—

| sith

small and Early. I

When rn.r'u-'m and I took tes, Wo sat upon
tluts Miwr,

NWomatt ¢ how mieh tea | drnok, she alwoyas

FIUE e pire

Our il wes  thie

WL e,

Our guosts, nn wrinless, onesoyeld doll b wooud-
4L orsey gune lame,

ghe ponrd out nothing, yery fost,—thy ten-
e tippd o Kby b, =

Avd W thio bow! fundsugor lumps unseen by
my il ey

Bhe nidod rioh (pretended) orenm=—it geemoed
Wow ) wast

For thoushy slie oy
chpbge

Bho melecd, “Toke milk?' or “Bugor?’ and

thoneh T angweced, “No," "

Bhe put thiem 1o, aond told me that Twusk
ke 1t gl =

Bho'd sny, “Another oup, Papni® wod L, “No,
thunk you, Ma'um,’

But then 1 hid to tihe It—=her cuurtesy wis
ahim,

Btill, belne nodther groen, nor blaek, nor Ko-
gishe-brénkKinse tord,

It net pive hor gosets the Yoerves’’'—
whntéver those sy b

Though ottt 1 upsot my cujl, she only mind-
od when

L would aistike the oty
nhio'd Hiled senin

Bha thsted my cup giugorly, for fenr I'd burn
my Tonge:

Indeed she roully Wt my pride—sho mude
me foel 8o young

1 imust bnve depnk somo {wo-seoro o ps, and
Darothy slxteen,

Allowing only usolul time te pour them, in
hetw .

We stlerdd with musslve powtor gpoons, and
pipped in conrtly case,

With nil the corutnony of the stutely Jopane

weariet box o which ber

rilowed the cup, 1t dil oot

Qipa Tor thoso

LR,
Atlongth she put the cups awiy, “Good-
night, I* M oahe pudy

And | woot o m renl Lon, giad Dearothy to hed.
Tudor Jenks, in St, Nicholns,

Ll LI Al W

AUNT CILLY'S NIECES.

It wng that plensantese time of all
the yoar, wlhen iy wore in
bloom and the meadows wore starred
over with dandelions, aud Livin Love
ton sut in the window of tue cottage
suwing, with her exquisite prolile out-
lined like s enmeoagainst the dirkoess
of the inner room,

Somehow Livia Layton was always
doing pretty things,  Dophtless there
wero disngroenble services to be per-

* formed at Syonmore cottuge as waell as
wisewhere, but i any one did them i
wans not Livin, Old Aunt Cocilin Ram-
any had been sick and died theve, but
Livin had kept well away frdm Lthe
fuvalid's chamber,

1 pover coubd enduro sick people,
sudd Livia, with ashudder. 1o very
sight of medicine mikes mo ill; and
the nir is always so stifling, and inva-
lids gronn so, and moke themselves so
disugroeable,”

“But, Livin, they can't help it,™ said
downright Patty, who hud worked like
u bhenver,

“Well, then, they ouglit to,"”
od the beauty.

And ber systematie avoidince of
lifo's unplensaotness was all the ensier,
beenuse, as  she  horself remnrked,
Patty seemid Lo take to such things so
oururally.

Hore she  sut, the blonde-hnived,
blneseyed elder sister, stitehing in the
|:|nk |"I'ﬂl'1'!i.ull-0 of the ni-pia--l;-pr,. conl
and boatile, while Patty tradged up
from the village, ber faco unbedomiog.
ly flushod sod her poor fikkle patched

boots covered wikh disl.

¢ “Dmr me, " said Livia, eriteally sur-
viring the neweomer:. “how horridly

=l i

assert-

Aot and ddosty ¥on Took®  Did you get
tige French rolls?

Y ps M

SApd miy poke paper aml pustage
stnpg?™

oYen"

<And the toilet gonp and coffee? 1
will not dvink thist misersble stofl they
keep bere any longer! protosted my
Indly.

“Lhave got them ull,” said Patty,
|i|.lll,lu',:|1l'r !)nll'r'l‘ on e tble sod
streteliing out bee weprivd aems to resy
the museles, *wnd a letter from  the
|Il|~lu||‘1|‘l'. L]

“For med”

“Yus, for youo  Taving why dovs Mr,
V:llu,mr. Kuwpy waniig ta You overy
quarier just the siome as e disd when
Aunt Cilly wans nlive?”

o | suppose he wants b be sura woe
Are nil 1i_\ll|l_: of stiaevation,” Livin res
torted, with o slset g

“We are o bonsiuess of Bisl"

“Ho wns Aint Cilly's nepliow. Wa
are hor nivces.”

“Rat it's on the other side of the
family, We nre vo relotion st all to
bim.*

sAnd it"s no great loss 1o us, 1 ime-
agine,” sadd Livig, with n toss of the

fnie hend. A hnoglity, sapereilions
follow, who hius never taken the trouble
Lo come up bere il doe sl

SWhy shonld e, Livin®? Oh, Livia,"”
exclaimed Patty, “wihnt is thut?”

For nu ublong slip of paper lind
follen ont of the letter,

Livia mile a snoteh ar it, buat she
was too fntec 10 wis alrendy in Patty's
b, She was looking blankly ae i,

A eheek,' st o, “For 1001
Livia, why i« uat Valiguet seoding

yYou mohey ?

Lbvan Donge beed adbs copidunt iy,

“Oh, you goowe!” crid,  l's
for Aunt CHY's bonrd and lodging and
mikienl expenses,.

SRat Aunt Coly s demd amd
long ngo.  Ob, L vin, vou don't
thint—=that he dou't know in?*

S do mean " sudd  Livia, roldly.
1 was told to notily him; it somehow

wlig

buried
mean

slipped my mind,  Aunt Cllly surely
mude troubile enongh when s was
wlive, withour being on exirn cove |
aftor sho was dead, And what did you |
suppose wo were living on? Dl vou |
Wank bo sae e going oot as hived bely, |
or Lo take n IHuee Ak gebernl  hoase-
work yourself? | nover saw any one|

#0 uprensonnble In my Hfel”

B, Livia, that wos s falsshood - |
i 0 fulsebiood™  protested  fndiguant
Putty.

»Wio lias told aoy falsehoonds?"

“To o on recelving money for the
use Of m womnn who bs dewd, from
man who is s stranger to us—don’t you
enll that a falseliood ™

“He needn t have been o steangor i
e bad belinved himself ns he onght® !
oiive mo the ehwek, Livia,  lat me

send it buek ! pleaded 1oy |

o] ahindl do meothing of the kind, Me.
Valiquet will never nmiss the money.
He's us vich as Croesus, aod e is Gued
to paving the sum vnee s quarter, Lt
him hl'l-p oul"

Pulty's  cliocks Mamedd,  hor eves|
littered
whivinl" she erimd; *l uwever could |

have bolleved thos of von.”
la‘l\fillinllh i shroggod her shouls
ders.  Sle b most pgerevating ways

| Kindergurten

her—this angel-foced vyoung
beauty, with the hair of gold and the
eyes like melting blue jewels.

It stings me to the very heart,” said
Patty, breathlessly, “Lo thiok that all
these months I have beea living on
charvity, But I will do s0 no louger,
[ should be afrsid that Aunt Cilly's
ghost would rise up avd wount me. It
you are going to keep up this tissue of
deceit you must do it by vourself.™

“Phen,” suid ealm Livia, *‘there
will be the more for me to spend.
Muoch obliged to you, I am sure, Donoa
Quixotal"

- - L]

“Yes," said Mr. Valiguet, dofling his
hat to the wll, lovely givl who was 8o
like u phre Bevoiuda lily, I suppose 1
olght to have been down longe wro  to
seie my good old sunt. But we city
waple get involved ju a periect net of
Ln.-ulu_-w- abgorptivns. | chaveed to by
s through  Wilmerding, ten
miles up the rond, 50 1 ideeided to make
adetour. Sie s us well 88 usual, 1
trust?"

=Oh, quite!" fulterad Livia, growing
hot and cold by turns

"Mll‘\' I s Lopep"”

sl —T shouldn't e to disturly her,”
stammered Livin, the chill drops ol
sweat dropping out on her brow, us
she thouglit of poor old  Aung Cilly
Iying 1o the shudow of the churehyard
wall.

“No? Well, I'm sorry: but never
mind, 1 dare say you uuderstand ber
eondition n deal better thso 1 do. And
vou are the young ludy who has been
her gunedian wugel? O, yon need
pot biush, M. DBallowr, the baoker,
by tobd e bow falthful & novse you
are,  Wenre both' Aunt Cilly's rela-
tives, Does that ool constilute o sorl
of kinship between us?"

He held out his hand
smiled"

Livin's heart beat high with exuolta-
tion ns she eave him hee owo Tn eetarn,

cAnd your sister! You have u sister??

Livin hesityted,

In sueh n nelwork of trenchery it
wWns ill]llll.‘-'-lllll' Lo esenpe without o lie,

“My sister hos left us,” she mour-
mured,  “She resented living on  the
money you send us guarteriy !

with n frank

“As it it were not my durty to send
it, your privilege to reeeive 0" he
evicd, O nll falss pride that s the
P ETTET A

1 endeavorad
that, but—"

“And she has gone awny and loft you
with all the ecave of tois intivm old
lady on your hands?"

Livin's evelnshes gradinally sunk; her
hend drooped; but she uttersd no word
of diselnimer,

All this was o kind of tablenu and
Livin had o deal of theatrienl element
ubout lher,

“l never saw gueh o Madonna face
in my life,” thought Paul Valiguet.
“And she is my cousin, ton, in u cer-
tain way., Wiy did Aunt Ceeilia never
tell me what & superb creature she
wis?"

As e ]mudur'ml he lovked up at the
porch roof, which had settled s little
to one side, He obsprved a blind Qup-
ping hingeless in the wind.

“Uhiings scem to be out of repair,”
sald he, @ believe I liad betrer pros
long my stay n day or two and give o
little personal supervision to the place,
You ean tell me, I suppose, wint needs
duing

“1 whiall be so glud
be of use in nny way."

If ever n man was dangerously near
the pitfall of love at first sight it was
Mr. Valiguet thuat night.

Livia's heart throbbed; she wns a

convivee her of

Lk

said Li vin, *“lo

keen observer, and she felt somehow
that the supreme momweat of her life |
was drawing nigh,

Paul Vauliguet went back to the ion, |
after promising to eall oarly tho next
dav.

From Sveamora cotinge to the Ful
mouth hotel was o mile by the bhigh
rord.  Across Lhe mountain spur, past
the little stone  choreh, one could
ecanomize  bhalf  the distance—*for
thens,” as the old womlb-cniter gruom-
Iled, *ns liked to go past dead folks a-
nights,

Mr. Valignet entortainml no super-
stitions on the sobjeet; but he was A
little stavtled when, 1o the light of the
rising May moon, he saw a slight
tigiive close by the wall aod heard
something ke n sob,

He lmuqiml. Just then the
door openwd. Out came the
benrded sexton with o lantern
hnmd,

“Who is that, my man®™ whispe red
Vauliquet, motioning his hand toward
the white, shadowy thing that secrmed
i part of the quivering moonlight.

“Miss Cllly Ramsay's nieee,” the sox-
ton answered, in an undertose. =N
thie proity one—tho brown eomplee
one.  She wis powerful fond of the
old lady., She often comes here bes
twoen daviight and dark, aod brings
sppioblows and wild lilies aod the
e, y

< Miss Rumany's oloce!
Buriedd there”

“Why, Miss Ullly hersell, to be sure
—six ool months age, Tt wore whien |
the leaves fell, o November"

o Miss Ronsny demd! My goind friene
voir st be mistnken,

" oWa's all Buble to mistakes,*
Iy said the sexton, *but Pmorieht this |
tine sure, squire, for L dog the grave
and Towersd down  the eollin mysolf,
Cume, Miss Paviy, doar,” he swid, rais
g Wis volee, 1 1 ome now,
Wl 1% b bkl to lonve you o
tiis Elomming wll by yom soln

“Aie you Miss Paty Dayton?”
Paul wily ineing o meet the
teeare that Mittesd among thy gruyes
vl o Punl \'llnlllt-l, aud wvntil this
muoiuent 1 hove in utler Zoors|
woce of wy annt's denth.”

Patty liong her weml.

SUOb bosdny,” she anormired, LU |
thonght you Kuew it all, My gister—"

chureh
Erigzie-
in his

But who iw

slows

heve

sl |

slight

1 koow," said Punl, compressing
g Hpe, @1 hoawe josteoipe from there.
And you—ean | sve you safe to your
bome? Is it e ®

“| am boarding with the sexton's
wife," hastily nnswered Patty. *When
I found it out—that yoh wore Kepe o

| igEnarnnes, You know=<Loould not slay

I tench in the |
ad earn a little for my-
soll.  Ploase don’t irouble to come oat
of vour wiy, Mr. \"lll-;m'l."

She glided on in nlvance, ‘..ﬂ-qm'l
could not follow ber against ber will. |

with Livia anx longer,

| boat Charleston

ol salt in

| wess witly e doeck to

But, walking behind with the sex.
ton, he soon lenvoed all—Party's devo- |
tion, her fidelity to the poor iovulid, |
and Livia's utter henrtlnssness,

As vet, however no one knew of the |
crowning fraud by which the elder
sister had muoaged still w recelve
Aunt Cilly's quureterly allowanee s
expend it for her own use gnd bHehoof.
And Mr. Valiquet kept the secret.

He returned no more to Sycamore
cotthge, greatly to fuir Livia's per-
plexity, but he often cnme down to the
sexton's dwelling,  And one day he
usked Patty Layton to be his wife.

“But it enn't be pussible,” said Patty
“that you love me.  If it were Livig,
now—""

“But it isn't Livia!" declared Paul.
“Darvling. doyou think I can’t see thut
white soul of yours shining through
its casket like o pearl? It is you that |
I love—your own sweet self!'

o dunno,"” suid thesexton, *swhether |
folks kuow in the next world wihnt's gos
in' on o this: but if they do 1I'm cer-
tain that old Miss Ramsey is glad up
in heaven that Miss Patty is married
o Syuire \':lliquul. An' ns for we
down below—me an' Deborah— we're
lad that Miss Livia hus got come up
with a8 she  deserves."—Salurday
Night,

Distribution of Saed.

Mr. Darwin found that the small
portions of earth uttuching to the fect
of migrating  birds coutnived seed.
Nive grains of earth on the leg of n
wootkeuek contained a seed of tie tond
rush,  From six and u half ounces of |
earth rolled into a ball and adhering |
to the leg of a4 wounded partridge he |
riniged eighty-two separite  plants u[‘

five species.  Migrating birds often
froquent the edges of ponds eve their
departure, nod in six nod three-guarter
onoces of such mud he raised under
glnsg 587 plants  BSeeds furaished
will erowns, hooks, or prickles veadily |
stick to the plumage of bivds. which
all wuch bivds, aod especially sueh |
windercrs  as the albatross, might
curry long distances,  Apply these |
facts to the ense of the Azores, Mr
Wallnce found that the most of the
plants of the Azorean flovra are well
ndapted to be carvied by the methods
just suggested—forty-tive of the 439
tlowering plants belonging to genern
thiat huve either pappus or winged
seeds, sixty-tive to such ns have minnte
seeds, thirty to those with fleshy fraits
wlhich are greedily enten by binds,
some have hispid seeds, and eighty-
four nre glumaceous plants well suited
to conveyvanee by winds and cutrents,
The only trees and shrubs of this isoe
luted gronp are bearers of small borvies,
such ns the Portugal laorel, lnurn-
stious, aod elder, while those with
heavy berries, which eould nov be con-
veved by the means suggested—ouks,
chestouts,  hnzels, apple, beeches,
nldevs, tire—are absenl, comuon as
they are in Europe.  The charncter of
the flora is that of the southwestern
peninsuln of Europe, aud if we assume
that ove-linll of its species is iudigen-
ous the other introdueed by European
settlers, taere is still o rich and varied
tlorn which Mr. Wallace thinks lins
been recently cavriod over wvine logs
wiles of veenn by the means just in-
dicuted, There is probubly no hetter
example  of  ocean  prgeation  than
that olfered by the Azores, ahd i is be-
leved that the phinsomena in gquestion
ape gl o progress, and thnt Yo0niles
do not foroy the it of thae distuiee 10
which this swume oeean ]
plants extends. —Kdi iburg Koviow,

eariinge

Mr. Carroll’'s Portealt,

All 'l'u>i'|‘}'\'ilil'. nvs the Hartford
Pumes, 18 Invghing over the adventures
of Mike Cuarroll, a popular village
charneter, in a tenveling photogreph
gallery,  Me, Carenll s u i &0l
fuseinnting beogue which esenped the
notice of the revenue ollicer wlien the
owner imported it from Cork, He s
of portly Wl an
athfate in his younger days; ulwpys
].Il.lﬂll-]lll'lllul‘t'li whien sibier aml excoed-
ingly himorous at ol other times, A
|’--I'I'|||I||- photograph galiety was put
together in the village and the villag-
ers beeamo enthusinstio.  Mike, after
imbibing freely, visited toe  gallery.
A contract was finally made aod Mike
sul down for his photo,

UNow keep perfoetly still™ suid the |
man with the cami

“Koep still, is 02" said Mige, “Nay-|
thur you nor the likes o' you can untkei
me koep still.”

|.|-..|m|'lin:|.- and

“But I ean't tako n good picturs un-|

less you sit atill.™ |

“Well, it's me that's payin' for the
picture, isn't it?" asked Mike, *an' Lfl
itis I'll sit whichever wav 1 like, nu
gy whatever [ plase, ton.”

by way of emiphasis, Mike rose from
hin sent and sat down again with all|
his combined foree sud welght. The
chair was on costers and Mike in vis-|
ing moved it away, As he sat down
he grazed the edge and went 1o the
flovr, Certnin fastonings of the frail!
structure gave wiy, anil in the jar two
corpers of the buillding tambled i
upon Mike just as the plotographer
cuught the scene.  There was o great |
demand tor the photographs at 78|
cents eacl,

The Boat Ralsed Liself.

Speaking of remarkable incidonts, I
ean tell you ove that | have seen
equalad, although it ocearred mure
INTTRITE & caninry ago. The stame
wis on n wip from
Louisville to St. Lows with o biy eargo
barvvels.  When fust below
Giand Tower, on the Mississippi, she
eiine i contact with wsuddoen obstrues
tione. While they were preparving o
put her nfloat ngain, sfter being at the
bt b of the wiver o dav and a night,
she popped ap with sueprising sudden-
Wi top of the
witer.  The sait o the binrrels stored
on her meltod when It edie o contaot
with the wauter, winl the baovauey of
the bariels ralsed U bost b Lhe sups
face. —SE Londs Globe Dorocrd

A Home Institation,

Mrs H'-H‘l’(’:l.l!\l-l.' Ilitiu"h whing

enlt reuelnad your towa yer, Me. Bas-
cum?
Mr. Bascom —No, he han't vt but

we Ve got n vouug boss by Lhe piame of
Fetlock that'll beat hin to shiche, 1°U |
bt —Burisagion Free Poess,

| enrth,

| is the womnp of the future,

| beenuse of fow years

| there and

|he enn

An Indinn Horse Rooe.

From an artiele, wrtiten and  iHus-
trated by Fewmlevie Reminegton in the
Century, we quote the following, *An
alderly Indinu of great dignity of pres-
ence steps into the ving, and with a
graceful muvement throws his long
red Dlonket o the grooond and drops
on his knees befora i, to receive the
wigers of steh as desire 1o muke thew.
Men walk up nod thiow o silvér dols
lurs nnd every sort of personal proper-

ty imaginnhle, A Winelhester vitle wnd |
& large nickel-platsl Colt's revolver
are lwid oo the geiss vear me by o

cowboy nnd win budian, and then each
goes away. 1t was n wager, aod |
thought they might well have couolis
dence in  ther stakeliolder—motoer
Twi Ll bead  and
bead were lod aside  and  left, hovse
agalngt horse,  No exeitemont seemed
to prevail.  Near me o bittle half-Mex-
ican Comanche hoy bhegnn o disrobe
until be stood elad ouly o shirt and
breech-cloth, His  futher  ndidressed
some whispercd udimonition nud then
fed up o roan pony, praneing with 1m-
patience aud evidently fully conseious
of the work cut out for him that day.
With a boood the e fellow  laoded
on the neck of the pony anly  lhalf-wiy
up; but his toes cight on the upper
muscles of the pony’s lee, and ke o
moenkey he clambered up and was in
his seat. The pony wius as bare ns o
wild horse, except for o bridle,  and

||n||n-.-.

loped away with his graceful little
rider sittiog like o orocks  No, not like

a rock, but Jhwp amd uncoocerned,
and as full of the motion of the horse
us the horse's il or any other part of
liim.

oA Kiown, with loose haii and groat
coarse fuee hroke away from the group
nod galloped up the praivie until he
stopped al whint wis to bis the starting-
point, at the ususl distance of ‘two
nrrow Hights and o piteh.” He was
followed by hulf & dosen ponies ot an
easy lope, beaving their hualf-naked
jockeys. The ludinn spectators sat
about on their ponies ns unmoved in
gonntenance ns oysters, being nuatua-
rul gnmblers, nnd stoical ns such should
be, while the cowboy s whispered among
themse|ves,

“ “That's the buy stallion there,” said
one man to me, us be poloted w on
rneer, ‘and he's nover been beaten, It's
bis walk-over, and 've got wy gun up
on him with ao Tojun.'

#It was to be atlving start, and they
jlll!kl!.\'lﬁtl i ;,{luul dend and could not
seem to get oll,  But presontly o pufl
of smoke came from the vitle held aloft
by the Kiowa sturter, aud Lis lLorse
reared, The vepork reached us, and
with o scurey the five poules came
away from the seentah, followsd by a
cloud of dust, Dhe quarts Bew through
the air at every jump, The ponies
bunched and pattered nway ata name-
less rate. for the quartér-ruge pony 1]
quick of stride. Nearer and oearer
they came, the rvidees lying low on
their  horses' oecks, whipping  aml
ky-yisyi-ing. The dust in their wake
swept backwnrd  and upward, and
with a rush they ¢ame over the serateh,
with the roag pony ahewd, and my lit-
tle Mexican feilow bolding  his quire
aloft, and his lttle eyes suapping with
the nervons excitemunt of the growt
event. Ho had benten the invine
buy stallion, the pride of this Comanche
tribe, nod ns be rode back to lids father

his fuce hod the settled calin which
pothing coulidl pencirate, and which

betitted his dignity asa young ranuer,”

The School Girl.

The seliool-girl in ull her plinses s
fust now very mueh in the publie eve
amd heart,  Evevybody is interested in
her, from the fond mother who gives
herself no end of worey aliont the
gension robe—whivh,in the vernaenlar,
we eall gradnating dress—in which her
danghiter is to take ber Hyght fnto that
larger world that lies heyond the oon.
fines of school, to the proml roung
lover wlio hipes o see his hevoine win
nll the honors and glories of her elasa,
Some  tender hns sald that o
cluster of school-girls is 2 most pathetic
sight and a wounderful mystory,  Their
soirows are nll before them wud their
romasnve, oo, Soou they are to seatter

Tk

out of thelr haopy  world o g
through the real novel that is nm
mensured by threo volomes,  Thur

are two things that surely wo should
never forget In thinking of thess wenk
and thoughtloss little wonmen,  Fivs,
that it is unfair o the girl ever (o ex-
et piduention to give her the mind ol
ooy, for the nature of her mind is as
different ns a yonng willow wand from
a sapling oak; and seeondly, that she
nud  her
waorth to the world will not be monsnred
by the nmount of her learning, which,
wid dolieney of
fraome, has ita lmite, Lot et ber
worth will be weasured by ot besoty
of chnracter, which is cavable of de-

{ erlapmont to o breadth aod depth and

height bevond onr mortnl veokoning,
—Ledroit Freo Press,

LIuventor Elison's Queer Pillow,

Not long ago | ealled at Eidison's
home, exXpecting to seo hime Ho wasn'y
Mrs. Edison tald me she
s n for three davs. |

oot i

oo found that be wasat his old tricks

~working night and dayin his labora-

| tory, hving his moals sent to him nud

gleeping on the Qoor with his clothes
on nod n stick of wood npder hig head
for a pillow. When working he never
leaves Lis laboratory, aod be seems to
think that 11_\' km-}mn;; Lis clothes on
bt preserve the nervous
tension after he has startsd to work,
Then he persevires wntil ha has aee

(‘H|]|I|i|.ﬁ|u't| his purprse, His time he
regnrds as very valuable, and this is
| the renson lie doesn’t waol 1w come
here untll it is pocessary.  His degf-
nUss nus not amproved any, remnining

about the sam

Paper Pulp Out ol Sawdust,

A mill has been estublishod gt Ouine
wiu, Qute, whivh tankes paper pulp out
of suwdust. The P o, ke wiolly
from sawdust, is sanl W

fiorm  an -
mitable sheathing that s e for build-
ing after buing el amd dirteds. A
better quality of paper 18 moale by
asing voeforth wuste paper.  The!
mill ins & capacity for converting
about 13,000 tous of sawdust luto pulp
aunually,

Sermons,

Itis the custom
in New York courts,
whenever o prisoner
is colled to the bar
for sentenee, fur the
presiding Judge 10
preach o emall  ser-
mop. Assuming an
expression that
would do credit to
the famous Phori-
gee, his Honor in

Juadicial

: T dulges in  dreary

plotiindes nbont erime, ete. .
Tiere is no excase for thus heaping
wdditioonl  eontumely on the uofor

tunnte eriminel.  On the contrary, the
constitutionsl elause prohibiting the in-
fliction of oruel und unususl ponishe
ments should protect the eriminal from
dreary sermons. The following Is somes
what like the avernge jodiclal sermon:

“Smith, stand up, You are one of
the most infomous scoundrels 1 have
ever had before mein my Judicial ¢n-
pieity, nod yet, Bmith, you seem to ben
mnn of fuir intelligence, and may at oue
time have been nouseful eitizen.

“It is most incredible, Bmith, that nn
Amerionn eitigen in the nloeteenth cen-
tury, and i the broad glare of the noon-
duy sun, should so utterly forget bis
duties 08 n parent, a8 n—as B—yes,
an American eitizen—ns to go into a
grocery store on 110th street and brazen-
Iy stenl n him worth one dollar and
half; and vet, Bmith, that's what you
did. You have had a fair and impartinl
trin before a most iotelligent jurv; you
huve had the serviees of the elegant
gentleman wnd learned counselor who
bas conducted your defense, but a Jury
of your fellow citizens has  found you
guiity,  With that verdict, Smith 1 con-
cur most heartily, for as 1 snid before,
I regurd you as o man destitute of every
sentiment of hovor and decency.

“*What righit bad vou to swing on to
that Linm nnd convert it b your own use
and protit? If the luw does not coll o
hait to such fiends as you, the arch upon
wliich rosts the socinl fabrie must cruin-
ble and brine down our most cherished
Ingtitntions in one common ruin, and
our revolutionary  forefathers will huve
bled nond died in vain, Moreover, when
nreested with the ham voder your cout,
yau sounded the lowest depths of in-
| Tamy by kicking the policemnn on the
shin and taunting him with being a dirty
Joafer. It 15 the sentencs of the court
thnt vou be confined in the penitentinry
for turee years at hard Inbor. In passing
suntence on von, Smith, [ wish 1o wurn
| you that the luw iz not vindietive, In
vour ense [ hiave tampered jostioe with
merey.

NEW FASHIONS IN DRESS TIES.

Ivsigns ln Parisa That Will Come
Along In Line Fall.

Some

Something new in the wav of dress
ties bias been designed In Paris.  The
cuts given here are reproduced from the

Men's Outfitter, which publication Is re-
sponsible for the stitement that the ties
nre now belng manulnclared ot the gay
Frenelh Cupital and will be nlong this

way in thoe for the fall frnde. It will
by noticed that they are decided vovel-
ties, vorying to so unusuul degree from

the ordinary dress tie,  The distinguish-
ng charncteristie is the bias cul on the
They sre expecied o be & grent

snils

LIRS RL

The Yalae of a Reputation,

wWhy
Ethwl

sSister Holon is going w marry Tom
Barey."

“'Lhe young
No wonder your ave s, '

“Oh, it Is not that, |
marty him myself. " —Lif

dar louk so sad, Miss

worthless reprobatel

wanted

PACIFIC PAPER CO.

416 BACRAMENTO STREET, SAN FRANCISCO,

News, Book ®Writing Papers

TOTE, LETTER AND NILLHEADS, COVERN
Papwers, Manbin, =teaw and Wrapplog Papors
Land ¥iook, Paper Bags, Twine, B,

DR. JORDAN & CO'S
Museum of Anstomy
151 MAHKET STREET.
Open for Ladles sud Gentlemen
from 9 wom. o 10 pom.,  Admission
= s
disense aud boaw wonderfully yoo
are made, Coasnlistion snd ireat
mont pt'r‘unn]l? or by letter on
wenknesses and all diseases of

men. Consuitation free
Private Uflicy. 211 Geary ot

. HALLS
Sarsaparilla

YEI.L{I“‘ DK & |
I0DIDE OF POTASM

THE BEST BLOOD PURIFIER AND
TONIC-ALTERATIVE IN USE.

IT CURES

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Catarth,
Giont, Serofula, Tumors, Salt
Rhenm and Mencurial
Paing,

It fovigorates the StoMacH, Lavex and the
Howgts, relleving DYsrursta, |NDIGRSTION and
CoNsTIrATION. It restores the APPETITR, (Do
cremses atd hardens the FLEsu,

It stimulates the Livim and Kipxsys

healthy metion, PURIFIES THE BLoob and B ¢
LIRS THE COMPLEXION,

J. R. GATES & CO., Proprietors
| W7 BANSOME STREET, & F.
l Hv.BLP ¥

CHICAGO

LOTHING (0

World Beaters

—FOR—

OVERCOAT

34-40 Kearny St., S Franciseo.

BLAKE, MOFFITT & TOWNE

IMPORTRIS AND DEALENS IN
BOOK, NEWS, WRITING AND WRAPPING

PAPERS

Curd Stock, Btraw and Binders' Board
Patent Machinemade Pags,
512 tu 518 Bacrumento 6L, BAN FRaxcsoe,

PACIFIC STATES

PRINTERS' & (OMPLETE
SU’PPLY__HOUSE.

HAWKS & SHATTUC
400 Washington 8t, San Francisce,

AS?‘O[‘-’!\'PE A FULL RTOCK OF EVERYTHING
rogquired fn Newspaser dod Job Pribtng, and
many specialtios not kept by other Botkos.
PATIFITO QOAST AGENTS FOR
| Conner's T, 8, 'T'ype Foundry, New York,
| Burnbort's Groas Western Typo Fouwmdry, Chicagoy
Bagley & Bownll Cyllnders,
Calt's Armory Improved Unlversal Jobbers,
Thorp's Gordul Trosses,
Economie Papor Jitters,
Blmons' Coases and Furnlture,
Gulding's Prosses atidd Tools,
Bedrwlel Propees Joggers,
Roystonoe Quotns,
Page's Wird Tyje
{aks, Rollers, Tablet Composition, Eto.

PUBLISHELS OF

Newspapers on the HOME PLAN,
MASUFACTURERS OF
Stereotype Newspaper Plates
BOOKBINDERS" AND ENGUAVERS SUPPLIER

il G Sl
WAKE ;1.5 it

Why not *'Wake Up" to the advantages yor*
wide awake neighbors derive who buy every-
thing they need to eat or lo wear from one
firm which makes a specialty of sailing the
BEST staple goods In ALL lines at Wholesale
Prices direct to consumaers in any quantity.
Pilce list Free on application. Band postal
card for copy, AtOnce. You can order from
6 Cts. worth up, and S8ave 10 per ceut to 50

per cent, after paying fraight chgs. Up

Address as above; Smith's Cash
Store, the LARGEST JTALERS IN Oans
| eral Merchandise, west of the Missinsippl Fiwer,
$ |5 Il bur the ODELL TYPE
WRITER, Warranted to do as
good work as any $100 machine.

It combines sIMPLICITY with DURABIL-
ITY—SPFEED, EASE OF OPENATION—Wears
longer without cost of repuira than any
nther machine, has no ink ribbon to
hather the operator, It I8 neat, substan-
tinl, pickel plated—perfect, and adapted
to nll kinds of type writing. Like a print-
ing press, it pruc.l’urm Sharp, Clean, Legl-
bl Munuseripts, Two or ten ml;h*-n tan
be made st one writing, Editors, lawyers,
mivisters, bankers, merchants, manufuo-
turers, business men, ete,, cannot muke a
better investment for $15. Any intellegent
person in & week oan become & GOOD
UPERATOR, Or o RAPID ONE in two months.
| 1,000 offered any operator who can
do better work with o Type Writer than
that produced by the QDELL, # He-
linble Agenta and Salesmen Wanted.
Special  Inducements to  Dealers.  For
Famphlets, giving endorsemaonts, &o,, w
dress the

ODLLL TYPE WRITER CO.,
CHICAGO, ILLS

THE ODELL
PE WRITER

| The Rookery, - -

THE PRINCESS
| IS THE

Lightest Draft,
und Is the

Doss the best work

o and learn how W avold |

| BEST

|
| Chilled
Pacifle Coast.

Plow ever offerwl the

The

' CHILLED PLOW

| Hos been adopted by us after dyna-
field tests which
strated their worth, and wo then

MADE

srrangements for the Pacifle Const

on

mometer demon-

Agency,

Baker & Hamilton,

SOLE AGENTS,
Ban Francisco, - - - Sacramento,

CALIFOBMNLA. e




