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Edith Wilder’

with . soft black - hair that waves back
from her face, apd leaves w short fringe

aphere of feeling in which I dwell;
:l):‘":?lupviﬂi(mﬁ that constantly flit befoié

that to Ml Vinteas o
m::.,l’o Min ‘im,eu:. 8t g ’

] . —
of natural curls aboat lier low forehead. | me, eanj ite in (‘ulonf-g‘ nul okn:m;nsf ] . ]
Her eyes are black, with an intenss scin- | Titian's dlvlncplr(‘.u!c!.l??_ll.l, ():1“}'“"’ ot Mrs. ¥ oll)ey and fopeq Ing
tillating 1 ght in them which is their | thut in my hands fine fu ‘Jlll.S ;i e that af[e.rncon. ) bey Linve e a
churm. wnd that individuali es her, elegant trimmieg grow snto forms sewing, and theref g

i thte-tire-avin"] R o,

L
papers of that city:  “Wili sume of
yaur readers be kind enough to tell
me what todo for a canary bird that
has lost its volce?? Keep it t)far
madain, care for it tenderly, and be
thankful. .

Etnen  Ossor~g.  the  unhappy
London society womnan self-convicted
of perjury, has been sentel i

e

months’ imprisomnent at hard labor.
The deplurable scandal has served at
least to- show in Captain Osborne,
who has loyally and gently sustained
and cheered his wife throughout the
whole affair, u gentleman such. as
London society seldom offers for Lhe
admiration of the world. The trial
and 1te end have ilso” demonstrated
that English law is inflexible and re-
morseless—when the culprit does not
wear a titl

Tne New York Court of Appeals
has rendered an opinjon which shows
that married women in that State are
still in bondage. wotnen fell down
a coal-hole and sued for damages, re-
covering 8500. The defendant asked
for a new trial .on the ground that
the woman was working for her hus-
band,-and that the court had taken
into account her loss of wages. The
Court of Appeals reversed the decision
and sent the case back for a new
trial. 1t heid that the services of
a wife belonged to her husband, and
she cannot recover any wages even it
she holds his writt€n promise to pay.
He cannot compel her to perform any
work for him except household du-
ties, and if she does any other she can
not compel him to pay for it. There
tore, all the plaintifl ix eutitled to
recover is sich sum as will compen-
sate her for persogal injuries, hat
nothing for loss of wages.

— - SCHWEINFCiRTH, the unipeakable
leader of that rofuge at  Reackiord
impiously called “heaven,” i< defend-
ant In the Cirenit Court to a ebarge
of alienating th> affactions of a (i
€ago matron, and will he ealled upnn
to defend a suit for #56,600 damagres
The false prophat annenrees gs hia
line of dafense the “shesing up” of
the hushand's character.  I'bat hus
band, the piaintiff, isa man of wealth
and comfortable income, whose home

has been ruined by the influence of

the bogus christ. His wife has gone
from him in a manner warse than
death. His danghters are poisoned
with the baneful doctrine, and all
the earth holds dear for him is sink-
ing in the bottomless slime of that
“prophet’s” following. ‘The mormons

at Nauvou “were hever more danger-
ous to society than is George J.

Schweinfurth. Within or without
the Jaw there should be some method
of whipping him out of the country,
The admitted right of all men to
worship God according to the dictates
of their own cunsciences griants to no
man immunity in this wholesale de-
bauching of women. )

Two cIT1ZENS of Chicago have re-
turncd to this country after an en-
forced absence of twenty years.
‘When they went abroad in 1872 they
embarked in extensive inancial trans-
actions, making the Bank of England
their base of operations. After a
brief period of prosperity their ca-
reers as financiers were abruptly ter-
minated, and they were compelled to
resort to the business of oikum pick-
ing, which was not- su agrecable as
baok plucking. though attended with
less risks. They would bz picking
oakum at thiz time if it. had not
pleased the British Government to
grant them tickets-of-leave, which
_have enabled them t) secure greatly
neeced recreation. It is possible. of
course, that M troorge and Aus-
tin Bidwell have sincerely repented
of the crimes which conlemne:] them
to penai servitude for life in Kritish

priscns. Al things are possible. and
Akeir reprntane =way b2 included
among the possibilities. Iiut noth-

ing in the couversation of the Rid-
wells points to penitence.  Austin
B-owlll s reported as wven tnast-
ing of their crimes. and he tiakes
pride in the fact that “they taught
the great moneyed institution of the
enemy of their cauntry a lessen,” No
one certainly would desire to inter-
fere with henes: effur(s Ly these mon
to accomplish a reformatien of their
lives. or to atsne as fur as possible
for the mistakes of the past.  Rut it
i8 not out of place to suggrest. that
under al!l the ecircumstances they
would do themselves and their cause
no harfe by being a trifle more mod-
est when speaking of the operations
which have made them notorious.,

An aflected modesty, nd matter how

atent Tty insincerity,. would become
them better than the beasting ic
which they indmge. )

v

Journal.

By METTA E. S. BENSON,

Agthor of
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CHAPTER 1I,
Ursuccessful in our gears
women, agi
at'thelow g
ment in cousultation.  While we stood
thus Bert Hall, u neighboring boy, came
rushing up the streer, hat in hand. At
sight of us he cried our: 0, Mrs, Jor-
dan, Charley‘has teil in the river'” .
she wus off like the wind, 1 fx)llo“'ce
Ler, uud at the corner of the sezond
street suw 2 man approach her, bearing
in his arms u little By, dripping figure,
1 hope never to see neain suth an ex
pression of despair as was upon the face

h, we fhree
fear, met

of Mrs. Jordan when she gatsered her
uncoenscious hoy into Ler arme,
0. God, my Laby. 1y Laby!? she

moanced Letween her wisses,

The man brached away a tear with his
rge, rough kand.  “‘Give me your
direction=,” he said in a voice so gentle
that it seemed to hve heen given to him
by mistake, *“and Uil find & dostor for
you at once. I'm xure he Hl come round
again, lady. for] caught him as he went
Adown the seqoad time,"

“ 0, thunk you,sir! and may God bess
vou for your kindness,” Even in ths
moment of to:tare her true ludy-lood
asserte | itself, and this kindly cowrtesy
welled up from her agonized heart.

Clasped closein ene of the wer dimpled
h21ds we found a Lit of twine wirlia
lient pinattachel to the end  Thistold
the stagy - Chariey had been fishing.

While I write | eir ammR in the
next room talkirg 4o hine iy a low, chifi-
ing voiee, that holds in its undertonea g
great fear and s great thankty!pess, 1
never thawalt hetowe hoaw cerrible a
thing it is 1o bea mother: to have God
hrend de vn to 34 out of Hie ig4nitada

T 2 leareine o gieat mary
de the art of m
this littie hovsehobd,
ing how braatifully and 3
frail women ean perform the'r Life-wark
-—bearing burdens designed for Liroader
and stronger shoulders with a quiet kind
of dignity that ennobles them: with a
sweet, womanly gricicusaess that im-
presses me more than [ can reveal,

ey

here in

Avarst 3.

ing with her a dress pattern of thelo
liest blue silk. just the hue of her eyes.
How exquisitely beautifu! she is in her
dawning voung ladyvhod.

“Mama Vo.ney,? she said to Mra,
Jordan, **has her work done at Madam
Forney's, upon Main street, but I pre-
ferred to come here, because of Dith, I

suppose.  You 1y make it as
picise, o that it is not prim, lLut

plenty of graceand fintter, Dithlify

evera real dressmaker Fhope you wili une

and the fitness of things, so few do.
Now | woald like my dress, when fin-
ished, to resemble in ace cnse this
Jig ‘ed fin-
“ers oo sweet, ved rose that peeped in at
the epen window.
‘ou would like it to zccord with
onded, **u-t asthe rose
L thzleaves by whi.h it

harmonizes wi:
is surrounded.”

“Why, Dith, that
it sounds almost like a bosk tohiar yeu
it Daon’t turn into a writing wenius
and so spoil my little dressmaker,” and
her low, oyous laugh foated thiough
the reom.

Joyce hras such a pretty. queenly bear-
ine: Tanso shy and silent. 1f 1 could
enly tell my best thoughts—but T eap-
not.  Wken the ozcasion demands them
they flee to some sceret place of my sonl
Rl leave me dumb. I am so dissatis-
i d with poor Little Edith Wilder. Will
she ever approach nearer my ideal of
womarhood, or will she <hirink and cower
all ker We s This is in purt the out-
come of your woerk, Mrs. Chilsom.  You
might kave hiped e, but yoa Liudered,
instead. N

*

ust the idea, but

* * L]

A
Somckow I'am very much interested
a yourgludy who boards ‘ust across
the way., Mrs. I 1 thinks ber a musie
teazier, for s 1y neariy all the
timeand slways carticsa roil of music
withher. I often hear the sound of her
i frht, and sometimes fuil aslgep
rich tones of Ler vdice
stirring the air sbout me into charming
waves of sound, I cannot uaderstand
why Ithink so much about her, but it
to me in a vague sor: of way, thas
and mine are to meet and
blend, like two harnonion: tomes of
musie strack in the same chord. I am
afrald this book is coming to be wlhat
the old maple was at Mix. Chilsom's—
a something to tel} my folish fancies tog
8 Elice whercin to liy my dreams.

. Avatir 24,
. Edna Vinceat. What a pretty name
it* s, and it helongs to the youny laly
who boards over the way. £he came in.
this uiorniag 1o ‘talx with M. Jordan
jauout & dress she ia to have made,~ T bad

felt #o sure 1 skould like her. and I do,
Sheisa luxtle below medium  height,

Monduay afternonn Jovee eame, bring- |

wnd pitised there a mo | ETC

1

-ered silence, -

Betorestretetryine
dow where Towas sittang, drawn there by
the fragrance and beauty of the roses.

O how Jovely they arel” she ex-
claimed, bending her fuce to'them.

CAud the nirall cioat them is fall of
their poetry,” 1 answerek stivred oat of
my shyness by her caressive act,

A ook of ywift, glad surprise flashed
into Ler eyes: 1 understand. " she said,
Sthe poetry of petfume.” 8he put out
one strong, white hand, and t(::xr?x:'tl
mine, 4t the same saying ina low voice:

k4.
Tt has been a Jong time sioee 1 have
wr.tten in my o . e wm’kAhzu'rlAes
s0 that T Lave Leen tou tired at night for
unything but sleep. 1 fnd there nre o

at mmy'ﬁm:'(“hﬂm-vir"he'wnrk}r
albeit, they come—<Ina lovely, >1ikc{|
murmur, like an anger with ity wln_g.& !
Their work must e done upon time,
and without Ulemish.  Tired eyes, ach-
ing shoulders, aud dglicate perves that

under constunt tension b-ecome intinitesi-
] points of tortare, are things they do
Lot consider,

‘To-day s [ wassitt
sewing, Mrs. \ oau
ina pretty fasier puacton, drawn Ly a
spanof shining Ulaes ponics. Jovcoe
bicw u kiss from the ties of v duintiy

= by the window
1l soyee rode by

gloved fingers, snd Mis. Volaey deignel
me anery formee how,

Mo henrt was fuit of hot anger at sight
af them. T was ot 1 nervous ¥
could net keep tue .
i inthe qu et of my 1eom, moved

by bLetter emections, T am heartily
actnned «f 1}t ebi'dish  autharat ot
'Al\\lulf

Decprvrern @
r. Benton eame in lact eiening with
sbrimmirg asketof “Christmas Gafte ™
“Tam couung 1o eat my Christiraehin
ner with yon, " ha said, depo iting Lic
burden upon the floar, *1 siall canme
caiiy, and stay late,and make you al. th-
trouble I €an,” and he was pone, lexceg
behind him the sound of hic Jaughier
This morning he came wkhiie yer the
crispiness lingercd in the air. before the
sanchire bad meited the f1oat work from
the trees, and  took Mg, Jerdan end
Charley for a dash abio o1 the eiry.
Mis, Abbatt, invited Mics Vinee ¢ to

artzlie of onr Chrictmas cheer av ' oll
nall se heda very njagable time. M,
Pensanjea men of g netuee gned
habhte amd he fid e b BTSN

need o, o1,

11 elghroclork now,  Miso \ jneant
has gone; Chartev lies acloep in the racn
beyond, whece door stan
Lhott as s

ajar, so that

ite n-;u“ng
old family Bible that s0 mnh
her companion: ard | elaw stairsaze Mrs.
dordan and Mr, Benton, their voices
comiog Up to me in a pleasant wur-
mur.
[am trying so ka-d to be triein all
ways—to Le real, and carnest, and brave
re will be times, like this one,

a feeling of i-alatian sifeids me in
its deselating clacy, untii 1 grow afiald
of Life stself: afrad of the creat earth,
and the vast space which is
and that reaches aut and cut,
itless somewhere,

abont it,
nto a lim-
I amso smzll in com.
¥ ocover my face
child frightened
noe it is that one
wen the world is
I wonder
A

Ar€T
very quict aifl
iy handsome ina
< andafragrunt
s amony the
Benton was
bubbling
bott

The wedding wasa
Mis, Jord.n looked 1
dress of bron-e-green »

in his hapiest mocd .
over with deiight

very  qutet, - It was the
change she from, Itis so
nutural for oid bearts to cling to ac-

customed ways and fac
kuew that with i
Mr. Benton
Benton has engaged wo
,‘m:ong hL‘X' pil[ rons, w.

And yet T
e was glad, for
do-man.  Mrs.
for me from

il take at

icast three munths to pericrm, 1 am to
v at the hous ladies for one
deilara day—six dollars o week, The

guery is—what « I do wi
mo.

: th so much
Beside, Mrs. Benton Las very
diy offerel to come for me each
Saturday night, and return me to my
work on Meuday meiting, and so | shall
zot be quite ad:ift upon the worldq

7 _LESTONFany, Maw 5 —
Tam delighted with this new o ner
of labor, have mare responsibility
but the charm of nove! "makces the h:nf-ti
work reem less wear ing than at Mrs,
Jordan's.
Mrs Camyp, at whese house 1 have Leen
an i says Lan a real
ind 1y future.
t¥. Dear heaven! the
Jl:t\x}'e 1 hoid symething Letter than
cutticg, ard  pluiting, and planning
than folis o satin sud fails of lace, and
taike of fashivn.  Witlout do bt,\hs
Camp Delieved sho was rivige what
would seem to iue tie highest me.d of
prase. i
We are exch two.folq &
world never knows us guy ifxr;:?:res’ tho
We reveal to those we Tove best and
at rarc intervals. thoushts ang emo’li‘ons
that Yie too deep for the tommon herd;
but into the “'noly of holies.” no foot-’
fal save our own. ar the sweet ap els
whom He sends, ever break upbn 'thegsa-

—docolor—and.scent, and.

e( ‘hurley has d ahove my w ittes
Fwords o bunch of pretty pink blossoms,
with the seent of thic woods stili linger-
ing upon them. . .
w‘:‘ll"llvmr, Dithy, don't write any more.
Tt scems B big, aml jiet feo’tf o out
dours to-day,  Whygt's the atter with
us, that we can’t go for a walk? .

1 lnugheu a dirtle aver his unconscious
Z-‘liesill(', this is the filth walk he

slnay. v
has insisted upon since our return from
church. ! canpot refuse him, however,

for the world i< hewatiful to-day with
morrow ] ehall be compeiled to remain
witkin dours,
JUNE 12,
0, these wonderful Junre days!  Jlow
the great underpule of the deas old

e Thirobs with 11e FRpTUre 61 ts fall,

free life! I am no Jonger homeless,
Miss Vincent and 1 have made for our-
selves just the cunningest littie home in
the world. 1t is only one of the wings
of a rambling red-brick house, thdt has
held its plice for more than a guarter of
a century, while the city has grown and
broudened until the shadows of the pin-
pacles and towers of stately mansions
touch it npon either side.  1n the yard
are roses and grand okl frees, aad a
fountuin with green moss clinging to ite
¥tone:work, and the crevicesof the broad,
flat Stones of whicl the walk is con-
structed encour the growth of the
sume oreen lichens. Al these things
lerd 1 peeuliar chanm to this pluce I now
cull home.

Home! What tender neanings press
into that brief Aurlo-Raxen word! At
fir tit seemdd a tt-le odd for two wirls
up housekee 21 by them-
geivesy bt now T3 upen it as tne
maostratumial thinge 1o o, If girle are

to et ng

driven to cclf sapjort, why shonld they
not become ho ne e s’

It i cerzaindy be v shan o boarding
. lu-ixu; e nednt apon ancther
Loewever willing

e

for an abid ne

B,
tent ol s e,

it e of sbies Vineanta girthond
the 1Ll ot Venpont, and sheis
accaduate from ¥ of the
s.ane State. With toie Awnerican ipde-
yendence she hae came b0 1hia land of
shiangers ta win lier s In
way che wilj snncerd, fov < has mmer

is amony

Remin

e

one
v

enterpriss | pessictenios the ahility fe
cpen fo hersell an aveene of canplor.
went e e o i thedie sreaddils nd
Lao i of she it <y eothe davie
Tos the cnrpts * e i [ P I
e e 1

\ Sore brave fe eange ]
when ke bl oG fee e sy dy
ane of oug oot talks

“Itwans my dieams that led me, maore
than my spirit of bravery,”
I need to wateh the sun
hillsrose up ard hid it tram view, 1
faney that «cmething Teantiil was wan-
ing for me fur off bevond the mecitains,
Thave thought of Jate.” tnd [ knew ty
ker voice. that ber face had sadidered a
Iittle, that shouid T find ir—-this
krown something of my dreams

she vephied,
the great

ronld vety soon fade away as did thaece

1

tiful supeets
Ya buty

ter the darkness nf

posed.

“True, Edith, ard if the right of djs-

ointment cenies 1 oladieve 1 ean be
irave cnough towit ingiv {or the

v-dawn, e it arief or suy, which the
dear God i

“And you will aceept as from [lon,
whatever comes:s™ T quetzo sed,

“Why, ves, would not your

“Tdonat krow, Tt must Lel am a
natural sceptic, for 1 cannot understand
what the personality of God can Le like:
nor in what sense Ie can be mindful of
the events, glad or grand or pitiful,

which crowd themselves in
day livi

tu cur every
e
“N y

rot even the wisest, can
i prrsonality of Cod
ching I cacnot find

ILee cat is 1o-day as when the
Words were fiest written, Put that |
some m r He dees care fur ue, T do

tirmly beliey Nor do I reed f
Froof of the Fathers tender wateh-cure
than the rare, sweet, Lo, mpathy
which tHe gave to tl ?
Ske arose and crosed to tl
aud presenly the rosm was fi;
1 sweet stiains of bl
music. 1 eloscd my
to feel the soul of ¢ :u ter thiob-
bing threugh the diviue b monics, a
Ler ingers calied them fth from tle
Tucre is the vine of true

pann,
Il of th:
en's masch-
wnd seemed

und _to.

3
too good to betrue,
dom of late, and in
ton young ladiew rchoo]
yeur. M Voluey seemg ‘7004 "
her, and it is not Kt at rf
is, for Joyce 1s wumlmnaly lu‘L 'y

Edun (1 am not 1o call ln];'“‘
cent uny more)y g ].tlp“.d ;““‘
course of reading fo -J“Y‘ [ o N
mowments, and isals@y teac) ©
thing of musi L

Meanwhile the one inhe
ature 38 to lic nntoy
‘hadded vear of my life b
grow and strengthen.— iy (],1 .
color, and expression thuy | Tong
produce upon canvas, Summ[:
not but rebel against the llil:l\‘ >
stances which hedge me jyy, ,
-t is-indeed; weruel Tate
allow me the - cultivy::
talent.”
In these bhigh, abng

¥ day, T
for 1 ge, “
hv]m:mhe,

rent o

rmal mgp,d

forget my gift for dressmakiy, e
have mustered so thoroughiy

work 18 engerly. sought afrer
1t is'not gt all a llbb[licﬂblc-[
it brings me clothing, hogks
forts of this guiet home nest,
thing, now and they,
fortunate than myseif.

e
tbs
» dnd,
for i 3

I have found outa n
Volney's which considernbly .,
the distance. To go'ng thi wi]
upon ooe of the cldest s,
city, and one morning, g5 |
my work, I saw a white fuee ¢
windows of an ¢ld tenenient
fuce. half child, Laif wonan,
child's clear s:ul
eyes, That pain-stricken, pa
fuce! Ihave carried the memay
about with me for “days —as oge ;i
a Joved picture next his heg
memory.  and  the ol
which eame along with the i
it, that this was another |jf. u;_
somehow to make a purt of my v,
1 have read, or Lieard some
oiir Hvés are like blocks of 4
that fit, piece by piece, and
one missing the jattern wouid
perfect. This morning |
houguet of roses—red, white .
pink and with the dew i)
tragr==t petals.- patheral thoy sy
< ¥ wanat Speai to the ownggf

Y
€W way 1

L 4 WY
shining in g,

[10 BR corrinern)

STRANGLED 10O DEATKY

4 Nagpicker, Once Neantiful, SMeal

Untimely Ead in Rerbm,
woman was fornd in a sack 3
last night.  She had been st
the marks of fingers were stiil ap
on ber throat, She was ident

daughter, and lived with her fate
the country until about thirtee: ja

ngo.
She ran away with a ¢
reserves named Schall,

shortly after her arrival in Ber
fur an attache of the Russian legat
She lost

been a ragpicker.
i o'clo
seen alive afterward, as far as bas

A Notable Funeral

Troy, N.
of Miss Mary Benedictn Murphy, 63%

ter of Edward Murphy, Chat
Democratic State Coutmittee, o0
yesterday ~ afterpoun, and tbe e
town, it seemed. turned out to paf
last respects to the dead. "
_veople were denield adiission 02
cpl’s Church, The dewalks fiol
residence to the courch, o d
one mile, was packed with pev
ator , Lieat.-Gov. Shu
Grant, Richard Croker and 5
pablic ofticials were presceut.

.

Raksell Harrison Admitied
Wasuixgrox, April 4. —TheF
mittee has reaflirmed thet
nction in admitting Mr, Ru~s
rison to the priveliges of the pt
ivs of Congress. M. Harrison 89
before the Committee sua _fuily. 8
the satisfuction of the Cuxx||udm:§
swered every question o regay )
charges preferved  auninst hid
spucitically denied every char
would, if true, make him ine

Berniy, April 4—The dead losjd

of a villa in the Kaiser Willieln siraa

ragpicker who was a weli-to-do peass

student whomn she snbsequently desd
Ler beauty throngh disip
tion. and for the last cight years¥
Shie left her room
k in the morning, and was

learned, by anybody who knew ber
Y., April 4.—The o]
ol
T'hou~inds &

s

tance 5]

sible ¥

: -
JOKERS BUDGET;|{:
AND YA;\';;B! FUNNY MEN ﬁ:

. oF THE PRENS.
Lu.~{ Word LTmpoessible to Keep t.hl

Alike -No Esc L

Boilt y
s, Etess Ete

cipt

- ir
THE £.A8T WonRD.
. .
to his \vi?u_) -You (lxmvt geom
e 1 uraze of your convigtivus. | g
s :
" lll:‘r’m‘t‘llumﬂl‘d like to know how |y
3. il . \
et al lmrwmu‘?}]“iwn-'g -
‘ou Ny, 2T
il ) tulk sonie Imorse. |

. und then yo :
Raias E

JNpPOSIRTHLE TO KEEL.

uck

i W W f
kane-—You Jave a fine nov ateh,
Likane-— )

11-~Yes; fsu't it a bl!uuty?. It
104

L gn -
b yoe keep timo: A
fous “t.mo-,P Nou; time flies us fast a8
eep 1O {Pitfsburg Chron-

[ro | Lought it
BOTH ALIKE.

: ilty.” . .
I'l:“l)‘(::kbf-;u‘::lchy from Attleborosighed;
1 look guiity,”

‘Ibe thief who pocketed it replied.

" N0 EXCUSE.

(other—My dear, you were very rude

S ratly'secall iile
ine Professor Astrilly 8.4
‘;i:’; explaining the prinoiplos hee

phy you coustantly interrupted him

h questions.

itrip Girl --But, muvmmn,t
bw what he was lul}{m :Lbouf.‘ .
Lother--Neither did the professor, my

I didn't

i TwO RECIPER. *
)Beese  Say, Rn.ysrcdge, bow did you
agce to get so thin? .
o e.dr?n, --Helping dad test his *“Fat
stative.”  How did you manage to

out? 5
—Helping my dad.
go—\What was hoe doing?
Nothing. - Puck.

Rav

Ravsred
() Beese
QoCTAL GRAVITATION.

ned Toarist--What becama of

)
uri .
tet 1l morae monay

at tool, Saphead, who I8 1 m
an he knew what to do with? -
Business Man T don’t remambarham
a3 ho much of a foni?

wPerfoctiy idiatie 7 .
me he haa droppel i
o York Woeekly.

v

oW unNtTET

o allshe arya [ quite conenr.

N wish fo disngres;

1o whilo it mav b doay 1o hev

B amaeh mepe doar tome

BION £ RAT THEM.

4 an lady visiting DParis wa
on are gl
ovs i white caps and aprons who de
Bver the wares of the pastry cooks.
av she said toone of these boys wl
bod brought her some cakes:

*Ab, L'snppose you get Qlle bcupﬁt ‘
ne of these cakes yourself somatimos:
“What do you iean. madame?’ .
“You eat # cako now and then?

“Eat them? Oh, no, mad.me, th
pouldn't do.  Lonly lick ‘em as 1 cou
hlong.'—: Youth's Companion.

LOSING TER GRIP.

Mrs. Witherby.-~Mrs. Plankingt
oesu't dress 5o wol as ghd used to, du
ehe
Mrs. Banger—No, since her husba

ied the pladga sho hasu't the hold
him that she used to have.—(Cloak 1
view. '

DEPENOENT GEORGH.
Ethel—Do say yes, papa. Geo!
can't live without mo. .
Closefist—L doubt if he could with
me.

3

s
THE YOICE OF EXPERIENCE.

Younz Callow--Do you think it
more trouble for a husband to manag
wife than it is for o wife to manag

—I don't know, but if_tm
periment of that kind is tried in
family thers is likely to be trot
ensugh for both.

TUE FLY IN TIE OINTMENT.
Tramping Juke—It's getting to be
bard work to pick up n livin® in
country.  Ef it wuzn't so fur away
goto Central Ameriky., A man
have to du nothin’ there. . Wkale c
try's covered with bunanas. “\Nothj
dobut lay under & troe oll day@n
baranas.” .
Rusty Rufe--Got to pick ‘em off o
troes, hain't ye?

ar

compeser’s moed, until she is harne te-
Yewdher own depths by the waves of
some indefinab'e en.otion, .
“omething of th's 1 swd aloud when
at last the music censcil.
. "‘1.0u ‘rln"lmu." she made fervept
!Iir}fvt er. e et of that somediney
ancied was waiting for me beyond the
mountains, g 5 : hal
ountains, und this mush I spail cever

lose.
1 think Tunderstan it
n 2 : the premonitions
of coming loss, by which she s shaken,

Fred Hammond is 3 tell fin
Young man, w.th the
brince royal, ard elerl
¢ity's finest s:ores,
contained (if the

only self), and [

though I should o

formed
Laughty ir of
K in one of the
He is utterly self-
word ,neans to contain
do rot like him, al-
Bh e Ot care to say a< much
]to h.:i_a Vincent, imagines fust’
];pwt .utds};e cares n very grear deal for
Im: and I ean understand, top i
00;
happens that sh e o hio it

tender way that Borders upon love, His

- I have slept under this woman*

S woman H
have sat at her table: we ]mves rboe(:ai;;«
brought into hourly contact - and yet gho
bas no faintest concepion of, ghe EWees

when he'chooses.-and he

life came into con : i

I junct.on with her own
in the days of het lonelinesg, whenwall.
Jout her were new, strange faces. Be.

side,he ¢an be a very Dleasant compapion]

¢ does caie for himin-a---

The *Wild West" show Still o
sox 0f
Loxpos, April 4. —Copies of :
newspapers have reacbed hfll;;l.
a cable item stating that O

Wild West show at Kensitgtva B3¢
lapsed.”  Major Joun )l.v A
represents Hon. W. F. Cody .

Salisbury, stated to a reported ¥
that the 1gem is wutrae.
R
A Town Fired by Tncends
PaxaMa, April 4—The m-\-\-lu
bra, ou the line of the ]\lCJl_Na“’_ -
was set on tire by inceu(luu:h
irht i ‘he cnni
ujght of April 1. The cant i
and shops, the English chu.c;ei
and several houses were bgr Yo
persons were burned to des
loss, $20,000.

_Numjuated as Traste
Iraaca, N. Y., April

B. Turuer of Auburn hax be o

chaoses to be

| tarrs

« ot cornelt

4, —duidge 67
1 DOF
3

Music in Miss Viccent's playine, s hool Admission under the rules me’f{“ng. 1 L GATY AT S,
P ch the insp ration of the | the goverument of the press galien® “I knmved ther' wuz some drawbs
. -

~iChicago Poat.

o Top
Amerits3
aiuish]

REWARDRD.
“Istola n kiss from you last eve,”
Hesaid to ber; *-alack,

o It was a theét for which I griove—
Wl

L come to give it back." .
*You're very good,.indeed,” sm'd 8]
“Pray keap it fur your houesty.”
—{New York Pre

A MARTYR TO CANDY.

Tommy—You did not,.give m
g whipping you said you would.
ot Father-—-Why, what a strango bo
: are to want o whipping.
Tt Tommy-—Woell, Fthought 1 shoul
the candy you always give we afiel
1 [Unce u Week. '
' SHE WAS OX,
“Theso's trouble -in sight.” si
gray-haired-oid frran - as-he
out of the window towrard u body ¢
who might have been policamen.
s

ted Tri it Universid» " a

e Brmsidont Davia. Stare Josi v therel” acpondel bl -

Stanford Upiresajty, shose Ker'” - far him nhd weup to His ek

tihs year. . : - s A L
e - ~<isiv R



