M

BHADOWS.

A busat uf golden sunshine,
A whispering of the leaves,
A mnsie ripgle on the brovk,
Aoy, wollet in each novk;
A sweeping shadow o'er thy laad,
A fushing of tie tree ops,
A crimsoning wl the lakes,
A ful mildnwss in the air,
A thanght ol b 1den m,nurlu there,
A glorious fuding wl the sun—

A summer's duy is done.

A joy in childhood’s playthings,
A custing of v :
A flash of golden youthhood's hour,
When joy breals through the paming shower,
A custlo-buildiag in the air,
A cherishod hope defeated;
A smile, n joy, a doubd,
A gleam reflocted from the past;
A sigh upon it bosom coat;
A myatery of s world unknown;

And then—u oul has tlown;

Chamber’s Journal,

JILTED TO HIS HEART'S CONTENT

Kenneth Ward and Katie Dene had
peen boy-and-girl sweethearts; but the
death of Kenneth's parents and his adop-

tion by & wealthy uncle who took him |,

away to live in the ecity, separated the
juvenile lovers, leaving them both for
the time inconsoluble. Katie whispered
ber griefs in her dollie's car as they lay
with their heads on the same pillow, and
eried herself asleep several nights in suc
eession; and in saying her prayers when
ghe came to the words, *“'Biess every-
body,” it was & good while before she
could bring herself to repeat them with-
out & mental exception of Kenneth's
ernel unole.

At first Kenneth's mind was filled
with desperate schemes for oarrying off
Katie to some undiscovered island,
where, without molestation, they might
play at Mr. and Mrs, Robiuson Crasoe,
and live a pair of Lappy hermits to the
end of the chapter,

But time soon elfaces the soirows of
the young. Kenneth was put in a boys'
school, where ambition to excel, and to
head the rush in every bout at football
gave ample eccupation to his thoughts,
and left little time for brooding over by-
goue ills. The Crusoe plan was either
quite forgotten, or its carrying out de-
erred till some indufinite period in the
future. And Katie, too, before a month
liad passed, conld play, and romp, and
laugh and shake her yellow curls as
gleefully s in the days when Kenneth,
her devoted knight, nsed to guard hLer
pathway home against the besetments of
surly dogs and butting biliy-goats.

Years went by, and Kenneth Ward,
after a brilliant career at college and a
couple of years of travel, returned to fill
bis unole’s heart with pride. He must
have quite forgotten the little Katie of
his boyhood; for not only did he fail to
go und seek her that they might set
about their search for the enchauted
island or some retreat equally romantic,
but lie had actaally courted, und was in
due time engaged to Miss Grace Dand-
ridge, u dushing belle, whose father and
Kenneth's unele had long been laying
their canny heads together to bring
abont thut precise result.

Miss Grace had been the idol of Seth
Ransen, o handsome cousin of Lers, to
whose anit, it wis rather more than whis-
pered, she had lent a not unwilling ear.
But whether 1t was through filial obedi-
ence, or beoanse she was pradentenough
to discern the superior advantages of u
mateh with o man of Kennoth Warde's
dazzling prospects, Miss Grace relnet-
antly dismissed her consin and acceptad
the new suitor with a promptness which
poor Soth, like the ‘deposed Wolsey,
though **somewhat sudden."

When everything bad been arranged
between Warde and Grace Dandridge,
even to the setting of the wedding day,
Kenneth, who was not so foolish in love
but he could exist s brief geason out of
his finances's presence, bethought him of
going to npem‘ u few woeks in his native
village, which he had not seen since the
day Le had been carried off ina fit of
heroie sulks over his separation from
Kutie Dene. Of course he langhed at
that foolishness.

I suppose it was an accident—at any
rate it 80 happened—that Kenneth's first
visit in the old place was to the Denes'.
He didn't know Katie at first—eonld
hardly  realize, indeed, that the
yollow-headed tomboy, whose quarrels
he was always taking up, and with whom
he used to quarrel now and then him.
self, .conld have grown into so bewitch-
ingly beautifal s woman, '

Katie seemed a litte hurt that Ken.
neth should have so totally forgotten

ser.  She would have known him, she
said, hud they met on a deserted
iglanidl.  He badn't obanged a bit—only
lo grow ever, so much handsomer, she
was on the point of adding, but checked
ligrsolf with a blush,

The time passed swiftly,and Kenneth's
visit was prolonged tll prudence whis-
pered it was time to think of returning
iIf be wonld not be a laggard at his own
wedding,  If the truth must be told, it
wonldd hardly have broken his heart if
something had bLappened to keep him
awny altogether; for he and Kate were
spending the days very happiiy, barring
now and then aregretful sigh a they
thought secretly of what might have
been. Bat Kenneth wasa man of honor,
und struggled manfally to maintan his
loyalty. He had promised to marry
Grace Dandridge, and must keep his
word; and Kate Dene respected him too
bighly to wish him to play a traitor's
part,

It was the day before Kenneth's de-
parture, and he and Katie were taking
their last walk in a neighboring wood,
the soene of manya former ramble.
Both were unusually silent. It was
likely to be their final meeting, and it
was strange they could find so little to
say.

_At last Kenueth stopped suddenly.
Katie looked np and saw that his face
was desthly pale, while his frame trem-
bled violently, Grasping Ler band with
8 quick, nervons movement, he ex-
¢laimed in o voice quivering with emo-
tion:

"It is & sin to marry without love, I
fancied, when I asked Grace Dandridge
10 be my wife, that I loved her—at least
that T loved no other. But now that I
have seen vou nguin, a love that I had
learned to look upon as & childish fancy
las come back with the augmented fer- |
vor of manhood. Oh! Katie, it is you I
love, snd you only! Will you not be
wine? Il is not yet too late!”

For sn ipstant her eyes sparkled with
Ah inexpressible joy. Bat the pext

l.t;:}:ho turned on Kennoth was llluull!

"You have solemnly en ol your
Itonl. she said calmly snd ﬂ“:afly. “and
should despise you if yon broke ji!*

Kenneth Warde let drop the band
which a moment before had lain trew.
bling in his clasp, but whioh was now !
firm and steady. He had received his '
snawer, and knew it was irrovocable,

! _l';;u Ilro rllght," I:e murmured, de-
Bi¥;: “1 must kea i

lﬂ:gh it break my l’mlril,f"m'Y i

K.‘hﬁ}her spoke again till they purted st

alies mother's door with i

word, **Farewel] " s
2 Kennel]: found his uncle in s fine pls:
Sion on Lis return the eveniog before the
day set for the we lding,

“Bear it like & man, my boy!" eriml
the old gentleman, thrusting a letter
I:l:l»lil Ket;upth‘]ll band; “I snppose this

explain all, and relieve

hateful task.” B 258 e

'!'{r.-n ueth opened the lotter and read:
“Mu. Wanpe:—I trust you will for-
give whatever pain this will cause you,
I esteern you too highly to give you my
band without my heart. The latter has
long been bestowed upon my consin,Seth
nsen; and it was only the importunity
of friends that induced me, in & moment
of weakness, to accept another's offer.
But at the last hour, l found myselfl un-
equal to the sacgifice of a true love to a
feigned one; and yielding to Seth's per-
suasion, I consented to his plan of n se-
oret marringe, and am now his wife. I re-

main, with mueh respect, your friend,

Grace Raxses,

“*Bravo, Kenneth!” eried his nocle, as
the yonng man broke into a hearty lapgh;
“I'm glad to see yon treat it so! The
loss is her's not yonrs."”

it was the day after the wedding that
was to have been, that Kenneth Warde,
dusty and travel-stained, presented him-
self before Mrs. Dene, and asked for
Katie.

“8She has gone fora walk in the wood,"
was the answer. ““She hasn't been
quite well for a day or two past.”

Kenneth waited to hear no more. He
hurried along the old familiar path; and
there, where he bad spoken the rash, im-
passioned words, which Katie had ans-
wered so nobly, he found her seated,
leaning her head pensively upon her
hand, the picture of despondent sorrow.
He was quite close before she looked up;
and when she did 50, he was startled to
see how wan and baggard webe her feat-
ures,

“Wish me joy, Katie!" he cried.

I do wish you joy, Kenneth—>Mr.
Warde," she answ :red listlessly; **but I
hardaly expeoted to see you Eem; and
where is your—your wife?"

“*Wife?—the best of itis I have no
wife,”

Katio started to her feet, staggerad,
and wounld have fallen, had not Kenneth
canght her in his arms,

Then he told her all, and never did
mortal man before relate with so much
gnsto the story of his own jilting, and
when he kissed Katie at the end, why—
she lot him.

Overdosing.
Children should consume as little
medicine as possible. If properly fod
and cared for, they throw off illness
readily. Some simple remedy, koown
and tested in the family, is ull they re-
quire in light attacks of cold, colie, or
the small ailments common to child-
lood. To dose infants with drogs is al-
most criminal, I am mysell one of a
lurge family, all grown to maturity, and
all enjoying good health; yet I never re-
member the administration of anything
stronger than castor oil or aweel tincture
of rheubarb during our childish distem-
pers, We were up with the dawn and
in bed at twilight; we ware fed with
regularity three times o day, aod
only three; there were no lunch-
eons between meals allowed i onr
home, Oatmeal and milk for breakfast,
mest and vegetables for dinper, with
some plain, wholesome pudding and
seasonable fruit, bread and milk at five
o'oclook—this was our bill of [are, vasied
only by special indulgence, or on hoh-
days or birthdays. Pickles, rich sanoes,
coke and pastry, were unknown except
by name; snd we mnever ltasted ten or
coffee until we had reached “‘yoars of
diseretion,” and oould decide fer our-
solves, The result was our good health
then and in after life. But many moth-
ers and nurses seem never to feel satis-
flad as to the health and well-doing
of their little ones nnless they havethem
“uader treatment.” They are perpet
uslly *‘purging” or ‘“‘cooling'” or
“strengthening” the helpless vietims of
their solicitude, This is the more to be
deprecated hecanse the great mojority of
the so-called nilments with which very
young children are troubled are the di-
reot effects of bad feeding or of ill-man-
agement of some sort, or are in
themselves efforts of nature to get rid of
the stomach-bardening, or irritating
masses with which children are fed or
physicked, Tie practice of administer-
ing sedatives to infants is particularly
reprehensible, and onght to be strongly
denounced. Thereo is no sedative which
can be nsed with safety in the case of in-
fants, except by medical men versed in
the action of drugs and familiar with the
indicative phenomena o} health and dis-
ease, The use of cordials and drams is
simply a reckless play with poisons,

Tue Daxoers or Bugoy Ripivc.—An
aditor who probably knows what be is
talking nbout says that boggy ridiog is
conducive to the tender feelings. We
don't, for our part, see how it could
very well help being so. Whena young
man in & soap-dish hat and polka-dotted
gsocks drives up in his side-bar buggy in
front of the house where she lives, and
she comes to the door all rigged out in
things which we haven't time to enumur- |
ate, aud trips down the front step, und |
the yonog man just tosses her into the
narrow seat and gets in beside her and
then taps the horse with the whip, while
the buggy quivers like s thing of life |
and a joy forever, and the young man
beside her doesn't know bot every |
minute will be the next ove, why, we |
don't see why buggy ridiog suould pot |

feelings of anything extant. Horseback :
riding is cold and distant, buggy riding
is the thing, and the looger the ride and
the more lonely the road, the better.—

[ Cheek.

A history which takes no sccount of
what was ssid by the Press in memor-
sble emergencies, befits sn earlier age

moment the joyous light faded; and the

than ours.—[ Horace Greeley.

\ Kich Man's Hasty Marriags

A woman of common appearsier.
vours old, who geve Ler vom Mia
Muj Shibley, went to jolic endquar
ters recently and made inquiries for her
hasband, Henry Frederick Bhibley. She
says that she was married to him on Fri-
day ovening last, and that he disap-
pesred on Saiurday.
quainted with her only two days previ-
ous to their marringe, In NTI] to ques-
tions, she said that her Lusband was a
farmer of Newrell, Iown, and that ho was
a native of Eoglund, and was 30 vears
old, Bhe hersell was born in Jackson,
Miss,, but she had hived in this city sev-
eral years, unmz;rlmg bersell by making
wax flowers. Her name bofure her mar-
risge wias May Evaos. On Wednesday
evening she met Shibley in the Atlantic
CGharden in the Bowery. Ho had arrived
from Iowa only a few hours previous to
the meoting, and he was much under the
influence of liguor, Two men, who ap-

wred to be sequaintances, were with

im, He introduced himself to her in
the garden, and treated her to lnger beer,
When they NBad talked togethier some
time, he said that he had come to New
York to meet a sister, who would arrive
from Europe onasteamsoip of the White
Star Line. Women were upprociated in
Iowa, be added, because they wore so
searce, He had o large farm at Newell,
and was well off finuncially.

“I never loved & womaun before, ' Le
said, “but I really love you. 1 will give
you 840 a month and pay your traveling
expenses [ yon will go to Towa and be
my honsekecper,”

The woman said that she aceepted his
offer, and they went to the rooms of
Mrs. M. D. Wilson, on the top floor of
the tenement house at 60 James street,
Shibley knew Mrs, Wilson, and she pro-
vided & room for the woman, He drank
Lieavily that night, and was drunk on
Thureday when he }‘Nllllll.‘l' that the
Evans woman should be his wife instead
of his housekeeper. They went to the
National theater, in the Bowery, i the
evening und sat in & box. Shibley seat-
tered silver coins among the boys 1n the
gallory und produced schooners of beer
for the orchestra. He was still very
drunk on Friday, but he went with the
woman to the Mission Chapel of the Five
Points of Industry at 8 », s, where they
were married by the Rev, 8. J. Fergn-
son, Mrs. Wilson and her husband being
witnesses of the ceremony. Shbley
said that an unele in Eogland hiad died,
leaving him about £200000. He gave
to his bride for safe keeping a large roll
of bunk notes, of which tour were of the
denomination of 1000 each. When
Shibley awoke from sleep on Saturday

morning he appeared to be more
sober than at aoy time in their
scguaintance, He took his roll of bank

notes, saving that he wished to get one
of the 81000 bills chinnged. The marri-
age certificate and a weddiog ring which
he had given to his bride, Le took also.
The ocertificate lacked a dute, and the
ring had no inseription. He promised
to return both to her, together with
money enough to buy a wediding ountfit,
Hig wife did oot see him agnin. It was
her Lulief to«day that thieves had murd-
eried him, Mrs. Wilson and the police
thought that Shibley had repented of his
marriage and fled from the eity. There
was no information aboul Lim on the
police records. When Shibley reached
the oity on Wednesday he registerod at
the Cosmopolitan Hotel. Tt was said at
the hotel to-day that ha was not there,
The two men who were his companions
ub the hotel had gone away, The record
of Shibley’s marrisge is filed in the
Burean of Vital Statistics. His wile
smd that she wonld remain at No, 60
James street for the present, in the hollﬁ
of his return. It was possible, she
thought, he mght be wondering abont
the city iotoxieated. The Rev, Mr,
Farguson stuted that he noticed that
Shibley was under the influence of liquor
on Friday evening, after the marriage
ceremony had been performed.—N. Y.
Special to Cincinnati Commercial, Oct.
24th.

A Man Ought to be Arrested for VFros
crastinating.

The'Texas Siftings prints the following:

There is an old negro in Austin who
olpims to have studied “fosify outen a
book.” He wenl to the justice court and
said; “Jedge, kin I git a 'dictment writ
ugin dat woilless uigger, Pete?”

*What's he been doing?"

“He's n procrastimator,
procrastimatin’,”

He's bio a

“Proorastinating?  There’s no law
aguinat that," o
“No law agin procraslimstion?  Den

what's de law fur? Aint procrastimation
de thiefl ob time?" S

“Oertainly, I beheve it has Dbeen so
stuted:”

*Well, den, ain't Peto a thief?"

“Yes, you might so construe it, but
yon ecunnot convict s man for stealing
time,"

“No, but when we hab got de proof oo
him for stealing time, we hab got de
circumstantinl ebidence agin him for
stenlin money, fur doo’t flossify say dat
time am money? Got yer dar, jedge.”

And the old man went ont chnckling
to himself: **Got him dar, Got de jedge
dis time anah yer a foot lngh."”

— e ———

A Bagacions Kousin Laow,

Oune of the old veterans of Wall strect
was giving some fatherly adviee to ous
of his clerks abont to be married, and in
elosing his sermon, he saild:

“Dircetly after the coremony, thers
will be u banquet, of conrse,  When
vour wife tarns over her plate she will
finid o check for 50,000 Loder it."

“Do you really think so?”

“Ob, I know it. That's the prevailing
style pow a«days. The check will be
passed around and fuslly given to you to
pooket.”

“And the next Jay I will draw the
money on it?"

“0hb, no, yon won't.”

“Why nor?”

“Bovause there won't be any to draw

be the most conducive to the tenderest | Don't make s doltof yoursell by rushing |

to the bank."

““No matter wait you thought. Save
the check to frame sud hang up. When
I was married, thirty years ago, my wife
found one noder her plate.  I've got it
vot. Ithonght too much of her father
to mortify his feelings, and I know he
lias always respected me for it, That's
all, my son, If you run short on your
biridal tour, telegrsph me.”

Ho had been - |

] The ‘rav lod Lady.

— — - -— _ — R —_——— ._—_.__..-

Maxims for the Thoughtlul,

——

A jaunt over o lway is often nu-h»l’ A burnt moustache dremis the short

s Ap oo the oastrels, Lask weok
Wo Lok uoapin v the Michigen Coen-
tral, and durice oor waking moments
were Lighly « .. ., smused snd in-
structed by the tone and conversation
of two ladies in the seat fornist onr own,
aoross the sisle und abaft the binnsele,
The variety of their intelligence and »
vast fund of general information
altracted onr attention, and we jost sul
there and drank it all in like oold truth
from a liviog spring.

**Do you suppose they have air brakes
on this train?” ingoired the one next
the window with anum gresn plome
in hor hat,

“Ob, yes, thoy rou ‘em now on ull
trains,”

**Wihat are they for?"

“Oh, they are to ventilate the car and
give 'em more fresh air. 1 heard they
intended to put 'em on cattle cars so the
poor animuls could get pleoty of oxy-
gen."

“Indeed! This is a wonderful age,
Did you ever ride inn olair car?”

YO, yes, they are just the nicest kind
of cars, Some of ‘am ure real easy, too;
have rockers on 'ems, But [ Hkoe a sleepor
the best.”

“Yes, they are more homelike and
comforlable, If apy accidest happens
they unhook the sleeper and loave it at
the last station,"

“Why, my! How nice!”

“Yon, and the sleeper is muel mors
oomfortable to ride in  because 1t Jdon't
go on fast as the rest of the train,”

“It don't?"

“0), no. Charles says the Pulmun
Compny won't allow the ruilroads to
haul the sleepers near so fust as the
balanece of the cars,”

“Why how strange!"

“Yos, very."

*“What do you suppos¢ muakes the cars
sway 80, back and forth?"

0, I heard the company bhad been ex-
perimenting lately with rookers on the
cars,  Lt's somethiog to do with concus-
sion and rotraction of the expansive com-
pression, or somothing of that kind."

“What & wonderful age!"

““It is really. And these aceident in-
SUrALNCE compunies are a groal improve-
ment over the old style of traveling.
Charles says that all first class 10ads
carry them nowadays, and it makes one
50 much more secare to know that they
are on the same train with one of them.
They are worked by electricity, and
must cost awful high, don't you think
so?"

*Yes, they must that,"”

Odditles of Kissing,

The Providence Trauseript alloges
“‘that no man has kissed Susan B, An-
thony for 30 years.,” Much blsme attaches
to the men.

An Italian image peddler was sent to
wison for kissing # Cleveland womun,

Wonder how shie fonnd ont after the kiss
ing thut he wasn't s connt?—[hila:
delphia Nows.

“No ono shall kiss his or her children
on the Sablath or [asting duys," was an
old Connectiont Blue law.  Hercin we
sp0 the origin of going Sunday night to
kiss the grown-up children of other
people.—| Boston Gilobe, o

Young men, don't pay Lhe minister
over 810. You will need all your enr-
rency the first time Belinda puts her
dimploed arms aronnd your neck and
tries to trade off two kisses for o spring
bonnot.—[ New Orleans Pleayune,

An excited old maid in a temperance
lodge & few oevenings sinee read un
original poom entitled, *“The  Lips that
touch Ligunor Shall Never Touch ming,"”
and the young men present gave her
three cheers but no kisses,—|Jersey
City Jonrnal,

he Atlanta Constitution has never
found a furmer wise enongh fo explain
how rod esrs of corn ean come from
white kernels. What's the odds, so long
a8 finding a red ear at u hosking bee
entitles you to kiss the best looking girl
in the crowd?—[ Detroit Free Pross,

Talk avout your ontside kisses. Give
ns the kissof the good honsowifs, which
is nlways preceded by a wips of her
mouth by the nice and virtnous kitelion
apron. (Of course by this we don’t mean
the kiss of any other fellow's housewifo.)
— [ Kentocky State Journal,

he young lady to whom her lover
sang “Darling, Kiss My Tours Awny,"
wus just leaning out ivto the moonlight
for that purpose when a No. 12 ball-dog
buppened around the corner. Talk about
your “‘unkissed kisses,” thore was s back
yard fail of them while the town clock
was striking one.—| Rocliester  Post Ex-
press,

Victor Hugo is said to be troubled
with poor sight. Tt is also eaid that ho
kissed the party of fnmale dry goods
clarks from Boston who recently visitod
bim ; and it may be that the hinge on one
of their eye glasses gouged Lim in the
optio, and impaired his vision.—[ Norrie.
tuwn Herald,

-

*\ Paper Pors no Good T I Pay..”

“Look at the ehurches themselves!
No ehurel cou do any good nntil it's oo
i paying hasis, So longus o ehureh 181n
dabt it ean't secure the best taleot for
the pulpit or choir, and the membors go
abont disconraged and ont of hearl. It's
just vo with a nowspaper. I say that o
newspaper does no good until it pays; it
hus no iofluences, ita motives are sus

sctad, and yon've got to make It pay,
[:y hook or erook, befure you can hope Lo
forward any good eause for it. That's
what I sy, Of course,” Lo u.l-lm}, in s
large, smooth way. “I'm not goivg o
gontend that a newspaper should be run
solely io the ipterest of the connling-
| house, Notatali! But I dJo contend
[ that when the counting rovm  protests
[ ngaitist s certaln conrse the editorinl
room i tnking, it onght to he respect-
fully listened to, Sappose sll the news-
papers pitoh in—as they sometimes do—
pud devounce a oertain public anter
| prise, » projected seleme of ruilroad leg-
[ 1slution, or o co-operative mining inter-
[ out, or & peeuliar system of bapking, and
the connting-house sends up word that
the company sdvertises heavily with us;
whiull we go and join indiscriminstely in
{the hus and ery, or shall we give our

friends the bepefit of a doubt?"—[4
| Modern Iustanen by Howell.

-

The pop pistol disturbed the congre-
| gation in » charch at Gleucester, .
Little Johony Dow had brought his
| rovolver os & playtbing with which to
| while away the long hour of worsbip,

cigar,

There's many a alip between the palpit
and the chureh door,

A sliver in your band is worse than
two thousand in the hand of your friend

Nover build castlos in tho air,  They
are ever lisble to be overthrown.

Put n rioh man on mule-back, and the
mule will throw him just as qoickly as
he would a beggar.

Least saidl the sooner the deadlock is
onded,

Piety is often but knee deep,

You can't make a porlemonnaie out of
o two legged calf,

Like the dog in the manger, the nose
is ubove kissing and is always ready to
interfore with the kissing of others,

When the spring bonnet comes into
the house, money tlies out of the pocket-
hook.

Oh, that mine ensmy had been ut
hiome durivg spring cleaning,

A eigarotte in the mouth snows which
WAY (e money govs,

Lonesome is whom handsome does,

The man who pleads his own cause s
unloved of lawyers,

The man who saves five cents by walk-
ing givea ten to the shonmaker.

It 18 o short layin' that has no tnrm
in i,

The boot-tree is known by his boot,

The sciesors has two blades, crying
stenl, steal. 4

Honest tea furnishes its own grounds.

Of two women, choose the one that
will Lhisve yon.

The beauty is not so bright as she is
painted,

ISill't'l.‘ll is cheap, bnt votes are what
toll.

A woman after his own hoart is what
pleaseth the man,

Money is the principal thing: there-
fore get money, and with all the gettings
get it well invested,

The coal -hole gosth before destrnction
and & banana skin before a full,

The race is not always to the swilt,
but to the pool-seller,

A short note soon goes to profost—
—| Boston Transeript.

A Cunestenated Narrative,

Cackston, who wanted to sell his furm,
was approashed by a man who wanted
the place.

“How's health down there?"

*Health iz good," exclsimed Cackston
with enthusism,

“Any elalls?”

“Ttell yon what's n fuct:  Sometime
ago an ol man who had been shaking
for yoars with palsy esme to my lhouse,
staywd o week, and hain't shook none
gines,"

“In your family well?"

“Splendid hoalth, sir.”

Next day the man again approached
Cuckston und said:  *“Yon have misrep-
resented your place tome and I'm going
to whale you right here.”

“1 made no misrepresentalion,” he
nervonsly repliod.

“1 asked you how health was down
thera -'

“And Teaid that health was good.
Now. sir, health is good. Everybody
wants health, and its good wherever you
find it,"

“You said that on old man who bad
palsy-"

ST waid that an old man who had palsy
came to my house and hadn't shook
none since.  He died.”

“You said that yonr family was woll,
I found that your family are all sick."”

“My f mily in woll. Them peo-
ple living in that houso is not my family;
my folks live in town."

] ought to whale you," said the man,
“for T know yon have lied somewhers,
I'll see you ngain in a dn{ or two, and if
by that time I have found the township,
seotion, and range of the lie you told,
look out."—Fres Press.

Alix. Stephens and the Coumiryman,

The Atlinta Post-Appeal prints the
following!

Soon after the entrance of the train
containing the great commoner n conn-
trymun was gighted on the ronr end of
the back car, prominently perched on
top of the bumber, gezing with look of
mingled admiration and awe into the
faow of Heory Grady, who was making
lis oxit throngh the docrway. Aflor a
minute und geatifying sarvey of the
noble pliysique of the Apollo of the local
press, he lost all consciousnsss of his
hinwble station and gave way to the he-
roie promptings of & patriotic spirit. He
ventured:

“Governor, ean I have the heoor of
slinking hands with yon, secin' as I've
come & good ways to o it, and might
nover have the chanee of approschin’
you ngin?”’

“Certainly, sir; but I sm notthe goy-
vrnor—lLiers he comos,”

‘i that him?"

“Thut is Governor Stepbens.”

“Well, I'll be durned!”

“What did yon remark?”

1 Leard he ‘was o progedy; but if
that's the biggest man they conld trump
up for gosernor of Georgy, I think we'd
better leave the State, for the country's
degeneratin’,”

“We don't estimate & statesman by his
physical developments, it's the brain;
the governor luws the greatest brain in
Grorgia."

] don't eare nothin' about brain; but
the idea of a man bein' governor that's
got to be garried aroun’ like & bundle o
clothes."

Fauvuso 18 Love.—The Burlington
Hawkeye i responsible for the follow-
ing: Mra. Howe says, ‘*Woman do not
fall in love any more,” “'Ah, well, Per-
linps Mrs, Howe's charming and beauti-
fol danghter is better authozity oo that
sulject than her gifted mother. Yoo
see, Mra. Howe, there comes u lime
when we—when we are apt to—well, the
plain fact of the matter iy, others do not
grow ol st 18 just beosuse we do ot 40,
There are girls fulling io love, hendlong,
every day, in the same old impulsive,
romantic, beautiful, ungquestioning fush-
ion that used to prevail when their
mothors' mothers' mot: er wors dimples
twonty years old, When the time comes
that men and women do not fell in love
you may just nickel-plate this voor old
world and sell it for & moon. There will
be mobody on it when that time comes.
Women don't fall in love any more? Of
course not; they can't perform impossi-
bilities, and they cannot fall in love sny

VARIETIES

Connectiout now bas but one sotive
gin distillery.

London Queen: The bridegroom pro-
vides house linen.

Mr. Tennyson's new play is called
*The promise of May." i

Miss Louisa M. Aleott has beep for
bidden by her physician to write,

Mr. Labouchiore say that France ia
now one gigantic gamb'ing establish -
ment,

Au Epglish financial eritic sayx signifl-
cantly that Eogland never hawks her
wares abroad,

New York Commercial Advertiser:
Thirsty men catch at straws oftouer than
drowning ones do,

~ Drunkenness is incrensing in  France
ust in proportion as wine is coasiug to
w the nutional drink.

The Boston Herald estimates that there
ure not more than 6300 German voters in
Massachusetts, nnd 47,000 Irish voters,
Plantation philosopby: *“Misory may
like company, but I'd rathor bab de
rheumalis in one leg den ter hab it in
fo,"

*When my consin was married,” said
Mrs. Ramsbotham, *I gave hor a hand-
some witer girafle and two goblins,"—
Punch.

London Satnnlay Review: After all,
most frivodships come lightly; so, if they
ulso go lightly, we ought not to bo ase
tonished,

The Baronoss Burdott-Contts Bartlett
owns tho smallest pony in the world, Tt
stands thirteen inclies high, and 15 five
years of age.

Alligators are now raised in Flovida
for their hides, whioh bring high prices,
Farms have been startod in varions parts
of the States,

A Hoboken miser, Josoph L. Lowis,
bequeathod  8950,000 10 government
bouds toward the extioguishing of the
national dobt,

1t is proposed in Chieago to introdnce
s text book on- good beliavior ioto the
publie schools. The school board has
not yet passed on the matter,

“*Nonralgin" is the name borne by »
clinrming girl of lowa. Her mother
found it on » madicine-bottle, and was
captivated with ifs swoetness,

As [noions nover mutilate o suioide,
and us Custer's body was the ouly one of
his murdered foree unmutilated, Baffalo
Bill is confldent that Gen, Custer shot
himself,

In & particalar field are ninety-seven
water-melons, and it is softly spproached
by five colored men in search of & wood-
chunck. How muny times does pinety-
seven go into five?" — [Detroit Froe
Pross,

In every tobucoo factory st Key Wast
there is s *‘reader.”  Cubans can not
talk withont gesticulation, and in order
to keep them from talkiog o person is
hired to read alond to the hands during
working hours,

An mdvertiser affors to send nn artiole
“free by mail on reosipt of one dollar,”
Buoh a generous individual would prob-
ably give u brick houso sway for notbing
on the payment of four thonsand dol-
Jars.—| Dotroit Post,

Graphie: The latest sud most ingoni-
ous novelty in headgear forgentlemen of
artistio fastes sod slonder inoomes is said
to b the tall white “plug” of lust snm-
mer, with o base burnor paivted on the
front side wnd a coal hod behind,

“Married but six weeks and in tears!”
exvlaimed o friend to s weeping bride.
“Yes the thrst eruel shadow  Las fal
athwart onr pathway. It is sottled ot
lnst; either I must give up eating uﬂ::'
or George must cut off his  moustachs.”

This is progress; this is civilization.
To level to the earth the mighty ineu-
bus of meotul and moral wmng-uol by
smiting with the sword or by the harlin
of cannot shot, but by the golden shaft
of thonght, winged from the bow of pure
and lofty wisdom,

Some Englishmen recontly got up
lawn tennis at Sohwalbach, Germany,
and after o day or two the mayor re-
quested that the gentlomen wounld play
with their coats on, as the ladies of the
plaoe were sliocked at the want of de-
osnoy shown by the foreignors.

This slung does raise the very mischiof,
When o handsomoe young wife went to s
Lisrd ware store to get ono of these wood-
en contrivances to mash potatoes, snd
anid, "I want a masher,” every man in
the shop, from the boss o the office-boy,
started Lo wait on her,

The ruling poseion strongtin desth:
“John,” feebly moaned asociety lady,
who wan about shuflling off this mortal
coil, **John, if the newspapers say any-
thing abonut my debut Esto another
wourld, just send me a dozen marked
copies,"—[New York Commercial Ad-
vortiser,

“I trust you are putling o few pennios
wislde in your savings bank," said s fond
father to his son, who waa beginning to
entn money by doing errands and odd
jobs. *'Not sy, pa.  Ever sinos I saw
you shakiog outn dime from it I have ro-
gurded ita blind pool. I bave no faith
in it That ended the boy's eatochism
for that duy.—| Boston Globe,

Fortuge in Men Haty Some bmali BIi-
ference Made.

“Who is this well-dressed man with
tho meslakin overcoat, hul and gloves?
He carries s gold-headed cane and is fol-
lowed by o bulldog in a scarlet blanket.
Do you know him?"

“Oh yes; that is Slugger, the pugilist,
Fine man, Harl hitter, Very popular,
Alwayn surrounded by o crowd of ad-
miring frisnds, ss you see bim now, He
is vory well off, was given n beneiit the
other night that netted him $300,"

*‘Indoed; ho is very lortunate,”

“Oli, yes, a vory fortunate fellow;
ranks Ligl in his profession, you see.”

“Who is that white h , weary-
looking old man close behind the pugi-
list nnd his friends? Poor man, he secems
thinly clad for this wintry weather. Do
you know him?"
© 4QOh, yes; that $ oldlt'nir;l;{lnl, . eo'un-
try clergyman, Yery lea man,

u';. Besn a preacher of the rqal
lis life, but poor as & rat. e bad &
benefit too, the other might."”

“0Oh, indeed! Did it et him much?*

“I don't thiok it did. !ﬁ;lﬂ. it was
a surt of & sarprise party, hd.::hhlu-
ors called upon him in s ._lh‘s
everything there was in the hoowse
M'Eimprﬂilll to the amount of sixty

more thao they do, unless the years are

made longer.

conts.”—| Holidaysburg Standard.




