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The rag:ed rall Feneao just loafed along

In alelsurely zigzag Hae,

I tio side of the Hill, and wanderel cut
y L2 murniutriag siopes of plna,
A I | on'vta elimh the Feneo,
{ it aorrambling gap,
o Lepill down out of my arme,
Apod riow {rom my lap.
A Fencenever eared a single Lit,
rald it was thers to gaard,
An 1 Eeais c doutied my gollen spsils
Unt Je o Walel ge ward.
A rar 1 Fenee, and yet the I
Yir . i aon the eyes
Ciod clear out to the West. my Jdear,
At solciear Up to the skios |
Audl you meadn’t say: ©Ob, U'® a fairy
!,‘l.' i
) Wit's tha U, littie searnful no 18
Yir Happensto e our own East Hiil
Cirown avir with gwolden rod,
I » K. Johnson, in Youth's Companion.
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—— —

1z Combination,

G n

HERE

isn't

¢ thing

that I know

how

to do

t!'.ul"lrtlj.:h‘

Iv,™ nused

enrly-head »

¢ Jessgle
Power es ghe wrinkledl her  pretty
white for bead into a dozen fine little
lines, the resuit of the serious self-
exananation she was undergoing.

“Lit me ges "

riht

H BT B By

"

her favorita retreat.

the

towny cishitons tliant raade the

nnd she sat

Luinerons

bolt up-
solt and
“'i.'l'l::'.\'-

If ] trim

I eet nions pretty well if I pin

gt
u lint
ot the f
1 anvthi
People o
thouneh

ne, bt
vant th

ey ean

{hint wonuld
cir hats to

1 from a fas

fentuers an'l doa’t hava ty put

var lIl.l. :

las i as

hi1onable

mitiner's sugd not bebotehed tocether

by

nn
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LW Iree,

| sl

nJRUNtY

Wwith,

e

1
el
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fittle

1st

Vit

It's all richt for me,’

RS
ivery

toque w

that adorned tho front.

confessi l,

wlaneod over the table where

as lying
several

ing wonnd the fluffy porapons

“l kuow I have a taste in that diree-

Lo,

but I e |'1i-l !1‘-11

iaoothly to sy

3.

)
ALET !

TS ]

Ii

my life,

n hut

brim
it neods

npufline or o ny I can manace,
ALilhinory 1s ont of the question, for 1
W L hinyve to take a conrse of les-
¢ wiel that woald take time, and
what I do must be atiended to at
Ll !

| rown deepened on the girlish
{u ne after thoe other the little
1 ipdishments on which she had
hetetofore priled herself were now,
oue alter anather, disearded as being

unwaorth

nnd hiersed

need,

|84 Phnt t""l:l Loy hil‘!!..‘!l lt?il m to
carn ber a iveliioo 1, and whieh she
would now hisve apprecuted far more
L than th satt ring of musie,
the pay little French sentences or the
1. inciesssachets and banpers paint-
el wit ble rososand liliesthat
ok b WBCECTOMOT :' ¢n L r i'ra {(' an lji'_'l'.
[ R cuvie bt Eauma Morton, who
T tion as typewriter aud
tetnorea r Dsappose 1 ean go
Vontoe syrteed, “*hut then
t s u "anlat the thoucht
uf 1 ; frasie woman who
Foone i, re b renild ".1'11. her
mwotbier, the tears woull well up autil
At last t} N woed ail barriers,
an i ¢ zave It v to the laxury
Ol 0 O Ly
Poor tliec woman; hera was a sald
Q! iry¥iny position, tavagzh to the
¢ \ ntering tue room, with
i 3 tv knleaknacks, low, eASY
LW [ Dorokeases anl the
{ an hittle trifles dear
1 e leart it pr :-.l'!'II_\'
¥ 1 84 is thoaoh siie a1 nocanse
ars: bt how many homes coald
¢ sal history an 1l the {atal
b nsong up its daughters
to d Jessio was the child
05 Tl 1 nt parents. In all
licr ¢ N hnown & ¢are un-
Iress b wiere protracted invalidism
of ber motiicr vy thisafter & while
ceased Lo other than that
sl o o 1 iathier for all ‘u":i'.
and beand she rozarded the ailing
W and mot i 8 tavir ureciouns
cLar iroln wiaoln ¢very uljseasant
th iust be kept, anl for whom all.
t! esweetest and best shouald
.
Ji nea bricht sirl hal gone
ar 1 her  school xl'.l._'-':» wihninge
ITizes end recciviug the congratula-

]

v ta biri

i .'fl:l

te awd to her

mother

is most trying time of

ke =0 1nany wirls, had bLeen

JHL tov o n ri:‘n!lf I"':lllv Eclf-

tions of her frien 14

<8,
.
-

and the adoration
her father anl mother until, it
must beconfessed, Lior pretty heal was
rather turned by all the flattering at-
teution, and she began to think she
Wwas Just a little bit superior to Emma
Morton and other giris who were nog
in her s-t, and who dil not wear New
York drecsses and have their shoes
made to order, her eceret
beart she believel thatshe was unnag.
ally clever, and hal serftnely pitied
thois girls who hml acfuauy
learned trades or taken up profes-

Also 1in

ll'}l’lr
«ious,  For she coull do so many
things well that really it seemed folly.
to apply Lerself persisteutly to one
tLhing.
The awakening hal been sharp and
udden wken 1t eame. Dr. Power,
stricken down in the prime of life,
passed away, leaviny his business af-
fairs in a tangle that took months to
unrave!, and which left to Jessie and
ber mother only the house they lived
in and a small 1acome not sufficient to
jay-the taxes
Grief at her futher's death had for a
time bewildered and bennmbed poor
Jessie, leaving her in a half- lazed con-
dition, until the law yer -<x1:iu.iu»_-~.l mat-
ters {e her—then her dormant facul-

r

was {oreed

To-

day’s reverie was the resuit of this un-

tics were arouse ! and shy

to look the sitnation in the faco.

plensant knowledee, aul in her pretty

room had come the bitter but eelf-
cvident fact that with all Ler society
accomplishments and ths compliments
of admiring friends, she was utterly
unable to earn doMlar for her
mother and herself® Wiping her eyes
on the scrap of black bordered lines

that served lLer for a handkerchiaf,

one

she walked over to tha washstanl to
try, if possible, to obliterate the traces
talk to
her mother, for must not everything
unpleasant be kept from the dear lit-
tle woman, who Lore her great trial

of teaes before she went in to

so patiently?

Jesso had learned that lesson well.
sunny curls and tarning to the work-
basket picked ont a pair of silk stock-
ings that needed darning sadly. For
n moment she stool rt';.:nr.liu;:'(thv
=orry looking holéin the toe, and then
of the
banner anda merry lauzh that startled

with a sulden flonrish black
the canary in his cage—so long had it

been sinee he had heard apything like

With a deep sigh she twisted up the !

it—rushed ont of the room pell mell
Mrs,

Power was taking a sun bath, with a

{o the

into the sitting room, where

weary face that touched Jessie
Licart,
“Mother, darling, T have itf,” sl
cried joyfully as shie kissed her,
“Have what?”

Mrs, Power.

stiied bewildered

“‘Sucha grand scheme, mother,” and
Tesste waveld trinmp wntly the black
which two
“And yon
Yon

never guess if vou sat here all day aand

from the tor of

stoexings,
white finzers protru led,
("nul.l

arc in it, too, dearcst.

tironcht and thousht uatil you wore
aquite gray.”
“I am qaity consnmad with ecari-

osity,” gently 1aterposcel Mrs, Power

the sight of her dear girl's hanpiness

being enonzh to brine

2 br.glt ir light
into ber owu tired eyos,

¢Dat what s it, danghler? I hope
not boarders.”

olI)L)

have a lot of

'::‘ -.xr.lt-rr." ﬁniﬂ‘k'-l J-."r-'-*i-?.

vou supnose I wonld

i:'u‘l.l-;l:l‘m"-‘.l‘ l\l'.‘lrllr'rh come il"f‘.‘ ﬂ:li

Itte out of us with their airs
Mrs.

heatin: an iron,

worry the
and zraces? ‘You wou't
to

.

will vou? and, of

s
ohject,

Power, my just

course, vou wiil al-

'

LOow
tor 1s takins music lessons, and wouald

1 lrp=es ST £ b
11 | §% | i wi™O B AUW n

{ your piano. My dauzh-

the use O
MITS €@Very
-

wil

*¢And if son

myv I

! pleass chanzye the

n wm for the one in the

third floor front, and oh! I forzot, my

the

oflice scveral evenings fa the week,

husband 1s likely 10 be detained at

.
-

¥ 3 . 1= v
and would ¥ou mind Keepinz a little

something hot for him'—which means

«d

A couarse dinner,”’ ratties on Jessie.

“I kpnow them. No, ma'am; this is

ours alone—just ¥y an i

mine,
momsey—wita all the profits our very

LAl

oW,
““Bat
Power 1s by this time

wunat 1it, deari=?"

1s

Gguite

overcole

by the flood of elojnence.

“+A daraine commbiae. maiame™

A what?”

““A darninz combine; thora ara

- - - - -
coal c9mbines) iron'combines, rail-

roal combines, and why not a daro-

| of living

|
|

A Just remark had ealled forth,

b door for a eituation, but thank good-

i commmenlel by Mrs, Ferris Power anl

'

|

ing combine? Bat to b2 sernious

L
mother, really I mean it. You sez I
jurt bad s pretty bard think this
1 of
‘bouldoir,” as they sav in the novels,
and the end of 1t all was 1 came to the
cunclusion that I was abonut as aseles:

moruiag the seclasion my

& bit of humanity as you counid find iu
a day's walk nntil this stocking, dear
stocking,’” anl sic kisses cnthusiastio-
that article of
clothing, *“‘put just the loveliest idea
into my head, which, with -vour help,
will be the grandest and mo:t novel |
scheme of the nineteenth century.”

ally commonplace

““In what way am I to help, darl.
ing? You know, dear, your moiler
to other
mothers”—this with sach a tender,

wistful look at the pretty dashel face

caunot be yon as girls’

opposite,

“You ten times sweeter and
luvelier than any girl’smother I know,
aud I woulda't exchange you for the
bigzeet, stoutest and heartiest woman
in the world, though T would gladly

are

have you stronzer for your ownsake. "

““Lven yet  am in tho dark as to
the scheme,” gently smiles Mrs. Power
after the i1mpetuous earess thal her

Now

laughs Jessie,

for the awiul disclosure,”

“Uunfortunately for you and me my
numerous accomplishments wera nol
such as could be turned into =olid ae-
tual cash, and having at last come to
the conclusion that I would have to go
into a store—""

“Oh, Jessie!™ |
o “Yes, indeed, T had determinel to
swallow my pride and go right down

in the village and apply from door to

ness<, this stocking came to my rescue.
I can darn well,

“Yes, really wonderful
bow well you ean make a darn look,

can't I, mother?”
dear, it's
aud as for picking up a threal you are
almost my equal.”

“Just so,” zoes on Jessie.
in this t

“Well,
ywit there are no lessthan 1200
their
socks darned in the truly artistic style

mortals who would like to have

danehter.”
““The stadents, Jossie?” ‘
**The students great and small shall

be

wheedled Jesste, this is realiy the only

our patrons—yon see, motiher’
one thine [ can do thoroughly, and
why not make 1t pay? Waat's the use

i ing in n college town if vou can't
ke something off the boys?”

“What is your plan, dear?”

Mrs. Power is at last becinninz {c
sce daylhight, ana a daswniur hope and
confidencs adds an nawoutel spariie
to per eves and a faint prak tingo for

. 1 . v,
& moment tushes the pele cucek.

- : : & . "
“Thatisoniyv ronghly ontlined as vet,
bt vou and I will talk 1t over and, o

ceiner, | s suze we will make a sue

P "y

cuss ol 1t.

- . -
fTY0TN WOl 1 naves 1o

el et B - 1] # vt T s
wor kA ul = Sl USWl watd i

¢ call anl

*“Yes, and after o2 whilea
delivery wazon, but at present 1 wiil
go afier them myself”

g

“*What are you going to charze!’

I think about ten ceuts a pair
would pe fair, unless tie holes were |

: g
nnnsually Iarze and pumerous, and

m~r e

then say——filteon

oy

“Don’t vou think that ratker steep?
You

a

Y
“hless you,

383
1

no,
that
as

momsey.
=
L ]
Maaes

it a

Erow yours Jdaraing

SUCL A8 ZOO and 1-u't

new,
"I"‘t..' r 1o

c-nts than thirty-five for

deal spenl filteen

oTeAL
o
L i‘i- '.L"*‘ r.“'l l‘ l:.'ri WeRT "~,'
¢, an taey cost 'l!z..'t:-i 1

P WA i3l 1P
Al Vet SOlils

-
-
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co it Guwn o tage ¥l

»
Ladl S

~u of

}
small hands tremirled over the refrac- 1

tory kuots in the string that tied the
Lunile “My dear, 1
will Lelp you nevery wayl can. I
cousider 1t a very sensible plan, anll
am eure the boys will Le ouly too
zlal to pul work ialo sach trust-
worthy hanis.  Your dear father was
acreat friend of mine and Iam sare

of ecircalars

tuat e would feel very proul of his
little ds'l'.::hler coald he know LlLow
bravely shedial set to work fo be of
real help to her mother,” giving =
fatheriy pat to the golden hair. . With
a warm hand clasp Jessie left him and
hurried home totell the good news to
the waiting 1nvalid.

A very happy heart beat nuder the
stviish sealskin coat and a tender lit-
tie smie hoverel on the sensitive
muth as she thought of the Profes-
gur's last wo'rds,

“Dear papa, 1 know he would ap-
prove, and somehow I feel as though
hz was very near anl knew that I was
lookinz out for the ‘little mother." "

Very fragile looked Mra. Power as
sl.e sat in her easy chair with the
afternoon sun shining on the soft
brown bair just streaked with gray,
ard a wonderful locging in the
motherly eves that looked out toward
the sunset as if to follow through that
gclden gate the spirit of the dear one
that had gone before. '

“My darlinz, how happy you look.
I inow yoa have been successful, for
vour eyes look all ‘shiny,’ as you used
to say when you were a little girl.
Was the Prolessor very stern and was
tLe ordeal as bad as you anticipated ?”

“*Oh, no; he was quite polite and
orasped my hand eo tight when I went
away tbat he made my ring cut me,
e 277 und she pulled off her glove and
suowed the wouand.

““Poor little hand! to think that it
isreally all we have to depend upon,”
sizhed Mrs. Power.

““Nousense, mother darling, your
Land is going to help, too, and with
such a force as that we will get along,
The Professor said it was
2 zond plan and that he would help
e in every way he could.”

“de was an old friend of your

never fear,

f:lliir{":u
“Yes, he saud so, ' replied Jessie,
but she did not add what he had said

rezarding her helping her mother, for
it was .. very sore point with Mrs.
Power to think that her tenderly
reared ehild should have to labor for
them both because she xas bphysic:n]ly
enfeebled so that such a labor of love
would only end;in her bringing on
some greater and maore serions trouble.
It was a great joy to her that in $his
new venture she could in reality lead
a4 hand and in the discussion of the

1 the ‘“‘business,” as Jessie
would 1nsist upon eallingz 1t, they both

grew qnite animated and for a time

mans for

forrot their trouvles.

“They’ve emme,” shouvel Jessie,
fiving into her mothers room next
morning with a dab of lour on one
and clinging to her
for in the excitement of the
moment, 1 rezret to say, she had
perlectsd to remove these evidences

cheei i!“‘lﬂh

hands,

ol ¢nlinary occupation.

“Who?" e¢jaculated Mrs. Power,
somewhat startled as she conjured up
visiou® of visitors who woder a pre-
tense of conloleace has swooped upos
them to interfers materially with the
1 E;'_-z..c;-::‘.-:nt ol their plans.
the socks.

“The socks, momsey,

S;Irft-!: is ‘t-:a::.:iﬂ; them up, llﬂr'l, dt‘“
sreat package.

little graadson

Bt Ty r . N
“IThe Prolessor's

broughi (hem in bis exnress wagon. 1
vorily believe those blessad boys wera
in ervinz need of just such a scheme.
(ir at heald, darliaz,’ asad  Jessie
valtzed about the room until every

appearacee at tio

and. after s Littie
ne august presencs A

tle nlan.

FTAYE ¢

Ter 3 §
: s el 10T

kecaness of tle Eindly ejes as tac

tio enr boabbed aboat like a cors on
8ii u A -5 4
by 11l suoczee* -z 2 sPuOrf menh-
of this firm, Miss Power,"that yon
E: ¥ ve the douzi from your
it <lora wa [rad -1 1o taze ac-
[ ad b AT | T st ‘-\.‘.
¢¢J1.5¢ hear he? ordering me abontl
Isui't ic just t lencioas !’ solilo-
anizel Jessie, as she resrested $o carry
33 tha order
©*Moiher, I dn not === whst possible
seed any Loy has for Altcen pair of

% -
ATIAansed ACC0Iding

2

“Who i1s iue youang Cresas?
Dower, as sue sortedand
to tle size of tle

“T ¢can't quite make :it ont, but it ‘
looks like M. W. Chamberlain. Who-
ever he is, he 'writes fearfully,” said
Jessie, as she scowled over the slip of
paper that bad accompanied the Lunar

dle.

aar

Chamberlain,” mased Mrs. Power;
“I onc¢e knew a Jacob (Caamberlain
when I was 8 gurl. I wonder i 1t
could be any connection of his?"”
“Now, dearest and best of mothers,
dor't go wearing romances over
these bovs' so~ks, for from thoe num-
ber of them you and I will have all we
can do to get throuzh by Satarday
night. 1 I'Gl“_' don't believe ta 'Y evel
bad any socis darael before.”

anvy

This remark of Jessie's Qi seem
reasonable, for after they were all
sorted out they male a very formid-
able array, but i .Jessin esali hava
heard the warm, earuost apoeal of tho

Professor to the st l:ats assermbieln
the chavel after her Jdenariure, and

had seen the tremendons rammaziag
through bureaus and closets that ol
lowed this speech, while ber little eir-
culars were sown broadeas!, s2ewoull
not have been surprise i.

“‘Can you realize that every pair of
these means ten cent-,
some of them fifteen,”
with & comprehensive sweep of

ma lam, and,
sreiied Jessie,
ths
arm that took in even those unsightly |
objects in the fifteen-cent coraer, as
she had Jsughingly dublbed the talle
strewn witih the wrecis of many a
struggle.

**Yes, dear, and I. can also realizo
that unless we get to wors we will
never earn even ten cents- wuat \i'e.it.
Sarah\?\' as this personage apncar:lin
the doorway.

“Please, ma’am, the little Loy tiat
came with the work”--Sarah wonld
not demean herself by sayving “‘socs.”
~~*‘said as I was to tell Miss Jessie
that he would call for aud deliver tue
bundles 1n Iis little wazon, so she
would not have the trouble of that.” ~
“Isn’t that just splenlid; every one
is 8o kind to me,” beamel Jessie,
“And why shouldu’t they?" suifleld
Sarah. “They know a real laiy when

they ses one, even if

i{ she is u‘-'il';".l
through unforinnate ecirenmstances to
earn her living Ly the sweat of Ler
‘brow.
Saral was

vant, who had been with Mrs,

n old and.privileged scr-
P'ower
since Jessie was a baby, aul who 1n-
dulged in flights of
were at times simply anpallinz.

*“Of course, Sarahb, we all kanow vou
think that I am perfection, butif you
don’t go down and stir up the farnece
the ‘sweat of my brow' will be cold,
clammy beads of perspiration, for it 1s

elognence which

cold up here, and for merey’s sake
take those cookies out of the oven,”
for a strong smell of burnt cake now
reminded the yonngz housekeeper that
yon cannot successfully cirry on two
distinct operation ai the same time.
By Saturday afternoon the shoks in
great packages, witli the owacer’s nauwe
and the bill on top, were carrield by
the little expressman up to the col-
lege, and in a short tymne Lie was back
with the money carcfully wrapped ina
salt bag.
“‘You are my little express messen-
ger,' sa1d Jessie ; ‘‘Out vou must not
let apy highwavmen robh you. Now,
suppose [ employ yon at twenty-five
cents a week to carry the sock«*to and
fro and to look aiter the money ?”’
This plan was hailea with delizht,
and there was never faithfal
little helper than the small man that

trudged back anl §

a more

wrin, takinz the

reatest pride i1a Lis Lusiness and
E I

keeping his accounts most acearately,
cgrr-\'lng th» noneyv in a leather 3‘&'.'
'

which Jessie provided, anl of wlicl

he was intenscly proul

Every woek the grew, anl

SR7 8 FRsL A L

pretty Jessie, with a zew auld

1LGAC-
feelinzy of

1

customed

went about

in-lepcndence,

Ler Cal. 7 .asa Silu a Leat

! that had lost all the o1l Beeling of re-
pPession, and even JMre Pumer ap-
peared to grow stronzer under the

bealth-restoring process of

vccupation for thosgzit aul han b Oge
day, as Jessie was aloct startinzs on
one of the pecessary shopning tours
{or silk and darainz cotton, there came
a ring st the bell, which she answercl

in person, Sarah be.oz at that moment

10z 8 certain danty dessert of which

ker youug roisiress was ;Ji. f;:;:

.".:"!l:.-ia!.’:: o1 the werznda w=as a _
] routh, whom Jessic hal prior t .

OWLEer

discovered 1o be tue

b<les, . -

pacticalarly busy below stairs propar- -

—

silk sockss. Tho M. W. Chamberian,
whom all the studeats called fam:iliar-
ly “Mac™ and who voted him the best
fellow alive. Haviog heard that Mrs
Power had been acquainted with us
{ather, he made up his mind tou

that ss an excuso forecalling. Jessie's
sweet face having been secrefly ad-
mired by passel her
frequently on the streets of old
college town. His first call was fol-
lowed by many others, Mrs Lower

him as he

the

Leartiy approving ol his gentle man-
ters and deferential attitude towarls
Loth Jessie and herself, uatil one dav,

e came to  Ler anl told lrwer
A%  WAS oL l:.' to b expected,
in a frank anl manly way of L
love for Jessie. O course, graduas-

t1iou hal to come first. Dat at the ead
of two years the darning cominne was
broken up and a new parinership en-
tered upon, the one stipulation beang
that
socks Delonmnz to a certain M. W,

Jr.‘-blv sbould li:tr.lén'ii}‘ the L% ]

Chamberlamn, —Philadelplua Tiowes,
E. D. Bolton, of the tioval Somety,

has been conduclinz some anterosting
experiments to show the eflect of ens
The

pariiealar 1ascet

vironwent on aninmsis, pehner

moti was the e

studied. e found thatif an ez was
puat 1oto a pull box hine Uwith gt pa-
per the caterpuliar produced would be
Waea tue box
was black the eaterpiliar also vecame
And lastly, hie
didercnt colors the caternidiar bocvas

be ..:\l:lli':l i color,

blaci. when mixed

mottled.

- ——— -

FUN. )

We are discovered "' exelaimed the

hairpin. “‘lmpossible,” 1usisted the
collar button. —Detroit Tribune.
George (seriously)—*“Do you think
your father would objeer to my mar-
rying you?"' Ada--“I don’t know; if
he's anything Ake me lLe would."—
Tit-Bits.

Jimmie—*“Papa, why is this called a
fountain pen?’ FPapa—*‘Probably
because it produces & wonderfal flow
of language whenever it is usel.”—
Chicago Inter-Ocean.

“I muet have some gloves,” she said
omniously, “‘anla now parasol, ant
including o

“Maria, Lo

ghoes and a lot of things,
check for fifty dollars™

sald wearily, *“it's such bal
talk shop !"—Washinzton Star.

foras to

“Paps,” said a little box, “oneht
the teacher to whip me for what I dul
not do?”  “Certainly not, my ih»-’_\:!"
replied the father. “Well,” rephel
the little fellow, *‘he did 1t tu-tiny
when I didu't do my sam.”—Tit-Bite.
Mistress— “What 1o the world s tho
matter with the
“Sure I dou't know; but, from the

tvius?’  Nurse —
way thev've been frettin'<nod eryin’
all day, it's my opinion that they've
tall

mixed theirseives anl cau’t

which 18 which.”" —Good News,
Old Mr. Soakley (to hus wife —*"Jaal
think, dear, a camel cana worc eight

‘.lil

whole withonut drinkinz !’

Mrs.

look)—*'That’s nothiug!

days

witheriugz
| knos sn
for eight dnya
Mr.
Soakley sighs resiznedly, sultaras w
the sideboard. —Truth.

Soakley (with =a
animal who will drink

without doinz a Lif of wors”

First Villager—**.iow do yo1 like
vour new neighbor?'  Second Vil
lager —*‘Can’t tell yet waether I like
him or hate him." “Whohyso?" *Iho
first thing he did was to put apaiigh
board fence, aud I haveu't bLeea able
kesp his

to discover whether 1t 18 to

chickens 1n or my chiciens gut,"—
New York Weekly.
- ——— -

A Journalistic Curiasity.

I an lon hie S fue aw ooy a’
4058400 1AA & C Jr.'-“l.t'- LR < IS lr..?*
ain walch bears the title of The Iﬁ?
anese Jourmal of Commeres, sal.

thongh composed anl publushed in

London, 18 printed almost entipsy,
even to 1ts advertizerments, n  tue
Japanese lanzuage and chsracifra It
l"’:":;.'."i O th cate .""."}' ol LIRi NaEe
pans, and conswmla ol upwards ofseve:

ty GUArto pa,es, enciosed 1n a tinted

wsrapper.  The Japanese Jouras! of
Commerce, which eomnriacs articivs
and notes on Eaglish trade and jndus
try in Japsa, with especisl refezence
sl

Lo engZineerinz, macninery 0.,

scems weil calenlatel to removre the

reproach of neglecting modes of con-

veving iaformation regarding Eag.
lish manulactures to f{oreign custom
s e ———

M: 3 _'.1_- et T 127 cixip

T S |
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many very Loley, but very expensive
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