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THE HOME

UBL‘IHHID EVERY TUHURSDAY AT THE
HOIE OIFH.'E.. OK-‘ HILLSBDORO STREET.
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Lunnda is asqud to p;rant an annual
subsidy of $200, 200 for fifty years in aid
c( the_proposed  subway  connecting
rmcr Edward Island with the main-
and, the first cost being  estimated at
O-‘i{tlm],(}{l{}. The tunnel is to be seven
or eight miles long, and; doubtless, will
JJcost more than tht: original figure,
L.
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/ Thomas A. Edison, the famous invent-
pr, may spend the winter in California,
It is reported thit hé will build a winter/
fhome at Thermalito, Butte County, Cal.,
and erecta fine Jaboratory, - For several
years he has been experimenting with
specimens of the black sand deposit
found in that eountry, endeavoring to
extract gold therefrom. i
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, Professor . E. Boynton says in the
Poprdor Keience Monthly that a regioh of
country tweuty miles in dinmeter, where
INorth Carolina, | South Carolina “and
seorgia come together, ‘‘contains more
nteresting and rarc plants thaa can be
found in any spbt in the United States
pteupying the same aren.” He calls the
district ‘'a botanical bonanza,”

. -

A Birmangham (Conn,) electrician hasa
pew rat-trap, which, it is said, works
mirably. He nttaches a piece of meat
jo.one pale of a (lynamo machine, which
an only be reached by the rat by stand- |
pg on a | plate which serves as the other

le. 'ld‘epnrt hys that no rat has yel
ot the meat, but many have reached for

kY , and the inventor is rewarded *for his
! gf:n.uii;]qL by a large collection of dead
e vl i -
P ts. - 2 ~i
T Ata recent megting held in Alexandria,
ks firginia, to further the projeet to build
‘I ~ grand avenué from Washington. to
- : fount Vérnou, it was explamned that the
A\ roposed | avenus would' run for two
o’ les through the Arlington property,
I that it was expected that the Govern-
T > nfht wquld aqnstruc-t. at least that
!hi s prtion. | The various states would be

sked to wnil itees to be plantéd in the
King along the borders of Mount
ernon avenue, and it is hoped that thd
hirtten original States would be suffi-
ently interested to place in life form,
bronze | or marble, the signers of the
peclaration or Indcpendence;

- —————

A newspaper in Illinois recently
rought suit against forty-three men who
ould not pay their subscription, and

bmore property than the law allowed
hem, thug preventing attachment. Thea
hoy, under the deisjon of the Supreme
ourty were arrdsted for petty larceny,
nd bbundn over in the sum of $300 eacn,
Il but s:x gave bouds, while six went
jail. It makes no diflerence to what

of iha continent the paper goes, a
Il gent to ‘the Postmaster, Justice of
r_any Umtcd Btntes officer
in be

cgilecled
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““The United Slates not only continue
siv wotk of fgedmg the rest of the
—they stmdily increase the amount
that. work,' says the Ph'dadelphla.
legroy o' the: ten months endin

A ptained |judgment in each for full
| EEmount of the ¢laim. 0} these, twenty-
2 ;t ~ Wlight men made affidavitsthat they owned
3! w

st 31 the exports of beef and pork
ed by 2,000, 000 the exports of.
me kind in the same period in 1886
¢ fotal was $65,500,000 or & ratio of
6,000.000, year. The wonder of |
g is beyond parallel, and it may
-ﬂﬂm a pn& ing thought in these

of mﬂnhun&lpon the gl‘u ness, the
h and the illimitable future ¢f ‘the
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ﬁqmtothed.mnet table of the |
only twe- articles of food eons|

: _ umle "I tﬁought |t wiu qnite en.ﬂ; i
i | ] — - . m !'" 1§
' ' lﬁow. O perfect Day! . ~_Jack’s heart lower; she pvi ¥
O Day u+ beautiful, so golden-bright. ' did not miss | nor even axpm i

.A little longer stay!

noon, Jack?' Mr. Dalton said, as he-
| passed throught the office. where szveral
young men_were busy writing., ©1
think Agnes said something about ex-
tin u!? 1
“Thank 5ou, sir,” Jack Hardy said,
' throwing down his pen with alacrity
“] promised to bring Agnes some books
I'll be t ady in a moment.”

“Very Good.” And Mr Dalton toq;k
upa hapdful of letters, glanced at them
carclcs{ y, threw some to Michael Ainger,
the chief clerk, and put the others, ‘up-
opened; into his pockets, while Jack rad
hus fingers througlhi his crisp eurls, and
turned down his cufls, as the only pos-
sible imjprovement to his toilet.

Mr. Dalton was a tall, portly, gcmnl
gentleman, with ayrosy face, cheery
voice and klndiy gmile, - He was the
principal lawyer in Westwood, a flour-
1sliing eountry town; he was an estale
“agent, too, and_was alm'rctlwr a highly
prosperous and respectcd gentleman.
There was a traditional Mr, Driver, the
head of the firm, but as no one ever saw
him  ne one t.hﬂurrht much about him,
except, perhaps, Michael Ainger, w im
knew that he was a very unplmsmn
reality.

Mr. Daiton was a wu]owcr
daughter, Agnes,” who kept his house,
and Jack Hardy was a distant cousin,
whom the lawyer had brought up from
childhgod, and placed in his oftice, \nlh'
every l:rmﬂwcat of succeeding to the old-
established and luerntive business. Jack
was shy, and somewhat awkward. He
wis plmn -looking, tpo,save for his fmuk‘
honest blue L}’L&, "and: crisp brown h.au-v

and pains-taking in the office, and eng
tirely devoted: to his master. Everyong
liked Jack Hardy; 'even dumb animaly
understood how good and gentle he was:
and all the other clerks in the office im-
posed on him in a way that proved hoﬁ
much faith they had in his patience and|
ﬁzneromly No ope envied him for
ing sich a favorite with his master.\
for his/interest was exerted on! behalf ot’l
others tather than himself. “Nor did the!
clerks resent his being so much at Rose-|
dene; in all probabllily he would be anel
day m.mter there.  Only Michsel Ainger}
thought seriously about the matter; and!
he olten-wondered how it would all endA
for poor. Jack, who was quite capable of
falling | desperntely in love with Agnes
I)a.lt(m1 though in no way calculated to
win her love i return,
“My hope is Miss Agnes,” theold clerk
said, as he watched his master and Jack
drive away that sunny afternoon. ‘‘She’s
too good and wise 1o encourage the lad
in folly, orallow him {tp delude himself;
but 1 wish the master would open hi3
eyes, and see that they're not children
any longer.” He had been cutting open
the letters before him, and glancing at
their contents mcchamcally Suddenly
he started, and a look of trouble came
into his eyes, which increased-as he re-
read the letter, and then put it in his
pooket. “Past, post | time,” he said,
lancing at the clack; ”nothmg to be
one to-day ; and Mr. Dalton must see'to
the matter himself on Monday. It’s gone
beyondimy management.”
Meantime Mr. Dalton and Jack were
dr!vl ‘along the beautiful shady road
g to Rosedené.  “It's good to get

home, 'the lawyer said|with a deep sigh

rolled drive. ‘““There arc pot many pret-
-tier sl:m than Rosedene.”

Jack thought there was no place to.be
compnred to it, es Ily when Agnes
stood on the steps smiling a welcome,
She was not in sight that afternoon, but
Jack knew where ;to look for "her.
Taking the books, he crossed the
lawn with a- light, firm step, smil-

of hedrt;- because the world was
80 beaupt‘ul and every ome so kind. “I"l
find her e’ t'ier in the Summér house or
the wo d, ? he siid aloud; bt the stm-
mer- house was de: ertad. ANt e bat er,

was Agnes Dalton’s favoerite retreat whan.
she wamteﬂ to read and think;-no one
ever acpompanied her there - except Jo,
her favorite dog, or falfowed hér except
‘Cousin nc.fk, who was | pmnlegedto
where lie liked, and db a3 he liked, at
Rosedene. After & few t
her seafed on & mossy bank under the
shelter of | :

She had thrown off her hat. and 1aid aside

ugh an opening in
seemed to stand still. Agnea

u] so like an

» swell the

mhmmuumwand

sa'u& ;. throwing

feet and-there was so much earnestness
and’ entreaty

with unb '

but he was clever and ambitious, patltnt i

|| bled.

of satisfaction, as he drove up the well- |

ing unconsciously in'| very gladness | h

we shall have the lon eq'. walk hack,"” he |

mused, as he cros ed ya meadow, and
entered a smalifiic l lanted c)p,e
generally spoken of “t e Wood.”

linutes he fo.md ]

su e; the light fell on soft,
fair Mrning it to p ld, mdh?rmdb
ated her calm, sweet ‘her wh;teF'
dross. gleae od amid ul ool tall feras, |

wsy hum of in- | the
a few ‘minutes |

rieasant intimacy, and yet Jack felt that
must know his fate—** put it to the
touch ¥ without pny further delay. |

ou were expecting me, Agnes ?“ht
mself on the moss at her

in his voice that Agnes
looked at him attentively., ““You koew
[ would.-come to:day 1"
HTdon’t Lnow that I thought much
about it, Jack; you often do come on 4.
\sturday P f
o § pmm:&ud‘ to bnng . you somd
books——" |

““And you geuerally keeL
ises, like a good boj’
brought me to-ddy ¢
“1 don’t. know—never mind; 1 want
to talk toyou—Agnes—1 have smncthmg
very particular to say to you—buz I don? tz
know how to begin —" .
“ Don’t begin, [then,” she interrupted, |
with o swift divication of his meaning.
“Don't, Jack,” and she laid her hand!

¢ We have been!
“C'an’t we be anything more, J\gncs?‘
he said, taking her h‘m‘f *You know!
that I love you-—have loved you,and will
{love you always. Friends we must al-|
ways be. " But can’t you say one word?}
1love youso!” |
-1t is impossible! Oh! dear Jack, 1
am so sorry. , I never thought of this.”
_“And T have-never thonght of any-'
thing else,” Jack replied, with a little!
smile. *‘I know you are too good and
kind to send me away hopeless if there |
were any nope.” |
‘““There is none, Jack.” >
““Then I can only pray for your happl-
ness, Agnes, and say good-bye.”
“Oh! that meefl not be, surely. Eou
will soon forget this.” Agnes replied.
“*And,” she aﬂdtd with-a sudden blush,
that gave the last charm to her sweef,
thoughtful fa(e “‘and, Jack, I think I
shall be happy.”
“Thank Heaven for that!” he smd
earnestly.  ““It is the dearest, the _Oulv
wish of my heart.' Ah! lsce—thatis, I
think I understand,” and his lips trem- ||
“If Iam right, there i¢indeed no
hope; it only remains for rae once more
to pray more fervently than ever,
*Heaven bless and keep you always,’ and
say good bye in real earvest.”

your prom-
at have you

(aresmngly on his arm.
such friends always 1

You are my oldest friend—my cousin—
almost my brother.”
“Were I your very brother, Philip
Wynne would breok no rival in your
affection,” Jack raid, with a strange
hardness.in hls v_ou.e “I must go," dear,
It is best—— '
i “Best for you, nnd best for me! But
iyou will come back some day when you
‘have learned to. forget,” Agnes said,
\gently.

| “If I never 'come back till then, T'l
mever come back at all!” Jack cried,
dashing away a tear with the back of
Ets hand. He was very boyish, despite
is manly heart. *But if evesI hear or
hink you want me, I will come without
moment's delay, even if it be from the
very uttermost ends of the earth!”
l And - without another word Jack
urned - AWAY | for 12 trath he could net
trust his voice any further. He longed |
o bé alone; alone with his sorrow, his
wful sense of loneliness; alone to look
t his trouble; try to realize the magmi-
udge of it, aud consider whether -he
jould fight 4t° out manfully, with any.
chance of getting the better of it.
| “‘Poor Jack !” Agnes murmured, as she
Watched him disappear with tear dimmed
es, *‘Poor, faithful, kind hearted
y! Inever dreamed of such an end to
r friendship. - And yet, if I had not

n so selfishly Wrappcd up in my own
ppiness I might have seen, I might
ve known. But he is only a boy; he
ill soon forget.”
But even as she uttered the worda,
something told Ber that, boy though he
3, Jack Hardy wou'd not forget.
For a-long time after he left Agnes sat
the mossy bank, thinking deeply.
been a trying ﬁny for her, and the
déep, solemnsilence and the fading light:
| were soothing to her over-strung nerves:
Only a short hour before Jack found her
in the wood, Philip Wynne had asked
her to be hiis wife," and after deep and
nful consideration she consented ; but

1t was a hard task to make up her m:ud
though the temptation was threefold,
She loved him, she believed he loved her,

Wiblq, Ietghdlx, bemuse she
v an mnuelwe
maetﬁeﬁ life, that sh

| the wedding

|| cordial to Philip “ynnc the child evi-

*‘Oh! pot that, Jack¢ surely not that! ||

It

and he had persuaded -her, not alto- | fear, with th:q trouble hﬂtglng over
ether against hec will, that he needed l_nm R 5%
er; that'she hgd led him ‘into better | “Oh, dyu, he? ﬂl, ‘Michael ™ We have
wa, a,lndthnt, tohe!phlmauﬂ - |a friend who fnll help us out of the
gin the right path, he must have | money difficulty.” |
she tmlzod him, he would become | ' *'A’letter for o es,marked
@ the restless, aimless wanderer | ‘immejate,’” a s vant nzd mt'h‘mly.
{'he had been, or perhaps drift into some- | “‘and,- please, sdgc:or wanls*tn ‘sec
thmgmmn. - So—reluctantiy, because | you.” - 1% }
t of leaving her Tather was | Agnes open

e

e had the | ken
.ﬁ! h&egﬂm out of tempta.tmn—- o

therefore, much | surprised when Mr.
Wynne laid his jpropesals before him
that evening after-dinper. He would
even have objected —for his instinctive
dislike and distrust of the man were
strong at. that moment—but for two
things Philip spoke with quiet cer-
tainty of having won Agnes’s love, and
Mr. Dalton had received a telegram from
his senior partner; Mr. Driver, that, dis-
quieted - him very much. He could
not wunderstand | i, but none the
less he expenepccd a strgphge sense
of wuneasiness, especially as he
knew that things: had been “a
little wrong” with his partner for some
time. So he accdpted Mr. Wayne's pro-
posals,” not with| enthusiasm, but still
with telerably good grace, and even con-
sented to an carly date bung fixed for
Aq hour later, when he
saw his d.tughfer s radiant, blushing face,
and the deep teader light in her eyes
-whenever they rdsted on her fover, all
his scruples vanished, and he was even

dently loved him, | 50 there was no more
to be said.

That was fmttnrday and the §
following secemed| to Agnes D.tlton the
most perfectly besutiful day of her life.
Philip came over 10 Rasdene early, and
they wallied to chuarch fogether through
the shady lanes and shining fields. He
did not utter one|word of love—Agnes
often remembered| that—nor did he rail
| at the uselessness of things, and the
helplessness of man; nor did he even
smile when Agnesisaid that every day, if
we liked, we could all do somethmg to
lessen the s.nse 0( human sufferings and
misery.
“We will try ‘tonether Agnes,” he
said, looking at er temlcriy ““Hith-
erto I fear 1 have flone mofe to increase
rather than diminish the sum of hwmnan
woe—but you will kelp me!”

| ‘‘Heaven helping me,” she said softly.
That was Sunday. On Mounday after-
Lt:ww;m, while Agneg Dalton sat in her fa-
\vorite shady nook waiting for the coming
iof her lover, she was startled by an un-
ifamiliar step on the mossy slope, and,
looking up, saw htlchael Alinger,

| “My father—what is it?’ she cried,
divining something was wrong. _“Tell
me, Michael!l” |
‘‘I¢’s hard to tell, Miss Agnes; but you
are brave and stmng, and ' know where
to look for help in time of need.”

Sunday

as escaped, and Dalton is left to bear
all the blame—Dalton and me!”
| “What isit? what has happened? who
ishurt? In pity, Michael, tell me!”
1" “The firm, Miss Agmswmthat is, the
master and me. Driver's goune, escaped
—and taken everythmn- with him, We're
ruined, bankrupt, disgraced!”
““Oh] is that all? l%:'fea.red my father
was il'—or perhaps dead, Michacl.”
**Worse than ill, worse than dead—
disgraced, Miss Agnes I” the old man
wailed, ‘‘Everything is gone!” .
‘*‘Never mind, old friend; while there’s
life there's hope + Poaor, ruined, we may
be; but disgmced, ncver! it is only a
matter of money, I know some one who
will help us, Come, cheer up, and tell
me the very worst!"”
"There’'s no best or worst about it,
Miss Agnes. Mr. Driver has realized
every penny the firm could command;
stolen all our securities; stained our
name, and absconded —that’s all
‘‘Father is mnot to blame! And what
does it matter being poor?"‘ Agnes said,
bravely.
‘‘God help you, Miss Agnes, and en-
‘able you to bear it} .
“He will, Michael.
Where is my father?”
““In the housc; he asked me to tell
you-=he felt sa broken.” |
“I must go to him at once. 1 have
stayed too loag, Poor"fa!her as if any-
thing mat while I have. »
“Oh, my dear, my dear! the little
childie I carried in my armsi—the sweet,
wise little lass &xt.hntusedtdtrytoeom-
fort old Michael! It’s a poer return for

I am not afraid.

all my love care‘ and for all your
ness, to make me tell gpu the sad-
jest story every loving child heard. - My

‘master had ‘a stroke,’
and is quite wmconscious. "The doctor
says he i8 not in apy immediate danger,
but he will ndver be himself again, I

dear, my honor

“T have found out—-—

darling; T, in daring t)> think I was
worthy of vour love; you, in thinking'l
never would be; but let us forget thq
past and begin agn {

dear, and Michael will always be my

dear old friend. The world has gonu
well with me during the last ten years
and now to find you again, antt willing|
to share my good fortune, I have nothing]
left to wish for.
I am sorry we were both mistaken long‘
ago.
u‘gnly sweet, but sure.”—Ths Quizer.

garments the whole world round is worn
by the Grecian dudes one sees on the
streets of Constantinople.
sky-blue silken balloon, bottom side up
and fastened round the wearer's waist,

| My father, Michael? My father?”
; ‘‘He's broken, miss, but alive. Driver
Dalton has gaone to smash. Driver |

‘*No, it is not too late, Agnes oubbed{

““That we- were both 'muhkan, mi

In n
“But my father and Michael?”
“*Your father will always be my fathgr

I am not even sure that'

Happiness won by waiting is not|

|

Grecian Dudes.
One of the biggest surprises in nether

Imagine @

two wneat-fitting leg-holes made m the

a Greek dude.
His trunk is enveloped if a tight-fit-
ting jacket of some other shade of blue,
with loose flowing sleeves and white fur-
belows showing underneath. - His head
is adorned with a greck fez, from which
an enormous black or blue tgssel hangs
down his back. This ornamgntal ap-
pendage looks as if ever on the eve ol
pulling the fez off the wearer's head by
its great weight. He wears the ordinary
brogans and socks and sometimes leav es
the calves of Lis legs bare.
Sometimes the Greek dude earries a
cane, but he carries it for use quite as
much as for ornament; or, at all events,
walks with it in a bus’ness-like manner.
He walks with a gait awkward and un-
graceiul, but even were he a naturslly
graceful walker his ungainly nether gar-
ment imparts to him a decidedly gro-
tesque appearance.

The chief delight of the Greek dude
is to sit in frunt of a kahvay shop, smoke
nargi'ehs and watch the ladies pass by.
Those of his own nationsality are wearing
garments but slightly different from his
own, the footholes in the inverted bal-
loon being fiearer the bottomt, but that
is about all.-l‘t‘f&uﬁmrg Commereial.
v,

Cost of Raising a Boy. |

”My father never did auything for
me,” isan observation which is frequently
heard from the lips of young men, but in
most_cases a little 1eflection would con
vince the speaker that he is makin

serious error. A recént writer, hearmg
the remark uttered by a young fellow
whose education, as the phrase goeh had
just been com leted, nng who was|look-
ing around him to find an opening in
business, took the trouble to estimate
the cost of bringing up the said 3ouug
fellow from his birth, which had! been
defrayed, of course, by the parent referred
to in such a sllghung way. These are
his figures: |
£100 per year for the first ﬂmym....] £500
8150 per year for the second five yeurs.., 750
£300 per year for the third five years.,.. 1,000
£300 per year for the next three years ..Il %

8500 per year for the next two years..

............................

With afew modifications, these figures
may be taken to represent the ave¢rage
expense entailed in raising an ordinary

boy. Many parents spend several I:Imea
as much. Itwould certainly be wel| for
young men who take all this as a matter

of course, and think that their fathers
have done nothing for them, to reflect
that they owe a heavy debt of gratitude
to those that have brought them up from
helpless infaney and equipped them to
fight for thémselves the battld of —
Goldoh Argosy. :
A Matter of Taste, {

A scientific journal has an arficle
headed: *‘How to Taste.” We haven’t
bad time to read it, but our own idea is
that it depends a great deal on what you
are going to taste. If it is gnining or
or castor oil or anythiog of t sort it
won't require any previous training or a
university /education to |enable you to
taste all you want of it in anc brief,

hasty swallow. Butif it is sometiing
real good ; something that you like better
?d less of than any other
m ou want a neck a y
full of all zorts of back st “ﬁl
all the way down. is the thqoc; |
of an unlettéred man who hsg by main
suength and natural selecti
~ | Séience thinks she hasa d
hke to ?otheronehut, anykow,ﬂj : lor

omm

tangled grasses in defiance of time's de-
ay A few lie prone in shamefaced
overthrow.  The sl

ranger, f‘"k'“h"!
if he be an antiquarian, will find rase
grubbing among thesc rusty old stones,

years old.
| | and the settlers began to Gie apparent]
1| about as soon as they

maay never received the Christian burial,
as the
obsequies without inviting the relatives
or personal friends of the deceased,
One of the earliest inseriptions thathis
entirely prescrved is'on a slab above the
rather pretentious fomb of Governor
Robert Treat,

Robert Treat, Esq.,
This Colony in the Post of Governoar and
Deputy Goveranour Nedr Ye Bpace of Thirty

Koy e, f i

July 12, Ann? Dom, T"Il

the colony, is also bhiried in this grave-
yard. e was born in Milford on August
6, 1672, and died there on November 6,
1750.
bulge, and the ‘Whole bulb collapsed and : 1750,
swaddled about the legs when walking,

Treat's, is marked by one of the few flat
and you can imagine the lower story of

tombstones  above
1 other colonial dignitaries have simple
headstones. On others the early obituary
eulogist has Jeft his copious trade marks,
Here is a sample:

pedition 1700 and 1710, for many
of ye council and colonal of the Second regi

mam

Some of the gravestones are ncarly 250

Milford was setsed in 10639,
got here. A
Indians sttended their

to

It reads:

Here Lyeth Intarred the Body of Coll
Who Falth(ulhr Sorved

of Four Beorg and
This Life for Better.

Johnathan Law, snother Governor of

He was Governor from 1742 until
His resting place, tike Governor

ground. Several

“The truly honorable and pious Roger
Newton, esq.
“*An officer of distinguishbed note in ye ex-

one

ment of militin, judgeof the conrtof common
pleas thirty-three years, until he departed
this life, January 15, 1771, in the 87th year of
his age.
“His mind returned to God antambed here lies
The part the héro Jeft beneath the skies,
Newton as steal: inflexible from right,
In faith, in law, in equity, in fight."
Another panégyrist relates that Isaac
miles, Esq., 'was a gentleman ——
“Distingu shed by manl
Genu:::eg mt-n-gﬂhy and gﬂlmut,
In patriotism and in virtne. «
After a life active in commerce
And in public arnrloymenu.
A life very ussful to his family
And to the publia.
And adds/thit at last this excellent
gentleman ——
“Worn out by a long and distressing asthma,
Borne with singular patience,
He died on the 15th of Novambo.r 1780,
In the 55¢h yéar of his age.”
Mortuary pobtry abounds. Some of it
is about as original and as startling as the
most ‘versatile genius in this line pro-
duces. Neither you:f nor old have es-
caped it in the Milford graseyard. Elibu
Fowler, son of Jonathan Fowler, died on
October 9, 1780, three years and four
months old, 'and his untimely fate is thas
graphically epitomized :
‘*His life a span, the mourn‘ul toll
Declares the exit of his soul!
Grim Death i$ cone! His life is call'd
To take its flight—the means a scald.
Ye who are young come lesan your end,
By deep repentance make Christ your friend.”
Over the grave “‘where lies the body
of Mrs. Phebe Gllht wife to Mr Will-
iam Gillit, Junr.,’ * who died on February
10, 1756, twenty-nine years old, is one of
the most remarkable tributes in the en-
tire graveyard. Manifestly it was writ-
ten by her hy band.  Its orthognphd:
unusually éeceniric even for th ys
of arbitrary spelling. | Here it is:
“Her Dying Wordsunte her husbaad are:
Refrain yonrpamom Wby s0 much Dis-

It's the will of God! l it's for the Best
For you! Forme' my mothers—

To whome ndhe! To God and you

lnowCammdM

Hm triots u;oﬂncudoljlih. e
U-M every ving o,

Peii Such J be laid in Dust;

Men are Un yudtbl.nnli-}nu"

Drollest qnd deudedly most realistie
of all the ingeri lumthmeonthe
E‘vmtonﬂ of Mary Fowler and

rs. Sarsh Bryan, consort of Captain

Richard Bryan. Miss Fowler was in

 her 24th yeat when she died on Feb. I,

1792. jis the indcriptiou that was

composed in her honor:

“ Moily, h in her Cay
Was v seized and sent away;
How soon ripa. how soon she's rotten,
Sent to the

and soon forgotten.™
—-New York Camnie; cial Advertiser,
Hohgi‘ayhl on WM Cases.

workld, hut
Tid- Bits.

much gets so l:u.ulthtln'lﬂh
u:ll’urg:y — Baltimore Americon.

Waterbury watch as there is |
in New England.—Somerville Jowrnal. |

For love will melt through loving ayes,

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

There be nothi -uir’h :
md:enslhnn.pgu'iﬂ.*:- i 4

Gamblers are said to mqmm Z

stexmers becsuse gulls are very ﬁﬁhd
son. — Life.

Talkischeap, The m!hﬂh too

i the'
mw

There is about == much

The haooks ﬂﬂl'ﬂﬂ
Tom-a:‘;lﬂﬂa.
i p PR RS

'l'hewomwhmum-

temperpd husband is right in thinking
that shic has struck a ig:ifﬁ m—-

Merchant Traveler,

It is said that the Elll[lﬂ m

had thirty eight bonnets in one month.
No wonder the whole family failed in
business. — Furlington Free Pres, &

Dr. Torsey, of mw’i‘fQ#

in cighty seconds. There ure
young persons who would like hﬂiﬂ
a minute of this. — Cawrier-Jowrnsl.

THE NON-ADVERTISER. 4
The man who does not advertise

“Aim high,” is the Savannah Nm’a

advice to young men. This is the sgme
old chestnut the girl sprung on the fel- |

Jow who kissed her on the chin.—Nash-
ville American.
A Ne' E land man has just had a |
'!( to him for “an elechric
nmtch_ ltme\ru:md that all theboys
of the country will rise up.in vehement-
protest. — Boston Post. .

The minstrel show's on deck again

Andﬁmdmmmﬂnx““h
%ﬂ'

And the jokes that tickled
Again set the audience a

The latest and most wonderful cure
effected by a patent medicine i
the following: *‘A boy had swallowed
a silver dollar. An hour afterward the
boy threw up the dollar, all in small
change, principally dime pieces ™—&t.
Louis Magazine.

Ayonngl:dymllmunhunooﬂn-

tion of 17,658 spools. This hobby is
far ahead of the quilt mania, apd
more us:ful than deco china with

flower, unknown to botsnic sclence. The
young man who ahall link his destiny
with this girl will have s soft soap oo
kindling wood.—Boston Globe,

————
The tiait of Criminals

A curious study has been made by Dr.
Peracchia of the difference betwees crigi-
inals and law-abiding ecitizens, a8 ex-
hibited by their walk. The suthor first
nmlclnumber of ohnﬂltwu to deter-

-

leit, and the angle of m‘
axis of the foot from & stpaight
grester on the right side thaa
left.

nottonly shown us iotn

guish criminals in
nings of di!eulthlh
een Yarious sorts of
'l'ha following are the
characteristics which ' his
have enabled him to formulate:
1. 'l'l.ietet—ln those who are

'E_::i

i
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