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How sheerfn! and cosy the best room sl
the “faren house” Juuked on thet Chriat-
with muslin enrtains, fresh

back from the

indows, and tied with searlot rilr | for

Parmer MeLane belivved in Jet
light of his pleasant home uh;n
.

and “‘pusy wantsa
{ng forth shouts of gles at
kward sttempts of the elder por-
family, wore valnly en-
to lewrn () tie games,
'om was driving & row of nails
side of the lireplnee and by and
waa Lo hiold a pair of little
. and the fire was to be smoth.
that Santa Clans would not
when Lie roade his yearly
me! the Christmss troes and
ound slovepipes have fairly
tho dear old fellow off from the
of sotion thess latter years.
"Eny were all 100 intent walching the
ﬂy to notice the wee, pinched
Jiﬁo window; buab the firelight saw
and flashed little waves and pﬂrnln of
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over |b. Thoﬂnmlui “igl;u
w. Mﬂ & WArm inv ion
to the homeless eb‘l‘ld without, whose
gray oyes weors watchiog, with
such & huogry light in them, the frolie.
some children withis,
“Well, wall,” said farmer Melane,

his brow,
Fipagihe permirticn from Ms o,
no mistaks,"”

Ho tnrned 1o the window us he spuke,
and st that instant every curve and onl-
line of the weo, pinehied face, lit up by
duncing fire-light, was vtvu{l‘v distinot

the durk backgronad of the uight

t. Without s moment's hositation

::.?nod the door, and drew the fright-

ohild into the room. How they

crowdod abont her, and :Llluuolud her,

thoss happy ohildren, who had never
bosn or huogry, _

There was n great pity shining in Mr,
MoLane's kindly blue oyes, an ho led ber
up 4o the firo whioh Lad firal altracted
her abtontion sod hiad drawn ber to the
window,

“Who are you, little girl?" he asked,
a8 guvprmd her blue, chilled hands
in his, .

*I'm only Maggio, sod-—" oatoling her
broath with u sob—"1'm wo oold and

=

b nwﬁ!"
“Where are yoor father and mother,
doar?”

“Hoth dead, an' T don't want to go
back to Mog, Hay, ean't I atay hore?”

“Who is Meg?" asked Mrs. MeLave,
who came in from another room to ques-
tion the little atranger,

“She's the woman 1 live with. Mar
died owin' her lots o' reut; wo sho kevps
ma to beg for her, bat to-day 1 didn't got
anything,and she whipped me jast awiul.
See here,”

Sha thirew back the looss sleeves of hor
diess, which hung in tatters about her,
and hold up hor little wrm, showing
where the whip had left its  cruel
marks,

“An' so 1 ropped away," shie added,
“an' 1'd mibier dio than go back again,”

“mr&“ ?.I:I farmor lll‘hltun. look-

up with misty evos, “au't there room
ohe 'ahullo{ Ia’o#"

in
“Av, Jamio; but we're far from beiug
rieh, you “hlw. and our own must be

or,

“Huch a wee might of a thing couldn’t

oab mnoh,” said ho, spreading the thin
little hand out on his brosd palm,

“1'1l eat just an little an ever I oan,”

waid lo, looking u lugly.

“Waell, w’ll."uﬂﬂpn. ;fuhm, turn-
ing away and wiping her ayes with the
cornor of her apron, “wo can ey it
Jamia,”

*“Drive up anothor pail, Tom. Drive
up another bafl,” shouted the vhildron,

O, mother,what uball we do?" asked
litkle ““Her stookings are so full
of halea thoy'll let the Obristmas things

t through,
H!‘hfou'll g:o to lend hersome I guess,”

sald ber mother,

Aftor the children Lad boon all put to
bad, sl the uua: strangor in uno!ot
Aggie's olean, white night gowas, lay
sloepiog tesido her, Hr‘.nml Mrs., Me-
Laue sat in froul of the Yule log, which
wan now a bod of eouls, and talked and
planned for the fature,

“1 am afraid that it's an unwise
thiug,”" waid she, shaking her head dole

fully,
*You have hard work flling the mouth
b.r own, Jamie, dear, snd this one

A groat exponse 1o us,”

wd won'y m’l:: wullor becanse we
dend of kindness to ope of his home-
lintle " o snswered.  And then
the mﬁ:‘ fllling five parts of
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g : rnnladlbcilm.!uf;
ton called bis little daughter to
gl.l:udutdtwolu she would jike

Christmas, .
“1'd like & grand ," she
said inovcently. *““Mamie Wells hastwo
graadpas and a ms, and I haven's
any, notany st Bt
“Ah me!” said Balph Denton, almost
mdly; “thore are thiogs ny‘-lugllm.
that money will pot purchase.

*But God will send me an.ndpa for
8 Christmas present if I sk him b,
said the child earnestly, “I've got dol-
liea und cradles sud dishes, every-
thing bat gmiru snd graodmas; snd
I gness that God can spare just one for
s, when he gives other little girls
aud four apiece.”

“But yours are all dead, my litle
Amy,”mid her mother, gently stroking
hier wupuy hair.

“Then God will make s pew one for
me,” persisted the child confidently.
“Oh, for the faith of childhood,” said
Mr. Denton, as his eyes followed the
graceful form of his ter, who had
ons over 1o the , and stood
ouking down into the street. Suddenl
sho cate back to her mother’s side wi

& wondering light 1n her eyes,
“Mamms,"” she whispered, in an awed
voiee, *does Sauta Claus ever leave the
presents on the door step?”

“Sometimes, dear,” said her mother,
smiling, ** Why do you ssk?”
“Because, 1 guoss he's left s grandps
there for me, O papa, do go quick and
sen,” -
Mr. Denton, to satiafy thy child, went
out into the Linil and opened the massive
front door, As he did so, be bahald a
feeble old man lesning against the house
for support.

“Forgive me,"” the old man n,
apologetioally, ‘‘but it looked so bright
and warm in there,and it seemed to warm
my old blood justto see it, I'll go away

nm.l'

“Why, you're my grandps, and you're
not going away,” called out little Amy,
who lind followed her father to the door,
“Maggio, Maggio,” eried the old man,
loaning forward and peering into the
ohilil's face,

At the sonnd of his voice Mrs, Denton,
who was standiog in tha hall, eame
linstily forward, exclaiming:

“Mr. MoLane, is it possible that thia
I8 you ¥"

I'he old man was taken into the parlor
and an onsy chair placed for him in front
:L the glowing grate. After he had re-
sovared from his surprise at finding the
little girl he had once befriended, he
told his pitible story. His loving wife
and little Agnes were sleoping in the
ohurehyard near the old hiouse,
Tom, many years before, had gone to sea
and bad never roturned, Mary had
marrind & drookard, and thers was
searooly food enoogh for her miserable
ohildren, and none for the aged father.
Willia, the youngest, had marriod an
hieirons, whose inaghty pride barred the
doors of her elogant home against her
husband's fathier. O1d, feeble and home-
lomy, ho was sooking alms in the street
when the cheerfal gighl from the rich
man's parlor windows lured him o the
sleps for & eloser view,

Need I tell the rost? The aged
wanderer found a home; little Amy has
found a grandpa, and the blessing of o
kind aot will follow the old man to his
grave,

Hhe Thought She Had Mot Her Fate.
Blie was o maidon Indy all the way
from the c¢lamio shados of Boston, and
when she entered & Twonty-third stroet
onr for the first time she st down and
walted patiently for the conductor to
take hor fare. One Di;; one the other
E:mmn dropped off, until some time

fore she reached her destination she
wua left alone,

Then the driver turned and looked st
her. That first Jod hor to notice him and
whio saw & dirk, hanghty-looking man in
W plaid ulstor und  w nobby cap, and she
knew then that he was an Malian Count
in disguise, sud her heart nearly ceasod
boating aa sbe trind to tathom the interest
that was so plainly discornible in bis
guzo, and sho thrilled with the thought
:h: Lo might have discovered in her Lis
. \d
Ho looked againg as he fxed thoss
dark, doep, soulful eyes upon her, with
the mule interrogatory of au exiled soul,
he tied the lines around the bandles of
the brakes, and pulled off & pair of
ahabby gloves, exhibiting a white pa.
trickas hand, with & large seal ring on
the little finger, (all that for 820 a month
nod finds himsolf 1)
*“Bouutiful bands," murmored the en-
raptured passonger.  “Oh, he comes,the
conqueriog hero comes. Tt must Lo that
1 have at last met my fute.”
or bashfal eyes to
Luis 8 Lie stood befare her and beld one
of the besatiful hands within an inch of
her ruby lips—his voico thrilled her as
he llo ~—yos, he was unmis.
afo A
1M you please, mum, oid loike ye to
put ﬂ" fare in that box.”

I8 wan Liis fure and not his fate hat

three

mal from which his beart was npamed,
died by #a arrow from sn srcher. _
John died, aobody knows how, but it
is said from chagrin, which we suppose 1s
ssother name [or hellebore. .
Henry I11. is said to have died »
“natural death.”

would puzzle all the college physicians

to denominate. ;
Edward II. was barbaronsly and inde-
ceotly murdered by rufians employed

i- | by his own wife and ber

such a cnqlifl

Smiling snd fuli of grace she
us & new edition of Sara, .
vens | what & pumber of exiravagancies,
anecdotes and interesting details I have
heard in sn hour! In some the tregic
vein prevailed, Listen, for example, to
the following: !

They bad to eroes a bridge of I do not
know how many kilometers in length,
spanning » lake of the Missouri. Bara
was iz ber American car and other car-
risges contained her suite and her bag-

. A tempest was raging on
ﬂ’:u the time, snd the guard fesred
for the safety of the train, which was
very heavy. Bars insisted upon going
on, 86 her appearance had been an-
mounced for that evening, and the guard
decided to detach her car from ihose of
her suite and take her alone across the
bridge, leaving the rest on the other
side, Bara had scarcely crossed when a
portion of the bridge fell in, snd thus she
not only esca herself, but was to
some extent the means of saving her
oom which remsined behind.

*We bave bad both dangers sod catas-

hies,” said Sars, “‘but without once
being hurt. Twics we arrived after a
collision, and assisted the wounded. On
one oocasion we came upon five or six
cars degringoles, one on the other—a
human melsnge of legs arms and broken
hm'.il

Un occasions when they were delsyed
the Americans patiently waited for them,
Once they arrivaed st 11 o'clock at night,
the spectators having been in their
places since four; but no omes com-
plained, the excitement and curiosity to
ses Sara suflicing to prevent ennui.  Ae-
cording to her, American towns have lit-
tle that is in . New Orleans
seemed dirty and disgueting. Sbe toid
us that she saw part of this eity illumin-
ated “avee des tis ecaimans” swim-
ming sbont, and upon hearing a certain
dran! dran! she asked what was that
sound, and was told ““Oh' c'es quelqoe
nerpent a sonette.” Sara related all this
with mysterious gestures, adding ecolor-
ing and flourishes in such a way as 1o
impart s supernatural horror to her
stutemonts, Truly she made the hairs
of those who listened to Ler stand on end,

The anecdotes of her voyage are num-
erons and the subjects inexhaustible,
The most cnrious thivg and what amuosed
mo most of all, was a story which we
may call “Sara and the Whale," Sara
was, 1 think, at Philadelphis, whou a
sarson, *‘tres comme il fant,” intelligent
luuking nod well dressed, but wearing
an otter skin cap, called upon her, He
begged sud entreated Ler to consent to
go and see the whale. Neither the man
nor the whale were commonplace; he
was & kind of Baroum, who alread
gained 800,000 francs in exhibiting curi-
osities of all kinds, snd who had spent
them, de you knowjhow?—in starting a
journal. He still had & few franes, and
thess he devoled to & whale. The first
brought to him were too small, but at
lust he found an immense one,
which he obtained for 25,000
francs:  somewbat  dear perhaps,
but—wait a little. Sara went with her
company ot 8 v'clock in the morning to
see the whale. Barnum received her
like a quoen, and offerod her a cartilege
of the sea monster, and a pleve of its
floshi, so that she could have & beelsteak
made of it, or rather, to be more exsct,
n “whale steak.”

“*Well," continned Dona Sol, “do yon
know what bappened? He followed me
to every town, and scon ma the bills an.
noanoing my representation had been
afixed, another placard sppesred close
to mine, informing the public of the
whale admired by Sara Bernhardt. The
whale became, s to speak, my shadow,”
added Sarn, smiling. A regular inen-
bus. However, we became friends, not
the whale and I, but its exhibitor and I,
When 1 descended from the oarriage he
wis always before me; be took off his
otter skin eap and ‘l:“ me waloome,
Sometiwes this inevitable spparition wor-
ried me. 'Vous voila unoum;' I shouted;
but he answered me so amisbly that
it was impossible to be sogry with him.
On every tour, after bhaving leard mo,
people went tosee the whale, or vice
versa, The whale tumbled in picces and
linil to be propped “.3' and the exhibitor
spant from 100 to 150 francs daily, and,
s he hnd lows exponses than I, when we
arrived at the last station of our artistio
toar, Tom Lowes—this was his name—
bad guined (,200,000 franes by the whale
sdmired by Sara Beruhardt,”

"But Liunst bo just; when his day's
work was flnished, he became & proper
goutloman—ho put on  his gloves and
oame to hear mo. He paid for his seat!
O il w'y & rien adire; il doonait ses
vingt francs! The time of our parting
was hoartrending for Tom Lowes.” He
wutlld have liked Sara to continne a little
longer her American tour, but at the
last moment bs asked for sn andience,
anil came fo show Lis tade.
tn" ‘You have,’ he said, ‘remade my for-

“I

*‘Oh, what dovs thal matter ! I have

. its, | of George
Hen
hes- | cansed

paramour,
Edward I11. died of dotage, and Rich-
acd IIL. of starvation—the very reverse

Iv.

1V. is said to have died of fits
riy uneasiness, and uneasiness in
palaces in those times was » veéry com-
mon complaing.
Henry V. is ssid to bave died of &
puinfal’ affliction, premsturely. This
w8 conrtly term for getting rid of a

e'nr_r IV. died in prison, by means
known then only to his jailor, and now
only in heaven. i

ward V. was strungled by his uncle,

the | Richard IIL

Richard TI1. was killed in battle,
Henry VII. wasted away as s miser

ought to.
Henry VIII. died of carbuncles and

fury.

Zlnnl VL. died of decline.
Quesn Mary is said 1o have died of a’
broken beart.

01d Queen Bess is said to have diad of
me ly from having sacrificed Essex
to his enemies,
James 1. died from drinking and the
effects of vice.
Clarles 1. died on the scaffold.
Clarles I1. died suddenly—it is said

{ ;
- GP.LEI:.? III. died of oonsnmgtire

babits of body, aad from the stnmbling
of his horse.

ueon Anpe died from dropsy.

® George 1. died Irom drunkenness,
which his physicians politely called an
spoplectic ft.

George I1. died of :ﬂ'm of the
hesrt, which the periodicals of that day
termed a visitation of God,

George I11. died as he had lived—a
madman. Throughout life he was, at
least s consistent monarch.

GeorgelV. died of gluttony and drunk-
ennese,

Brother Gardoer on Alms-Gixiog.

“What I was gwine to remark, began
Brother Garduer as the meeting opened,
“was to say dat de season Las now ar-
rove when de ery far charity am heard
in de land, an’ people who hev a dollar
to spare am’ spectad to it ober to de
poor. Fur de convemience of people
whose heart ache to do somethin’, I hev
compiled a list of patients and will fur-
pish it free gratis on applicashun. De
man who loafs all summer an’ begs his
way frew de winter am on de list. De
woman who sells her clothing
fur money to buy whisky am on de list.
De families which support two or three
dogs, & pig an' s dozen hens on de pie
wnd sweet-cake begged by de chli'en am
on de list. On dat list I hev put
down men who will hand & cost or
west ober do bar in exchange fur
drink. I hev put down men who spent
deir days in sleep and idlencss when
labores were being paid twelve shillins a
day. I hev put down families who sleep
on straw an' live on bread an water, sn'
vet if dey should be handed a dollar in
money would use it in purvidin'sn
oyster supper. When do father of o
family kin airn from a dollar to twelve
ahillins per day, an' de mother from
fifty conts to a dollar, what right hey
dey to ask fur charity? If & man am old
and poo' we hiev a county-house fur him.
If s poo' man am sick wo hev
horpitals, When a child am left
an orphan we hey homes and asylums.
“De hull subjeck am s frand on
workin' people. We am simply offerin’
# promium on loaferism, laziness and
degradssliun. Ebery time we bev in-
oreasod onr poo’ fund we hev increased
de nnmber of beggars. Ebery dollar
bestowed npon n beggar makes him hate
work so much the harder. A child who
soes his parents live bi frand and beg-
gary am sartin fp cotoh de same ideus
and practice deSame prineiples. Foller
de people seen the oftenest at the poo™
master's an’ you will find neighborhioods
whar de most petty thivin' am praoctioed
an' do mos' ldziness am indulged in.
“When death enters de family of a
workin' man he may want a loan. When
& luborin’ man meots wid an sccident his
income stops, and to tide him ober de
gap am & bounden duty. When oharity
oes beyond dat it sopports fraud an'
reeds vice,"—Detroit {'n-e Press,
Severiry 18 Mex axp iy Wouex.—It
is as well that no ocousion shonld be lost
of testing the commonplace fact that
men are harder than women. Irish ten-
ants are said to have found that the re-
vorse of this is nearer the truth. Speak-
ing of the cases sottled at Ballina, the
Timea' correspondent says that they were
extreme cases, and the faot that the land
Las been in the posession of a lady did
not diminish the risk of rack-renting. On
the oon it may be said without any
sweeping disparagement of the gentle
sox, that in many instances they have
been found the most severe and exacti
of all the ‘Eroprim. who enfors their
claims with uncompromising strictness,
~—{ Pall Mall Gazotte,

Sbe didn't know it untilit was sll over,
but \he menn cards at & New York
lunchoon party the other were
painted by the divorosd wife of the host-

eas’ husband, who now earns her living
in this artistio way.

Changing Places.

A citizen who bad an office on the
top story of a block oo Griswold
street bad balf a ton of coal dumped
on the walk the other day, and the
cart badn't yet disappeared when a
boy came puffing up stairs sod called
out:

“Say, want Lhat cosl logged up?

“That's no way to address a per
sou,” replied the man. “Why don’t
you address me in a civil, polite
manoer?”

“Dasoo how,” asswered the boy.

“Well, I'll show you. Sit down
bere and suj youa are Lhe owaer

- | of the office, and 1 am the boy who

waots 1o bring up your coal.”

He step ito the ball and
knocked on the door, as the boy
eried, “come in," the man entered
the room with his bat io his bard,
and began:

. rdoo, sir, but you have
some on ibe walk below.”

“Y“-"

“Shall I bring it up for you?”

“Oh certainly.”

“How much will you pay?”

“Well," replied the boy, as he
looked around st the scaoty furni-
ture, “I generally promise s boy fif:
teen cents, and shove a bogus quar-
ter on him, but seein’ it's you, and
you are the only support of a large
family, if you'll bring up that coal
and put it in that box I'll give you
my whole mcome fors year and a
ball und a pair of old boots in the
bargain."”

“Boy, what do you mean?” de-
manded the man, as be flushed up,

But the boy dodged him und
reached the stairs, and as he paused
at one of the landings to look up be
called out;

“I expected every minute that
vou'd advise me Lo get the coal np-
stairs before some creditor gobbled
it. You van't play boy for shucks!”
—Detroit Free Press.

A Phantum lo:l.-

Captain  Bird, of the schooner
Fravk Norton, at Dutch Island Har.
bor, reports un experience as weird
in ils events and as ominous in the
possible fate of his six fellow beings
as any on the pages of romance.
The Frank Norton was bound from
Rockland, Maine, to Philadelphia.
Saturday night was very dark, and
the wind blewstrong from ihe north
west. Terrific hurricanes bad swept
the Auantic for nearly a montb, and
something of their power was to be
geen in the heavy sea running. At
11 o'clock at night the vessel was
seen thirteen miles northeast of
Thatcher's Island. Captain Bird
was at the wheel when a large yawl
boat was made out. Asit bore down
upon the schooner it was seen that
there was six men in it.  The yawl
was abreast of the Norton's chain

lates when ore of the men in her

ailed the schooner. He said that

they were a shipwrecked crew, and |§

that they wanted to be taken on
board the schooner.  Captain Bird
at once pat the helm down, and kept
off fo leeward, with the intent that
the men in the boat should bear
down upon bim. The minutes wore
into hours nod darkness taded into
gray dawn, and no trace was seen of
the bout. Bundsy morning came,
bat no boat was visible from the
schooner us fur as the glass could
sweep the seas. The Norton was
then, at 8 o'clock, put on her course.
The fute of the men i8 shrouded in
mystery. It is scarcely possible
they could have misunderstood the
maveuvre ol the schooner, but they
msy buve been unablo to reach ber,
or may have been engulfed in the
high seas.--Chicago I'ribune.

Mrr. Bialne.

Washiogton Letter: The question bas
long been mooted and successive cabinet
ladies have groaned in spirit and injured
their hoalth in the attempt to retorn a
call for each piece of pasteboard left in
their eard trays on Wednesdays. Thres
thonsand calls are not the most that some
of them bave received in a season, and
any one of a calling turn can soon tell
how many afternoous sre needed to pay
them back in.  Mrs. Blaine seized the
question firmly the moment she becamo
& member of the cabinet family,and what
she decreed the ladies acquiesced in,
That enorgetic lady roused many petty
wraths and aogered pigmy sonls, but
she swarved not in the course adopted,
sud showed that she had the firm
purpose and daring of a leader. In gen-
eral Mrs. Bluine will be missed from the
position she has been expested to oo
cupy, for what Mrsi Blaine said
was quite as momentous as the opin-
ions of the mythical Mrs, Grundy,
and when Mrs. Blaine spoke it was gen-
erally ins manner to Le understood,
Many stood in awe of her'and not a few
experienced stage-fright in her presence,
while the mere fact of her cousin “*Gail
Hamilton," being in the same room
would seal the lips and freeze the sonl of
the giddiest society woman. The sar-
custio Abigail had made it pretty gener-
ally understood that she considered wo-
men n-ri: small game for the swift ar-
rows of her long bow; and she cast few
or none of her shafts at such inapprecis-
tive things as hnmans of her own sex,
With masenline minds her own was bet-
ter amble to cope and more alike in
characteristics; and famons are the en-
counters she has had over the cousinly
mahogany with the great men of this

ting | day.

An old lady in the country hada
dandy from town to dine with hoe on a
eethm,ndonlbuhhmm
-mlpphm “La, ma'am " said

] dgymnntlmuhn
pie Y
reply, ““we make the crust in & wheel-
barrow, wheel it under an apple tres

sbake the fruit down into i,

PENSE AND NONSENSE.

thml;m M;—du';
feed him,

Speaking of duels,the year of Jubal E,
Las come.

Thieves don't have s very quiet life
even if they do take things casy.

A man seldom feels religious when hia
teeth are chattering with cold.

Avsie Louise Carey is g to marr
oo iy e Moot

The eoffee colored King of Ashantee iy
called by his intimates **Otd Chicory,"”

Circomstasees are the rulers of the
weak thoy are but the instroments of tle
wise,

Itis predicted that ice will be high
pext summer, but, then, it is never any-
thing else,

No life can be atterly miserable that is
hmmh‘:ﬁlm langhter and love of
one little ehild.

When a tailor sends home & st of
coachman’s uniform the family is
very much ted il his colorsd man
asks for cash on de-livery.

The fish drinks by the gill; the little

i nally gets accustomed to a hogs-
m"lgnm who smokes & little puts
away a pipe; he tries to get a butt,

The Parisians have eaten 250 jackasses
this . If a Parisienne tells you that
on m good enongh to eat, you will
{now how to value the vompliment.

It has been said that Guitesn is suf-
fering from softening of the brain, Pos-
gibly; but po alsrming symptoms of
softening of the cheek have yeét been
noted,

The Courier-Journal denies that buck
wheat cakes have anythiog to do with
entaneous diseases. It isn't the buek-
wheat cakes, it is the glucose syrup that
does 1t.

A land-slide on the Pennsylvania
Railroad frightened away two thieves
who were after old junk. Even Provi-
dence takes the the methol of using an
axe to smash a fly, sometimes.

“Sitdown,” said a handsomely-dressed
and vivacious young lady at » fwshion-
able watering ]I:llnce, “siv  down, it's
about the only thing you can do here
without paying for it."

It has just been discovered that Gerster
is not a great artiste. The dress which
she wears in ““Trevista” cost only §1000,
A 31000 garment might do for an ama-
teur, but great artistes are known by
their 85000 dresses,

Everything bears Lard upon the poor.
The rich man who puts pothing in the
contribution box Sunday morning is at
once supposed to have left his pocket-
bouk in his other trousers; but the pobr
man who has bot one snit of clothes can’t
get off so easily.

Syrscuse, N, Y., now comes to the
front with the champion ignoramns of
the country ani the age. In u murder
trial there, recently, one of the witnesses
swore that she could neither read nor
write, oonnt, por tell the time of day,
What a juryman that woman would
make,

A countryman, upon coming to see the
sights, was faken by a town friend toa
theater. When the lights were down
and the play had commenced, he was
offered an opera glass. Examining it as
closely as the darkness of the place
would permit, he placed it to his month
and turned it npward. Finding that no
liﬂl was coming out of it, he handed
it back in despair, saying: “I'ts empty,
John; there's no' a single drap in't.”

Two Irishmen were poring over a
newspaper, and coming to the heading
“Latest,” and then, immediately follow-
ing it, to the heading **Very Latest,"” one
said to the other, “An'sure, Tim, will
ye bo after explainin’ what this mans?"
“Arrah, bedad," said Tim, “‘uan’ its my-
self that can explain it to ye. Sure the
latest is what comes in time to be printed
and the very latest is what comes after
the paper is out.”

“*What did you do with that letter that
was on my table?" asked Gus De Smith
of the colored boy who cleans up his
room. “Ituckit to de postoffice, sah,
snd put it in de hole. ‘“What did you
do that for? Did you not see thers was
no address on the envelope?” *“I maw
dat dar was no writin’ on de 'velope, but
I'lowed yer did dat ar on purposs, so I
conldn’t tell who yer was a writin® to,
I'se an ediosted negro, I is,"—[Texas
Siftings.

We seem to romember remarking that
David Davis wouldn't look badly in the
chair.—Springfield Republican, “Look,
badly" looks bad. Overbanl your gram-
mar.—Lowell Courier. We oopy the
above in the hope that it may meet the
eye of the school-master. Among people
who lay claim to eulture we know of no
more prevalent solecism than this **look
badly,” *‘feel nicely” atrocity. One
might as well say *‘feel voldly” or *‘feel
Lotly."—Boston Transerip*,

“These rubber garments are such a
blessing!” remarked a fat man, as he
bronght into a street car u perfect delnge
of water. The lady at his right, who
mopped one side of his coat with her
costly dress, agreed with him perfeotly;
the man at the left, who caught about a
pint of the drip?ings in his shoes, could
scarcely conceal his admiration; while
the little miss to whom the fat wan gal-
lantly offered bhis seat a few minutes
later, went into perfect ecstacies as she
sat down in & pool of water left on the car
seal,

A fond young lover who grew up in
the sentimental shades of Alimeda,
kuelt at the feet of her he loved and
begged for a lock of ber bair. She shook
ber practical bead. “Can’t do it, Harry,"
she said. *“'Hair is hair this season;
$5 75 for a curled bang and a small for-
tune for a real switoh, But never mind,”
she added, seeing her tender heartad and
genn{lurp lover weeo, “‘never mind; but
just wait here & minute and I'Nl rup up
and bring you down a spoonfal of my
E;mdny complexion.” That comforted

m.

The Binghamton, N, Y., blican
publishes the folluwing: "'i'n;r: para-
graph may inform somebody that they
have lost their upper false teeth. The
grinders were b;on;l‘ n;r Kent's cigar
manufactory by a lad who brought them
to this office, Aw they won't fit avy one




