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In Lnn-land women pntontecs are far
_ynore pumerous {tkan they are herq,
states the Chicago Iferald. As u rule,
the inventions of our women are for the
attire of women. -

Mayor Powell, of the Unirod Stata
Geological Surtey, says there
1,000,000,000 acres of arid Iands sus
ceptible of cuifivation in the United

Stat of whic‘mﬂr?y 120,000,00¢
n be irgigated.

BWOres Co

Telegrapht estimates

are. neariy

t)l‘

e Mncon'[Gn.;
that *‘the South has paid a larger part
of her State debt during the last ten
years than any other section—more thar
x fourthrof the total of $107,000,000—
put her debt is still far the largest.™

It isc lulmcd that
and

gray and roan horses
are longer lived give more service
thaa horses of other colors. This claim
is said to be the experiende
Paris tramway companies and corrcbor-
ated in New York. Bays are rated vext
to blacks.

based upon

Blaek hools are commended,

A new rchtrm 13 seet 1n Iadia i3 at
tracting much attentica. It is called Avye
Somaj, and it has arisen in Puajab., It
purpose,is to oppese Christianity, and it

e o

avoring to restore the v:o!“-*hl.;
in the ancient /Nedas.
to preveat the children of Hindoo pa
cents from falling into the hands of the

daugi

missionaries, the seect is starting orphar
This is the first
of India tc
s and neglected

ssyiums and schools.
effort made by the natives
provide homes for helples

children.

It is said that a man severely afilicted
with deafcess can hear when riding in a
rumbling car. The philosophy of this
pheromenon, as stated by an aurist, is
due to the well-known counteraction o!
the noisy motion on the drum of the em
—that is the rumble of the heavy whee!
on the track causes the drum to vibrate.
and in this way produeing ex i
the capacity to hear. Instead of raising
the voice when speaking to a deaf person

the

or ting

in a moving ear or veiicle voice

should be low.

The project for a railway to Alaska is
about to take definite shape, announces
the New York Witness.
be made to Parliament

Appiication wil
at the next ses-
sion for the passage of an act incorpora-
Alaske
Railway and Navigation Company, witk
power .to build a from Vau
couver, ot same other point on Burrarc
Inlet, on the banks of the

ticg the Vancouver, Northern and
railway

Fraser River
Valley, Pem.
Meadows, Chileoten ans anc
the head waters of the Frazer River tc
points on the Parsnip and Peace
with branches in a northeasterly direc-
tivu to the Skdena and Hikeen Rivers t
the Loundary of Alaska.

by way of Seymour Creek
berton

liver,

A writer in the Ledger says that thie
restaurant Kitchens in Paris have come
under scieatific scrutiny. -They are, iv
reality, often unfit for human beinzs te
enter.

Placed uaderground. they only
receive air from small windows on alevel
with the Thesze often
hermetically closed becanss the neigh-
bors complain of the smells

ceiling, are

that escape
[f they are opeaed, they let
cold draugsht, more
than the cooks, overheated by the fire,
can eadure. Other kitchens
little back yards, that are
and foul,
haps, more
there are other vile conditions too gross
to meution. The cooks, driven
desperation Dy the hofrors of their
situation, appealed to the doctors; the
loctors, after sufficient inspection of the

therefrom.
down =« which is
open intg
so small,damp
that such wventilation

is, per-

1ajurious than beneficial; and

to

kitchiens, appealed to the Puaris Muanicipal
Councjl, and the Couacil,
examination, issued an order to have the
Kitchens enlarged, veatilated, puri 'c.]
and reformed altogether.

after proper

The ‘(‘h_im;o Ilsrald says: **A gamble
once objected to life insurance because,
as he said, he didn’t care for a gamethat
one had to dic to beat.
insuratice is that

Ordinarily life
Kind of a game,
physician, De. Slocum,

has

but a
oi Saa Antorio,
Texas,
the distinction of lavingz

't:u\.- v

of a smart life insurance company. Twen.
ty-Hve years

azo, while praciicing medi-

cine in this city, he was givinz up by

doctors as a hopeless consumontive.

insurance compaay, in whicl he
a %10,000 poliey, believin that

could compromise it would scont
ch to pay the claim to his
1y, offered to give
he would call it

hereaved fami-
21 $3090 in cash i
quits. The doctor
cepted the offer, went down

vested the mouney

hi
ac
proftal

hus
sumption, but of cancer of tiie stoxfach.

iy,
twenty-five vears died—uoé

Even so carefu! a concern a3 a life insur-
surance company, with its cautious actu-
ary and learned doctors, may oceasional
ly suffer, in common with the rest of us,

from the ioaccuracics of medical sci
enre. 7 e -
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The German Emperor has now taken
into his own hands the management of
is private "fortune, and it is a3%erted
raat a short time back he megotiated a
loan of 50,000, assured by a mortgage.

The Latin Union, a European League,
is' constituted of France, Belgium,Greece,
[taly and Switzerland, and their coins
 are alike in weight and fineness, though
different in name. Spain, Servia, Rus-
sia, Bulgaria and Roumania have adopt-
ed in part the same system, they
bave not joined the “Unpion.”

bus

.’_
¢ 'his is from the Chwano Times:

:;Th_.

the Grand Pasific hotel and clected Jon
5. Kendal prezident. Thissosiety wants
congres to giv it £5,000,000 for 100
:kools for the instrukshun of the peeple
in the nu siense of fonetik speling. Such

demannd iz abzurd, az it iz az eezy az
roiing off a log to spel bi sound. Just
We doo not need skools
(m such a ridikulus purpos and the
peeple ot to rize in thair mite and te
Unkel Sam so in plane words.”

tri it wunce.

In 1873 Congress attempted to encour
cultivation of timber upon the
lands of the United States, ob-
by
providing that every person who should
plant, proteet and keep in a healthy
condition for ten years forty
wcres of timber on any quarter section ol
‘he public snould, the expira-
:ion of ten years, be catitled to a patent
the whole There
were some amendatory acts passed after.
ward, to the same purpose, but it wa
‘ound that zearly everywnere the timber-
sulture acts were used only as a blind, t«
weeure title to 169 weres of land and now
‘he on Public
aas reported “a bill to repeal all the tim-

public

serves the San Fraocisco Chronicle,
growing
lanas ut

‘or section.

qusarter

Senate Committee Lands -

< future.

ber-culture aects, exeept as to Nebraska,
where the law seems to have been carried

i

In the biography of Matthew Callraitt
Perry, the following statistics are given
The United States employed in the in.
vasion of a sister Repubiic about one
Of these,
26,690 were regular troops, 56,926 volun-
teers, while over 15,000 were in the navy
or in the department of commissariat and
transportation. Probably as many as
80,000 soldiers were actually in Mexico.
Of this host 120 officers and 1400 men
fell in battle or died of wounds, 100 of-
ficers and 10,000 men perished by discase.
These figures,
the army rolle,

hundred thousand armed 1men.

by General Viele, are from
Another writer
the total in round numbers of American
var employes lost in battle at 5000, and
by sickness 15,000, About 1000 men of }
the army of occupation died cach month
of garrison fever in the City of Mexico,
and many more were ruinel in health
In all, the loss of man-
hood by glory and malaria was fully 25,-
000 The war cost the United
States directly, a sum estimated between
#130,000,000 and £166,500,000. Ia.
ciading the pensions recently voted, this
amount will be greatly increased.

gives

and character.

men.,

The wonders of the cotton plant an
only coming to be fully understcod, ex-
claims the New York News. A few
years ago the sced was thrown away a
of no account. Now that seed is one of
the most valuable parts of the plant. The
seed furaishes an oil which, when re-
fined, is sold as pure olive oil, and whicl
enters into various food products. The
cakke which remains when the oil has been
crushed from the seeds is a high gr“h
fertilizor as well as a high cattle
food, and the hulls have rccently beer
found as nutritionus a food fm' milk cows
as ensilage.

gr:i*dr‘

ons and ex-
periments have also t.emun-_:t.::-.tu{'l that

Recent inve

the cotton-seed hull edn be used for mak-
ing the very hizhest grade of paper stock,
including the best grades
ledaer paper.

linen and
1t hus beenascertained by
xperiments that when the

ol
these ¢ fibre ol
the paperstock is extractad from the hulls
the residduum will make the best Liguida
fertilizer of any known

‘
least,

pro:u luct, L:kﬂ.
this perfect fertilizer will
“i nat t‘l!

e clirection ot

but not

e very cheap. next discovery

utilizing ur.'ul»1

will bei
tan-seor doubt.
tha

the

of cour=2 a matter of
to

o

I this means more industrics

:~=a:;c11 and greater prosperity

nation.

¢ The Australians

P
il

are likely to Lac
in time the greatest sporting people io
the world,” said a naval officer.
had a roving co
which

wizo has
vnmission for

aker

six years,

has ts khim pretty much all
over the to a New Orleans Z%mes-
Demoerat “J have

baek from the big island in the

“'-Jrul,

young just ot
South
Seas, and T am more imnressel with tis
admiration of its people for grit and pluck
1o an athietic way than I am by any other
tonal there

people will tur

characteristic When
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boat event, while

nibitions in any of
Iraw crowds of from

C.
t=al
ise, found difficulty

h.l':. o
every
he gives in Austraiia,and he is at it pretty
much all the time,

to

Dancan

oy > a
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fa rood ¢
of darinz~ and eaterpr
an make
exnibition

a living

in making
hundareds of dollars for
Nobedy knows ex-
whut to atiribute this love of
in that section of the globe, but
and the most promigent

ace i\

'lr.!.l'%.‘u
is

it exists,

characieristic of the peaple.” )

THE SEA.
Dawn is dim on the darz soft wa
7t and passionate, darx and syee
Love's ovwa salf was the deep sea’s/danghisr,
Fair and Aawiess Irom faca oo §fal; -
Hailed of 21l whan thz world w gl dar
Love:d of lovaers wnos2 names beiglden
Thrill men's eyes as with light rf olden
Days mora glad than their 8 was fazt

re g nf
\ﬂhe:',

vain,

Ly

80 they cang; but for men tha

-Souls that iear not ber word

Earth biside her gad heaven ab - har
Seam bat shadows that wax anranse,

Bofier than sle=) are tie sea’s carss

Kinder than lovz that betragsard b

Blither than spring whien her fl

tiesses

Shake forth sanlight with shine
1

All the streagth of the waves that gerish
Swelis beneat me and lanzhs and sighs.

Signs for lcve cf the life tiey cherigh,
Lizughs to knor that it lives and dies;

Diss for joy of itslife and Li \‘j{
Thriiled with jo¥ that ils brief d=ath zives,

Death whose laugn or whos2 breath forgives
‘tanges that Lids it subside and rise.
—Algernon Charles Sivinburac.

ANNE,

Tca vears azo the railroad running
gouth from Calhcua was five yvears in tae
A stage was run in its stead;
but little Dorséy, two miles and a half
south of Calanun, being without
means of mail transfer, seat and brought
its mail by a daily pedestrian. For a
vear this servitor was Anne Davis,

The employmeat of a woman was
new, but Anne's sharp nezd of the slen-
der salsry gained her the appointment.
A small privileze, most girls would have
reckoned it, that of tzu‘nniu:'; five lonely
miles a day in all weatirers; but to Anne
it was a boon.

She walked homeward on a rainy Oc-
tober morning. The -mail had bezn
late, and was afraid Sammy end
Polly might bz home frem schosl, and
wanting their dinner. 'The road was
beautiful in summer, bat now there was
mud to plod throush, wita rain dripping
from the treecs. Aunne wore of necessity
an attire of shert skirt and boy's boots;
the mail-bag was slung over her shoul-
der, and her face glowed warm under
her soaked hat.

“Little late?” said the
smiling over his railing.
ter her as shey hurried
comed the J}'l;l-’.l!‘t!l"lif-}’
which the presence of
farmer afferded.

““That's the best girl I know,” he said.
“‘Don’t know as you can call her a girl—
she dees as much as any woman. Way
of it is, her mother had been a widow
half a dozen years, and she died a year
ago, and now Anue's head of the fL._l]l\'
Then s a boy ayear or two older that
aint at home. He's been wild, Jim Davis
has, and made his folks considerable
trouble. He't in Ingleby now; got a job
in the tool factory. There's two chil-
dren, and 1191!.}1\: but Anne to do for
'em. And pow she's took the mail-
carrying; she needs the money, but it's
pretty hard on a girl. Well, she does as
near what's right as she knows: how,
Anne Davisdozs.”

Anne reached home before the chil-
dren.  They found her with her wet
clothes changed, the, liit(-hen fire crack-
ling, and tae table set. Summy was nine
veurs old and Dull} seven, and their re-
alization of trouble was &nﬂ.ll hey
loved and trusted their elder sister, and
took noworry to their small selveas.

To-day they were full to the brim of a
fmcn'mm-r '-ulnu. k. “We're going to
the fair!” saild Sammy. ““Mrs. Baldwin’s
going to take us all in the two-seated
buggy to-morrow afternoon.”

It was the county fair, ten miles away.
They had been conce, and had magaified
memories, and their good fortune over-
whelmed them.

Their happiaess was Anne’s, and their
good times were net many. She kissed
thcm as she bundled them up for school
again. Pelly’s shoes were too large and
Sammy's coat too small. They had been
given them 1 by neighbors, and Anne had
not the false, prul-‘* to refuse the help she
gravely necded.

Sammy stopped in the Joor.
there's Uncle Eligs,” he filtered.
tle old man with a
through the gate.

Sammy and Polly, meeting Lim, hur-
ried on. They could never rid them-
selves of the idea that l'm.la’ Elias was of
the bugaboo “‘codger’ species; but Anne
met him on the step and took his bundle.

“Toler'ble, (,mlcl he responded to
her querry s to his health, and they had
no move coaversation till he had dried
himself, eaten his dinner and filled his
pipe, and Anne had cleared the table and
sat down with some work.

The old man puifvd away sleepily in
his hot corner. He was nearing t.i’l'i'lt\'
and had lived for some years on the char.
ity of his sister, Ahne's great-aunt,
helped Anne little and grudgingly.
visits to Dors
Lis life.

‘+Jini, you know,” sald Anne—che
had been barely able to wait before be-
ginning the subjeet—+Jim is in Ingleby.
He's got a good place in the tool factory;
he's sent me some money once.”

“I'm glad oa’t,” vur‘l the old man.
guess he's a good boy.’

Annc dropped her work., All her soul
was in her face as she looked at him. Tt
was not hard to see that here was touched
her greatest love and  her greatest }m}:..

“He's a geod boy, TUncle Elias,” she
said. *-He would never have done any
wrong if he hadn't been led into it.”

“Nor nobody,” said the old man, sol-
clmly.

“But Jim—I jvis!
how "l)ut-l heartad
the girl eriex was
mother! l'= rever meant
was Hiram Meeker and that bad set; he
got to going up town with them even-
ings, and doing what they did. O Uncle
<lias, I can’t forget it —that worst night,

:n they'd all be ‘en un tu the saloon
ud came home late—I can't forzet!”
“No. Your poor ma!” B

"'ll wWias li at Ill,lt f—t-“‘)I_'l
didn’t want to hurt mother
yetter and ever
: face fo
e :1.. Caoele

o el
werfal |

i -
d ra:n.

wess

she

1*0;.::1.‘:**0,
He looked af-
ay, and wel-
for spfking

an out-of-town

3
L

¢ Anne,
' A lit-
bunclie was coming

who
His
ey were the bright spots in

HI

you could know

Uncle Elas!™
so good to
to hurt her. It

W l 1

him; he
He was
Y Bat
und {"Lii.x'r-xfl"?
-}",li..v‘. They're
n faster I've alw
3 It won't be h ram \Iru-._r
but it might b2 somebody else. Do you
think so?” she :-;:1':{11, wistfully.
‘‘Nobody's going to make him do
wrong if he wants to behave himself,”
szid the old man.
12'Il mesn to,”
promised mother.”
Unrcle Elizs, his withered face red with
the comforting heat, blinked at her.
““Your heart'’s sot on him,” he said.
Somebody outside was calling her;

bad sto] ped raining. It was Mrs, Balci

L iras o T

alier Taat, sSnce.
TN 11 Lhar
e A YY il s
a

b

:-‘?-

said Anne, ¢He

t

| Davis more'n anybody.

win in her buggy. She talked
the fair; she “*knew the children w
be tickled to go,” and it would do
good. Then, with an uawilling
she produced & newspaper. -

“‘I don’t.s'pose there's a thing; to worry
about,” she said. ¢If you gov to fret-
ting, I'!l be sorry I spoke. It’s an Ingle-
by paver. There's 2 fuss at the'factory;
the Lands are on a strike, but I don't
s’pose Jimt's mixed up in it.”

‘A man shot!” Anne gasped.

¢4 foreman. Shot, but ain’t dead. I|
shouldn’t wonder if Jim had kep’ out of |
it; he woulda’t been likely to throw up |
Fa good place the minute he got it.” |

“No,” said Anne, but her hand, hold- |

ing the paper, trembled. 3

“If we hear any more we'll let you

xnow, but don’'t you go fo fretting,”
hra. Baldwin GCc;1t°J She drove away,
and Anpe, remembering her fire as she
turned back, went to the wood-shed.
The clouds had broken over an autum-
nal yeliow sky, aad a cold wind was |
springing up. She had piled her strong
arms full, snd was turning, whea some-
thinz crouched in a coiner rose.

“You needn’t be scared,” iv said.
ain’t going fo touch you. "

It was a boy, under-sized and slight,

14
ne

i;I

| won't it?

but a look at his face showed Anne that
| ke was older than herselft
like a tramp,
a handkerchief
clothes,

“‘Do you waat anything—somethi

and
aT o

“‘(ome in and I'll zive you some-
You'rz cold.” His teeth chat-

I?L foilowed her in, and she drew a
chair and broaght him food. He pressed
forward to warm his chilled hands, but
ate littie. His eyes roved uneasily, and

-r-
.lA-

his sleep he started.

“‘Every woman so far’s
me,” he said, in sullen tones.  “‘They
nezdn’t be. Ienin'ta tramp, nor a thiel,
por a murderer. That's what they say 1
am,” he ended, narrowly eyeing her.

Her iirst thoucht that this was
strange foolish bravado, but the boy sat
bitterly smiline. His face was a weak
and yet a bad oane; his eyes had a shal-
low yet a hardened look. '

¢1 can prove it easy enough,” he went
on. Desperation and a pitiful wistful-
ness mingled in hisface, Do you know
how far I've tramped since vesterdayi
he demanded. *-From Ingleby. Thirty
miles.”

“iIngleby?” _ ; 3‘
“I've had a job in the tool-faclory ov
there.” “Whatever his confession -was,
Le wavered ou the verge of it, in dread

of its effect.

“Did youknow the other hands?
you know Jim Davis?”
eagerly.

The boy gaped at her, his face chang-
ing. ‘Do you?” he demanded.
heard hi¢ come from round here
know him?”

““Yes.” Something held
saying more, and the boy
riedly:

“*They think I shot McCormick! They

Leen afraid of

W d.*'-'.

Did
Anpe questioned,

You

sinze I been there.
been bad a8 me, and worse,
Davis is one. T know Jim Davis.
was thick enough cae time. Now
turns on me; sncaks ¢ut of this, and lays
it on to me. T'lllive to get it back on
him!" said the boy fiercely.

“*They
the :«t:ikc,"

Well, there's others

We

he weat on. ¢It was Jim
slaving for starvation wages, and he'd
put in for more and sec it through, and |
he stuck to it. I'd backed out more'n |

once if Jim Davis hadn't kep' us to it. It

He wanted to go up to McCormick's and
get a fuss going; ]JL thought ’twas Me-
LO’LI”.'ZI\ lmldmn the bossas against uz,
and he was down on him. He wa ul;
quite sober, you ITe was the one
that called McCormick out and went at
him about leaving town or getting hurt,

sce.

and showed he
crazy. Ile took out his pistol and fired,
and it hit him in the
over. Didna’t T sez him! Ldidn't have

a pistol; any of the fellows know that
Tm-_\, could prove he'slying if they v
a set of cownrds! W ell, he s
for me, Jim Davis Chfj
him, nud the whole town thinks so.
might 's well done ity T wouldn't bzenno |
worze. I was right up with Jim" Davis
all through, like a fuo!. Secing I dida't,”
said the boy, his voice hoarsened by his
dreary moaoclogue, %I hada’t ought to
pay for it. I shall, if they et hold of
me.  Some of ‘em  said I better get out
the way and I did. They'll be after me
‘fast enough, and thena, Lord knews!"”

The poor girl who had hzard him sat
still, benumbed when he had déne. The
fire's crackling and Uncle Elias's peace-
ful breathing were all that - broke the ;
silence.

Jim, whom her love and- hope 1}
been ceatred in! How much she
loved him aad hoped from him she’}
not realized till now; now that her ten-
der trust was betrayed as che had never
dreamed it could be. Jim! kind-hearted
Jim, with his honest ¢ so like his
mother’s had promised |

s, the mother
never again to hurt. Tuhat he had for-
1 been zalive,

im!
ves
he

gotten! This, if she ha
would have killed her.

What had led to it? It was strangely
unlike Jim—this awful thing. He
rever been riotous and bad ; never alead-
er in wrong-doing, oniy a foliower.
But off in that ro 1__4.. place alone, with
bad companions and coarse mﬁumces-—
it had, she felt, transformed him, and so
scon, into something different from
broticr she had known.

Yet she eould not
was a poor little
—a coward now,
a ruflian and
his miserable
L\,.} t}‘f‘ ..,u.il

‘What are yvou going to do?”
at last, in a voice which did
like hers.

“I'm going to
back to Inzleby, " he a:
MeCormick -dies’"—he ed with a
stare, “‘I'm used up nows I can't
much further. They'il track me
enough. Jim Davis "H put out,
they'll have me back to pay for what he’
qone. ™’

‘‘IIc may tell then
the 1.'.1..';,‘-5 I(‘;)I:}‘ was 4 }.jL:\-.‘-:’i;EL{

How long she sat, lookins
flcor, bright from her yeste
bing, did no! koow,

train of her thoughts.
that seemed plain to her was the duty
which was forcing itself upon her.

Was it a duty? If it was, had she |
strength to do it? She had feound
strength so far for all that had conie to I

[ Ler lmn.l, and it had wot been little, He

11 yubt tha bgr. He
mml, of humanity

1ad lately been

she said
not sound

at and tock

-:.I_. “tand

rpt
14187

il

et

she
1

Lraor +
ANEW Lae

He looked { ret room nobody
with his bundle done up in |
mud-drabbled |
| she could
| She opened the stair door hurriedly.
' she said, gentiy, for she thought of |

! her effor

at an abrant movement of Uncfe Elias in 1

:A-I |

‘Anne from |
vent on hur- |

believe it, because I haint kept straioht
) P oot |
and Jim |

he!

think ’twas me at the bottom of |

He said we was |

was him heading us when it happened. |

and then when McCormick to 1Lm1 back |
van't afraid, Jim was |

side and he fell ;

ra'n’t !

settle: 1 thinss!
He said I shu., |
I '.

had |

| arrested,
the |

| ceedn't have,

| lingss

{ Lh'e current

mother’s words, slmost b Blst,,haﬂm

left her: ‘Do what you Kgow is right,

Anne. Be strong cnough, mud do it.

There is no happiness *’m:us but ingoing
yur duty.”

-But this was like nothmg ehe hadl
ever known. He was her bmtner,
though he had suak so far from her asto |
do this thing. He was Jim, and she!
could love him no less, nor ever would.
Vhat was this boy to her? He was in-
pocent and Jim was guilty, and he would
suffer and Jim would go free. She pit-
ied the boy.: But could she? O Jim!
0O Jim!

Finally ske went and stood beiore the
boy. #If they don’t find you when they
come after vou,” she said, her voice
trembling, “that will give you a chance,
Taen they might find out—
who did it!”

“They'll find me,” he returued.

““You don’t ask me to help vnu

] didn't think you would ' he s:uc‘.
blankly. .

I will;” Anne said, slowly. ¢You
didn't doit, and you shouldn’t suffer fox
it; it couldn’t be right! I could hide
you here till they have come and gone,
and thea you can go home. You must
not pay for what he did. If I ecan
save vou from it I will. Thereis a gar-
goes igto, and nobody
will know.”

Uncle Elias was
hear

stirring wakefully and
the children’s voices.

Thoe boy looked at her
up. She
| g0

as he passed
was feeling chilled and strange,
long had the tension been and so great
but the boy's face, with its
| half-abashed glow, sent warm thrill
throuzh her.

¢I'll never
said.

Her decision and her deed gave her
| strength, of a kind. She went through
| the day as she would- otherwise have
! done. She got supper, attended to the
'.c'aii-lron" wants, aand all the evening
| talked with Uncle Elias. When the
| ildren were in bed and she had helped
1L' ncle Elias up stairs, she made up a
plateful of food and took it up to the.
garret toom. The boy was asleep, with
the hard lines smoothed out of his face,
| its badness softened, She left ghe plate

n
te

forget you for

this,” he

)
e

\

v, be thankfal®.
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¥t you want to be h
Vords with gold

wasted. .
Grumblers and growlcr}-kf.ve no . Jift

; ing power.

We often pay the most for what we
need the least.

Love is free, but it takes moxzey to.gc
to housekeeping.

We never really know a thing until
we can tell it to others. ‘

The man who is always leoking fot
mud never sees the sky.

Nobody has ever built a
time couldn’t overthrow.

The man who has a high opinioa of
himself don’t know himself. '

The man who lives only for what he
can see is very short-sighted.

house that

"Look out for the man who. is.always

boasting of his own goodness.

If you seek the world's blessing ':ou
will be sure to get its leprosy.

If we would always succeed, we must
always love. Love never- fails.

The man who nurses grief is as fool-
ish as the one who fesds.a ti

Any fool can ask questions,
takes 2 wise man to answer them.

We are all the time making character,
whether we are doing anything else
not.

We are
not learn,
r.uch.

To run on a rock izao
wreck a ship just as surel
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but

ignorant because \
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’ qll) will

purposely. as to do i

It won't do any goo
the weil curb so long
in the water.
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The easiest way
troubles is ta try
other people.

Some men can d
kpife than others can
of carpenter’s tools.
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with a jack
1 a full set

One of the times whes
remember to love your ne
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beside him and stole aw ay.
Early next morning, as she
the fire cooking the breakfast,
wheels, and saw Sammy ran t
| yard in answer to the call of a
mud-splashed buggy, He d
aftes a word, and bl'nu'l} ram
¢+Ze wanted to” know if
boy tramping through here \na- X1
said, round-eyed. *‘I told h' ;.
His sister looked away from hlm
Where was Jim? .

i It was not uwmﬂ gone to
l school and Unel out for an airing
that she could go to the gairret, She
took the remains of the breakfast, and
told the boy of the man in the buggy.
|  “TI'll go, then,” he said, with a long
breath. #I'll cut over to the north road
and Keep on there, and he'll go back
without me. Me! they'd better get after
the right one.”
th stood in the door, a few
later, aud watchedl him go. Then she
put on her mail-cairying uniform of
snort skirt and Dboots, and went on her
daily journey. Yesterday it had been
{ raining, but she had been happy; to-day
{ it was fragrantly warm and sunny, but
{ all the light was gone out of her life.
Suddenly at a turn in the road she saw
coming tox"‘u'd her rapidly a figure, the
sight of wh hich made her gasp and stand
still.
““Weli, Anne! I thought I'd meet you
! somewhere : lon-.:.' a hearty voice called
to her. I got into Calhoun on the
morning freight and I started right
| home. TI'll turn round and go back with
you, Anne. Ilere, let me have the mail-
bag.”
"Her brother kissed her. 1Without a
- word or a jquestion she knew, as she
looked at his smiling, fresh face that all
| that had bean cruelly weighing her down
was the nightmare it had seemed. ~ Her
eyes filled with tears as she looked at him,
! tears of thanksgiviayg so great that her
| heart szemed to stand still with it.
“¥hat have you come home for, Jim?”
i ey walked on together,
; astrike at factory,” he
said. '] pere’s been a rongh 11'1'“——0:1\.
man’s been hart. I wasn'’t 1a it, Annpe.
About twenty of us wasn’t. We didn’t
join in. The foreman and manager knew
| it, and they've promised us work right
along aud first chance for more wages.
‘ There aint anything doing just now,
| things sre se stirred up, and the =ones
that lived nea: enough have gone hLome
till to-morrow. I started the minute 1
' could; I've been homesick enough fo:
) you and t3e chiidren, Anne.”

He turned to her, lifting his hat from
|h warm forchead and eazerly smiling.
"'\hf‘ took his hand in hors u\;htl}, and

told him all her strange story in one
| trembling breath.
[ %0 Jim!" she gaid. d
|1t all!"
' Hepaused fora little, blankiy. ¢Anune,
| he wasn't lying,” he said. It was Jim
Davis shot hl:n and everybody knows it
I now. Anne, I wish you could see the
other Jim Davis. It's been a sortof s
Joke .with the fecllows, our name being
alife—it ain't so uncommon—and us
being zo different. He's six feet, and the
rougaesi-looking you ever saw. He
| shot MeCormick, and he laid it on Mat
Demming; that was Mat Demming theot
lecame here. I konow him, but I doa’t
train with him. ButMcCormiek's better,
and Jim Davis ain't so secared, and
he let out that he did the shooting. He's
but he’ll get off, that’s what
they say. I'm sorry for lit Mat Dem-
ming, it was rough on him. But it'sthe
bad company he’s been in, and—
“*Anne " he broke off, ‘I don’t have
anything to do with that crowd. I've
kept straighi, and T will! You neadn’t
have belies ._i it. I koow why; butyon
Anne. I'm done-with it.
Don’t you think I've got a spark of man-
in me, to see workinx hLere
this, do ‘-r ; tl hinos no girl ever did
lJf._'."-"- -11 not do my ¢
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! ﬁ.nto pu;chaoe a full throated mock

om:ﬁ'}' to Indue Stomer
fig bird.

The dubious patron objecte that he
had heard that birds of that wariety
never lived for more than five yvear;g;
that they often dieq within a much
shorter period, and that he was unwilling
to expend his money on a songster whose
voice would be so soon hushed.

It was in vain that the shopkeeper
argued that the tale of a mocking bird’s
years was much longer than was generally
supposed, and that the five year limit
was a mere superstitious fiction. The
precozceived notion was indestructible,
and the anticipated customer left the

hop unconvinced.

As I passed on I was reminded of an
incident related to me on the ocecasion of
a visit to the Poet Whittier at his home
at Oak Kuoll a little over a year ago. It
was tez Sage of Danver's eightieth birth-
d.l), and while he was receiving a grouy

f literary digritaries in his cosy parlor 1
was having a dehghtful cbat with his
charming httle eighteen-yvear-old niece
Phebe in the library.

Phebe’s love for the domestic pets is
only second to that fer her uncle, and il
was with intense pride that she exhibited
the great black cat, whom she christened
Rip Van Winkle in Joe Jefferson's .Aunu:,
and the mocking bird, whose songs in
many keys are scarcely less tuneful than
those of the gray bearded Qualer.

The cat and the bird are in perfect
accord, and together with the magaiticent
Newfoundland, who is always at Mr.
Whittier's side, form, as Phebe says, “‘a
perfectly ln'm. family of three.” “How
old is he?” I’m,l)f: 1"‘1)_,“((], when T asked
about the bird’s age; “*oh, heis ever so
many years ahead of me,” with a Dblush
and a laugh, and then she told me of a
visit pais

P E'OS,)QLHVE (.

id to Oak Knoll some time beforc
by a mt? pretentious Beston gentle-
man, whd had remarked as he entered
the library “.&h, Isee you indulge in
the lu_\m) of a mocking bird. Well,
sir, mark my words:, you "Il not kee p him
long.”

To this sage observation Mr. Whittier
replied dryly: ¢“No, indeed, I fear not,
He has been in the family for more than
twenty-five years now.”

Whether this bird is still in the land ol
the living is more than I ean tell, but the
fact of the possibility of a mocking bird’s
longevity is, to my mind, well est: Wblished.
if only on bright-eyed Phebe’s authority.,
—XNew York Herald,

Thke Queen Joked Glaistone,

Upon ome occasion, writes Eugent
Field in the Chicaczo '\r’ 3, having been
invited out to dinuver, Mr. and Mrs,
Giladstone entered a cab and attempted
to get through Piceadiliy. That
oughfare was unueally crowd~d at the
time, and after floundering about in the
rank and file for two hours, the worthy
couple were compelled to abandon their
purpose, turn off at a side strect and re-
turn home. This wus considered quitea
joke on the “Grand Old Man,” and his
acquaintan guyed him a good deal
about it; moreover, the press got hold of
it and dished it up ad nauseam. 'T'he re-
sult was that Gladstone finally ‘zot very
weary of the joke and he began to evince
temper whenever it was referred or al-
lnded to. Oa the ozeasion of the next
reception given by the Lg-:t:r:n to the lead
ers of the Libe r.nlim.‘, ier \[-1j' sty,who
had been treasuring up the disagresz
jest for several weeis, seized upon the
opportuniiy to say to thz ex-Premies
kear, 3Ir. Gladstone, that you recently
had an u:}'nﬁug -:-x)n';ri-tut';- in Picecadilly;
pray, tell me of it in oxfler that
share the merriment which it has give
others.” ‘\Ir' Gladstone was
nzttled, but I( Lad to keep his
*May it » Yyour ,\I\IJL".::-—-.

e
ce3

sable

te aper

mam,

Olr-

thor-

#R &
i

1m+ ot

hll.,-.lti'! |

000.in whic?
300,000 of two children each; 1,500,-
Y with three eaci: absat 1,000 000
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Tor tell M Ty L5
. He smilss in a we
From a comedy ney
Hesayshe saw
You givechim & story
To set adl who heard
He nods hinlf approval as
And murmars, “I've hes
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The girl whom yon wov in g
tone,

TWhose heart you Seeking to gaM
Listens:coldiy to alf you may have to pro;
. Beeming enly to wish you'd refrain,
Yon seek for some phrase not totally

Ard #'en the thesaurus explora:
[t's all of mo 1S,

Youzseeshe ~

trita,

How sad it must be 10 o o 8% 1il e oy,
With nothing on earth to enjoy,

And pever make anyone happy yoursalf
Axd oply find things to annoy.

His life like an orange whose juices arg gan .
'Tis a dry, empty shell, and ngguere,

Alas! he is much to be pitie Namead .

‘The man who has .

feard it befope, "=
— Washinpton Icst,

ITI AND POINT.

A standing invitation—Get up.
Weather report—A taunder clap.
Not a play of weads—The panto-

P

1

mime.
A hand organ—The
paper.

Sots the ball a volling—The batsmar
when he hits a urnuml .

“Can you brea k a ten for me?”
T'm broke myself.” — Boston Eonrier,

Life is far from extinet in the
who appears to be dead in earnest.—
Dotroit Free Press.

A fruiterer can  hardly
time-serving [ellow when
dates.— ¥ ea,lf:s G azelte.

¢‘:johnpy, how many
there?” *Three: pepper,
baseball season.” — Lpeck.

2ldev and his wids

glovers' news
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salt and

ably that i
our - time
Democreat.

Awkward Miss ‘ith an umbzrella)—
‘‘Beg pard~='" Volite Gentleman—
“Don’tamention 1t. ¥ hyve another eve
left. " New York Week,. i

““What was the trouble Wwetwe
and your beau, Mamie?? iy,
altogether too cold.” “Isec.
fired him.”"—Bosfon Corcrier.

Restaurant Guest—*Everything you
have brought me is stone cold.” “Polite
Waiter—¢*Here is the mustard uu-r;,.._-];
pep, sah.” —New York Weekly.

Queer thing, confidence. As lone
another man has your eonfidence you
keep it, but the minute you withdraw i
you lose it.— 7 erre Haute Erpress.

*There’s nothing half so SW eet in lifa
As love’s young dream.

Bo sings the maid whose lover trzats
Her to ice vieam.
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—Boston Cour

First Man (excitedly)—*‘Our restau
rant is on fire.,” Sccond Man (calmly)
—**Come, then, hurry up, and perhajps
at last we may be able to gei something
hot.™ -

Mr. Smith (to neichbor's son
dining with him)—<"Well, :
part of the chicken \'.'u'-lhl
Boy—*The whole of it.
Press.

ier,

“"tm 13

sonny, what

vou like?
“__L)..f_,.“ro j

litele car-
Tangle—
she
“__ Mun-

Tangle—*What a
ringe Miss Tiff has!” Mrs.
““Yes, that must be the earte blanche
told me her papa lLad given
sey’s Weerly.

A fast young fellow, to marry,
speaking of his intended, ekl to a friend
of his; "In short, she has everything in
her favor—fortune, wealth aund money!”
— T'imes- Demnoerat.

If, in the heat of a family quarrel, the
anory wife make .4 move to Il.n"h
flatiron, by no means is this to be
lmpl}‘mg a willingness to
things over,—Detroit I'reé Press,

General Tscheng-Ki-Ton rrrrnﬂy
| ma irried a young Funrh woman 1es J.._r
in the south of France. She will i.. -
to use the downtown end of her name
curl her hair with.—New York Herald.

Steersman (during exciting yacht ru

“Man overboard! Shall we stop
let him drown?” '.;]a'..;,’.n (promptly)
**We must stop and pick him up. It
azainst the rules to drop any ballast durs
ing a race.’

preity

Lier,

nbout

up a
tanken

s <N“|.".It,h.
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“I want to know when you're
pay this here<bill. T can’t
nin’ here every day in the
“Which day woul!d sln! you best?’
arday.” “Well, then, you
every "_ulurdu.\'."—Jw}ye.'.-

Indignant Landlord (to teaant
flat)—¢‘I thought you said that
children were grown up, and here
you've three ngisy babies in the
house?” 'i'ﬁnuut——-"Yl‘e These are
my grandchildren.”—3Muns:y's

Dezntist’s Dauzater (who hears
father approaching,—**Oh, dear Edw
bere comes my father. If he
1S together, weare lost.- Oh,
ing! You will have either to
hand or—!et him pull out «
','OU.”——.HII{," H’J“-‘f’-’y.

Senior Partner (to head clerk
:xcuse me for mentioping it. but
jour face is hardly as tidy as 1
ike to sce it.” Head Clerk—+ ‘T’
ny \\hi'-'kf-r- erow, Si
—*S0 1 see
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Saw Only One Siamese Twin.

The other day a p }“:
in a railway car was boasting o
men with whom he wason intimal
was in constant corresponil
Blaine, hizd lunched with
was o friendly relations
Vaaderbilt, and, in short,
thing and ev:
individual at

Mark 'l

with W. K.

kuew every-
At lengt I

the further end of

broke in on the comversation

question: My

vy vody. h a guiet
the car
with the
ar sir, did you happen
to know the Siamese twins?’  Our hero,
who evidentiy had a taleot for Iying, but
no real genius, at once replied: “‘The
Siamese twins, sir? Yes, sir. I became
very intimate with one of them, but I never
had the good fortyne to mnet the o .her.
= Onse-a- Jick, -
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