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Pin statistics prove that each inhabit-
ant of the United States consumes one
pin per day. This makes necessary the
daily msaufscture of sixty milllons of

!l.l'.:iA

Just year: one thousand four hundred
and sixty-four of them were killed by
punters, and they killed only about one

thousand persons,

— - —

© Siatistics of the peanut trade show
that those who are fond of the humble
cooler paid $10,000,000 last year to
gratity their fondness. Altogether about
00,000 bags of the nuts were pro-
duced, of which the greater portion

cawe from Tennessee.

The wenlthiest Knight af Pythias
lLodge in the world is the Live Oak
Lodee, of Oakland, Cal. Its member-
ship is over three hundred, and the ag-
grewate wealth runs high in the millions,
«me of the aged members died recently,
bequeathing the lodge $300,000, and his
widow, who did not long survive him,

willed the lodge §100,000,

A profitable market has been found for
the poor, despised American red oak that
hus heen considered of no value at all,
sayvs the Chicago Herald. American deal-
¢= are buyving up all they ecan get hold
of and shipping it to Liverpool.
the lumber is manufactured into fancy
furniture and shipped back to New York,
where it i® sold to wealthy people as the
real English oak, and at pretty stiff

prices, too,

A report just made by Pension Com-
missivner Black shows that, excluding
the eighty-two counties from which no
statistics have been received, the grand
total of Union soldiers supported in
tovernment and private charitable in-
stitutions was in October, 1887, 85,953.
Of this number, 15,152 were in soldiers’
homes, while 21,801 were in State and
connty institutions or supported by

cliaritable aid in towns.

The German Army Commander recent-
Iy attempted a “‘minor mobilization” ex-
periment pear Metz, The railroad station
master received at 1 o'clock an order to
prepare coffee for 2,500 men at 4, and a
dinver for the same number at 6:30.
1 o'clock 2,500 men came in, had their
ve, and took the train for another

coff

station, and at G:50 the next '2,300
promptly appeared, dined and went to
the next station, where they had coffee,
and both parties returned to their quar-
ters the next morning, The attempt was
higlly successful, :

—

The history of such millionaires as
Cooper, Cornell, Peabody and the late
W. W. Corcoran shows that it is possible
for rich men to be publie-spirited and

ey

mouney, if he needed it.
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grncrous without impoverishing them-
seives. Mr, Corcornn gave away $5,000,-
(o, and continued to make money until
the last.  1f he had been miserly and
sreping, says the Commercial Adrertiser,
bie mizht have died a poor man,
was, everybody loved Lhim. Good men
were ready toback him in any enterprise,
and furnish him with any amount of

Texns .i8 a large State, and it does
things on a large scale, says the New
York Obwerres,  Its new Btate Capitol
18 magnificent structure, looming up
four feet above the Capitol at Washing-
ton. It has not cost the State a cent of
money either, and that is where it differs
from the Capitol at Albany. A syodi-
cate was given 3,000,000 acres of public
linds to build it, not a very larg
inount, considering that Texas has
about one hundred and seventy millions
olacres left.  The State has a balance
10 its Treasury, too, of about $9,000,000

in cash and securities,

Commodore Samuel Barron, of the late
Confederate States Navy, who died at
his home in Vireinia not long ago, may
be saidd 1o have been born in the United
States Navy, forat the early age of three
Years he was appointed a Midshipman by
the Secratary of the Navy. This ap-
peintment is the only one of the kind
ever made in the United States Navy.
At the age of eight years he made his
first cruise, being ordered to the Medi-
terranesn Station; and from that time on
until the breaking outof the late war he
#crved nlmost continuously, and rose to

the rank of Post Captain,

“The area of dry land in Holland is a
million acres greater now than it was in
the sixteenth century, thanks to the
encrgetic works of reclamation which
have long been proceeding,” says the

. James's Gazette.  *It is computed
that eight acres of land are daily re-
ttored to cultivation in the wonderful
little country which has fought so sturdy
n fight against the ocean. For forty
Years past, Dutch engineers have been
proposing the reclamation of the Zuyder
Zee - a greater work by far even than the
druining of the lake of Harlem, which
occupied twelve years, The Zuyvder Zee
was formed in 1282 by an invasion of the
# 2, which engulfed seventy-two villages.
Tlhe matter is now being taken up very
energetically throughout the country,
and several organizations have been
formed to collect funds for defraying the
cost of the preliminary surveys.
proposed to separate the Zee from the
orean outside by means of dykes of great
strength, and them to pump out the
witer—obviously a long and costly
operation.  'That this colossal work of
reclamation is practicable there can
hardly bea doubt. The effort is worth
some sacrifice; for if it be successful, it
will add s new province t0 the kingdom

l"I

of Hollsad,"
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STORM AND CALM. \

All day the angry southwind roaring past,
With warm, tumultuous showers of fitful
Rattled upon my streaming window patis,

Biripped off and whirled into the air the last
Fow wthered leaves. On the wide misty
plain /
The bell, the whistle and the rumbling train
Were silenced in the thunder of the blast.
Now allis still. A few faint wandering sighs
Alone, '.I.‘he;nﬂantmthoughfobbadud
Lift their bare arms and greet the sunset light
Flashing on spires and windows, while the
skies
Glow with the promire of a starlitnight, ~
And the calm sunrise of a radiant morn.
—C. F. Cranch, in Scribner,

SUSY'S BLUE GINGHAM.

The House Committee on Ways and
eans was in session The house be-
!ongedto John Van Vechten, and stood,
in its old-fashioned whiteness, with its
gable end to the road. Iu front of the
wing was what John salways called a
‘“‘stoop,™ perhaps the only reminiscence
of his far away Dutch ancestry. The
stoop was the committee-room, and the
committee consisted of John, his wife
and their sister Anna.

It was early June, and nine o’clock of
a bright moonlight night, and they were

-discussing whether or not Susy should

go to the seashore for two months. Anna
ad brought the question with her from
her school in town. *‘As I told you,”
she now said, ‘‘Superintendent Felton
bad invited the Governor to visit the
school that day, and, of course, we were
all in a flutter. That is, inside. Out-
side, the school was in beautiful order.
Miss Forsyth, my assistant, knows Gov-
ernor Fairfax very well. She was a
friend of his wife's before she died,
several years ago. In fact, she is to go
to Spruce Beach this summer with his
little girl, to mother, you know. She
would give Sue the best of care.”

“If I could see her,” began Mrs. Van
Vechten, doubtfully.

“I can arrange that. I know Miss
Forsyth would” bring Alice Fa'rfax
here.”

“‘But how did he know you were any
relation to Susy "

““That came about very naturally.
Miss Forsyth introduced me as Miss Van
Vechten, and Mr. Fairfax remarked that
he met a little girl named Van Vechten
under rather peculiar circumstances last

story, and 1 knew the heroine must be
our Busy, for I had heard something of

Miss Forsyth told me about this plan.
I do hope you wiil let Sue go!”

“‘But we don't know Governor Fair-
fax, Appa,”

““Neither do I—much.” Aunt Anna’s
face blushed and changed in the moon-
light, and an inward protest went with
her words. “‘But 1 do know Miss For-
syth, and Susy couldn’t possibly be in
better hands for two months.”

“And make next summer without
any seashore harder than this summer
withit!"

“No, indeed, it will not! The
bright-eyed little woman spoke posi-
tively. “Our little girl is not made of

and it stays wider, and so can take in
more, wherever it is.”

Mrs. Van Vechten's face looked puz-
zled, but not ill-pleased.

‘‘She Lasn't anything to wear, Anna.”

“I never expected to live long enough

take care of that, if you will let me. In
fact, it is already taken care of. Tell
me I may tell her to-morrow, Mary,”

a night- lam{).

‘“We sha/l have our summer in a light-
house yet, mother, said John, cheerily,
after Annahad gone upstairs. That i
if I can find a lighthouse to let.”

‘Mr. Van Vechten was not a typical
American farmer. His nose wasnot un-
familiar with the smell of new books. He
really liked the outside of the kitchen
best for his wife, and the outside of the
house better still. To that end she was
never without a deputy in what he called
*‘the infernal regions,” if it were in his
power to obtain one; but the capital was
not quite in proportion to the number of
acres, 80 the coast of Maine, which their
Western souls longed for, was, as yet, an
impossible luxury.

Aunt Anna sat on the stoop next morn-
ing, with a pieee of dainty work, when
a little girl on horseback, wearing a
rather short long-skirt of dark blue,
dashed up to the gate, and rcund to the
barn, from which she presently came
with s parcel.

“You've never told me the story of how
you came by your pony, Sue.”

‘“‘Haven't I Butyou know?”

well. Tell meall about it after you take
off. your habit.”

““All right!” called the little girl, al-
ready disappearing within the doorway.
“If mother doesn’t want me I will.”

*“To begin with, Aunt Anna, I just
hate blue ginghams! Rometimes I feel
like a whole charity school. If mother

summer’s dresses wouldn’t be just ex-
last Fourth of July; ‘Forch o' Duly,"
Danny calls it,

*‘I went over to Kate Stlevens’s in the
white dress on! It was just full of trim-

ming. ruffles and tucks and emboidery,
and she had a Roman sash, and bangs.

It was mean, wasn't it? She waited till

banged so she'd look her best.

enough to go to the Fourth.

justas fast as I swept.

-BNAPS.

-

summer. He told me a little of the

the same sort before. And in a few days '

that kind of stuff. Widen a life once, |

to hear you say that! It does my com- ]
monplace soul good! But, seriously, I'll |

~ “I suppose you may,” answered the
mother, doubtfully, as her sister lighted l

I
‘“Yes, in a sort of way, but not very |

actly like last summer's. Well, it was

morning, and she had the beautifulest

the night before, afterschool, so the girls
wouldn't know, and then had her hair

“Don’t you think'adress is prettier the
more trimming there is on it? Well, I
do, and Kate's was lovely! You see, I
had on my everlasting blue gingham, but
I hadn’t thought a word abont it. The
leaves danced about so, and the sun
shone so bright, and I had been so busy
cracking my torpedoes, that I just hadn’t | P
time to think whether I looked well

““You ought to have seen these steps!
I wished | hadn’t cracked so many when
mother made me sweep them up, and
Danny kept throwing on the clean spots

‘“Mamma had put up the lunch. We
bad ham sandwiches. [ helped chop
the ham, because the knife was sharp; if
it had been dull,I wouldn’t have wanted
to. And jelly cake, and hard boiled
eggs, and cold coffee in & jug, with the

cream and sugar all in. Mother lets me
have that Christmas and Thanksgiving

and Fourth of July and such days. And

““That morning we had watched the
man go past with the cans of water and
tha loo for the Jemonads, 423 snother

man with his load all done dWp In
blankets. That was the ice credmi, you
know. They do me up in blaiikets in

winter to keep mie warm, and the ice

cream in simmerto keep it cool. I don't

see why, do yout”

‘I had twenty-five cents to spend, too,
that I earned myself raking the yard

Danny can’t, he's so littlee. Well, I
couldn't keep still till it was time to
start, so I asked motherif I couldn’t go
down to Kate Stevens's, and they could
take me in when they went by. Kate
Btevens's houses is that big one you can

see down the road.
‘“When I got there, Kate said: “Why,

Busy Van Vechten, are you going to the
Fourth in your blue gingham? I've got

A new dress.’

‘‘That spoiled my good time &ll in a

minute, and my throat got a big lump in

it. Queer, isntit? Does your throat!
choke up when you want to cry, Aunt!
Annaf I don't s2e where the choke comes
from. Butl aidn't want her to know'l

felt badly, so I answered nght off:
‘“ I'm mot goingto the Fourth at all,

and t'lut is why I've got on my blue ging-

“And it was true, for I wasn't. I had
just made up my mind. Mother said
afterward that it was not quite true, for
I had it wrong end foremost. I couldn’t

F) with that choke in my throat. Well,
st

ayed around till our folks came, and
thep went out quick and told mother

that 1 did not wantto go to the picnic,

and if she’d please give me the key, I'd

go back home.

‘“Mother looked astonished for a
minute, but Kate Stevens came running |

out, and called her to see her new dress,
and then I think she knew, for she did

not look suprised any more, but only|
sorry. 8he gave me the key, and told
me that there was some of all there was
in the basket left at home, and that I

could have it for my dinner.

““Then she whispered to me that she
had a book for my birthday, and that it
was under the sheets in the lower bureau
drawer. I did not care onespeck for the
book. I was thinking so much about
Kate's new dress; butl went and found
it the first minute 1 got home, and then
I forgot all about everything. I tell you

my mother knows 20 much!”

“It was all about those old Greeks
and Romans. That's why I called my
pony Pegasus, I named him first ‘The
Flying Horse of the Prairie,” but now I

call him ‘Peg’ for short,

*I read on and on, and never thought
of the picnic, but I was hungry by
eleven o'clock. 1 always do get hungry
quicker when there's something good to
eat; don't you?! Mother won't let me
bring a book to the table, but I had a
good time that day,for I just rocked and
ate my sandwiches and read about

Achilles,

“When 1 was a little girl I used to
wonder whether I would rather marry a
man who kepta candy store, or one who
kept a book store. [ couldn’t make up
my mind. Which would you?! And I
thought if I could only find one with a
little confectioner's shop back of the |
books, I wou!d be perfectly happy; but

I'm not sosilly now.

“Pretty soon I happened to look up,
and I saw a blue smoke over the corner
of Mr. BStevens's corn barn. And 1
thought of fire-crackers, and the city of
Portland, where Prudy Parlin’s house
was burned up, and I knew Jim Stevens

had his out there that morning.

“*Then [ran! The woodshed was just
blazing, and the kitchen had caught a
little on one corner. And then i thought

of Davy Stevens!”

“*Who is that? You have not said
| anything about him before,” asked Aunt

Aunna,

*‘Oh, it's their lame boy. He can’t
walk a step—not one step. At least he
couldn’t; he's getting better now. Just
as quick as I opened the kitchen door, he
ealled out that he was so glad I'd come,
and what was that dreadful smoke? And
there he was lying on his cot by the

kitchen window, and just choking.

“‘He told me to run down the road
| and get some men,but I said 1 had to get
{ himout first: and he thought I couldn’t,
|and I did not know as I could, but I
| knew that kitchen would burn before I
could go to the grove and get back

again.

“I began to push the cot, but it was
too shaky, and I thought of the wheel-
t rrow. I wheeled it in and put it right
! at the end of the bed.
kind like a cradle, sidewise, you know.
I laid a pillow in it, and then just pulled
him straight on. 1 suppose it almost
killed him. He helped himself a little

with his hands, though.”

| *‘I wonder how you dared try it, SBue,”
said Aunt Anna, quietly, but with a

sparkle in her eye.

“Dare! I didn’t dare. I was as afraid
as [ could be. But there wasn't any-
thing else to do, auntic. It was a wide
door, but I hurt his f dreadfully get-
ting him through, and he fainted. How
he looked with his head hanging down

on one side and his feet on the other!

Aunt Anna, who do you think it was?
“The governor!

from one to another just as fast as the
the kitchen.”

Anna.

him aride for the Fourth of July.

Davyin it. And then he told them.”
“*Told them what?"' -

the crowd
 YWhat

- 5 = ml T

“‘Really, deat, I don’t refrienibet.”

{Well, you remembér that they had
twb kinds of tickets, white and red”

4Oh, T remémber now.
lovely little red ticket tlmt I put on the

tur!lrind. That was the

et e —

WORDS OF WISDOM.

A lover's lig is worse than a stab.
A short blow makes ¢ long braise,
Even reproofs can be kindly gitven.
Leave it to luck when you doa't care.
greatest good is dose most

«“Well, Aunt Anns, I wis & fittle]
d that my face was '3
st in all that dust; and I was—
it's silly, I know, but I was—I mean |
I dtid:h: exactly like to stand
wi t bluegingham on. “An
asked him home to sup
the Governorand he ta
ever so long.

BUDGET OF FUN.

HUMOROUS

SKETOHES FROM
VARIOUS SOURCES

Just think!
ed with mamma
That's all, auatie.”

“Well, my dear, your story is rather
about ‘the play of

“Why, I am
opposition ticket.' J

“Well, I did't ask. I saw that thé
color of the ticket was a delicate red,
and that it exactly matched my dress,”—
Commercial Adeertiser,

A Lawyer's Courtship—The Euro
pean Bitnation—Incredulous
Mamma—Bookishness—

like the old sa A Combine, Etc.

He has much to do who would piease
omitted, by s

He who does not look before he leaps
“Why? as

lags behind.
Don't expect too much from those
around you.
It is nothing to begin; perseverance is
everything.
Listen to both sides of a question be-
fore you decide.
You will not be loved if you care for
none but yoursell.
A maan can see his way into a fight
better than he can see his way out.

ron would be pungen iel; for
it Eﬂh wwdlh.u vitht't:b::‘s, the | ~With he langhter of Ught thay wess,
more they are condensed the deeper they And the morning glories with dascing leaves

“My errand here to-night,” said a
oung lawyer to a damsel on whom he
called, ‘‘reminds me of the cry of an

wonderingly.
“] haven’t heard anything about the

“So you haven't. About two weeks
after Mr. Stévens chme over oné morn-
ing with him. He had & beantiful side-
dle on and Mr. Stevens said he was
| Davy's present to me. He didn't bring
him over right away, he explained, be-
cause he wanted to have him broken ‘to
the feel of skirts.’
that's a funny way to sa
didn't want me to kee
lovely, lo :f ?’“d' -
vely, lov !
“And ,ho: ‘u'glvy
“That’s the s
really getting better. He has even walked
two or three stops lately.”
I have a letter:for you, Busy,” said
Aunt Anna, taking it out of her poc
uare, white envelope
in & flutter and read

‘“ Well, Bertie, dear, were youa good
boy at school to-day?” ssked s Kalama-
zoo mother of her son of ten years.

“You ean jist bet I was ™ replied
““The boy that's
toom fot & month
and I'mi going

“‘Indeed,” said the maiden; ‘“‘what is
your errand here to-nighti”
“Courtship—To wi

to woo.—Mer- perfect in our

ing to 4 prir
to fteeuso ogntd igt“mynel!' o
* Bertie,” cried his shocked
want you to using those vulgar
words and ;’m Where y%t:w
03: to :‘I‘!'. of u‘thqn is am
w ou
~ ,and I wa,nt y::tao drop it, sir.
alk about ‘freezing' on to a thing!
What you giving us, boys! Do you ex-
t me to tumbla to any
| as that? Not if 1 know myself, I don’t.
Now you light ott, and let it be a cold
day before I hear any more such talk
from you, and don't you forget it."—
Delroit Free Press.

The European Situation.
Foreign Prem er—*‘Your Majesty, the
poopla“m grumbling about the military

o8,

The King—‘““What children the people
They ought to know that the army

cannot live on less than it does.”

**‘They know that, sire, but they sa
the army can be reduced. They want it | P®C
reduced one half, if not more.”
Declare war."

it?! Father
st first, but

now he 18 my

t of it! Life's a reckoning we cannot make
twice over. You cannot mend a wrong oM,

“Yery well. substraction by deing your addition

Incredulous Mamma.

A Young School Girl—*‘Oh, mamma!
please mayn't I read romances? Lucy
Jones does, and she isn't & day vlder than
ped into her book the other
first two lines read: ‘And
they were married and lived happily ever
afterward.’

Mamma~—*“That wasn't a romance, my |
dear; it was a fairy tale,” —Judge,

Enowledge is made by oblivion,and to
purchase & clear and warrantable body of
truth, we must forget and part with much

It was a

which Sml;‘c?p';n
breathlessly.
**Who ia Charley W. Fairfaxi” and
before Aunt Anna could answer, ‘ ‘My
obedient servant,’
does that mean? Oh, wi

Time's Changes.
Good Citizen (bedtime, 1788)—** Have
you left the latchstring outi™”
Wife—** Yes, my dear.”
*And placed a candle in the win-

Too many believe that *‘the world
owes everybody a living,” and that ne

mother let personal effort is required to make the

““Mr, Fairfax is your Governor, Susy,
and I suppose from his letter he is rather
an old-fashioned gentlemen—but that
means the most perfect of all
men,” replied Aunt Anna, with a bright

“‘But will mother”—

mother will, Dame Durden, or
never have told you. And I've
brought you some drésses and things.
Come up to my room.”

tter than a f
mother, Aunt Anna!” exclaim
as she sprang up thestairs, three steps at

The wise man is but a learner in fact,
spelling letters from s hieroglyphical,
prophetic book, the lexicon of which lies
in eternity.
The wajy to cure prejudice is this—that
t alone those things
that he complains of in others and ex-
amine his own.
requires a sterner virtue than good
nature to hold fast the truth that it is
sob]zr to be lhnbb{l lnh? dh?:nell than to -— —
o things handsomely ebt, 1 v ) T :
Thought and sympathy are oteamore | PITH AND POINT.
valuable than anything money can yro- : _
continued circulation :
to keep them wholesome and strong. ¢ white
To insure long life recreation should | A chesp garment—A cost of w
be & part of our daily life.
usy man thoughtful and kee
thoughtful man busy. It insures oux 1 : _
success and the sccomplishment of more | can be easily Siouxted. —Graphis,
work in less time and better.

“Let us pray.”

Good citizen (bedtime, 1888)—* All
the doors and windows locked? ™

Wife—** Yes, my dcar.”

““ And the burglar-alarm seti”™

‘1t looks all right.™

“* And the dogs untiedi™

Bookishness

Lieutenant Boxer—‘I'm ordered to
Morocco, Miss Elson.
have trouble there, you know.”

Miss Elson—*Youmust be careful not
to get captured.™

Lieutenant Boxer—*1'll try not to.”

Miss Elson—*[ would. Just think
how ridiculous you'd look bound in
Morocco,"— Tid- Bits,

We're likely to every mafi should

““Is my Winchester under the bolster
and a revolver under each pillowi”

** Of course, dear.”

i Let us pray."— Omaka World.

A Combine,
Time—Ileap year. Scene—atete a tete,
Lady Angela—**What, can you tell me, |
one reads so much

A Lesson in Etiguette.
‘Melissy,"” said a Dodge Cit
to her daughter, “I ben
book on etiketty that your paw went an’
fooled a dollar ao’ a haif fer on the train
that time he went to Topeeky.”

Nothing had ever seemed so full of
interest to her before as the outside of
Aunt Aona’s sole-leather trunk.

“*0 Aunt Annpa!
would like a trunk like yours!
““You may take this one if you like.
And here’s your bag.”

It was real alligator-skin, but Susy did
not know that. . She did not say a word,
but sank down on the floor with a long
sigh of content.

*Don’t you want to see your dressesi" ‘
1 haven’t got as far
as dresses, Aunt Anna.”

But Miss Van Vechten proceeded to
take out and unfold—a grayish-blue
seersucker trimmed with embroidery of |
its own shade, a soft, leaf-brown wool,
of dainty fineness, checked off with just
one line of the same fady blue, and with
silken lights laid into all the shadows;
¥y, & white lawn,
beautiful, with enough lace about it to
soften all the edges.

cure. Both n

these ‘trusts’
about latelyt”
Adolphus—**A ‘trust’ isa combination
for mutual advanta
Angela (confusedly)—‘*‘Adolphus—e r
—that is—Mr.
Adolphus—*‘Yes 1"
Angela—"*Why may we not form =

| _“Yes, I hev: an’ it says that when a
| girl's ingaged to a feller they should con-

duct theirselves in public with the same
| ‘reserve and dignity’ as if they war'n't

Pecullarities of Some Strange Fish,

*“What an odd fish "

An old member of the New York
Maritime Exchange was exhititing in a - .
bottle ome of the queerest submarine | Eether.—Pliladephia Press.
monsters that the fancy could psint.
apparently had no beginning and noead-
ing. Ovpe could hardiy tell where its ; !
outiines left off, and the aloohol in which | he fills up with the slings. — Picaywse,
it was preserved began.

They combine. Tableau,.—Lowell Citi-

“Well, then, you an' Hi Dagget air
makin’ plumb fools o' yerselves.”

An Expert Stock Waterer,
Jay Gould—*‘Mustapha, what is the |
price of your camels”
Mustapha — “Twenty-five
1 apiece, your serene richness. I coulda’t
. take a cent less, bism llah!”
G.—*“CHeap e sl '
two to New York the first vessel.
Se Ak Figs! Ineverinmy li{'e saw stock absorb |
| water 20 magnificontly as those camels |
“There, dear, which will you try on d0"'—Springjied Union.

at the party at
son’s las' night when Hi come in you
stuck out yer foot'a-purpose, an' tripped
Jist fer a joke, an’ Hi bhe up
you three times around th'
house, an' ketched you, an’ kissed you
three times, before ev'rybody.
body'll know you're in
carry on that-a-way; an’ itmin't etiketty.
["The book says so."— T'id- Bits,

like

t "

“It must be remembered.” explalned | . And bashfully buzseth the y bow:
the owner, “that at the depth of 1,000 | I8 the bul of his bomtet it busily bummeth
fnli.h.ou;‘t!bahm upon & fish or any o
other ual to a ton to a square . g -
fach. These ::bhy looking ﬂlhu:,q that | tIrotoxicon in ice cream, malatia in
can be tied in a knot at the surface, at
e When mﬁﬁm“g;’;gﬁ‘:: mmy the thirsty soul refresh jteelf? .
tion to these depths, are tl’.nc’rgug'ht to the
surface frequently their ies are ru .
tured, zt:i?'imfa protrude, their .51:1 d which he was chased by pirstes.
start out and they
of having suffe
When the fish ascends the
its body becomes less and gascs | poc

in Its body begin to expand, and the ex- | “No; I scquired a great distaste for it
pansion causes the demoralized appear-| in early life.” Mr. Waldo—“Indeed!
be| How sof” Miss Breery—*‘Parsing Mil-
popped out of the sea in an instant, it| ton's ‘Paradise Lost.”"—New York Sen.'
explode with a baog
the surface.
“Just look at its jaws,” continued the
‘““When the fish are brought
to the surface most of them appear to
be soft, pulpy masse®
muscles appear to be feebly developed.
The tisses seem thin,
ruptured. These conditions, implyioy | g i Morcury.
muscular weakness, are apparently in-
consistent with the pow
the jaws and the rapacious looking teeth
predacious fishes.”

On the Santa Fe Trail,
Hospitable Native, producing flask— |
“Irrigate 1"
Temperate Tenderfoot—**No.”
H. N., producing pipe—*‘Fumigate 1"
T

Aunt Anpa began to anewer her own
question by taking up the brown.
went on talking.

““You see, Miss Forsyth had the buy-
ing of Alice Fairfax’s dresses for the
summer, and she got three for her very
similar to these.”

Wise Aunt Anna!
little girl herself dressed on mnot too
abundant means.

*Of course, we did net get things
alike,” Aunt Anna went on, ** but they l
are of the same kind after all.”
had beea drawn by wild horses she would |
not have asked w

Breaking Bad News.

They are telling a story on a well-
known and now wealthy Irihman of th's
city, which, it is said, happened before
he was either s0 wealthy or so well
Judge McCarty, so the story
' goes, had beea killed by an accident,
roblem was how to lLireak the
s wife. The Irishman in ques-
tion volunteered %0 break the news so
gently that it would not jar on the most
sensitive feclings. Putting the body in
a wagon he started for Mrs. McCarty's

H. N., producing Navy plug— ‘“Masti-
d ' cate I

She had been a T T.—No.”
sgusted Native,
| whip—*‘Castigate "
Timid Tenderfoot, flying—*‘Evac-
If Sue | uate

uncoiling mule

ance of the fish. If the fish coul
Wrathful Native, pullihg iron—*‘Per-
Alice Fairfax was forate!"—Burdette,

going to wear that summer, but she
wanted to know, and her aunt, like a
loving little woman as she was, knew just
how much she wanted to know.

would probabl

“*Does the Widow McCarty live here I | when it reac

he asked significantly.

“‘ She does not," said Mrs, McCarty.

““But indade she does, The Wilow
McCarty does live here!™ he insisted,
with more significance and greater em-
phasis on the “widow.”

‘¢ But she does not,” replied Mrs. Me-

Disgusted at her lack of perspicuity
the bearer of the bad news asked in dis-

The Real Calf.

Quaker wit 18 not aggressive, but one
who is rash enough to scratch a Quaker |
gencrally finds a wag—to his cost.

An old Quaker went into a bookstore,
tell the truth, I am acquainted with the | and an impertinent salcsman, wishin
sands, the sunshine, and the umbrellas,
only through the hearsay of verse and
But I kunow that the
Charles Fairfax brought BSusy home
himself. Miss Forsyth, he said, had an
engagement to meet before the school-
year opened.

Having come, he did notseem tobein
s hurry about going away again
days he loitered a

The bones and

I do not know the seashore story. weak and easilg
have some sport at his expense, sai
him, ““You are from the country, aren't
““Yes," quickly answered the

““I'hen here's just the thing
for you,” responded the clerk, holding
“*What is it 1" asked the
“It's an essay on the rearing
**Friend,” said the Quaker,
*thee had better present that to’ thy
mother !"— Good Cheer.

ul shape of

of some of the
“How do they livel”
f.lmh indhud to say.

of light is due many know, sir.” “What, twelve old

derful uliarities of the deepsea fish. Py mad noble

~ome oﬁhm are totally blind, baving md don't know who o

no eyes st all or mere rudimen

pair: ‘
up a book ** An’ faith, does Judge McCarty live
‘“He does.”

of the most won-
“ Well, 1'll bet yez tin dollars he does

It was one of this
ut under the_trees
with Aunt Anna, while Busy's busy
lancing out in amused fashion,
to her husband that she began
o suspect that there was a method in
His Excellency’s madness

One brilliant morning in the following
of people under the trees
s crystallized around
two who were standing before the min-
Susy and Alice Fairfax stood
beside them. Busy's white dress, brides-
it was, could, even
now, hardly rival Kate Stevens's in the
manner of tucks and rffles,
eyes had grown clearer with two whole
years of open vision, and her mother's
sense of the fitness of things had began
to dawnin her own brain.

When the last words of the ceremony
died on the air, the coogratulations
hung fire a little, till Davy BStevens,
painfully rising,
take the few steps that se
from the newly made husband and wife.

Susy rushed forward to help him, and
Gov. Fairfax, stooping a little as he
warmly shook hands with the boy, re-

“‘But for this young man,
ight never have known you.”

“Oh, Uncle Charl:s!” Susy gasped
and stumbled over the name, but got it
*if it hadno’t beem for
mother’s making me wear that blue ging-
ham you wouldn’t ever got acquainted, I

“I think, Sue,” lsughed Aunt Anna,
because your mother didn't
make you wear the blue gi
Fourth of July that it all
Frances Cole.

“ But he does, " insisted Mrs, McCarty.

“ But he does not,” insisted Pat. “'1'll
bet yeztin dollars he does not,"” and then,
in utter despair he added: *‘ for I've got
{his corpse in the wagom, and a foiner
wone was niverseen at a wake."— Kansas
City Timea.

eyes,
Othl'ﬂ hﬂ hu eyes, 80 org-.gued ’
to collect as ni‘:y l{ght rays as possible. :;::. :Il::ri'gid“'md;:fplil:n{én In 'h“d-:
1 :I'::;":; “Now, tell me who made this grest
there at all it is the merpst world we live inf™ In a tearful voice
glimmer, and below this depth there is
absolute darkness.
“Now these deep sea fishes being cut
off altogether from the sunli
of them furnish their own light. They
ized companies, bui

each furnishes his own li;hl-..euriu A
lsntern or torch around with him. They
that emit a phosphorescen
g‘“lﬂd shed light on their Some
of them carry little torches
. of tentacles that rise from the tops of
their heads. Many ofo‘tblﬂa ih.ve regu-
lar eymmetrical rows aminous » ! :
onth’:r sides.”—New York Mail Eo. | Itis peculiar that, slthnﬁln can see

A Fatal Delay.

The young man had been trying to |
tell her how madly he loved her for over
an hour, but couldn't pluck up the

Buanlight, itis said, does not
of 200 fathoms.

June, a grou

“Excuse me & moment, Mr, Featherly,”
at Mr. Van ¥

she said, **I think I hesr a ring at the
And in her queenly way she
swept into an adjoining room.

Presently she returned and then
ion found a voice.

“] am sorry, Mr. Featherly,” she said,
“to cause you pain, but I am already
. Mr. Sampson, learning that
you were here, has urged his suit through
the telephone.”— Epoch.

Camel-Cradles.

Camel-cradles ":is not Idui

i« rocking yo camels to sleep,
. are a cﬁn’;r?::‘;ce by which tprnvcleu in
| the desert may journey by night, and
yet not lose all sleep. Mr. Lansdell, in
his book, *“Through Central Asia,” de-
bes them in an entertaining way, in
telling how he went by camel-train from
Khiva to the Caspian:

About seven o'clock all was in read:-
ness, and we were to
sleeping-cages. lett
two narrow,
earthenware is

telephone.”

maid gear though

just put him on the other side of the
| Wind. so the smoke wouldn’t choke him,
and ran down the road as fast as I could
go. Aunt Anna, I was never so hot in
| my life!
‘““When I got there, there was a man
speaking and throwing his arms about.
In a minute I saw Mr. Stevens on theend
of a bench. Sol told him as stillas I
could that his house was on fite. But he
just shouted and rushed for his horses,
would only let me have calico, then this  and everybody followed him.
““Mrs. Btevens said something real
quick about Davy, and ran too. The
man that was speaking came down, and

Delights in Iniquities,
le was exhibitin
tion of curios, an
dilating thereupon with maternal pride.

*‘They are certainly very interesting,”
observed Colonel Mooney.
r to be exceedingly rare.”

*[ should think so,” smirked the old
I can assure you that Gertie de-
lights in iniquities|”

And then there was a sudden silence,
and the Cclonel was just about to vamp
up a few new and original remarks about
the weather when harmony was restored
by the explanation of the younger Green-

r::lo our gueer
er imagine
wooden crates such as

packed in, each suffici-
¢ | ently large for & man to lie in when
twisted to the shape of a letter §; and
let him further imagine them suspended
on either side of the huge hump of a
kneeling camel. This, [ am given to
understand, is to be my sleeping-place
for the and I according chose my
rt side of this “ship of
into the cradle

Mrs, Greena
daughter's col

—_—— e — e
A Horse Dies of a Broken Heart.

An incident il'uv
ate nature of a horse >
eorgetown (Ky.) Enterprise : ‘‘Eugene . :
Moore's noted ’bnrn. Villain, di.dh]-; _m.hou‘l:t.t lﬂth.: = ‘a_r-. with

eleven ,
years old, snd from the time he was » cenez, at noon & sccond ;-E
colt was greatly attached to his master.
In winter's cold or summer’s heat Villain
::m”w'“ddg'whh j:h. b“l;; added and held in p&.ﬁb .rimo.‘u;
Shortly after Christmas be was sent %o rounding the head, when md.
Kincaid to spend the winter, and his lighted the old gestlman quietly

of loneliness, He

“I thought he would be dreadfully
angry with me for making such a dis-
turbance in his mecting, but he wasn’t,
and got in father's wagon and rode with
us down to Mr. Stevens’s. When we got
there, there was a whole line of men
from the well to the house, and they
were pumping water and handing pails

the desert,” first puttin
for a lining a piece of feit, and then two
pillows. Thea I put om, over my ordi-
nary suit, my jackal lined khalat, en-
ing me from head to foot, over that
my ulster, and on my head a sheepskin
hat, to say nothing of fur-lined boots,
and then, getting into the cradle, I
cover my feet with my sh a
And now comes the tug of war! Nazar
asks are we ready, bids us hold on, and
isays to the camel, ‘Chu!" whereupon
gets up lewsurely, first on his
hind legs, and in so doiog raises
to mé:ingle of sixty d
thres to
hold on, :gﬂvgsr. for dear life, and then
comes s lurch from the fore, lifting our
heads once nori: to the hori:::‘u_i. ilot
| fear of danger is now past: itisn
easy at first to get accustomed
strange motion caused
of the camel. When the creature was
urged to go quickly, the pearest simile
for the cradle I can think of is that of
a bottle of physic in the
swell shaken before ‘aken;" but when
the camel walked leisurely, thea one lay
uhahotﬂdlyﬁol-duifj:.h: hililc:r:.
llﬂp became M a8
when one is dead
**used to it.™

- ——————
existed in Mexico trom the time
1521, until shortly aftes

of the country 1 1831,

out bravely:

“Mamms means antiquities!”—New
York Mercury. owner failing to put 1 s w - .
“ithat it was f“m:esﬂtl."diﬂll: - Pim to snable him to over the “istest

Snall quotations” im 1 evening papers.—

Willing to Oblige Him.

The young man had asked him for the
hand of his daughter, and a pang wrung
heart of Mr. Kajones as he
e youth for some moments in
silence and thought of the bitterncss of
parting with his well beloved child.
pose, Oliver,” he said at last,
“it is only natural and right that when
the young birds become old esough to
fly they should leave their parental nest
go off with their chosen mates to
build nests of their own, and yetit
hurts, Oliver; it hurts when I think of
one of my fledgelings getting ready to

to be a good sized nest,”
blow; *“‘perhaps you'd rather

have me and Alvira stay right here.”"—
Chicago Trebune.

to eat any food, sad
e was given & decent
while no monument will be erected
over his remains, his
and noble qualities
bered by those who knew Villsin.”

ngham to the
happened.”

could. But there wasn't much left of

Big Carolina Pine Trees,

In a private letter to a
this city from Col. John
there is an account of some forest giants
lately measured in Greene and
Counties on Contentnea Creek. One
pine tree measures 232 feet in circumfer-
eul?:l and wonlfd make a stick 3! ;;ml;er;
B y 6 feet usre ao ee
— et plank 6 feet wide
nother pine meas-
ured 18 feet in circumference and 100
first branch. Some white
onks were measured and would make a
plmtstoetwideud 60 feet | 5
SRS ey e

easu eet in

maybe they didn’t all know why the §4?ft:.g in lmgrh. These e
whole house wasn't burned down, and ' g1e found sbundantly in that section and
will some day co

Ruleigh News.

““Where was Davy?" asked Annt
“Oh, dear me! He was on a bed they ool v
had brought out, and the doctor was

ulling him around and talking about
‘the shock to the system.” He was not
faint any more and he smiled a little
weak kind of smile, and said I'd given |

A Lan‘era for Human Threals

“By-and-by the fire was out, and Mr. | gn
Stevens came and shook hands with
me, and the Governor stood up in a
wagon and said he would make them a
little supplementry speecch. What is
‘supplementary,” Aunt Anna? I've just P
remembered that word. And he said |

8 ok houyy by the long strides

“This secems

MW
of s electric

n the thromt
immense trees

Female Suffrage in Kansas
First Kansas Woman—*‘“Were you at
the polls yesterday
Second Kansas

a good price.— S
“Why—about—what I did, you know. M"‘?‘”m_"pd“
I was so ashamed! And them Mr. Mrs. John o

Btevens lifted me i:to the wagon, and D. Laskey,

B. Prichard snd- Miss Sara
port, Mass., have

since January 81, 1884,

oman—*‘Oh, yes, I
was out at the dear little polls, Isa’t it
just too nice to votef”

“How did you votel"

of Newbury

cheered. col
did yog think Mmr,mp

* s

JOB PRINTING
TEE FRESS J0B DEPARTEER

s smpplied with all Decsssary malerial, sad
15 fully prepared to do work with

_AND AT THE

VERY LOWEST PRICES

Be sure 1o give s & trial baftas con-
rmoting with snyens el "

—
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GRANDMOTHER'S COTTAGE DOOR

-

in the fair, fresh mornings yeors ago>
When the world was good to see,
When earth seemed a littie hsaven below.
Awnd youth was a joy to me;

When friends were real and love was tros,
And life was reeed Lo the core, X,
What beautifol morning glories grew

At grandmother’s cottage door?

1 csn smell ths fragrance of roses red,

And of mint as the soft winds pass, .
While the dew like a web of jowels is spread
All over the crowding grass.

The pink sends love in her fragrast way
And the robina chirp as of yore, ~
When the morning glories in rich armay |
Cinng close to the cottage door. [

The cottage was old and small and quaint,
A picture without and within;

The coating of age was its only paint, *
And moss hid its shingles thin:

Its windows twinkled undor the eares,

Laughbed back from the cottage door.
And grandmother, too, like bher house wa

But the burdensof Jove and care

Had changed the dress of her life to gold, ~ -

Until she was angel fair;

Like the glories, her heart, at the morning
hour,

Unclosed to the s and the poor,

She was symbol and queeu of the dainty
flowar

That grew at her cottage door. W '

Oh! many and many a year, the sod :

Has greeped over grandmother's grave;

She went like a littls child to God—

Ber soul was so pure and brave:

Bui 1 know though heaven's gardens be fal
to vew

Bhe remembers the days of yors,

Awl the morning glones she loved that grew

Bound the denr old cottage door.

—Mary A. Dennison, in New York Graphia

An innovation—A hotel serenade

It makes the | we<B. _
< E'l.ﬂ:ul Joe Cook says he would rather live

among Sioux than in Sioux city. He

SA wants to know “‘where the
fleccy clouds sre woven.” In the alricom,
of course. — Burlinjtos=Free Pres.

We regret to learn that the Chicago
Anarchists have disbanded. We have
slways thought they should hang to-

11 Maoy & man goes down under the

slings and arrows of an outrageous for-
tune, because if hit by one of the arrows

The candidate’s boomlet mow bulgingly
soorneth

the sob of the sad sounding ssa.
With microbesin the drinking waler,

water melons, Bright's discase in beer
afd parsiysis in jced tew, wherewithal

After a midoight lunch of mince pie,
a citizen complsined of horrid dreams,

*Mince pirates, probably,” calmly sug-

P‘I death. | gested his wife. — Foutd's Companion.
ressure upon

Mr. Waldo—*S0 you don't care for
try, Miss Breezy!™ Mise Breezy—

Before the wedding day he vows and

rotests that his dearest care will be her
Etppiuuu, and that there is no macrifice
téo great for him to make to secure her
comfort. Three months after they are
parried she has to tack the biankets to
the side of the bed to keep him from roll-
ifig himself up in all the clothes. —XNew

Teacher (in loud tones)—*““What ls
sur name!™ Boy (in ®» week volce)—
*‘Johnny Wells, sir.” “‘How oid are you,
John Wellsi” *““Twelve yesrs old, sir.™

To the sbeence | Yo%, John, tell me who made

grand sad glorious universe!™ “‘Don’s

ere! James Smith go and cut me a
whip.” The birch is and held

Johany saswered, *1 did, sir, but 1
won't do it again.™ -

La L
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t, many An Abundance of Glasses, ™~

fome forms which human eccentricity
takes are decided!y amasing and instruc-
tive, too. It is somewhat rare, however
t|to find mental eccentricity combi
with and wedded to physical infirmity.

n the form | There is an old gentleman in this city,

who, st the age of seventy-five, rejoices
in remarkably good eyesight, which is,
however, subject (o the weakness of age.

clearly e to read cewspaper
vitho{atuy ind of artificial sid in the
early morning, a8 the day wears on he

2 s increasimgly stronger assisiance
m"'d'?;; from his glasses. Instead, however, of

having » proper! series of
in

of
frout of these, at 2 p. m. a third pair are
fixed on the nose and held by long arms
over the ears. st 4 p. m. another pair are

another pairof “nippers” before the rest

New York Prem,

tie disposition Wealthier than Rothschild.
iong be remem-

The millionaires of Prusia are fogwer
and smaller than those of America.
Krupp, the cannonmaker of Essea, is

income tax. Four years ago be oaly paid

It | banker Bleichroeder, paying $15,450 in-

us| come tax five litte
Sir| milliosaires, with $7700 to $9900 in-
come tax and income of $350,000 to

the richest. ile is assesscd oa an income
The young Eaglish electrician to | of §1,520,000 s year, and pays $38,150
whose iogenuity I believe, Mr. Irving |
owed the cleverly-contrived effect of the | $13,750, showing that his yearly reve-
sparks which fly from the biade of Me- | nue must have wm
phisto's sword ia *‘Faust has been further | The second rich man »
may call hiselectric versa- | Banker, st Frankfort-oo-the-Main. Four
istest invention, I understand, ago he more than Kﬂm
turns electricity 1o sn account asan aid | $1%,900. Bat year Krupp has
examination by means | him far behind with ounly 700 jn-
which is actuslly | come tax. The third richest man

T2
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