, and Pidjemin is noted for the “‘pa-
thetic.”  They excreise certain coup e
theatre of their own, and are by the ex-

their sln-ri;xlt}'.

cited fancies of the people invested  with
a genii-like power, as they condense into
eventiul
life, or detail the enchantments of  fairy-
dom. In fact, nmeddiahs oceany
the Oriental lecture ficld, and on festive
occasions provide a most welcome part of

a passing hour the scencs of an

these

the entertainment.  Their tales;, general-
ly vulgar, to suit public taste, are often
of

their comicalitias hold up some popular

not devoid some  good moral;, and

Going to Sea in a Flatboat,
Recently the pilot at Eadsport on the
Mississippi sinrular-

river, noticed a

looking craft, with two sails and a jib,
making its way down the jetties to sca,
bat paid no. particular attention to it.
There was a heavy sea the time,
and when she hal got about five miles
out into the ¢gulf the pilot boat Under-
[-writer caught sizht

on  at

of her, and, seeing
shat she was in Jdanger, weat to her as-
sistance,

On reachines the strange
found that her mudder

craft 1t was
broken

in farct, that she

wis and

: L
she was unnfinaseable

| was an old-f scow or tlatboat,

and a b, The
out of the seams,
strencthening

of

living

shioned

| with two short masts

| calking was coming

she had no bulkheads or

braces, or any <imilar device marine

The only th.ngs

|

}

|

] architocture,
aboard were one man, his wife, two chil-

dren, and a doz.

all the

int in Arkansas, on

|
|
I These adventurers werc way

from sonie intern

rp

thieir way to Florida, without Knowledge
or even chart. chronometer, or other
maritime appliances There was no
| water aboard, awnd bat little provisions.
' The captain of this nondescript maost
|l have been realing some dime novel, and
q pr'-_',h;;l-'._v thought he conld hitch up at

| night, get water and provisions, and go
'.'. ﬂ.lll'a‘i W lil_ DT II' i.l‘ i' ll'-'

! said, been six years building this craft.

N 3
! b
s 44t '1"‘..’"i‘

| The people aboard wewe repcued {row
‘ death, and brought to the city.

vi{'c to Erul;!ii' lI&'I‘i*iHH. —1[”‘1': f"’s B-IZ:H".

I,:ul}' ’

A TALK ON THIEVES

What a City Police Inspector
Knows about Them.

No Bolder than other Men, but Helpad
by Timid People’s Fears.

said In-
gpector Steers recently, “‘that burglars,
ind other lawbreakers, whose line of busi-

".\l-m}' people huave an idea™

1ess is attended with personal danger,
are built va o different pattern from the
average human being. They are supposed
to he without fear and to carry in their
natures a large amount of terrifying mate-
rial, ready to be set off at a moment’s no-
tice. Ther are supposed to be rough,
gruff and careless of human life.  This is
true in some instances, but in the great
majority of eases thieves differ little in
those respeets from the ordinary citizen,
They don’t like to work, arc lazy and
their organ of acquisitiveness is not regu-
lated by a cultivated conscience. It is
difficult to understand why a man with a
vife and family, who moves in good so-
ticty, has an income large enough to live
m comparative luxury, and is respected
ly everyone, becomes a thief. IHe has
everything to make his life happy, and
yot will give it all up to have a little
more money. It looks a good deal like a
dissase which comes over a man, and he
cannot help giving up to its influence,
Prizons are fall of just such people.
“Thieves when committing crime al-
ways have in mind a way to escape if de-
tected. They do not want to be caught or
killed,  They will take desperate chan-
cesto get away. If a life stands in their
way of escape, they will take it, not as a
matter of hLatred or pleasure, but asa
part of their education and trade. DBut
this in every caseis only a last resort,
and no thief will add murder to his crime
unless certain he can get away. Asa
rule they are not to be feared. A show
of nerve will always unbalance them,
This applics particulariy to the police-
mun.  Even though they know that they
have an advantage over a man who wakes
up suddenly in the night and finds a
stranger prowling around they will re-
spect and fear him,
any sign of fright.

if he doesn’t show
Scared people help
along their business,  But a policeman is
on an cqual footing with a thief in re-
gard to being awake and armed. If he
15 possessed of the real genuine nerve, the
case is soon settled, and the thief will us-
ually surrender without trouble. Bluff
will not do. A thief can sece a lurking
gsense of fear in an officer's heart, and
will make things lively if he findsit. A
quict determination on the officer’s part,
that indicates a supreme confidenee in his
own ability to take his man orf men into
custody, as if it was an every day aflair,
is what takes the starch out of the bold-
est rascals.

“Policemen frequently get into tight
places.  When they get out of them
alive, and think -what they have gone
throuch, I have scen the most stout-
hearted of them shake a little. A good
man will never know  his daneer until it
is over.  If he should stop to think when
there are many chances against him, he
would be likely to lose his grit. He
must think and act like a flash. Hunt-
ing for a thief in a dark house is what
will try a man. The recollection of
piaces I have been in at times during my
long experience as an officer will bring
on achill of fright.
lively burglar 1

ago,

I well remeinber a
went after many years
An alarm had been given, and I
had him locased in the sccond story of a
high building.  He was calmly picking
gdt the most valuable articles to take
away when I surprised him,
tall sinewy and slippery fellow, and at
the first sound 1 made he made a leap as
if shot from Up the stairs he
flew like a streak, and 1 went after him.

A cannon,

He evidently knew the building; I did |

not, and hit

find.  11e

half-way

every obstruction T eould
gained the roof when I was
up the stairs leadinz to the

scuttle, and when I got there I could just

see his ficure in the darkness going like |
the wind, 1 followed him without hesi- |

tation and when he ot to the sida of the

house he stood a second and then jumped.

I was coini so fast that I went rieht off

the ho

3 house without knowinr where ]
wonld land. It seemed in the confusion
as if [ went down fifty feet, before
struck anvthing, “Thea I landed square
on my fect with a force that nearly shook
my tecth out I thoucht for a8 moment
th t I haa fallen betweon tw i};hl-"‘. 1
Wis r'__l';- on the thief’s heels and befs T

take a stop,
was sore from thaf full and 1 did

ot
i the fellow,  He did

grip 4 not
strugzle and I took him in quietly, The
next dav I went sround to look at the
houses, and found thatI had jumped

from ‘roof to anoths

one ', a distapce of

from fifteen to twenty feet, 1 never got

over the shock from that jump. My

ankie was severely sprained, and though
A Y

\

}"__.-.

He wasa !

B

mang years vy since passed, the ank?n
i stiil barométricat—iondicates an  sp-
proaching storm and is exceedingly pain-
ful at times in damp weatlier,—New
York Tribune.

Won by an Accident.

When we say that something happened
from chance we really mean only that™ it
occurred, without or in spite of previous
planning by the men who wished to con-
trol events, Iistory knows of empires
witich have been lost or saved *‘by acci-
| dent,” that is, as the result of acts which
were not within the control of sovereigns
and generals,

One such case—the story is narrated
in the second part of the Greville Me-
moirs—was the victory, in 1845, of the
English over the 8ikhs Ferozeshah.

At a critical point in the battle, the
govenor-general of India, Lord Hardinze,
who commanded in person, thnugﬁ!"the
battle was lost.  Believing that his army
would be destroyed, and not expecting
to survive the defeat, he gave his watch
and someg other things to cne of his
officers, asking that they might be con-
veyed to his wife with the assurance that
his last thoughts were about her.

Just at this time, one of Lord Hard-
inge’s staff, also in despair, having lost
his head, through nervousness or fear,
rode up to the commander of the Eng-
lish Cavalry, and communicated an or-
der which he declared he had received,
that the cavalry should retreat. The
commander asked for a writtenvorder;
the staff-officer admitted he had none,
but spoke so positively as to the instrne-
tion which he was charged to deliver,
that the commander gave the order that
his men should retire.

The Sikhs, sccing the eavalry drawing
off, supposed the movement to be for the
purpose of attacking them on their flank,
and cuttine off their communications. A
panic  scized them and  they began to re-
treat. The English commander-in-chief
noticed the disorder in the Sikh ranks,
and orderedd a charge along his whole
line which resulted the rout of the
cnemy.

Thus a victory which saved India to
England  was to a nervous officer
who invented an order he had never re-

i

due

ceived. If the British troops had been
defeated, the whole of India would
doubtless have risen to throw off the

yoke of those whom the Sikhs had beaten
in battle.— Youth's Companion.
T+ S —
Useful Hints,

When a setting hen is too indisposed
to stay on the nest continuously, let her
rest alternate days and tie the rooster on
the nest while she's resting,

The soot can be thoroughly swept out
of a chimney by dropping a goosc in it at
the top.

The goose, in vainly striving to
fly upward, thoroughly cleans the chim-
ney with its wings,

By immersing the entire body in soft
tar before taking a bee-tree, one can ren-
der himself invulnerable to the assahlts
of the bees,

You can smoke a rabbit out of a hol-
low by smoking a cigarctte close engugh
to let the stench-enter the hole.

The seent of whisky on the breath
can be subdued by smearing asafartida
{ on the moustache.

When your bedfellow snores and re-
fuses to hush, trump up a counterfeit
nightmare neck, If
' this does n't stop him, kick him out of

bed in such a way that his head will
| strike the floor first. The resulting cere-
- bral agitation will keep him awake for
, the rest of the night and give youa
chance to doze u little,

and straddle his

If you make ahabit of keeping live
| mice in your pockets, your loose change
{ will be comparatively safe from your en-
' terprising wife. y

If you take a small step-ladder with
you into the theatre it will be very ser-
viceable when the stage is barricaded
| from view by a big hat,
|

Freckles can be removed from the {ace
with sand-paper.— Life.
- —— e

“Wile Does the Milking.”
“A little story” bringzs to mund with
{ Tenewesl foree the old prove r’,-f‘ ““truth js
We were talking

of what disposition to make of a kicking

straneer than fiction.”

cuw, when our hired man said :

“] puecss Ican find a ecustomer for her.
Ehere's an Irishman up in R— - who
one of our
that he must tell
hing about the cow before he

the b

boucht a cow of

He told the Iri

1
1sinan

lu-i'_:!air-l’f-.

him one

el awrgain—that the cow would

sometimes Kiek.” ,
cader “God-ordained  protec-
rn-;afi- d:

no difference; my wife
» milking.”

1 Ii'if;%"'l:f:a'f; I ‘L.'~I ‘U"'h thiﬂ'.;s t“i'—ly

and have sometimes thought they must
have been made up “‘to point a moral or
adorn a tale.” Dut thisjs a fact: forl

questiczed the man sbout it, and he said

he knew it wae true,— Woman's Jowrnal,

The Wind Baby.,
I summer the lfitle wind baby
Is pleasant as ever yon please,
And then is the time that we call him
A zephyr, and sometiines a breesa
In autumn he gits a Vit rougher,
And blows the leaves hither and yon:
In winter he piles up the snow-drifts,
And thinks it most capital fun.
But March comes, and then the wind baby
Has nothing —no leaves and no snow.
D'you hear him scream down through the
chimney,
“Come out! Oh, you daren’t, I know!™
—Youth’s Companion.

HUMOROUS

An ulster covers amultitude of patches,

The telephone operator has a perpetusl
holler day. :

A young lady wrapped up in herself is
a delicate parcel.
*Lend me your ears,” as the farmer
said to the corn stalk.
A policeman, like a man climbing &
- ladder, goes the rounds,
Two heads are better than one—on a
freak in a dime mnseum.
The nick of time—The picce broken
out of the ancient crockery.
When the heart is full the lips are si-
lent; when the man is full it is different.
John Ruskin wants the sewing ma-

. chine to go. Let him put his fect on the
treadle and work it, then.

The man who never gets mad is sup-
| posed to be a half-brother to the woman
who never looks behind her.

A patent medicine advertisement says:
“The human body is much like a good
clock.” This sounds reasonable, A good
many men gpend a large part of- their
time in striking.

““Are you pretty well acquainted with
your mother tongue, my boy?” asked the
"\'t“l.
sir,” answered the lad timidly, “ma jaws
me a good deal, sir.”

school teacher of the new scholar.

One thousand dollars in gold
forty pounds. It is the necessity of carry-
ing home from their offices the daily in-
come of specie that makes so many ncws-
paper men round shouldered.

weighs

A small child beingasked by a Sunday-
school teacher: ““What did the Israclites
do after they had crossed the Red Seal”
answered: ‘I don’t know, ma'am, but
I guess they dried themselves”

Literary mxa (laughingly) —Yes, Itook
to literature na‘t‘t&uily. I was vaccimated
from a quill, you know. Friend (grimly)
—The world would have been the gainer
if you had been vaccinated from a pick
or shovel.

Sunday school scholar (to teacher)—
“Did you say that the hairs of my head
were  all numbered i Teacher—“Yes,
my dear.” Sunday school scholar—
“Welly then, (pulling out a hair and pre-

onef”

i “How do you do, Mary? I've been
trying to catch up with you for half an
hour. Iknew you jfist as soon as [ sct
eyes on that bonnet. I've known it as
long asI can remember.” It is such re-
muarks as this -that fill the female heart
with bitterness,

A Chicago bhoy of fourteen years re-
cently ran away from Lome to become a
pirate king.  He
policeman and returned to his parents,
He didn’t become that kind of a kingy
but after a brief interview with his father
he was aching.

was captured by a

1 Making it Binding.
f “I am a lawyer's daughter, you know,
George dear,” she said, after George had
proposed  and had been accepted, “and
you wouldn’t think
to ask you to sign a little paper to the
effect that we are engazed, would you?”
i i;('rjr'_{lf was (oo h.‘lll]t}‘ to think any-

it strange if | were

thing strange just then, and he signed
the paper with a trembling hand and a
bursting heart,

Then she laid her ear azainst his mid-
| dle vest button and they were
Py

“Tell me, dagling,”

very hap-

said Georpe alter

a long delicious silence, “‘why did you -

want me to sign that paper? Do yon not

| repose mnplicit confidence in my love for
jou?”
“Ah yos " with infinite
| content, “indeed I do; but Georg, ear,
I have becn fooled #o mllny tireo”

],‘r‘a_. S

- N — ——
An Ancient Chapler House Upea:iia«d,
A missing chapter-house, which waa
buried durine the great fire at Dubilin

she sighed

the 15th century, has been discoversd by
- some workmen who were excavaling -
derneath Christ chu ch eathiedral. In the
chapter-house were  beautifully earved
cffizies, coins, tiles, and marvelous speci-
of The discovery
was not devulzed to the public until re.
cently, and it has created, quite a sensa-
The lord magor, the clergy and
. prumizent officials and citizens bave im
i spected the excavated articles

mens archiitecture,

tion.,

senting it), what's the number of this.

)

an




