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PREVARICATION IN LOVE,

Jover loved & mald
1o had o futher who
l\'w to be by all the world
Bxoeedivigly well-i0 do.
my wifa,” the lover oried;
'%?sni« my quem, my own:"
“fou e ot love ine, she l‘p“d.
#] fear, for my self alons,

, ho i4 & wealthy man;
Wty ohild am 1,
all liin riches shall be mine
Whenevor he sball die,

jches, Lo npostls sys,
"‘;'-':mhm-lm take wingy; oh,

wern poor would you love me?”t
HR wul:E:ohu cried, “by jingol"

of am 20 gled—i knew you would—
ur Jave are X
p failed last night,” she sobbed aud muk
{pon her lover's bread,

s not o bitof difference,'’
wwmt lciur ux‘i, .
ve you I oare ot w
ml:;:;ho ull elee beside.™

night when her Jover took his leave
Ad twenty minttes o one,
ahe whispered sot in bis ear,
wparling, 1 woa [n fun,

rue, pa bas failed, but hio bys pile
Had daly mlited by;

Loa! wished $o try your truth--
Darling, bow glad am I,

For now 1 know you would love me well,
Even in poverty.”

And #s be went homo, the lover,
Who was by DO means groen,
lithely bugged himself and sang
“[ know what failures moan.'*
—~{Cincinnati Commercial.

PUOOR LITTLE SUT.

Upio Tompkins County, N, Y., lives
o wil-to-do farmer, m;mod Pi%im. with
{fo and twogdaugbters, Having no
.:ﬂ:hl s dnpalminl on hired help, the
ly of which is regulated aeccording
{o theseason, & number of farm hands
being necessary during planting and
Jarvesting of crops, while one ng
the only assistant needed in the
winter, Realizing the need of a boy on
the place to_do the chores for which it
did not justify to hire a man, Pitking
talked the matter over with his wife, and
they decided to scleot & waif from the
honso and raise him up as one of
ihe Mili’ which, of course, meant food
sud clotbing until bLe was of nge, and
{hree months sehooling in the winter,
With Farmer Pitkios, to decide was to
wh, 50 the next day he and Mrs, Pitkins
drove over in the buggy to the county
por house and made application for an
m. The superintendent, always
to dispose of his charge to farm-
@, ordered out the boys iu line for a re:
view, and Pitkins and Lis wile eyed the
boys closely and talked with them. Hoe,
with an eye to service, selacted a large,
#rong boy; but she, with » motherly
instinot, more akin to sympathy, picked
out little Sut, the subject of the

Ui,

“Why, Mary,” exclaimed Pitkins,
“he's too small!” .

“But he'll grow, John, and then I like
hiis looks beltor."

“Looks! tut, tut! What have looks got
to do with it?"

“A great deal, If we are to adopt him
and raise him up as o son, and even if he
is only to be afarm hand, we do not
want a boy to grow up dishonest and
vicions. I don't like the big boy's
face.”

8o, Farmer Pitkins grumbled a little
over her ohoioa, as he lifted Sut into the
bugﬂbet'aen them and drove home.
The boy was indeed small for service on
a farm, but be seemed grateful for the
home, and was willing to do all the busy
tasks his hands were put to, and would
put his little hand on his tired back
without & murmur, after a long time
sawing wood. Mrs. Pitkins seemed
drawn toward him by his very diminu-
tive size and strength, while Pitkins
seemed almost to dislike him, and was
always grumbling about the boy's being
too lmuflr, although the farmer's wife
very sensibly wonld remark that she be-
lisved the willingness of a small boy
would acoomplish more than the unwill-
Ingness of one twice his size. As little
8nt wasn't large enough to wait on the
girls, they rather sided with their father
and made the poor boy's life rather un-
plessant by teasing him,

Thns mutters went on for a season or
%0, while one farm hand after another
came and went, and slthough colts and
ealves and pigs andchickens all grew
and fattened on the place, little Sut
seemed at o standstill and failed to come
up to Mrs. Pitkin's assertion that he
would grow.

“It's no use, Mary, waiting for this
boy to grow, I must take him back to
the poorhounse and get a larger boy. You
¢an go with me and select the boy, but

must be larger.”

Mrs, Pitkins, with a feeling of tender-
ness toward the little homeless waif she
hiad salected, hadn’t the heart to go and
pickout p bhoy to supplant Lim in the
howe that now seemed as dear to him as
if he had been born init, so Mr. Pitkins
drove over alone, while the farm hand
took the wagon and drove to the mill for
Inmber, jeaving Mr. Pitkins, the two
girls and little Sut on the farm alone, ex-
cept a little dog which Sut had been al-
lowad to adopt from the roadside, the
Sattlo on o farm scarcely being connted

% company by lone women who can
9ol look to them for the protection
og can at-

whish
oyl even u boy or small

Tramps, miserable, dangerous out-
Oasts, seem to be the constant menace of
Saprotected farmers, especially the
Yomen who are so often loft alone, Little
Sut was in.the barn, with his dog, sort-

latoes, when his attention was

by hearing ono of the girls

- Seveam, and looking out, to his surprise
b Crror, he saw & man rush out at the
itchen doorin pursuit of one of the
Bitls.  With a boyish impulse, Sut ran
'l’“‘ With o basket of putatoes in his hand,
ollowed by the dog, which he urged to
;ﬁﬁm attack on the man, Tha little
h'?ﬂ Went gallantly into the fight and set
i leeth so y into the legs of
that the girl was enabled to
::'p’. rom him and run to s neighbor's
— Little Sut realized that
was work for him todo. The
*reams which eame from the house

.-w ndicated that the one man was

The noise that listle But mado and the
;i;m fusillade of potaices that he

urled at the tramp 8o disconcerted bim
that it alluwed the two women  chance
to esoape and look themselves jn & room
up stairvs.  Poor little Sut and his dog
were left alone to contend with the two
enraged tramps; the fight was uneven
and short, the dog was drives from the
field, and little Sut stood alone at bay,
Buddenly one of the tramps, who had
been keeping an eye open for danger,saw
sppronching the farmer, to whose house
the other daughter had fled, and giving
the alarm, the two d 008 rapidly
made their escaps to the thick woods
near by,

They had done their work cruelly and
well. * Little Sut lay io the corner mo-
tionless where ho fell, and the neighbor
had bim on the bed, while Mrs, Pitkins
aud her daughters went over to him and
frantically called his pame.  There was
& gurgling sound in his throat, and a
little stream of blood trickled down the
#ide of his mouth and stained the white
ruftled slip of the pillow, Just then Sut
opened bis eyes as Mr. Pitkins returned
from selecting another boy to take his
place. A little out on Sut's breast
showed where the knife had penctrated
:ll:l L“:.'}'S'd’ nﬂ;l the gurgling sound was

@ that was foroing its life tide
inside. 4

“Did I drive 'em off?"

T'hat was all little Sut ever said, but
with a smile on his face and the blood
streaniing from his mouth,he died in tbe
arms of Farmer Pitkins, who had gone
to swop him off becsuse he was toc small
to do anything.

A little grave down at the villuge
churchyard, kept green by three grateful
women, and fragrant with perfumes of
flowers, is sll now left on earth of little
Suot, but somewhere we know he has
gon?lwhera thoy do not think him too
small.

Women's Walsts.

Women, espeoially those of the uppor
classes, who are not obliged to keep
themselyes in condition by work, lose
after middle age (sometimes earlier) a
considerable amonat of their height, not
by stooping, ns men do, but by actual
collapse, sinking down, mainly to be at-
tributed to the perishing of the museles
that sapport the frame, in consequence
of habitual and constant pressure of
stays, and dependence upon the artificial
support by them afforded.: Every girl
who wears stays that press upon these
muscles, and restriot the free develop-
ment of the fibres that {orm them, re-
lieving them from their natnral duties
of supporting the spine, indeed, in-
capacitating them from so doing, may
feel sure she is preparing herself to be a
dnmpy woman, A great pity! Failure
of health among women when the vigor
of youth passes away is but too patount,
and baot too commonly caused by this
practice, Let the man who admires the

iece of pipe that does duty for a human
1y picture to himself the wasted form
and seamed skin, Most women from long
enstom of wearing these stays, are really
nnsware how much they are hampered
and restricted. A girl of twenty, in-
tended by nature to be one of her finest
specimens, gravely assures one that her
stays are not tight, being exactly the
same size as those she was first pul into,
not perceiviug her condemnation in the
fact that she has since grown five inches
in height and two in shonlder-breadth.
Her stays are not too tight, because the
constant pressure has prevented the nat-
ural development of heart and lung
space. The dainty waists of the poets is
rocisely that flexible slimness that is
estroyed by stays. The form resulting
from them is not slim, but a piece of
pipe, and as flaxible. But while endeav-
oring to make clear the outrage upon
good sense and sense of beauty, it is nee-
essary to understand snd admit the
whule state of the case. A reason, if not
A necessity, for some sort of corset, may
be found when the form is very redun-
dant, This, however, cannot be with
the very young and alight; but all that
neoessity could demand, snd that practi-
eal good sense and fitness wonld con-
cede, oould be found in a strong, elastic
kind of jersey, sufficiently strong, and
even stiff, under the bust to support it,
and sufliciently elastic at the sides and
back to injure no organs and impade no
functions, Even in the case of the
young and slight, an elastic band nnder
the false ribs would not be injurions, but
perhinps the contrary, serying as a con-
stant hint to keep the chest well forward
and the shonlders back; but every stiff,
unyielding machine, crushing the ribs
and destroying the fiber of muscle, will
be fatal to health, to freedom of move-
ment and to beauty. It is mnmnliy too
mooh to say that the wearing of such
amounts to stupidity in those who do
not know the consequences (for over
and over again warniog has been given),
and to wickedness in those who do.—
[ The Nineteenth Century.

Finding a Father.

Abont 80 years sgo there resided upon
a farm, a few miles northeast of the ity
of Oakland, a man vamed Thomas A.

Tairbanks, who, if not in aflnent ciroum-

stances was, as the saying is, ‘‘comfort-
ably fixed,"” with » good home, a hngpy
family, consisting of a wife and two chil-
dron. He wos prond in the strength of
his manhood, and had a panorama of his
life for the twenty yesrs to come been
spread ont before him he would have
sooffed at the picture. Sickuess came,
and after years of unavailing care, in
1857 he laid *he mother of his children
away in the grave. The long illness in
his family and consequent expenses
made it advisable for him to dispose of
his homestead, snd his children, then
quite small, were taken in charge by a
sister of hie deceased wile, who, says |:ha
San Jose Mercury, shortly returnea with
them to her home in Massachusetts,
Fairbauks eame to this valley scon after
to make a new home, folly expecting in
a little time to again be able to gather
his children under his own roof. But
mAan pro and God disposes. Soon
after his arrival here, while engaged in
his vocation as & farmer, his team ran
away and he was thrown under & wagon
and had one of his sides literally
crushed. His wonnds were very pain-
fal, and trouble him even yet.

But again ho was orushed and his limbs
were wangled-—this time by the oaviog of
o well which he was digeing, Thon his
conrage left him, and he abandoved hiw:
sell 10 the use of the balefu! weod, and
for the past twelve or filleen yours Lo
bas been most of the time an inmate of
the county infirmary, and constautly so
for the past six i““' until ten months
l%ﬂ, when Dr, Kelly, one of the visiting
physicians, became interested in the
quiet, patient old man, and determined
to give him & botter howe. Since then,
Fairbanks, now upward of seventy yoars
of age, has been thoroughly content, and
has striven earnestly to make all .
ble returns in the way of light chores,
for the kindoess of the doctor, whom he
regards in the light of a benefactor. A
week ago he recsived u letter. Anevent
in iwelf, as e had not received a lotter
from any onb in u half & score of years,
and did not sappose that outside of this
valley there was a friend anywhere who
remembered him. His memory was
weakoned by the drug which had been
his sole luxury for years, and he scarce-
ly remembered that he had children
somowhere in the world. The letter was
opened with trembling hands. It was
signed fwith a pame that he had never
heard, but it contained queries whioh
agitated him greatly, althongh it was
vory brief. It merely nsked if he had
ever lived at Fruitvale, in Alameda conn-
ty, and if he was the father of a daugh-
ter named Albertina,
He recognized the name of his daugh-
ter, of whom he had not heard for man
eurs, but Fraitvale he knew nothing of.
e showed his letter to his best friend,
and described to him the location of his
former home, which is where Fruitvale
Btation now is. By tho advice of the
doctor he answered the lelter, giving s
fnll acconnt of his own and the histor
of his family as he could reeall. A fei
days ngo he received a letter from the
same man, stating that he was the Lus-
band of Alberting Fairbanks, for whose
father they bad spent ten ‘years in un
n?allin%:eamb, and that they belioved
him to be the man, He will be sent to
Oukland in a few days for an interview,
but the circumstances are such as to
leave no room to doubt that the old man
bias found a home for his declining years
and that the few years remaining to him
will be made as Lappy as ﬁouibla. Dr,
Kelly speaks of him as honest, indus-
trions and faithful, haviog but the one
vice, and that the result of his injuries,

Dascing With Yim Im 1,

Liet us present ourselves at a genuine
country dance in Vermont. The musi-
cians have just come in aud taken the
seats provided for them on a slightly
raisad platform at one end of the long
ball. About fifty or sixty “‘couples” of
young people are seattered nbont throngh
the ball, some in merry groups, talking;
others, more bashful, clingiug fo each
other's nrms and waiting in silence for
the music to strike up. After the asual

relude of shrilling and tooting the
eader of the littlo oroliestra nods to the
floor manager, who promptly steps for-
ward and shouts: *‘Glentlemen, please
take partners for ——," as the dance may
be. Ifitis a waltz, the expectant ewain
awkwardly and blushingly encircles the
fair one with his arm and begins to
swing, with a sort of rhythmie spology
for the prematureness of the embrace,
She timidly places her hand in his and
undualates siightly in sympathy with his
impatience,

At last the leader of the orchestra
looks significantly around hia little band
of artists, nods his head upon his violin,
draws his bow with an emphatio gesture,
and the music strikes up. Abou¢ hall
the oouples in the room En-a onught the
rythm of the music; the others swin,
hopelessly ronnd, chnnginﬁ step ang
bumping into each other, till something
like a conglomerated dead-lock ensues in
one part of the room, and the dancers
composing it disengage themselves, and
wander away with many blushes toa
mora open space, where they try itagaia,
Nobody seems to notice the little by- play.
All are dancing or trying to dance, and
have enough to do to attend to their own
motions. Here is ncouple, neither of
whom knows how to waltz or has the
slightest idea of the magic power of
rhythm; but that does not seem to dis-
turb them in the least. Round and ronnd
they swing, executing the simplest kind
of a circle with endlesa repetition. Pres-
ently they both grow so dizzy that they
stagger against the wall, and stand there

nting and perspiring, till their equi-

brinm and their breath are recovered,
when they launch upon s new series of
revolation.

Bat there are plenty of good dancers
on the floor whom it is a pleasure to
wateh., They do not adept the limp,
esthetio athitude and lazy lope of lEs
fashionable city waltzer, but go whirling
down the floor at a good lively pace, and
even where the crowd is thickest carrom
from conple to conple like billinrd balls,
The young lady does not lay her cheek
affectionately on the young gentleman’s
shuulder, nor stretoh out her lily white
arm aod feathered fan in the direction
of the Polar star, whers it meets her
partoer's at an equally inconvenient and
ridiculous attitude, but she dancesin a
natural position, slightly inelined for-
ward and supported by her partner’s
arm, while one hand rests flrmly on his
shoulder and the other is clasped by
his disengaged hand. There is a
spring and spirit, an endursnce and
evident enjoyment sboot these country
dances which you willlook for in vain in
the enervating and perfumed air of the
fashionable salon. These young people
will dance sll night long, and be ready
for snother ball the next pight.—[Bur-
lington, Vt., Letter.

Beer axp Barunoap Burupise.—The
econsumption of beer in the camps of
railway bunilders is enormons, observes
E. V. Smalley, in The Centary. At Bis-
marck I saw an entire freight train of
thirty cars laden with bottled beer from
s Chicngo brewery, bound for the town
nearest the end of the track. The chief
enginser of the construction force said
that an average of one botile for every
tie laid is consnmed, and that the ties
and the beer cost the same—fifty conts,
Thus the workmen pay as much for their
drink s the company for one of the im-
portant elements of raillway construction

English hotel proprietors write to the
mmn&- that their efforts to

prevent guests thinking it necessary to

give fess to Mpmuuh-ﬂyu-

. ! availing.

A Story of & Quarter,

“1 gave you a quartor, sir,” sad an
eldorly woman with an acid smile Jast
Satarday, as sha glanced through her

lasses at an old sos ecaplain who Ll
ust deposited Lier fare in the oash box of
" ison Avenno slage, says the New
York Bun, He started up and rushed to
the box just in timo to see the quarter
disappoar through the trap. He turoed
around in confasion and ssid that he did
not noticejthe money,and that he thouglit
it was all right, Then he bammered at
the glass opening for the driver, snd
askod for twenty centg in change, but the
driver wanted to know how ho was going
to get down into the box and got the
quarter, He was sure he was not going
to pay it out of his own pocket and trust
to luok to get it back from the company.
If 1he passongor wanted it sfie shonld go
to the office and get it.

The old mariner said: “Blust your
eyes, if you be so mean, I'll pay for my
mistake, and he began fishing in his

ets for the money, while the woman
ooked like o ?ietun of injured inno-
cence, and asked anothier passenger in a
bitter tone of voice if the one who had
taken her quarler wus not coonectad
with the company.

“Me!" exclaimed the honest old blun-
derer, whose cenfogion was inoreased be-
cause he conld vot find bischange; ‘*bless
you, I do not belong on laud. I'll pay
you k this money, though; batl
don't believe I've got » cont.”

He completed his vain search, and,
pickiog out an old memorandam book,
asked for her namo and address, saying
that he would eall there that night and
leave the money,

. “0Oh, never mind," said she, in & mino:
ing way; “it only teaches me a lesson.
Horeafter I will pay my own fare.”

*0Oh, T'll bring you the money, ma'am,
I inst happened to be out of it now,”
and he placed the memoranium upon
his koee and said, positely: *“What's
the name? I'll get the money to you."

“Oh, well,” she said, “letit go. It
all right. T've learned a lesson. I'll
pag my own fare hereafter.”

he repeated this several times with
the air of onewho knew she had been
swindled, and wanted others to know it.
The old captain, with flushed cheeks,
asked again for her pame, and sho at
length gave it, but s a parting shot, re-
peated that she had learned a lesson,

“Well, ma'am,” he said, I am ready
to make all amends, but I get n lesson,
too; and while I'm not a-saying what it
is so much, I've got it all the same.”

A protty young woman, with eyes that
began to snap beneath the shade of a big
fur hat, conld not repress her delight at
this, and sho said in the softest tone of
voice, to the old captain:

“1'll tell you, sir, what to do. We'll
collect all the fares that come into the
stage now until we make up this sum,
and that will save yon from further
trouble."”

The old captain took off his hat and
looked volumes of thanks. He was too
happy to speak, and he kept an eager
lookout,

‘*Here's one coming,” ke said.

The stage stoppod, and a well dressed
woman got in and opened a sealskin
Enm. The young girl explusined what

ad happened, and the new passenger
said, '*Why certainly."

Five cents went into the purse of the
woman with sn aoid smile,

“Fifteen cents more, now," said the
old eaptain, shaking his head, *'and we're
safe.”

He sighted two more passengers, and
his glee increased. They both langhed
heartily in symglthy with the joy of the
old caplain, as he saw his debt decreased
to five cents. The remainder was soon
collected from another passenger, and
finally the injuved woman alighted with.
out a mftene:’l glance or a parting court-
esy, Theold captain looked after her
and said:

“That wor & stress of weather, Ididn’t
go to do it, but I'd got her money to
her this night., I didn’t tell her the
lesson I learned, but I hope she'll re-
mem ber the one she learned.”

There was a laugh, and as the young
woman who first suggested the way out
of the difionlty was about to leave, she
smiled a good-bye at the hearty old mar-
iner, and he took off his hat and said:
“Thank yon. Merry Chris'mas, miss,”
Then he leaned over and said in a hoarse
voios to n man sitting o;:anito:

“What a difference there is 'abwixt
women; wonderfal, ain'b it?"

Aleohol,

Colonel R, G, Ingersol, in speaking to
& jury in & case which involved the
manufacture of aloohol, used the follow-
ing eloguent language:

I am aware that there is & prejudice
against any man engsged in the mann-
facture of aleohol, I believe that from
tho time it issues from the coiled and
poisonons worm in the dietillery until it
smpties into the hell of death, dishonor
snd erime, that it demoralizes everybody
that touches it, from its source to where
it ends. I do not believe anybody can
contemplate the sabject withont becom-
ing prejudiced against that lignor orime.
All we bave to do, gentlemen, is to think
of the wrecks on either bank of the
stream of death; of tho suicides, of the
insanity, of the poverty, of the ignor-
ance, of tho destitution; of the littla
children tugging at the faded and weary
breasts of weeping and despairing wives,
asking for bread; of the talented men of
genins that it has wrecked, the mon
struggling with imagioary serpents,
produoced = by this devilish thing;
and when you think of the jails, of the
almshouses, of the asylums, of the
prisons, of the scaffolds upon either
bank, I do mnot wonder that every
thonghtful man is prejudiosd sgainst
this damned stuff that is called aleohol.
Intemperance outs down youth in its
yvigor, manhood inits strength, and age
in its weakness, It breaks the father's
heart, bereavea the doting mother, ex-
tingushes natural affecions, erases con-
jogal loves, blots out filinl attschment,
blights parental hope, sod briogs down
mourning age in sarrow to the grave, It
produces weakness, not strength; sick-
pess, oot health; desth, not life. It
makes wives widows, children orphans,
fathers fieads, and all of them paupers
and beggars. It feeds rhen )
nurses gout, weloomes epidemics, invites
cholers, imports sod em
mﬁ&’hm nﬂt:s.lmgt 'ﬂ’ilﬁ
your ﬁ. supplies your almhouses
sud your ssyloms, It en-
genders

controversies, fosters quarrols

and oherishes riots, It crowds yonr
penitentinries and furnishes viotims to
vorr seaffold. It is the life blood of the
gumbler, the element of the burglar, the
prop of the highwayman aod the sport
of lﬁe midnight incendiary. It connte-
nanoes the liar, respects the thiof, es
teems the blasphemer. It violates ob-
ligations, reveronces fraud, and honors
infamy, It defamea benevolonce, hates
love, seorns virtae, and slanders inno-
cence, It ineites the father to buloher
his belploss offspring, helps the husband
to massaore his wife, and the child to
grind the parricidal ax, It burns np
men, consnmes women, dotesta life,
curses (hod, nud  despisos heaven, It
suborps witnesses, nurses perjorg, de-
filos the jury box, and stains the jodieial
ermine, It degrades the citizon, debases
the legislator, dishonors the statesman,
and disarms (ho potriot. It brings
shame, not honor; terror, not safoty; de-
spair, ot hope; misery, not happiness;
and with the malevolence of s fiend, it
calmly surveys its frightful desolation,
and, unsatisflod with its havoe, it poisons
felicity, kills peace, ruins morals, blights
oonfldence, slays reputation, and wipes
out national honor, then onrses the
world and lsughs at its roin, It does
all that and more—it murders the soul,
It in the son of all villmnies, and the
father of all erimes, the mother of abom:
instions, the devil's best friend, and
Ciod's worst enemy,

Identification by Handwriting.

A good handwriting is gotting to be
ons of the lost arts, The fathers and
grandfathers of the present generation,
08 o general thing, wrote a bandsomer
and more legible hand than do the chil-
dren and grandehildren. There is one
point in penmanship to which I have
iuut been giving some attention. It re-

ales to the testimony of handwriting.
Not long ago a man was hanged in New
Eogland by handwriting experts, As a
olass snoh experts onght not to bave in-
fluence enough to havng a eat. And now
it is claimed that some Brussels murdor-
ers have been run down by tell-tale
tricks of their penmanship. The readers
of this little note may be assured that the
writer of it knows individuals who can
write othar people's names so annniafly
that these other people cannot decide
whether the signatares are their own or

not, I have setual cseses in mind
where this  puozzle bhas  been
tried. Ope notable  instance I

must mention, The Stato of Massachu-
sotts not many years sinoe had fwo of its
bonds prosented for redemption, which
seemed precisely alike. One was a forged
bond throughout. The officers whose
names appeared upon these bonds could
not tell “‘which was which." Dut this is
nothing. Ihaves man near me who oan
write your signatore and mioe, or the
signature of any person that may be
placed before him as a study, so oun-
pingly that neither yon nor I can tell
which is whioh. Ibtis Incky that he is
an honest man, or he might do danger-
ons work with your name on a big oheck
or note, Bankers in the United States
place little reliance upon signatures as a
means of identification in payment of
checks, eto. 'The person who prefents a
check to & Boston bank for payment
must be rnsitiw_-ly identified before the
money will be paid to him, It isin vain
for him to offer in evidence that he is the
right man any handwriting testimony.
And it dges not make any difference
whether the check is payable to  benrer
or order. Identifieation in both cases is
demanded, In England one finds amost
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ALL BORTSH.
It's unuinf 80 that one will fesl pafe
A J

only when living in a cave,

What we've gob against India is that
they lot Joseph Cook come home,

The desd beat, poor in the goods of
this world, i# genorally rich in tafly.
Noither intorest nor friendship, to
please any man, shoold esuse us to do
evil.

Although too muel *'ehin” is nota
thing of beauty, it is apt to become a
juw forever,

“The yonng man who says “‘yes?"
with an interrogation is to be married to
the young wowan who says ‘'no!” with
an oxclamation,

Abont the safest way to sgond a night
at & Wostern hotel is to stand ont on the
stepa and have the porter play tho hose
on you till morning, says the Rochester
Post Exproess,

The prohibition amendment now be-
fore the Missouri logislature, says the
(ilobe-Demoorat, contains enongh mate-
rial for liliﬁntion to keep all the courts
in the State busy for twenty years.
Jimmy's 256 cent watch not runnin
satisfactorily, he pried it open and dose
it from ma's bottle of psppermint, ex-
plaining to hor that “'I des it dot tomach
uche,"—Watchman,

The music for a Sunday bull fight in
Arizona was provided by s band of
a United States oa regiment, with
disastrous rosults, oa it scared all the
fight out of the bulls.—Boston Post,

When a'Toronto man can’t achieve fame
any otber way, he mils in to be the
meanest man of the town, but there's so
much competition that he doesn’t always
got thore. — Boston Post,

“Dear Mr, Jones,” said a learned
woman, ‘‘vou remind me of a barometor
that is filled with nothingin the upper
story.”  “Divine Amoelia Brownl" said
be, *you ocoupy my upver story.'

Aunt Esther is trying to persuado litile
Eddie to retire at sunset, using as an
argument that the little chickens went te
roost at that time, *'Yes,” sid Eddie
“but then, auntie, the old hen always
goes with them,”

For the information of strangers who
inten 1 to spend the SBabbath in this city,
we would state the penal code is ng
out and the back doors of most of the
saloons are neither locked nor bolted.—
N. Y. Com, Adv.

A few words properly used exproas a
great deal, Hol; o my gustomers like
my milk? The yonth, the fearfully
preococious youth, looked into the milk-
man's face with & perplexed expression
and asked: “Your what?"”

A tolegram from Boston states that on
the 4th there wasastorm at Moun-
Washington, and the wind traveled at
the rate of 144 miles an hour, This is
the way in whioch a Mount Washington
wind differs from o district telegraph
messenger boy.—Puck.

On the first SBunday in Decamber or
thervabonts such an amonot of snow feil
in Madrid, Bpain, that the like thereof
had not beon known for 20 years, It is
said the depth of the snow in the Span-
ish capital nfter a ning:dn:‘s storm was
more than eleven ino

It has been olnimed that using ocoffee
and tea caused nervousness, and now
comes along a doctor and denies the
statomont entively, The real cause of
the greatest nervousness among
men is the expectation of finding their
wives awake when they come home

marked difforepce from this way of doing | Jute

bnsiness, The paying teller of a London
bank tries to assure himsell that a cheok
i8 all right both in point of siguature of
drawer s rogards the drawer’s balance,
and then slapa out the money to who ever
presents the eheck, It matters notwhethoer
the cneck is payable to order or bearer;
he demands no identification in either
case, He only looks on the back of the
order oheok to see if it has the name in-
dorsed, This oheck-paying custom did
not always prevail in England. At one
time the English practice in these prem-
ises was the same a8 ours is now. oy
have sinos progressed out of it. We re.
main tied fo their old style. We shall
get out of this rut one of these duys. The
great bankers of London long sgo found
they could never get throngh their busi-
ness il the identification responsibilit
was to remain npon them, Theyr

the matter upon the attention of Parlia-
ment. Parliament came to their relief.
1t said, pay checks to whoever presents
them, and yoor whole daty is done. If
I today drop my check in London,
made payable to the order of W. B.
Morrill, the first rasonl that pioks it up
in the streats and puts Mr. Morrill's
name to the back may eollect that cheok
—and get imprisoned for life for so
doing. It 18, of course, the imperative
duty of any person who has lost & cheok
to havo 1ts payment stopped al once.—
Ll:oawn Banker in Exeter, N. H., News

stter.

A Model Report of a Hauging.

“Ivison Slade, colored, was hanged at
noon to-day for the murder of Dora
White, his sister in-law, last June, for
creating trouble between him and his
wife. Last night he mado an unsuccess.
ful attempt to kill his death watch, He
was firm on the seaffold. He dropped
fivo feet. The gallows was in a valley
near town. An immenss orowd was

resent, many coming from Bouth Caro-
ﬁu. wnd Virgina. Some oame fifty miles,
They camped all night. The procession
to the gallows was a solemn socene,
Slade confessed his orime., He died
with a few convalsions,"” For a report
of the hauging there is some business-
like gtylo about the above. No blubber-
ing, no monkeying, no dull thud. All
neat und sweet and prompt, und the
platiorm clesred for the next candidate,
—Kansas Qity Journal,

A plain tapioca, suitable for delicate
stomachs, is made buuillng half a tea
cuplul of tapioon in half & pint of water;
wb?&iba tapioca ilonl.iregl;lhw:’:ad g
melted, ] s pint
milk; jnst huf;r‘f :ang from the fire
énnd, by the way, this should not be

one till the milk is thickened with the
tapioca), add s well-beaton egg, and
sugar and flavoriog to suit your taste,
This is nice, either warm or onld.

A Brooklyn landlady recontly d
her fulse tenth into one of her
cup of coffee, Hs immedistely mads hiar

a of the and
bmmmim’uﬂnm

*“You may talk about your moan men,”
said one rostio to another on the forry-
boat the other day, *‘but we've got & wo-
man over there in Alsmedas who beats
all.” “Kinder oloso—is she?"' “(lose?
Why, last month her husband died—
fourth husband, mind—and I'm blamed
it sho didn't take tho late off the
front door, had his name added, and then
nailed it on to his cofin, Baid whe
guossed likely she'd be wanting & new
name on the door soon anyway,

A Practieal Minlster,

The of B¢, Chrysostom's chureh,
Philadelphia, has hit upon a l&lm for de-
tecting unworthy persons soliciting nlms
ot his door, and for the nearly two yoars
it has beon in operation
dividual has ocircnmvented him,
pustor acoepted the maml of the Bo-
cioty for OrEI.nlllnl Charity to make in-

uiry into the noeds of applicants for

m#, und be set about his work in this
manner: He obtained o [reshly-goined
silver dolinr, and to all persons who 2
plied to him for assistance ho held the
shining ocoin before them and said it
would be theirs if l.bct wonld remove a
cartload of gravel that had been dumped
in the ministerial back vard., Au hour
would have sufficed to perform the work,
but the applicants were unable to find a
spare hour in whioh to remove the ob-
stroction, The firat cnse was & man on
Lis way to Baltimore, who wauted only
a little moro to nid bhim. The minister
produced bis dollar, and the braveler's
eye hrightonad as ho spied the shining

Iver.

“Here, sir, is a dollar;" but holding
on to it, he added:

“Yon wre a strong man, and honor-
able, and yon would rather work for it,
wonld you not?"”

“Indeed I wonld," was the response,

*1 have » load of gravel whioh I would
like to have removed; it will take you an
hour, I will give you this,"”

Tha traveler loft to change hin olothes,
and, not finding them,he never returned.
I'he next was & man who had nothing to
eat for two days. He had & dinner given
to him, and then wantad » little money
for his sick wife. The bright dollar was
produced, and many blessings were in-
voked as it met the gaze of the poor man,
The gravel beap was delicately hintegd st
and the man started bomediately for his
tools; but a spade wus offered on the
spot. Then he suddenly remembered
his sick wife, who needed his sttention,
sod that man failed to resppear. This
eourse was continued for near|
months, nod in that time 113 persons
were reljeved in the manner desoribed.
Tho one hundred and fourteenth ousto-

it on his bill,

ut one in-
m.




