ESTABLISHED IN 1878,

The Tandon Statist claims that the
v ti]rawal of British capital from the
United States 18 due to distrust of the
conutry s finaneial future,

1;1‘ Te Al Aulclsvaud sdasen .\7{10 hl'.'e

more valuable lace than any European
The ol the Astor
family are valued at £309,000, toose
of the Yanderbilts at 83) LOO,  More
lace, 1t 16 saldd, 15 bouzlht 1n New York
than any ather 'lt}' 1u the worl 1. The
Pope's lace treasuares are sad to be

potentate, lacox

worth $575,00, those of the Queen
(7% l';ll;{;!t}l I 2375,00) and thosn of the

Prineesy

of Waleg .Q_f')",“ ) The
Queen's we bling dress was trimmad
with a pieee ol Honton costing 330)0.

Maine has prodeced men of astons
isliine vigor anl lurlg'ewt_y, bt none
more notable in this way than Dr.
Westurook F.I.I'I'-:.I‘, of Billle"ur‘l, if
the stol He
L to be a physician in active
practice, thouzh ninety-cight years
o Loand, still morze remarkabls, to be
in the habiv of visiting bhis patients
regalarly on a bicvele. He attributes
his exceptioual v ror at this a'lvanced
of wintergreen ten, of
15 sunl to be an ardent advo-

s told of him are truoa,

Sl

is

are to the use
whiei i

cinte,

Tha New Yorz Thues obsepves:
There was tuhea to the county poor-
Cuin len, N,

aro, the old man who, for vears, has
thie

Ix'i'l'ﬂ' jll 'l—i H Y fl:.v rlu.}'i

heen forcmost Awmeriecan “‘elaim-

ant” and “her™ of the mivthieal Jen-

nens estate 1n Eoaciand, the value of
which has heen variodsly estimated at
from SLOL000 00 fo 850 !‘flll-lsll'lU,

In pmrsmt of thas estate Isaae Jennings

exvendad all the proiits of his busi-
nes< until that business ceassd to be
procatable,  Then his savines went in

the same wav, and at last the poor-
honse becwmne s howe,  He was the
tirst l‘f("w:'ll'll{ o f the Jenvens Heirs
Assoecmtion, and we are told that he

never lost (s faith an the justiee of

his elaimy and the existence of the
property. Even now “ias beliel is
noshaken that the millions held hy

the Enshish Court of

eventunlly

Chancery will

e broneht to this conn-

"

try and disteibeite Lanon s the hetrs.

But there s alvindunt proof that the

Enziish Coart of Chaneery holls no

milhons of *the Jennens estate™ for
istribation at any L, an.l if this
ciatmant  and tho<e associated with

him hal tken the troubla to becomes

familinr with the warnings of

the United

Ty

."I':Iiﬂ' r- !!T:l ‘.-rfl-»tllh nf

States an Encland, whieh have been
pabiisbied an the Times during the
Inst ten voars, they wonll have beon
1dnee 1, think, Ao save ther
VOHe Y A L et r v lar th prear sinits of
siee an i sonstble men,

I.oa
Forum the canses of the

in
wiiversal 1n-

Henry Charles disensses

crease of erume, As misht naturally
be expected b assigns tue first eanse
to the markel mercase i ths cons
smption of mtoxicating b (RELLES Not

mlivy is tats the first anl direct ease

erime. bat he'shows that toriv-ons
per cent, of a certamn numbér of con:
viets w the offspring of drauden ot
intemperate puronts. Tats sl ba
M Peadily oace '_'-:'.'-l as n reason for
t inerease of ¢rune, thinss tae -
vago Wecord, than will his second
LIS virtehh h iesirnates as the 10-
CTemse I wealta It hias veen tha
theory upou wimeh muea has boen
written, that poverivand 1ts attendans
miseries drive mauv men to crune,
aud the view that o general 1a¢crease
of wealthh 1s a stimulant to erime 18
congrary to the popular idea.  Me,
Lea quotes from an authority who as:
serts that ‘“‘overy rise ia the rate of
wiges s followed by an increase of o2
iers, anl that the prisuus are
ver so full as 1n a period of general
sperity and abundant wors [as
state of fasts may exist aul yer nod

prove that !ur.min"r;{}' 15 B Case ol

crime—it may be a mere comnctlence,
which dves not prove cause an 1 etTect.
The man with a home and good wages
18 far removed {rom the 1ncentives to
crime, and prosnerous times always

1ncrease the numuoer home-owners

ol
laborinz classes.
general wealth may not be prodnctive
of rapid moral development, 1215 a re-
straint to that form of immorality
that appears 1o police courts and oy
Retinement, that

criminal Jdovkets.

nimont 1nvariably negatives ihe erim

iual imrnmlea, 16 the attendant of vros-
pernty

Whoile .

1
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DEAR MOTHER EARTH,

—_——

Dear Mother Earth, (il oft I long

To sing thy praises in a sonz .

I arhe to lay me down to rest
Fomewhere npon thy yielding Lreast,
To turn my pavement-weatied foot
Beayond the seeming sndlees stract,

And seek some dimpied colintry place,
l!qlrngnl_. half warm, for thy embrace ,
Then kias thee, prone upon my face,

= Deoear Mother Earth!

Like old Antmus long ago,
Whose strength surged up (rom earth below,
I feel there is a peace in thee,
Which thou dost whisper unto me,
When thaa I press thee, cheek to cheek,
Thou art =0 strong and I so weak -
And some time there shall come a dawy
When tender, trembling hands shall lay
Me deep, to mingle with thy E!ay,
Dear Mother Earth.

Thy gift to me shall come to thee,
And as thou art, so shall I be,
I owe thee all, and 8o must try
To make thee better cro I die;
Andas we twaln are one, I seo
Bettering mysealf may better thea,
And so I rise from thy embrace
Revived, and with a hopetul grace,
Thus having met thee face to face,
Dear Mother Earth.
—J. Edmund V. Cooke, in New York Sun.

A DOUBLE-DYED VILLAIN

Ld

BY AELEN FORREST GRAVES.
Rt ;ji NGAGED to Dalgell
s Kenwood, is she?"
said Carll Knigh-
ton, careclessly.
“Well, T wish her

joy of her bar-
gain !”’

He was a dark-
faced, hLandsome

voung man of the
Spanish type, with
< large, lustrouseyes
and a silken black monstache, and he
spoke the words after a debonair
fashion ; but Rosalind, his sister, de-
tected the false ring 1in them, and ex-
changed a laughine -lancd with Nina
Ford, her dearest friend.

“How coolly he takes it,” said she,
“‘when il the world knows that he
was madly in love with Zoe Atwater!”

Nioa laughed, bat her subtle gray
eye never abated its vigilant watch on
Kuighton's
burned on either chock.

“Mr. Kenwood has won the belle of
the season,™ said she,

face, and a deep rose

in a soft, low
“Not that I ever fancied Miss
Her style is too statuesque

volee.
Atwater.
for me, I Like some animation 1 a
WOomnl. You never really eared for
bher, Mr. Knighton, did yon?”

“It T really had,” retorted Kuigh-
ton, with some animus, ““do yvou be-
her?”

“It seems that he has,” drily ob-

heve Kenwood eould have won

served Rosalind.
“You think s0?" he suecred.
":\[']“‘Hl’ll!ll‘-"-" womld ccrtiunly con-
firm that fact!” lauzhed Rosalind.

Knightoun flupg lus eigarette out of I

the window.
“Well, time
at his

will show,” said he,

tngoing after a
“In the

meanwhile, I'll undertake to give each

wmonstiache,
:\[pl:histnl:ht-llal’l fashion,

of von mrls a diamond eollar-butjon
on the day that Zoe Atwater 15 1aar-

ried to Dalzel Kenwood !

Rosalind  dancel hicutiy  uap aad
\il*“li.
“Oh, what fun'" she eried, her

merry black eyes daungine in nnison

with the sway of lier supple tlgure.
“l've always lonzed for o diamond
tor

'
hWv

collar-button wear with omy
collars and delicions little satin stocks.
Zoe's a darling, but ske caa get |

of other lovers. and 1 never

uls
i hn\‘l'-
but one chance for a Jiamond collar-
button !’

While Miss FPord Lifted her
brows, satirieally.

“AMr. Roighton scems very sure of

eye-

bis premises,”” said she. ‘It isas he
says —time alone will reveal the setual
trend of atiairs 7

As it chanced, Carll Knighton met
Miss Atwater at a pariy that very

evening—a fair, golien-tress=dvision,

| like some dream of Norseland beauty.

There was no special point in Zoe's
personality upon whieb"one could ex-
patiate, but st e possessed some stranze

maguetie spell of attraction that won

all hearts, and KRnizhton's toague
seemed almost paralyzed as he spoke
a few conventionsl words of eanyoratn- |

lation.

“It's so kind -of vou!" said Zoe, in

] aiwavs

her pretty, artless way,

"

knew that you and Dalz<ll were ol

schoolmates and friends.”

o erace

| vlearing her husky throat.
Cwriting a letter, miss.

| op the 3

|
| Kenwood were gone.

i lady be's to marzy one o

-

| beg,  said the oil woman, with
As she tarned away to greet s hand- | diguity. “‘Isin’ta lady, as mo oue d

- —

<ome young naval officer, the fash of
a diamond gem on her engugement
finzer seewmed to strike across Kunigh-
ton's eveball like a cimeter of fire.

tYes,” murmnared Dalzell Kenwoodl,

-with a smile, ‘‘and a precious scape-

he was.  Schoolmates, yes:
friends, no! 1:n not one of the sor:
that hikes to play with elged tools.
Nevertheless, in consideration of all
that he has lost and T have gained, I'll
try to forget those old times. People
always hinted that -his father wasa
Spanish piratc and his mother a for-
tune-teller.™

Zoe langhed.

“Oh, Dall, said she, ‘1 never knew
pefore that ‘men could be gossips as
vell as women !

“They're eapital at the business,”

sal'l Kenweol, with gravity.

Zove

cearcely o week ol when one day her

Atwater's engagement was

maid came tiptocing softly upstiirs b

“Therc's a very respectuble ol

woman «own stairs, miss, asking to
see vou,” said she, lowering her voice
to a mysterious cadence.

Zot's fuir face clonded over shzhtly.
Dalzell hal jnst departed on a brief
irasiness tour to the Sonth, and this
was her first dglicions love let.er to
}“It'.

She laid down Drer tiny pearl-hand-
ledl pen with 1ts dinmond tip.

“I'm particalarly encazed to day,
“I can see no ou-"
X Marie

bt BN

sl glre,

31[{!‘:;-.”

.= » =
45 he R
- b .

gE, I

crimping the tuile ot her apron witl
her fingers, “‘but she is so very fer
sistent—quite a respectable body, tot

knov,

—and I think—I'm not sure, miss, bu’
I think it has something to do witl

Mr. Kenwood.”
A chermiar glow suffused Zeo’s
f:l{'l.‘-

“(j)h, why didn'tyon saysoat first !’
eried she. *‘leil her to come up im-
mediately. DPerbapsit’s some message
that he omitted to leave—or maybe—
Dut go, Marie, go at once !

Marie obeyed, and presentiy, re
turned, usherine into her mistress'
blne-and-siiver boadoir a stout, re-

spectable female in a stiffiv-starched

print dress, a white apron and a blaek |

bonnet, with the edge bent
askew its

a little

under weight  of scariel
cotton roses and erumplr lenves.
she

gloves, and she carried a flat

On  her hanids

cottomn
marker
basket and a gingham umbrella, faded

worea

1y streaks by its last cacounter with
the rain, .

Miss At-
water rose from her low writing-chair,
of
inerg and Valeneiennes lace, while shio

She dropped a ecourtesy.

with a soft frou-fron wuit> ecash
sceretly wondered whether this were
a visitant from her Snnday-school dis-

trict, or a representative of the tene
ment-honses  she  sometimes  passed
throngh 1uthe canse of sweet eharity.

Was she a washerwoman, or a hired
nurse?  Or perhaps the grandmother
of one of those 1deal *““bad hn_\':s" Wi
interest 1n.
ehurch pienies or model: gvmunasiums,

but obstinately preferred the gutters

could not be made to take

mstend ?

“Good-morminz ' said she, with the

soft graciousness that was part ol her

nawnre. ‘I don’t seem quite to re

tncimber w l‘.u vorlr are,

N\, miss, it ean't be 0!}-0{‘{01 ns

| vou shoula,’ satd the stoat old womarn,

““Youre

I'gans 1t's to

| Mr. Daizell Kenwood?”

Zoe looked at her 1n sarprise—per-

. haps witha little oftense.

**On,  miss,” hurrielly spoke the

. woman, Jdepositing ber marxet basset

or and pulling ont a red-

bordered pocket-handkerchief, *'I
piver would ha' dared to come
dead ecesrtain  Dalzell
Bat

nateral 1 should want to see

without I was
it's oniv
the fine
these davs,
though he's torbid me iver to let ou

as I'm anvthing to ham !

And sbe buried her bluat nose 12

.: the red kerchief, with a smiff.

“Oh. 1 understand!"” said Zoe, pu'-
ling forward a chair, i1nto whicu bher
155

isitor dropped.  ““You are his ol

t
purse—or perhaps one of the Keawoud
family servants®’ ‘

*‘No, miss,” said the woman. *“I'm
his mother.”

“‘His—mother!”

Zoe started back.

3 Don’t think, miss, as I've come to

P!,

here |

I & '

knows better than mys=elf, but I allays
kept mysell respectable and deceat,
an’ not a penay owin’ to nomen. U'm
an office cleaner, uiiss, LY business,
with a very gool ‘connection, aa® 1
don’t quite know why i1t 1s as Dalzell's
so unwilling to hav: s good Isdy
know about me. Savs I t) him, *My
son,’ eays I, ‘if she's the person I take
ber for, she won't despise voa for has-
ing a mother as has worked to make a
gentleman of you. 1 ain’t one of the

interfering kind,’ says I, *anl I meaus
But T would.
like to see the bonny birlee,’ says L

to keep mysen te mysen.

But, ‘No," says hie, ‘.nother,’ rays he,
‘there’s no one draws the line like a
Aumierican lady, an' 11 be ashamned,'
<avs he, ‘to have her know as you was
So that’s the res-
sop, miss, as I've waited till he was

a workinhkwoman.'

gone—humbly besgink as you'll ex-
cusc-the liberty —just for one look at
blessed face. For a

youar pretiy

mother's a mother, miss, an’ she has a
mother's feelinks.”

And onee more she courtesied and
e:hipsed Ler face in her re-edged hand-
kerchief with an audible smff and
gurgle.

All this time Zoe's ¢yes had grown
larzer, bluer and more startled, her
cheeks paler. A strange quiver came
to hor lips.

“Do yon mean,” she said, ‘“‘that ke
— Dalzell was ashamed of you?”

*“A fine gentleman with a college
elucation can’'t be expected to be
proud of a mother as makes her-tvink
I'y cleanink offices, miss,” sasd the
woman.,  “‘I"raps 1t ain't natural as
as he should.

:ad, though.

He was allaysa good
And as 1 hain’t no wish
to mtrude where I ain't wanted, miss,
I'll bid you a very good-by. It was
only that I wanted to see what you
was like, miss.”

Zoe looked after the stout, retreat-
inr figure as it trundled down stairs
with a pang of shame--an ache which
she eould not analyze.

“I—T should have offered her re-
[reshinents —I should, perhaps, have
kissed her!” with a shudder, as sho
remembered the blotehy complexion,
the blunt nose and the red-bordered
handkerchief.  ““*Dalzell’s-——mother!
Now I eome to think of it, I always
snpposzd his mother dead, though he
never told me so in words and sen-
And all this time she is a
poor, workingwoman like this, and he

tences,

with his ecigars and earringes and.
carciess tnlk of mouney, asif lie svere a
mililonaire!  Ol, who could have
dreamed of ;u'-rﬁ-.l_v like this?”

She set her little pearly teeth to-
gether and tore up the half-written

L sucets of that sweet lirst love letter,

“It mnst be qnite different from
thot “‘the note that is to
onr encazement must end!
For I nover, never could respeect o

, | said she
tell him
man who has deegived me--or a man
wito 15 ashamed of Lis honest, harde
working motherl™
fell inte
down like
diamond showers, and with every teal
the Luell of a dead hope was sonnded.
Poor httle bluc-eved Zoe—to hes
this was the very bitterness of death.

a
L]

The sweet, tower-ike face

her hands, fears rained

-

it, Mr. Knighton —and
14 was the wust an’ meanest jJob I ever

“I'vo done
done '

“(arll was lounging’ af
hig uilice litw'n. 1= liat on the back ol

-le'f'll into the

waichton

hl-: ‘_'_i"all. }Ii‘-‘ f!’f't "I;I'll'!t

white pile of an Angora rug.

He turned quickly at the sounl of

the stount old dame's volee.
“‘what

did she

“Wes,” said he,
say ?

“‘2av? She didn't say much; but
I'd sconer ha' thrust a knife into a
lamb’s throat. It was a cruel thing
Mr. Kni andif T didn't

OWE Yo mOney for what my ]u)ill' !ld

vy
ghnion,

vid alny

| stole ont of your till, and 1i you didn't

threaten to give him up to the law if

| T didn't do this fur von, 1'd he' said

no—that I wouli! Tor I've got feel-

| tnks, sir, :f [ am a3 poor worsinkwo-
man.

“Bother vour feelingzs!  saud

W =~ 3 . tLese ants have an &version w0 lime
| DreflOns 8ON Of VOurs = irfom %teD :
15 i —_ 1 ut some 10Z€010US AINENICAD OO
! vears 1o Stalc's Prison. We're square, By P o . L5
| . to an ideas which 1If properiy worked
so far. Now let me Lear zo more ofy ; . ;
cut would be s benefactioh to people
o] : .. | Living 1o the Orent, espqeiaily Euro
And ha sm erinly &8 he honIne . o _
. : : peans, who would pay Kiberally fun
of the efect this Tase wonid proaun : ‘ ¥
- Ly : l sorme practical remely for the zou-
on Dalzell henwood s DOBES, 2
2 - - “A0CE
¢sZoe is sbsolutely Quizotis iz her -
-
- e x =Dy v v By e = -

1 S »
contemntaousiy. ‘‘loa’ve

|

ideas as to homor and chivalrs,”
thaqgﬂt he; “‘aor doss any woman
like to realiza that she has bLesa Jo-
ceived. Dally’s cakeis all dangh by
this time, and who knows bat that Me
Caril Knighton's trump card msy come
uppermost one of these Jdays?”

And his smile, as he starcdup at th

ceiling, with both hands claspel Lo
hind his black curly Lead, was mwr:
Mephistopheliau than ever.
i But Love, the zeutle gol, takescar
of his own, and 1t so chaugsl thal the
pext xoruine, while Zoe was stillery-
ing over the letter which was to blight
all Kenwood's bright hopes, a missive
arrived from the true kmght hunselt
—a missive brimmine over with love
and tenderness.

It was dated New Orleans, and bure
within its
white jasmine,

folds a scented sprig of

1 picked this littlo blossoym, dariing Zoe,
teside my mother's gravs, he wrote —“‘the
dear young South :rn mother who died when
[ was a child, II she could have kpowan
you, dearest ! But let this white, star like
Qower be the same to you as her hlessine !

Zoe,
her blue eyes brimming over with
tears.

“It's— very - - strange !’ said

Just then Marie came 1n.

“I'm sorry to trouble you, mass,’
said she, *‘but 1t s that stont old wo-
man again, and she won't take ‘no’ for
an answer. | never saw auy one so
pushing in all my life.”

oo canght up.-the sprav of white
;2smine with a jealous haud as mk- alld
woman in the erumpled bonnet cano
in, weeping and excited.

There had been an accident in the
eartridge factory down town at which
her son worked, and he had beenr sad-
denly killed. &

“It’s a judgment on -

walled herself, wrinsinr Ler hauls,

e, she
told a wieked Lie to shield
him! Andpowthe Lord has numshe:d
me. But it's Mr. Koighton as the
jndgment might have fell on, anl I'l]
| clear my soul by telhing the trath at

“heenuse [

last. 1 never see Mr. Dalzeli Ken-
wood 1n my hife, an i the story of my

being his mother wa= all a put-np tale
as Mr. Knighton bribed me to teil to
make trouble. But 'm jpuwmshel
yes, the Lord's hand is beavy on s
at last!"”

And she fell in a dead faint

floor. -

oun the

So Zoe's seequd letier to Dalzell was
destroyed also.

When that youngs manretarel from
his Southern trip, he weuat to deman |
a reckoning at the of
Knighton, bat in vain. Tuat
prising worthy hal closel
office and gone to some di-tant West

Lhan s Carll
enter
his law
ern town, the name not specified,

And ou the llll.\' of Ziov Atwater's
wedding, Rosalind Kuizhton loosel
rucfully at Miss Ford.

“People dou’t aiways got their de-
perts in this world, Niua,” =ail she.
*Here's Zoe married to Mr. Kenwaoo 1,
and we haven't receiveld our dismoal
collar buttons.”

“No,” murmured Nina.

Bat her loss had been greater far
than that of her volaule frien!, for
she had seeretly loveld the handsome

“] knew he wasa viilain, st mmnased,
“I know he ;wonld have broxen my
heart even had I become bus wife; but

—1 Joved him !"'—Satarday Night.

scamp who had abscouded. .

: by wvibration. '

| proper

e

marks:  Wahaem, Colonel S:llers ia
“Toe Gilded Age” spoke
mense sums of money he
make by :liapenung bis
the oricntals he threw
which 1uventors have
upon. The coanditivns of life in the
, Orient are very pecaliar, and the peo-

of the 1m-
e:‘i: water to

';:.lt & Lnt

been slow to act

ple bave certan wants which we 1n tue
Western world are bardly more thaa
f Among thesa 18 solne rem-
the
Toess destriactive 1usects

aware of.
edy against
while eats,

meake life & burden to the Earojeans
living 1o China and other
countries. Jlneyeat evervihiug malis
of timber, and as & couseguence 1t s

i

encroachments

ariental

almost imposeibie
. “i1te adjuncts in repair
dent suggests that the known fact thal

1o Keep » house of

A correspou-

. { Py >
The San Fmancisco Chrqnicls re- | mastin i

|
|
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POPULAR SCIENCE.

Charcoal is said to be the best fmel

for producing intense heat.

[l

Seashels murmar because the vi-
brations o the air are bronght to a
forus in them.

A teleplione  has invented
throngh which a voice may be heard in

been

any part ol room.

Bode 1 water tastes tlat and mupid
becanse the gases 1t contained have
Lren driven off Il_\' heat,

A iree 1u a forest near the southern
bonndary of Japan stiains a height of
four feet 1n seven weeks.

Seientists are now able, by means
-
of an sngentons machine, to count the

part:eies of dnst 1n.gdhe air,
3

Licberkuhn estimates that the

tent of respiratory surface i the hu.

X~

man langs 1 not less than 1400 square
foot,

. e
by

67,000,000 ravs of light and
warmth radiated by the sun only 1,-
000,94 fall on the planets of the solar
svsteqn. .

Research shows that there s not »
particie of vegetatiun in the eastern
part of the North Sea. It 18 one great
watery waste,

The earliest kuown attempt ol an
explanation of the rammbow  was made
by Aristotle. It was along the hae of
modern scientific investization.

Tue most remarkable formations of
frost kuown to the metcorologist are
found on Mount Washington, where
the crystals are often a foot long.

Chinrles Mellvaine, an American ex-
pert onu fungl, claims to have eaten
full meals of over 490 species of toad-
stoois withoat ever havins been poi-
soncd.

Electrical weaving maclhines are in
use in Germany.,  Seamless stockings,
with double hecls, are rattled out of
each muachine at the rate of eleven
pairs an hour.

Muscles of the eyes, ears and noso
show that several groups, which, in
the lower animals are very highly de-
veloped, in man are in an almost radi
wentary condition,

Professor  Ball, the Astronomer
Koyal of Treland, says that 1f the fixed
star Sirius s inhabited its people ean-
not see onr san, which is 100,000,000, -
000 miles from them.

Autmal new dis-
covery, but was practiced by Father
Heh!, at Vienus, abont 1774, aud had
wonderinl sueceess for while 10
Franee anl England 1n 1785 and 1789,

In the llll':n'ur of
series of great lakes which are ocen-
pied by water only at long intervals.
The mud which remains when the water

marnetism I8 no

Australin 1x =

is absent is filled with the bones of
geologie monsters,

An inventor has just discovered thnt
there is encugh lstent energy in @
cubie fost of air to kill & regiment,
and that this power can be “‘liberated
This 1s the Keely

motor prineiple.  As air s composed

i of certain elements (gases, united in

it is

sitply Becessary to prmlll(‘a an vibra-

chemienl proportions,

of sufficient intenmty to mnake a
new chemieal combination, and there

fion

yoiu have the nower Fasv enoanazhl
—_— ———

An Argument. 5

Mamma - *'Now, you
at that u'nh-l_\‘. Liecanse 1L 'lu

Aundrew,

destrov your appetite for dinner.”

Audrew---*'1 don’t think b0,

propuscd to | mamrs.

Mamma--—**‘Why don't ¥you think so,
dear?” »
Aundrew --- *‘Because, 1.
haven't got & bit of appetite just now.”
-Harper's Youog People.

INATORING

- ——
A Modern LeYr3e WaLMOgION.

Teackher--Now, Willie Wilkins, )
want vou to tell me the trath---Ind
Harry Thomas draw that picture on

the board”

Wiilie Wilkins--—*Teacher, 1 ﬁnn!y
refase 1o aaswer that !'Jent:u!a-" '

Teacher—“You do?®

Willie Wilkins-—-""Hacanse [ gave
Harey my word of hoasor I would not
tell on bum --Plilsdeiplis Record.

M:. Macks (saxiously,— ‘Do yon
thing my mother-in-law will pall
throngi, dostor®”

Phssimiaz  (encounrazingly; — “*We
(an hope for the besi, sir.”

Mr. Mecks (nopelnlly)—"30 she's

seally going to die, is she?”- Truth,




