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m they wandered, together thay ived,
D e e
mhl&ﬁ’tﬂ.lﬂl fast.

astd hie manter cared Hittle for friemds;

Life hadt -dumtu:
A womnan' hﬂ“h"rnh-i::ranm nian,
When Jife, was all sunabiney westhor.

¢

Hlis Jove for & woman, ai ontowat bad made b, | 2

AN ARDEXNT LOVER.
BY KATE TRUE

His name was Jacob, It had been his
father's before him, and his father’s
fatner's. The Btorms were a hard-work-
ing, money-getting race, Jacoh Storm,
the futher of our hero, constantly said
that “‘he couldn't Jsee why under the
shining sun » man needed an education;
't any rate, more'n ‘nough to reckon his
mc and eattle.”  Jucob, the younger,

once oxpressed a desire 1o attend
school out of town; but Btorm, senior,
killed his ambition in that respect with o
fow words, ;

The inlabitants of Putneyville were
not all conservatives of the Btorm order,
Bons of rich farmers were in college,
davglters of hard-working fasthers and
mothors were away at school, and Put-
neyville felt their influence when they
eame home for a vacation. One of the
gayest, brightest, prettest girls in town
was Sallie Rivers. Her father had a
poorer farmn and fewer bonds than his
neighbor Jacob Storm, but the Rivers
family worshipped another idol. From
the mother down every one valued a

oducation, The father had been
enied it, as ho was the eldest of & large
family, and compelled to aid in support-
the rest.  Ho was a man of euemnt
natural sbility, and extravagantly fond
of reading.

The boys of the family were compelled
to work their way through co! , and
Ballie, the jovial, was determined to fol-
low their eum;»lo.

No wonder Jacob Btorm, junior, loved
Ballie. He had lived near Ler for years
had ecarried ber dinner pail bodk and
forth for her, had pu Iy misspellad
words to let her pass above him, and in
all her maddest pranks, he had rejoiced
while others blamed. When one of the
neighbors gave a party, the verbal invi-
tation was generally, “‘Sallie, and the
rest of the boys."

Sallie liked it; she was fall of bound-
ing fun; she hated silly airs; und as her
brothers were, with one exeeption, older
than kLersolf, it was quite proper that
she should do as they did,  Jacob Storm
bad onee called hor “Will-o"-the-wisp,”
and the name fitted herso well that the
boys took it up. The wildest colt on the
farm would obey Sallie; shie feared noth-

, went snd came as she pleased, and

more work in one morning than her
mother and Huldak, the maid, conld pos-
sibly do together, :

uturally, this warm-heartad, active,

eheerful girl, was the light of Ler falli-
er'soyes. Hecould notsend her away
from him, like the boys, not even for the
coveled education. For three yoars in
ber tacns she bore the restraiut as meck-
ly s possibile; but the fourth year could
pot be borne, How much the git] had
suffered in socret, no one knew,

“Fathor,” she said one day, as she
sprang from her saddle, “my mind is
made ap. 1 shall go into the mill and
earn money enough to attend sehiool.”

“But wother can't spare you, my
daughter.”

“Mother is willing," sald Sallie; “she
always wanted to study, herself,"”

“"Well, we soem to need you here,
somehiow,” said the old gentloman, strok-
ing the colt's neck to hide his feelings,

“Yeu, father, and you shall have me,
I ean work hard, und come home to spend
every vacation; aud won't you be glad to
soe mo :

Mr. Rivers lod the colt away, and did
not answor,

“Why not # ho said to himself; *“why
shouldn't slie have a fair chance? 1
] I might sell off the meadow to
0 rin, and send my only girl away

in food sliape; but it will spoil the farm,
and I hate t!)." "

He vould not think of the house with-
out her; he dreaded the long winter
evenings, and the warm summer days,
without Lis darling; and at last Lo sat
down in on¢ corner of the barn on an
old grindstone, which Sallio -had often
turnod for him. He sat thore a long
time, trying to overcome his selfishness;
and at last, as he heard the girl's ringing
voice calling bim to supper, he rose up,
mying, “‘She’'s my only girl; and
shall have s chanee, come what will,"

The boys were dolighted. They were

ud of Ballio, and quite sure she would
zoluml! and the family eredit. To be
sure, Tom's pride was hurt when he heard
sho was to work in the mill st Glenmero;
but the new house which Tom had urged
his futher to build had ocost more than
they expeocted, and every year some now
_ must he po . It was

to Glonmere —twerfty miles
love, care snd comfort; but

i

Sallie did not falter, To bo sure, it was
& trial to Jeave them all, s hard thing to
from her little store of girl's boe-
&ﬁ;ﬂtmﬂlm in & board-
that her '“I:lp mumt:ho ﬂﬁ‘

n ' ¥
maxg‘wmm did not
s ey e
wept ns the drove
soat with her MJMB&::; in t::f

with Ballie's brother Dike.

1 had her chance,” said Jaeob,

/ Lun engrossed his entire attention. Sal-
-]

.| his mental sequirements, and his clear,

. | was emphatic and prolonged. lio sat

: | and answered the congratulstions of his

take s good dose of Chopin or
Beethoven; they tone me up. By care-
nt, I shall be able to save
There iv  little Fronch
bere, who ss_anxious to study Eng-
; every week I give her a lesson for a
losson; I speak and read French withhor;
then, two of Mrs. Mora's children take
lessons on the piano, and my board bill
Who do you think comes Lere
every Sunday? Why, Jacob Storm, His
father will not let him
he walks down here

Baturday, and returns SBun
isa great friend of John
lisve to be teased sbout him, but I don't
mind that. Jake seems like one of yonand
overy week he questions me about my

ful manageme:
SOME MOBEY.

to college, and
ter work 1s done
day night, He

“Sometimes he brings a few flowers, | In : !
or some chickweed for Glory, sometimes | tain eollege, where Miss Rivers gradu-

ated, and we also know that s wedding

In ber rebellions little heart sho was
saying, T will go for the sake of the old
and childhood

Valusble discoveries have been made,
and valuable inventions suggested, by

‘s friend, but | veriest

namey
op‘ot;roldhl.‘ouvill never know anything
"u
The hall was crowded, and on the plat-
form mat the college President, with sev-
o e O

distinguished gentlemen. The|po
y

speaker’s face waa hiddes by the
dlesk before him, MMM, ol’l.u-t,

Sallie's heart gave & quick bound; for
there before gx ﬂo:l her neighbor,
friend and lover,

He did not seem to see her; his sub-

listened with pleasure. The plysical
training of the past added strength to

manly voice charmed all who listened to
him

“Isn't he fine looking ?" whispered
ons. “What a splonkid type ol man-
hood !" said another. *“'He understands
himsslf perfectly, as well as hissabject,”

said ¢ thurd.
Wzln the speaker elosed, the applanse

motio . Burprise and pleasure
mingled with s thousand memories, Pro-
fessor Storm did not heed it. He was
looking st & bright fsce just before him,

friends in an absent manner.

“Pardon me,” besaid to the president;
“I recognize an old schoolmate yon-
der.”

“Ah, indeed! that is Miss Rivers, a
young lady of remarkable *energy and
unbound rseverance; she stands at
the head of her class.”

“I'm so glad, so very glad,” was sll
Sallie eould say.

““Are you? ';hen help me to escape
from all these eyes, snd let me give you
the latest tidings from home.”

Miss Rivers was envied by her friends
as she passed out, stopping now and then
1o introduce the popular scientist as an
old schoolmate.

Of what they talked, and how, it mat-
tors not to us; we only know that a cer-
tain professor was absent from his post
in order to attend ihe exercises at a cer-

# pisoe of new cheese in a dainty box,

chased it in New York, and enjoyed the
last precions days with her friends.
When the bridal party went West, Dike
joined them, and 1s mow fitting himself
for his future work in life.

& professor in the same institution with
her husband; and her excellent parents

send a portion of each season with her, |
a'hen any of the lamily joke Professor |
Storm about his lovelike attentions to his
wife, he always answers, ‘I owe all my
El"oﬁ serity to the fuct that I have been

The days and

who wanted to do some sight-seeing and
buy his fall stock at the same time, en-
tered a dry goods jobbing house on
Broad ay, and sccosted the first person
he met with, “‘Are ‘[mn the propristor
here# "“Not exactly

was the reply.  “‘At present 1 am acting
as shipping clerk, but I am eatting my
cards for s partnership next year by or-
ganizing noon prayer meetings in the
basement.”

purunt-hmkmgmrerauunge with a dia-
mond pin, and asked :
of the honse #"

ent, but I have hopes of & partnership in
January. I'm only one of the travelers
just now, but I'm L

in an up-town choreh, and that will
moan & quarter interest here in less than
six months, "

*“You think I am clumsy and slow,”
ho said, “‘or perhaps stupid and igoor-
rewmnin here when others
go awny; they have educated themselves,
with fate and fortune to aid them,
Lnve done it thus far against fate, and
without fortune, 1shall some day make
the world hear of me; how, when, or
where, I do not know, but it will come,™
“1 believe you, Jacob,” said Sallie,
“and I am prond of you; but love is
something I know nothing of, and until
I have finished my course as a student, I
must put pleasure of ull kinds out of my
Don't sulk, Jacob; I am not
Come, saddle

back and a 20.cent cigar in his mouth
and he looked so solid that the stranger
waid ¢

At present I'm the bookkeeper, but I'm
expecting to get into a eohwmrch choir
with the old man’s darling and become
an aqual partner here.”

Lienrtless, only ignorant,
Tam O'Shanter, and let us lLave onoe of
our mad rides to Sparkling Spring; it
will be something to remember when I
am grinding at the will again.”
Jucob oboyed her.
beon his law for years, snd he was mauly
gnongh to be proud of it.
At last the gonl was won,
in vollege, devoting herself to her cher-
ishod books, and Jacob still worked as
ho had done before, now blaming himuself | *
Ly in regurding his fathor's
wishes, now working at his books with
rate energy of one who las
lon succoss.
Evory Bunday he visited Glenwmero
with Dike, but no longer spont his time
with Ballie, At last o change came;
Jacob Btorm, Sr., was gathered to his
fathers, and his son was free,
Dike wrote to his sister in boyish fash-
ion : “Old Storm has
mourns for him us if he
and touder, instead of a stiff old miser.
Jako will leave here soon; he does not
say where he is going.
I shall miss him terribly. We have
read and stodied to
Jake knows & heap. He surprises me all
the time. He is havio
inted for me, from
iome, I wish I conld go with him; but,
ou say, it would never do to leave
er and mother alone. I am reading
the books you ordered, but 1 can't pin
myself down to hard study after working

Hallie’s Inst year of college life was
drawing near its close, and
were arranging for thoir separation, when
an invitastion was sent them to attend a
looture by an eminent gontloman who
had been recently appointed to a profes-
& Wesatern university,
, Miss Rivers?" ask
s she peoped in at the half-open door of
Sallie's room.
‘No, I think not. I shall employ the
in home."
mo Professor
ble, and Darwin.
ism has its attractions for all of us."
Professor Storm was closeted with
," said another semior,
I understand the light of his coun-
illuminate the college

make another mistake, He walked
around until he foond » man with his
cont off and busy with a case of goods,
anid he said to him :

Hor wishes had
hore, 1 see,”

invent . Gospel hymn book and sing the
old man out of an eighth interest, aren't
you?"

reply., “I'm the old man himself.”

long minute spentin looking the mer-
chant over, was : “Well, durn my but-
tons,—| Wall Street Nows,

ing around the earth a day is lost or
gained, as the course may be west or
east, Thus, if one goos west, with
the sun, when he has gone completoly
around the carth Le has overtaken the
sun, so to speak, but in reality he Las
noutralized the motion of the earth in
its revolution from west to enst as much
u8 is equivalent to s whole day or one
revolation, and it is the same in effect as
thongh the earth had been motionless
for one whole day and the sun had not ap-
peared to move. 1In this way the
travoler would arrive at his starting-

me, and Juke
id been loving

ther all winter.

your picture
e one you sent

oontrary would happen if he went east,
for he would have one more sunrise and
on¢ more sunset than if he had staid at
home. This will be apparent if one can
mu{me himsell going east as fast as the
eart

two revolutions in space, and won
the sun twice in twenty-four hours. In
going west the sun would appear station-
ary, becanse the man moving as fast as
the carth, would neutralize the motion.
In one case & day would be gained, and
in the other it would be lost. To ﬂg:l';

ize
from tho almanac one day in passing the

Do go. tell .
Storm is quite remarka middle of the Pacific Oecan.

drigham, has little ten partios for which
by e g

EF

churn mad spreads it on slices of bread
which she cuts with her own hands,

il

While ahe Isat her work she wears a

“I think I will go," maid Ballie, sud- chintz dress an . a little white apron.

& note or message from | took place soon after, and the bride’s | OP

When he drives down, | toilett Jid not cost her weary days and
Dike comes with him; and I can work
harder all the week after seeiug his rosy

“Jako gets books from the library
here, and leaves them for me to read
first; then we talk them over afterward,
and Dike is getting quite interested.
Brave little Sallie!
woeks flew by, and found her at lier post.
She only saw the hard daily teil, only
felt the bonds which kept her close until
shio could join the girls who quietly and
casily walked the pathsof knowledge.
She did not know that her example gave
Joe new courage, and kept Tom from
many & “‘college lark;" she never dreamed
that Jacob Storm was making & man of
himself for hor sake: she could not see
the power she exercised over Dike, who
was inclined to be & little wayward;
she never guessed that her devotion to
self-culture and standy had stimulated
some of her associates to go and do like-
wise, Her brief vacations were seasons
of joy. Jacob Storm wished they might
He, too, was hard at work;
und one day, when he and Sallie had
disgussed il @ merits of various aunthors,
sud compared notes concerning their
studies, Nallio's outburst of praise for
hiz achievements drew from hLim an
avowal of his love,

“Why, Jacob," said she regretfully,
“I never thought of you in that way, I
should as soon fauey Tom marrying

nights; for, like s wise woman she pur-

Mrs. Stormn, nee Sallie Rivers, is also

er life-long, ardent lover.”

A Stranger’s Mistakes.

—_—

A few days ago a Western merchant

the proprietor,”

The stranger passed on to a very im-
: **Areyou the head

“Well, no; I ean'tsay as I am at pres-

ying for & 3200 pew

The next man had his feet up, his hat

“‘You must run this establishment."
‘Me 7" Well, I may run it very soon.

The stranger was determined not to

“The porters are kept pretty busy in

“Yeu," waa the brief reply.
“But I suppose you sre planning to

*Well, no, not exactly,” was the quiet

Aud all that the stranger said, after o

A Lixe or Ciaxce o Date.—In pass-

lace a day sooner than would appear to
right by bis reckoning. And the

revolves. He will clurlf make
i pass

this difference, milors add or

The Princess of -Wales, when at San-
f makes the butter in & silver

accidents. .
An alchemist, while seeking to dis-
cover s mixture of earths that would
make the most durable crucibles, oue
day found that he Lad actoally made
reelain. _
The power of lenses, as spplied to the
telescope, was discovered by a watch-
maker's a tice. While holdin.i
lpeeucle-sium between his thumb anc
finger, he was startled at the suddenly
en spperance of a neighboring
church-spire. _
The art of etching upon glass was dis-
covered by a Nuremburg glass cutter,
By accident, a few drops of aqua fortis

fell u his spectscles. He noticed
that :E?' glasa corroded and softened

| when the scid had touched it. That
& was hint enough. He drew figures upon
lass with varnish, spplied the corroding
5nid, then cut awsy the glass around the
drawing. When the varnish was re-
moved, the :ﬂ'um sppeared raised upon
a dark ground,

Mezzotinto owed its invention to the
siple accident of the gun-barrel of a
sentry beeoming rusted with dew.

The swaying to and {ro of a chandelier
in o cathedral suggested to Galileo the
application of the pendulam.

%.le art of ithographing was perfected
through suggestions made by accident.
A poor musician was caurions to know
whether music conld not be etched upon
stone as well as npon copper.

After he Lad pre his slab, his
mother asked him to make a memoran-
dum of sach clothes as she proposed to
seud awsy to be washed., Not having
pen, ink and paper convenient, he wrote
the list on the stone with the etching
preparation, intending to make a copy of
1t at leisure,

A few days later, when abont to clean
the stone, he wondered what effect aqua
fortis wonld have upon it. He applied
the acid, and ina few minutes saw the
writing standing out in relief, The next
step necessary was simply to ink the
stone and take off an impression.

The composition of which printing-rol-
lers are made, was discovered by a Sal-
ian printer, Not being sbleto find the
pelt-ball, he inked the type with a piece
of soft glue which had fallen out of the
glue-pot. It was such an excellent sub-
stitnte that, after mixing molasses with
the glue, to give the mass proper consist-
ency, the old pelt-ball was entirely dis-
carded.

The shop of a London tobacconist, by
the name of Lnndyfoot, was destroyed by
fire. While gazing dolefully into the

poorer neighbors were gathering the
snufl from the cannisters. He tested the
snufl for himself, and discovered that the
fire had largely increased its pungency
and aroma,

He secured another shop, built a lot of
ovens, subjected the suoff toas Lesting
process, gave the brand a particular
name, and in & few years became rich
throngh an accident which he at first
thonght had completely ruined him.,

The process of whilening sugar was
discovered in acurions way. A ben that
had went through a clay puddie went
with her muddy feet into s sugar-house.
It was noticed that wherever her tracks
were the sugar was whitened. Experi-
ments were mstitnted, and the result was
that weot clay came to be used in refining
sugar, -

The origin of the blue-tinted rnper
camse about by a mere slip of the hand,
The wife of William East, an English
}mper-makcr. accidentally let a blue-bag
all into one of the vats of pulp. The
workmen were astonished when they saw
the E-;eﬂnliur eolor of the paper, while
Mr. East was highly incensed over what
he considered a grave pecuniary loss.
His wife was somuch frightened that she
would not eonfess her ageney in the
matter,

After sloring the damaged Hn]wr for
four years, Mr. East sent it to bis agent
at London, with instructions to sell it for
what it would bring. The paper was ac-
cepted s a “‘purposed novelty,” and was
disposed of at quite an advance over mar-
ket price,

Mr. Enst wns astonished at receiving
an order from his agent for another large
invoice of the paper, He was without the
secret, and found himself in a dilemma,
Upon mentionining it to his wife, she
told him about the accident. He kept
the secret, and the demand for the novel
tint exceaded his ability to supply it.

A Brighton stationer took a fancy for
dressing his show-window with piles of
writing paper, rising gradually from the
largest to the smallest size in use; and,
to finish his pyramid off nicely, he cut
cards to bring them to a point.

Taking these cards for diminutive
note-paper, lady customers were contin-
ually wanting some of *“that lovely little
paper,” and the stationer found it ad-
vantageous to cut paper to the desired
pattern,

As there was no space for addressing
the notelets after they were folded, he,
aftor much thought, invented the enve-
lope, which he cut by the aid of metal
plales made for the purpose.

The sale increased so rapidly that he
was unable to produce the envelopes fast
enough, so he commissioned a dozen
houses to make them for him, and thus
sot going an important branch of the
manufactaring stationery trade.

A SweLL Suasi Up.—The team at-
tached to the family carriage of a rich
Galveston family ran away a few days
ago. The lady and her danghter were in
the earriage, and the street was full of
vehicles. She asked the coachmun if he
could slo,la. the team. He said he could
not, but he thought he could steer it.
“Then,” said she, lesning back with
great composure, “run us into some
fashionable turnout. I want to bethrown
mto good company.” Fortunately the
team was halted just as it was about to
demolish a swill cart.—[ Galveston News.

Just as the visiters in the country and
at the seaside get fairly used to washi
their faces in & tin basin of water an
wiping them on a very familiar towel, it
is time to pack up and go home where
the comforts of l;;‘m abundaat. The
season isn't quite enotgh to permit
of having a real good time,

If spiritnalistic seers n to dis-
cover the ghost of & tramp . printer
who recently set up “‘abdominal sounds”™
o 1) g v T Pipasting euih
a uring favor reporting s

this 3.‘

to X Sen-
e i

smonldering rnins, he noticed that his |}

If there is one pursuit which above all
others is so peaceful in its nature as not
to call for the services of armed men, it
is the climbing of & tree for the purpose
of gathering chestnuts. Hardly any two
things can be more thoroughly incom-
patible than nuts and pistols. The elub

which is a weapon altogether different in
its character and its aims from the pistol,
has a sort of relation to the business of
gathening chestouls. But the club is
used not so much by the boy who elimbs
the chestnnt tree as by the one who
stands on the ground and awaits the
fall of the nuts. To fling a elub up
among the branches of a chestnut tree
sometimes has the effect of bring.
ing chestouts down. More often
the effect is mot felt om the chest-
nuts, but rather on the head of the boy
who sends the club up. When in its
descent it stuns him by a blow on the
sknll or sets the blood flowing from his
eruelly bumped nose, the boy matters s
quotation from that old proyerb which is
to the effeet that whatever goesup is sure
to come down. The club is as clumsy a
welron as it is sntiquated. Clubs can-
not be carried in hip-pockets with any
great degree of convenience. Accordin

to the pictures in the Bunday schoo
books, Enm slew Abel with a olub. But
the pictures do not represent Cain as
drawing the weapon from bis hip-pocket.
Even New York policemen do not carry
clubs in their hip-pockets, but hold them
in their hands ready for instant servjce.

The hip-pocket is a fashionable neces.
sity, and no clothier is up to the de-
mands of the age who makes trousers
without it, All classes and conditions of
masculine society must wear this pocket,
The octogenarian grandfather, the peace-
ful clergyman, the scholarly professor,
the boisterous politician, the growing
youth and the little boy in his first trou-
sers, must alike have a bip-pocket.
While there sre many purposes for
which a pecket of this kind is exceed-
ingly eonvenient, there is no denying the
fact that it was originally invented by
some war-like person as a handy place
for earrying a pistol. A.lthou?il there
are many wearers of this kind of pocket
who carry no pistols, yet there are many,
especially young men, who think the
pistol quite as much of a necessity as
the pocket. Therefore, they seldom go
unarmed. The pistol is at much at
home in their hip-pocket as eye-glasses
are on the noses of near-sighted
men, or bangs on the foreheads
of pretty girls,. The young men
who thus stuff pistols into  their
pockets are not bloodthirsty fellows.
T'hey have no'desire to murder anybody.
Most of them are poor shots in pistol
practice and could not with the most
approved form of modern weapon hit a
cat across the street. They have no
definite idea that ruffians will attack
them with a view to taking their lives,
nor have they positively come to the
conclusion as to what they wonld do in
the event of any such sttack being made,
They think they would bravely stand
their ground and discharge from four to
six balls into the vitals of the intruding
ruffian. The probability is that they
wotld run away.

A day or two ago the youthfnl son of a
New York capitalist inflicted on himself
n neediess and dangerous wonud., He
had gone up a tree to gather chestnuts.
He fell, and in his fall discharged the
pistol whick happened to be in his hip-
pocket and which he had taken up the
tree with him. At first it was reported
that he was dead, and for some time it
seemed probable that he would die. Had
he died lus life would have been sacri-
ficed to a foolish and nnnecessary prac-
tice. If he lives he will carry with him
the indelible mark of his folly, Had there
been a bear up the clhestnut tree or a
squad of lostile Indians concealed
among the Dbranches the pistol might
have been a necessary instrument of self-
defense insteud of being one of self-tor-
ture, g There are thousands of Iads all
over the country who carry pistols just
ns this unwise youth did, They go
armed to school, to the store, to see their
girls, to walk on the streets and to en-
gage in the various dnties and pleasures
of life. When they have nothing else to
do they pull out the pistol to see if it
nesds cleaning or to be sure that the
trigger works properly. Then they
point the weapon at their little brother
or sister, purely as a bit of the
most  hilarious fun, When the
inevitable bullet crashes  through
brother or sister, and & bleeding little
corpse lies on the floor, there are tears
and remorse and exclamations of “didn't
know it was loaded,” and all that, 'The
carrying of a concealed pistol is by law
an offense aguinst the pnblic peasce. It
is a great pity that the law is almost a
dead letter,  Especially about election
times itis bad to carry pistols,. The
nngry passions may rise and shots may
be fired with disastrous effect. There is
not one case in ten thousand where a
man who carries a pistol has reasonable
need to use it. As for the boys, they
have no more noed to carry pistols about
them than to arm themselves with Gat-
ling guns, The hip-pocket is a handy
appendage to the raiment; but it serves
quite as well for the stowage of the
R!Enceful handkerchief as for an armery.

tter sew it up than carry o murderous
weavpon in it.

A fop, who was sauntering abont a|ly  Hs i
*I"d go with the biggest procession,

bﬁt."g—h‘ew anen%ﬂer. That E’.’
will probably grow up to

of an independent paper.—| Philadelphis
News.

country village, saw a.pretty face at the
window of a house near which a little boy
was at play. “Bub,” says he, “who is
that fair lady looking out?’ *“'Sis," was
the laconic reply. “Will you not tell
me if she is 8 maid or a matron?"' asked
the exquisite. “‘Neither; she's a tail-
oress," answered the lad, resuming his
play.

A dentist never uses profane language
nor gets arrested for assanlt and battery.
When he feels particularly ugly he just
holds on till he has a customer, and
when he once gots lus foreceps on
customer's molar, his fiendish wrath is
let on at full head. Oh, think of the
amotint of venom a man conld work off
under such cipcumstances.

It is said that Queen Olga, of Greece,
“is in love with ™ The

floral dicotyledonous oxogen,
monopetalous corolla and & central pls
centation; but he doesn't say whether its
bite is fatal or not. It will probably
travel with Barnum's show next seasol,
and have its name on a six sheet poster,
—[Norristown Herald,
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The great American desert—pie
Bilence is & hard opinion to begt
A dime novel is of eonre in-ten-cqng.
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Trampa are b ;
downto a 'eu.mh?r o they st

The man who lives for others munsg
expect most of Lis pay in self-satisfe.
tion,

How many young men there are v
like corn, turn white when they pop.

Pride in & woman destroys all symme.
try and shape—of & man's pocket-book,

If you would be wealthy get upon 3
mule. You will soon find that you sy
better off.

In matters of prudence last thoy
are best; in morality, your first thonghiy
re best,

Gardeners nine times out of time ma
ry widows, They seem to have s passiog
for eradicating weeds.

“None of your jaw," is what the baf}.
er said when the shark tried to scrape s
acquaintance with him.

The conservatism of most peopls is
ming more than radicalism gone fo

The man who ecan distinguish bhe
tween good advice and poor does ngl
need either,

The man who is ready to take the
ahances will very probably take his as
one in the almshouse,

A man of frue genins is generally u
simple as a child, and as unconscions of
his power as an infant,

Bigotry knows of but one wayis
reach heaven, while faith knowns of &
hundred.

It is well to give heed to your doubts
for they are very often the dawnings of
truth,

It is muech more difficnlt for s maa to
make a cirenmstance than it is for a oir-
cnmstance to make & man,

It requires wisdomn to be able, andit
requires an honesty to be willing, to all
things by their right names,

Man is the only creasture that laughs;
angels do not, animals can not, and dey-
iis will not,

A Cincinnati dyer recently went in-
sane from political excitement. We
suppose the more he read the madder
he got.

New Orleans Picayune : Burglars
never wait for an opening in their busi-
ness, They go to work at once and make
an opening.

A little girl noticing the glittering
filling in her aunt's front teeth, exclai
ed : “Aunt Mary, I wish I had copper,
toed teeth like yours,”

A school boy in Detroit who was re-
quested to write down as many sants as
he'could think of, could only remembeg
two.

There is not the least flower but seems
to hold up its head, and look pleasantly,
in the socret sense of the gooc of its
almighty maker.

“How shall we get the young men o
go to church?" is the title of an article in
a religious paper. Get the girls o go,
my sainted brother; get the girls to goto
chureh,

The worst slander often has it in some
truth from which we learn s lesson that
may make us wiser, and if we will be,
better, when the first smart of it 18
over, ‘
He that rvepents every day for the sins
of every day, when le comes to die will
have the sin but of one day to repent
of. Even reckoning make the longest
friends,

It's a poorrule that won't work both
ways. A Milwankeo girl married 8 batt
ber and he turned out to be a rich baton

in disguise.

Two more excursion boat accidents in

the East river. The steamboat men have
avidently been studying the problem,

what to do with the surplus population

of our city.—[Puck,

Professor Huxley alludes to a cqrolﬁ.-

“If you was & man, Jimmy," said &
little shaver to his clium, “‘who wou

¥

9
on vote for, Hancock or Garfleld?

be the editor

“T don't think I like these mosquitor

ing places,” said Job Shuttle, as he pised
;:Egpnnd mournfully at his rmuml
flacted by the mirror. '3 dechN_ e
pever mat &0 many bills in one night ;
fore. Honored every one of ‘em Wil
draft, too. Blood money, by Jingo-

The boy was still through the long

that | day. He made no harsh; discordant 0¥
cn{»; he tore not around the rooms; be
jumped over no fables nor tip b
po chairs; he stood not on his ud:_
turned somersaults aguinst the door. -':
he was perfectly quiet, still. He
dead.

gver

whwhmsntﬁlnzmﬂﬁlﬂ ,

A
She | spot where Montgomery fel
of the American troop$
ing the charge | probebly

citadel in 1775. There




