o5 &

ran

e ol |

o e

l

¢ Connty  Obser

DeT.

+<7" BLISHED [N 1878,

f -1 7 the earth .3 controlled

Sa X0l race.

1: ic eetimate]l that the world's ean-
o=t over 34,000,000,
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71« New Zealand Maoris own abou$
1 i) pere= of land.

T por o an'l antnmn maneuvers
of b carinies costapnuslly 8$10,.
|

TLe Tewtinn Government pays in-
) 20 00,999 Nile Canal debt
ar i 200000000 Suez Canal bonds,
¢ aro4ne the monsy out of the farm--

T the nonntunsg of Kentuelivamae
i1ty of the Jar houses are built now
C ot as thew wore in the days of Daniel
v Ihere are mno windows, no

eur o ts, no waltewashinr, often but
e roow, and many of them pot even
Lewn,

niost nnhealthy city in Enrope,

acoor line to statisties recently issued,
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i Snain, one of the love-
[ <t places in that part of the con-
tioonut. One who lives in Bascelona
$ wos considerably his chances of

i
ada

Wl the erowth of the new taste for

rat lowers tha eultivation of smal

! sei sarlensmay become a source of
I et to conatless
Lo s Many valuable plants can be

reventis

proitable with ecare, even in a
#0nn bekevard or 1na suuny room,
s b ecrtanly no wore arrecasl: homa
i listey for wo'nen ean be imazsineld,
Lo work demawlds fitness, patience
sl unreanttiny eare, but i1t pays rich

Lyvoden Is for ths amonuts 1nvestel,

\ vonng man of Lewiston, Me., who

proles himself on his attractiveness

for the gentler sex, got oa a train the
Chrer ey anl saw  n ggoo l-looking

voung hady, who seemed to have no-
booly with her, He approached her,
reintesthe New Orleans Pieayuue, and
del the masher act. She was res
rpomsive, andl hs was having o very

nice tima when a man came in and
thowniked m for having male the task
ol tuking w lunatic to the esylum
tasior than he dared hope.

——
——

N. 5, Nt'nll't‘n:f, ol the

Rissian Department of Asrvicalt are, is
iu Michican

nn Aaltiacys

taspecting metno Is en-

pioyeld there 1 catting anl market-

1oy lmber. His ooject 1s principally
to et amformation respeetinz im-
provements an rawatll  machioery,
Mr. Nestoroff prononnces the Sa rinaw
Valley mulls the finsst he has ever
fcon He was especially ‘nterested in
tir maple saxar indastry  1n the
epring, aul spent a monta iu & New
York State sugar ecamp.  Tnois  busi-

Loss was entirely new to bim, aal he
Wil try to introduce 1t 1ato his aative

Conutry, wineh has, he savs, an abua

dauce of suzar maples,

The Chinese trade unions can trace

thcir story bacs for more thau 4000

vears,  Tuae Chinaman does not dis-
enss with lusemployer what he is to
Fecvive lor the work he does; he sim-
b ¥ takes what he considers a fair and

Jroper re unueration.  He lovies toll
A every transaction ac-:ur\ling tolaws
a1l dowy Ly his trale uawon, and
# moment taking into

cousileration what his employer may

\\}'[l;; ikt f.,r

¢ usiler proper. He is, therefore,
mAYS 4 currespon leat of the Pailadel-
Bow Delesraph, generally called =
! Liat be 1s aeting uander due
£ 5, 1 obodiencs to laws that
Brv fur better observed an 1 more ineiet
tustauy the police have beea able to
i

A9 estimste of the charitable be-
“iestsin Eazlanl daring 1838 puts
lee total sam at about 87,000,000.
Tlis 1s held to ba about one-tenth of
the estates upon waick probate daty
has Leen levied. Amonz the larger
100unts given are tha following : Earl
of Derby, $100,000; Richard Vaa zhan,
of Bath, a retired brewer, 8225,000;
tie Rev. James Spurrell, §1,300,000;
Toha Horniman, a tea merchant, $450,«
W35 Henry Spieer, the well-known
paper dealer, §750,00); Sir William
Mackinn o, The largest
waaey of all 1s by Baroness Forrester,

B30,

300 00,
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| him alter all,
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‘TELLING STORIES,

I ¥now of a boy 1hat'-s-qleopv.
I can tell Ly the nolling head,
Antthe eyes that cannot stay open
While the zoo !-night prayer is sall
And the walspernd “Toll a 't ory,
Ball in siuch a drowsy way,
Makes ma hearthe balls of Dreamlany,
That ring at close of day.

50 you want a story, Aariing!
What shall the story be?

O! Little Boy Blua In the haystack,
Aud tha shieep he talls to.sna,

A< they pibble the meadow clover
Whi'e the cows are In the corn?

O Little Boy Blue, wake up, wake up,
For the farmer blows his horn!

Or shall it ha tha story
Of Little Bo Peep I tell,

And the sheep he lost an1mourned for,
As If awlal fate hafe]]?

But there wis no neel of sarrow
For tha pet that went astray,

Since, 1ot home, he cama back home
In his own good time and way.

O™, the pizs that want .0 markst—
That's the tala for ma to tell !

Thea great big pig, an1 the Little pigs,
Andthe woe, woe plz ag well,

Here's the big plg—witat a beanty !
EBut not half as cunningis he

As this little tot of a baby pig
That can only say ““We-we !”

Just look at the bahy, bless him!
The little rozua's fast asleep,
I might have atopped telling stortes
When I got to Littla Bo Peap.
O™, little one. how I love you !
You are so dear, so fair!
Here's a goo1-night kiss, my baby—
Gol have you in His care!
—Eben E. Rexford,
e

OCTAVIA'S CHOICE,

DY HELEN WHITNEY CLARK.

T ain't right, ac
acordin’ to my
idees of what's
richt an what’s
wrong, Octavy |"
said Grandma
Mockbee, severe-
ly. “An’Ishan’t
give: my con-
gent!” added the old lady, winding
briskly away on & big ball of clouded
red aud white yarn. -

Miss Octavia Mockbee, black-eye
and scarlet-lipped, turned sharply
around with an impatient frown on
her shapely forehead.

“‘I haven't asked your consent yet !"
the retorted, imperiously. ““When I
do, it will be time enough to refuse!"”

*‘T'hen you ain't a-goin' to marry
Octavy?” cheerfully
commented Aunt Adaline, looking up
from the sponge pudding she wasmak-
ing for dinner. “‘I'm eo glal!l Mr.
Fothergill may be respectable, for all
we know, an' then ag'in he mayn't.
But we know all about Jeromes Mead-
owgay, an’ his folks afore him. Not a
shiltless ¢ ne among 'em.”

‘*An’ like as not the t'other one is a
wolf in sheep’s clothin',” sagely com-
mented Miss Martha Phipps, who was
spending the day. ““It ain't best to
take no resks, Octavy."”

‘““But you hadn’t ought to encour-
age Mr. Fothergill so much, Ockie,”
admonished Mrs. Mockbee, with a
mollitied glance at her tall grand-
duughter. *‘It ain’t rizht to accept

the attentions of any man without you
think—"'

**Now, look here, grandma, and

Aunt Adaline—and you, too, Miss
Phipps!"”
The bluck-eyed beauty wheeled

around and leveled a whole battery of

an>ry glances at her startle 1 hearera:

“‘You may all keep your goodadvice
tilit's ealled for?! [ dou’t want it!
I'm going to marry Ferdinanl Foth-
erzill and live in toe city. [ shan't tie
myself down to a common farmer liks
Jerome Meadowgay, and you needn't
twokat!”

And the offended Xauotippe flonnced
out of the roow, .eavinz ner auditors
Lireathless with astonishment.

Oune hour later, sixteen-year-oll
Marzie, coming in from the barn-loit
with a flat split-basket oi fresn-laid
e zee, met Jervwme Meadowgay leaving
the house.

“Oh, Jerome, do stay to dinner!”
rreeted Margie, ‘cortmliy. *“We're
voing to have rice wailes and sponge
podding. ™

Bat Jerome gloomily
Lead.

“I'm going sway, Margie,” he said
geatly.  **This s the last time 1 shall
-ee you for a long while—peruaps for-
t\r"l'.”

Margie's dimpled face clouded over
lik » an Apnl sky.

“‘Going away, Jerome!
where?” she asked, blankly.

“I—I don't know yei,” hesitated
Jerome. *‘Mavbe to Greenlaud,” he
added, recklessly. *‘‘Butgood-by, Int-
tie Margie. Dou't forget me, will
vou? There'll be nobody else to re-
wember me."’ ' i

But Margie clung to his hand.

“QOh, Jerome, mamma sud grandma
will remember you, apd so wul I!
she declared, Ampnlsively. “‘And if
Cousin Octavia preters toat Little Jade
of a Ferdinand Foloersill ti
‘il rae 1t some day, sce if she Jon't.
“*But vou'il write to us, won't yon,
Jerome ?”" she pleaded, looking at Lim

bis

shooa

‘Dut—Dbaut

-\ li'.l.'

/sl

through a pair of forget-me-uut blne
eves fringed with thick, curling lashes,
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' ‘_"Th:u's s, if von don't get froze up |
in Gireenland.” she added, dubiously.

Jerome laughed in spite of hi-
glovwy prospects, and a ray ot
warmti scemed to find its way to his
cbilled Leart.

“Idou't think I'll freeze, Margie
and I'il certainly write to you,” he
‘1 promised.

And releasing the mito of a hand,
he »trode away, while Margie hurried
1ato the house.

“I mustn't watch him out of sight,
becanse it would bring bad luck, and
maybe he would never come back,”

she commented, gravelv, to herself,
ax she stowed the eggs away in a stone
Jur oo the pantry shelf. ““Ugh! how
I would hate to go to Greenland !” sae
relected, with a shudder at the pict
ure bher funcy conjured up. -

How Jerowme Meadowgay had come
to full 8o desperately in love with Oc-
tavia Mockbee was a mystery, seeing
there were plenty of other girls -quite

as pretty, and with more amiable dis-
H-gmr)us around the village of Hills-
aike,
flowever, love is proverbially blind
*o ull defects, and though Octavia
Was uy Leartless as one of the marble
Dadchantes at Forest Yark, sne was
reallv very attractive-looking, with
bee red iipﬂ and b‘panish black eyes.
=And us Jerome Meadowgay was eon-
#i.cred quite an eligible match among
thic Lelles of Hillsdale, the course of
hix love seemed to drift placidly along,
and bid fair t0 run in a smooth chan-

ne!l for a time—until Ferdinand Foth-
er ' appeared ugpon the scene. Then
e€vervibing was changed.

Mr. Fothergill was an insurance
aceu, and made plenty of money; at
lenst he spent it plentifully, which
swounts to the same thing as far #s
&pprarances are concerned,

He was a dashing young man, with
tharp gray eyes, and whiskers cut a la
Vandyke. '

He wore a seal-ring, a dangling gold
watch chain and the finest of broad-
cloth attire. Aund as Octavia Mockbee
was one of those persons who are
cancht by superficial attractions and
outside glitter, she straightwwy gave
Jerome Meadowgay the cold shoulder.

The forty-acre farm, well stocked
an:d timbered, with its snug cottage.
Gothie-roof2ad and covered in spring
with clambering hop vines and Vir-
ginia creepers, whereof Jerome had
noped to wmake her the mistress of
compared to the prospects offered by
the dashing city dude, soon dwindled
into insignificance.

And in spite of all opposition, Octa-
via determinedly took her fate into
her own hands anidl made no secret of
tle fact that she was *‘off with the old
love, and on with the new.”

“Seeing that she was determined to
follow her own course, (Grandma
Mockbee aud Annt Adsaline decided to
give her a respectable wedding, at
least,

“It's the best we can do far her,”
siched the granImpther. “‘A willful
girl must have her own way; but if
she lives to repent, it won't be laid to
our eharge.”

And so the wedding drew near, and
there was whisking of eggs and baking
of eakes, to say nothing of dress-
making and clear starching, within the
old Mockbee homestead.

The prospective uvridgroom had
goue on a collecting tour which wonld
detain him till the eve of the wedding
day, and the morning before the aus-
picions event arrived.

Octavia was trying the effect of a
pale pink necktie against her creamy
complexion ; Annt Adaline was basting
the box pleats in a silver gray poplin
that was to do duty asa *‘second-day”
dress ; Grandma -Mockbee was thread-
ine the laces in a French corset, over
which the wedding gowa was to be
tried oun.

Marzie alone was idle, havinz re-
fased to lend any assistance whatever
toward the coming festivities.

““f shall not heip to imjure poor

Jerome!" she declared, with a curl
g hp.

““Puor Jerome, indeed ! mimicked
Dotavia, sneeringly.

Shie was abont to add s»me stinging
remark, when a scream from the dress-
maker, Miss Martha Phipps, drew
avery eve in her direction.

**Oh, Miss Mockbee— Octavia—look
here! I don't understand it. Maybe
it don't meu.#a him, though.”

“‘Jear me, what a fuss yon are mak-
inz Miss Phapps!” eried Octavia, im-
patiently, *'Can’t you tell what the
matter 18, or have you lost the use of
your tongue?”

Miss Phipps resented the caustic
speech with a toss of her head.

““No, I haven't lost the use of my
tongue,” she responded, spitefally--
“gor my eyes, either, or I wonldn't
aave spied this notice in the Poplar
Bl Gazette! It's the marrisge li-
seuse of Ferdinand Fothergill, Hills-
lale, and Miss Amy Cotterill, of Pop-
lar Bla.”

“It's & lie!” shrieked Octavia, evi-
lently verging on hysterica. “*Idon't
oelieve a word of it!” -

*‘It’s right herein black and white,”

asserted Miss Paipps, holding up the
paper.
" And at that very moment s letter
xas brou:ht by-a special earrier, ad-
Tesaed to Uctavia,

She tore it open and reai:

Dear Miss Moriee—0Owming t- the hard
d 1n0s cnitusia ss reverses, | regrat 1o say
tost £ 221 mysell anable 10 suppont a wile

Coder the circumstansas I eannot afford to
garry for love a'ons, and, toereiors, [ give
vou tacs your free lum, anl hope you wili
00D forget taat ther» ever was saen a per-
ol us Ferdinand Fotnergiil,

“Three years since I went awaya
bachelor forlorn,” lsuzhedl Jerome
Meadowygay, as he strode along toward
the Mockbee farin and tarned his
steps toward the old stile at the foot
of the lane. !

A tall figure stood in the dusky
twilight, samntiy outlined against the
slowly-fadinz orimson of the west.

“Welcome home!” “called a soft
voice.

Jerome sprang eagerly forward.

“Margie!" he cried.

““No, not Margiel” in pettish tonee.
“It's Octavia.  Don't you krow me,
Jerome?” she askel; then added, in
dualcet accents, ‘“—1 did not know my
own heart when I sent you away. For-
give me, Jerome, and--and letus bary
the past'™

A soft haud was iaid on his arm,and
Octavia's liquid eyeslovked apparently
into his. :

Jerome pnt the hand coldly aside.

“*The past is buried, so far as I am
concerned,” he assured her. *“You
sald all was over between us that day,
Oectavia, and [ accepted your decision.”

““Bat--but it is not too late yet,
Jerome. I-—" '

“It is too late!” was the stern re-
ply.

Pretty, pink-cheeked, Margie maie
a charminz bride, a fow waexs later,
and the Gothic-roofed cottage, with
its hop-vines anl Virginoia creepers,
is no longer in want of a mistress.—
Saturday Night.

—l———
Living With Their Heads 0.

Most persons of an observing turn
of mind are aware of the fact that
there are several species of insects
that will continue to live without
seeming inconvenience for some time
after decapitation, oxact knowledge on
the length of time which the various
species of insects would survive such
mutilntion being somewhat vazue.

Professor Couestrini once uudertook
a series of experiments with a view of
determining that and other facts in
relation to the wonder{al vitality of
such creatures. In each case the head
was smoothly removel with a pair of
thin-bladed foreeps, and when spon-
taueous movements of wings and legs
cease l he enployed sundry irritating
devives, suca as pricking, squeezing
an 1 blowing tobacco smoke over the
ins=ct. As a result of these experi-
ments, he ascertained that members
of the beetle family at once showed
sizas of suderinzy, while such as ants,
bees, wasps, ete., remained for noars
unaJected. Some  which seemed
stunued from the eXects of the opera-

tion recovered after a time, and con-

tinnel to live and enjoy a headlese ex-
istence for several days. Butterflies
an | moths seemed but little aected
by the guillotining process, anl the
common flies appeared to regard the
op.oration as a hugze joke.

“‘I'ne common house {ly,"” says our

experimenter, ‘‘appeared to be in full
possession of his seases (rather para-
doxical, when in all probabilities the
canary hal swallowed head, sense and
all) thirty-six hours after being oper-
ated upon.”
- Thebodies of some species of batter-
flies survived as long as eighteen days
after the head had besn removed, but
the head itself eeldom showed sigas of
life longer than six hours sfter decapi-
tation. In the general summary of
these huge experiments we are in-
formed that the 1=t signe of life were
manifested either in the middle or
iast pair of legs - »nd that the myrio-
pods showed ; .. tenmscity of life
‘‘and appeared wholly indifferent to
the loss of their heads.”—3t. Louils
Republic.

B e
R oy peemive.

When the worimen came to tear off
the roof of the Ellicott City (M)
Prestyterian Caurch, which 1s being
demoushed to give place to a uew
church, they stirred np s numerous
and influsntial colony of bees which
bad made their noxne in s coraoice of
the old bailding for years ani years
The bees fought oF th: intruders sad
bad to be smoiel out sna massacred
before the men could go on with thgir
work. The bomey which tbe inlgs-
trious lttle insects bal boarded mp
was takcn out, and it nlled 8 big tud
and 8 pan, mskiag all toid Dot much

lese than 139 pc-u:ds.—i’r'm" gtoa
Star.

e
Mount de Aqua, otherwise the
*‘water volcano,” is situsted tweaty-
five miles sonth of the capital of
Gaatemala. It takes spells of vomit-
ing immense torreats of pure cold
water.

THEY ARFE A PECULIAR AND IN.
TERESTING PEOVLE.

e,

A Great Proportion of the Raco Are
Pazans—Bear Hunting I'helr Pur-
suit—-Relindeer Thelr Stand-
by—Lapp Lovemaking. '

Y HE Laplanders are a peculiar
and ipteresting people—
peculiar in their appearance
and in their habits; interest-

ing 1n that we Americans always finl
interest in everything strange with
which we come in contact or about
which we hear. It was in the streets
of Hammer{est that I first came upon
one of these people, writes A. M.
Dewey in the Washinzton Star. Tarn-
ing round the corner of one of the ill-
built houses, I suldenly ran over a
diminutive littlegersonaze in s white
woolen tunie, bordered with red and
yellow stripes, green trousers, fastened
round the ankles, and reindeer boots
earving up at the toes like Tuarkish
slippers.  Ou her bead—for notwith-
standing the trousers it turned out to
be a woman—was perched a colored
cap, fitting closcly around the face

overarching peak of red cloth. Iato
this peak was crammel, I afterward
learned, a piece of hollow wood weighe
iug about a quarter of a pound, 1nto
which is fittel the wearer’s back hair;
g0 that perhaps, after all, there does
exist a more convenient coiffare than
a Paris bonnet. Hardlv hal I taken
off my hat and bowel a thousand
apologies for my unintentional rude-
ness to the fair wearer of tha green
trousers before a couple
gentlemen hove in sight.

of Lapp
They were
dressed pretty much like their com-
panion, except that an ordinary red
night-cap replacel the queer helmet
worn by the lady. The tunies, too,

may have been a trifle shorter. None
of the three were handsome. High
cheek bones, short nposes, oblique

| Mongol eyes, no eyelashes and enor-

mous mouths, made a cast of
features which their burnt-sienna

complexion ani hair Jdid not mueh
enhaunce,.

up

Their expression of connte-
nance was not unintelligent, and there
was & merry, half-timid, half-cunuing
twinkle in their eyes which reminded
me of faces I had met during my
travels in some of the more neglected
districts of Earope. Some ethnolo-
gists, indeed, are inelined to reckon
the Laplanders a3 a branch of the
Celtic family.

Even at this late day & great pro-
portion of this race are pagans, and
even the most intelligent among them
remain slaves to the grossest supersti-
tion. Wheu a couple is to be married,
if a priest happens to be 1n the way
they will send for him, perhaps out of
complaisance, but otherwise the young
lady’s papa merely strikes a flint and
steel together, and the cerewmony is
not the less irrevocably completed.
When they die a hatchet and a flint
and steel are invairiably baried with
the deceased, in case he should find
himself chilly on his long journey.
When they go bear hunting—the most
important busineas iu their lives—it s
a sorcerer, with no other defense than
his insantations, who marches at the
Lead of the procession. In the in-
ternal arrangement of their bats it is
not & room to themselves, but s door
to themseives, that is assigned totheir
womankind ; for woe hetide a hunter
if & woman has ever crossed the

threshold over which he sallies to the
chase ; and for three days after the
slaughter of his prey he must live
apart from the female portion of his

deity wuose familiar e is supposed to
bhave destroyed. 1t woanll be useless
to sttempt to recount the inpumeraile
occasions oo which the ancient rites of
jumuis are still interpolated among
the Christian observauces they pro-
fess to have alopted.

Their manner of life is strange
enough. Here anl there, aswestrolled
outside tle town, blue wreaths of
¥20ze cariing from some little gresa
uook swoag the rocks would betray
y their temporagy places of abods. Ia
the summer tize taey live in canvas
tents; during wiuler, wbea the snow
lies deep on the yio.ud, the forest
Lapps build buts 1u ine branches of
trees sud so live ake oirds. Toeir teats

v hats are usuaily bexszonalin form,

;
i

|
|

THE LAPLANDERS. |

family iu orler to appease the evil

and runuing up st the back into an |

which rises through a hole in the roof.
The mea and women occupy different
tides of the same apartment, but
long pole laid across the space between
them symbolizes an ideal partition.
Hunting and fishing are the chief
employments of the Lapp tribes, aad
to slay a bear is the most honorable’
cxploit a Lapp hero can achieve. The
flesh of the slanghtered beast becomes
the property, not of the mam who
kiiled 1t, but of him who discovered
its trail, and the skin 1s hang opon a
pole for the wives of all who took part
1 the expedition to shoot at with
their eyes bandaged. Fortunste e
slie whose arrow plerces the trophy.
Not only does it become her prise,
but inthe eyes of the whole settle
meut Ler husband is looked upom
thencefortlras the most fortunate of
meu.  As long as the chase is going on
the women are unot allowed to stir
abroal, but assoou as the party bave
salely brought home their booty, the
whole female population issue from
their tents, and, having deliberately
chewed some bark from s species of
alder, they spit the red juice in their
Lhu-bauds' faces, typifying thereby the
blood of the beast, which has been
sbed 1u an honorable manner.
Althouzh the forests, the rivers and
the sca supply them in a great meas-
ure with their food, it is upon the
reindeer that the Laplander is depea-
dent for every other comfort in life
The reindeer 1s his estate, his horse.
his cow, his companion and friend;
he has twenty-two different names for
bim. His coat, trousers and shoes
are made from reindeer skin, stitched
with thrend manufactured from the
nerves and sinews of the same Least.
Reindeer milk is the most important
item of his diet. Out of reindeer
hornsare made most of the utensila
used in his domestic economy, snd it
is the reindeer that carries his baggage
aud drags his sledge. Moreover, so

just an appreciation has tho creature
of what is due to his own merit, that

if his owner seeks to tax him beyond

- hisstrength, he not only becomes reos-

tive, but often actually turns upon
the inconsiderate jebu who has over-
driven him. When, therefore, a Lapp
is in a great hurry, instead of taking
to his sledge, he puts on a pair of

~skates twice as long as his own body,

——

and so flies on the wings of the wind.
Every Laplander, however, has his
dozen or two of deer; and the flocks
of a Lapp Croesus amount sometimes
to two thousand head. Assooned s
young lady is born—after having been
duly rolled in the snow—she is dow-
ered by her father with acertain num-
ber of deer, which are i1mmedistely
| randed with her initials, and thence-

| forth kept apart as her especial prop-

erty. In proportion as they increase
and mnltiply does her chance improve
for making s degirable matlch in mar-
riage.

Lapp courtships sre conducted in
pretty much the same fashion asin
other parts of the world. The sspirant
to s lady's hand sssoon as he discov-
ers that he has lost his heart, goes off
in search of & friend snd a bottle of
brandy. The friend enters the tems
of the fair maiden's parents and opens,
simnultaneously, the brandy suod hie
business, while the lover remains out-
side engaged in hewing wood or some
other menial employment. 1f, after
the brandy and proposal bave been
discussed, the eloquence of the friend
prevails, the suitor 1w himsell called
into th« inclosure, and the youag peo-
ple are sllowed to rub noses. The
briie to be then accepta from her suit-
or the preseat of a raindeer tongue,
aud the espousals are considered eon-
eludel. The marriage does not take
piace for three years afterward; sad
daring the 1nterval the lover is obliged
to labor in the service of his fsther-
in-law aa diligently as did Jeocob serve
for his long loved Racbel.

R e
Arn Uspicasan! Serprise.
Wilowel Papa (1o bis siziesn-yoar-

old dsughter) ~*‘Effie, did you ksow"

our bousckeeper was goizg o be
wmarried?”

EX:- “Is she, seally? Well, thaak
fortase, we'll get rid of tbe disagres-
sule old thing stlest Who is sbe
goiog o marry?”

Papa—'Me. "—Truth

—

A special trein on the London and
Vorthwestern Railway makes the trip
rom L.I':'.'pool to Loadon, & dislanee
1 271 miles, in three houes ead ferty-

with fire in the ceuter, the smoke from i

three minutes
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