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[Writfen foy the _h:;u_quhlp_ {N. T,) Rao1sran.)

Edith Wilder's

ra
not like you to cut jt Lithout her ad.
vice,”

“‘I'o these letters come u!tcn’l"'l
ssked, igooring the dress diflicalty. It
scemed auch mtrfle to me compared to
Mrs. Volney's suffering.

of thom, in their pretty new dresses,
part feathors, part yellow d‘uwu. thi
0, say, Dithy, but there's somef ing
nicer cventhan these! Guess what it is,
His blue eyes sparkled, nud the Gimples
cume und went about the mystenously
puckered mouth

by contact with the worlq Unggy

the Doctor is surpr

ceptians.her ready e

-

.
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pulverizing Russia see small Bill.

IN taking leave of his girl a Chi-
-£3g0 beau stole $20 and a kiss. Kven
the kiss has not been recovered.

Mrs. Humprarrey Wakp is said to
have received £18,000 for her novel
*David Grieve,” which weighs fully

————.-that much in pounds gvoirdupois.

ExrtrusiasTic Texans paraded with
torches in honor of Jay Gould the
other night. 'I'his seems to be a case
of throwing light on a dark subject.

New York may have overlooked
the fact that if there are really
‘2,000,000 people in that town the
condition of the Grant monument
fund is all the more discreditable.

- AN explorer desirous of eclipsing
Columbus in the. fleld of discovery
would accomplish that feat jf he
could discover a single literary per-
8ol not now engaged 1n writing a life
of Columbus, ’

’ T THE T substitutton—or - aturmin um-]

tokens for bank notes of small de-
nominations is suggested by Sir

_.___Henry Bessemer. He says that they

could be made in a fashion that
would set at deflance all the arts of
the forger, that the aluminum plate
or coin would be agreeable to Jaok at,
clegn to handle, and so light in pro-
portjon to its bulk that it could not
be mistaken for silver. The Bugges-
tion is made to “the people of En-
Rland,” but whatever its value it
would be equally aapplicable in this
coumtry. ¢

17 a man ventures mueh ints what
passes for cultured society he is
hardly seated before some well-
equipped individval ingmires: Have
you read this or that book? The im-
pertinence of this kind of question
as a matter of civility is cvident,
since it either calls upen the perean
questioned to confess ignarance ar
else lie. Speaking of this species of
cultured incivility, a writer in Rlack.
wood's Magazine rema'ks that there
are published every y-ar 20,000
standard volumes. all of which nre
worth reading. 1In order to be wal}
up in books a man ought, then, to
read at least fifty books a day.

—_—
THE Geographical Society of Paris
has issued a bulletin written by M.
Jules' Marocou, describing the” latest
researches into the origin of the name
“America.” It is about seventeen
years since that gentleman gave to
the world his first noteworthy paper
on the subject, and since then he has
"accumulated other material, all of
which he claims points to the con-
clusion that there 1s no warrant for
the generally received notion that
the woid is derived from the
Christian name of Amerigo  Ves-
puccl. He makes the following points:
1. Amerique is the Tndian name for
the mountains between Juigalpa and
Libertad, in the Province of Chon-
tales, which separates Lake Nicar-
agua from the Mosquito coast. 2,
The Christian name ot Vespucei was
indefinite. 1In Ttaly it was Alberio,
the same in Spain, and in Latin it is
Albericcus. It s subject to many

variations under different cireum.

stances, as shown in the nomenclature
of Italian and Spanish saints, But
in neither of them is there any sucho
variation ..as Americus, Amerrigo,
Amerigo, or Alm’erigo, and none of
these is either a diminutive or varia-
tion in use in Italy, Spain or France
for Alberico or-Albert. 3. It is not
to be found in any printed decument
.Of manuscript of incontestable au.
thority dating before 1507, when the
name was published by Jean Basin of
Die. Further, there is no doubt that
Columbus and Vespucei went along
the Mosquito coast at the foot of the
Slerra Amerique. and that the name
was reported- by the officers and men
of those expeditions. In 1515 Schoe-
ner, the geographer, declared that
the name was alrcady popular in
. Burope. How far the deduction by
.Marcou is entitled to respect may be
difficult to say. But it ought not to
be forgotten that the memoir by
‘Vespucei was published 'at Strasburg
1n 1505, which was some two years
previous to the first of these dates,
It may also be of interest to note in
this connection that a New Eugland
investigator suggests the word Amer-

- lea must have been derived from the

‘name of Eric;-who came to this coun.
. . try “five centaries before Columbus
voyaged hither. He thinks the m
sound was_prefixed to the name by
the natives as a matter of doubt or

hesitation, and the presence of ‘the

fimal o ean be accounted

'#o2-by. obe person-ga easily by snother,’
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horrid letters,
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By METTA E, 8. BENSON,

Sutbor of “Harbura Dare” “Her Trye

Friend,” * Iy,
fair<,” *The Missing Ring,”

T LGy, Satrifice; etee——— -
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CIIAPTER NI

Treazhed the old tenement house and
there, as usunl, was that glorious shin-
ing face in the window,
breken and decaged walk, and into a
long, nariow hall. I1apped lightly upon
the tirst door to the right.

voice and I liked the word
seemed to have dropped down from out
the dim old Bille times.

Topened the door and found myself in
8 plainly furnished bat tidily kept room.
Near one of the high front windows, in
& very uncomfortable looking chair, was
seated a girl with a _dwarfed

table close beside her were materials for
needic work of many devices and colors.

She smiled as T approa-hed her.
am Edith Wilder,” I explained.
sewing about the cty, and in going to
and from my work have bees attracted
by somethic g Isaw. or fancied I vaw, in
your face, and that iv why Iam here.®

I 1-id my boujuet upon her lup.
let it remain untouched there for a mo-
ment, while she put out both her thin
hands to meet mine,

0, 1 do thauk you so much for com-
ing! T have becn thinking about you
for days. I saw youin my dream one
night: the next morning you passed by.
Apd I thank yon 100 for ‘the-e," taking
** But how strange that
you should have Lirought me roses, T was
name:d 04t of 1o e to them, for ] came to
my mother when the voses—her best
loved Powers—were in bloom.
Owens, that is the whole of i1, she said,
smiling. and motioning me to a chair
near her.  To our helf hour of conversa-
tion. she gave n brief sketeh of her life,
Her father has been dead six years, har
mather finda  sready employwent in a
tailor shop. She has ane trather, Dok
a oy of fourteen,

Thre ranse of her deformity is an af.
fection of the spive, the resylt of n 141]
There are davs of
comparative comfort. when sh» can «it
by the window and lmsy herseif with
trifles of exquisite needlework, for which
she usually finds a ready cale.
are other days full of a keen, torturing
pain, of such sufferin
into words. I wonderat her patience,
ber cheer, her '{ure sweetness,
pared with Rose Owens's, how bright
and fnll acd free my own life scems,
have leen solitary places
passed with weury

up the owers.

of my personal pecds and diires;

in her childbood.

& as cannot be put

throngh which I have
feet and low cvi H
1 been sent to aid me?
laws are written upon

Oa my first viat to
I discovered & yec
: of Mrs. Volney that im-
pressed me in an uepleasant manner;
Lut now, with a keener scuse of pe
t.on. this expression of harshrness,
ring the delicate cast of her features,
takes more definite shape, and 1 seem to
understand that it is the result of some
bitter, relentless spirit warring contin
uousiy with the better
heart. Somcthing
may be, presses upon her own, with the
force of a lasting pain.

¥ never know achat it is, for Mrs,
s a proud and reticent woman.
but Leo kuow that some sceret Jread
shudows her lite,

Lumindful of these things, Jorce is
very lLappy in the thought” of scnool
going: but more, I surmise, with the
which is being pre-

with such wonder
and sansct, such dr
such thrills in its winds and its voiccs,

with the fiush of happice-s upon her £
and all its outlines rounded into cur s,

these da,

Leautiful wardrobe

We were in the sewing-room thismorn-
ing, Mrs, Volnvy, Jovce and 1, in ear-
Best discussion over
rich, wine-brown silk.

“There is the postman
‘*Go, please, and fetch
the mail. My Fadiion Journal comes to-
day, and possibly we may find some
novel design for yo

Joyce was back

as we rode along with b:ie
of dreams between the pleasant talks,
Every tree and bush was Jubilant with
birg-song, und the low west wind py-s.
ind*hirough orchards of Fipening frujs
and over siclds of late clover-blooms came
up to us laden with sweetness,

the make-up of a

in 2 momeat, her

“*Mamma alwa
President,” she “said, lav
and laying letters and
table Deside which Mrs,

yshasasmuchmail as the

**ves, here is the Jou
examine jt, EQith," sai
tossing it in my lap.

s stited cry; her fac
some strong emotion, her eyeswere £,
upon the leiter lying uppermost. I
never seen o letter bear n
post-mark. but I k
this one had come f

1

-
)

this minute, to ree old Goldie®
~I putted the eges under he
self; and they're nicer—why, nicer th
nge{] I'md ]-:_;Jt the Fair in that in’bat

ithy! Ut papa says. p'raps ‘re
all naughty litgep?oosiers.;:’ P ey e
aloud to see the sudden droo
lip corners: =

new intuitively th, 3]
rom s&cross the sea.
Without o7ering a word of excuse,
she took the lette: in
walked slowly from the
“*Mumma alway

8 ACtS just so strangely-
when she receiv.

es one of those great,
We shall not see her
ssinly not to-morrow.”
0 deepening between

again to-day, po
aoyce £aid, the f
her pretty brows,
—**How -provoki
much to se:
ailis transformed intoa d:e

think,” I replied by w,
bml Yes,tfkl;esure. they're p
but. ydoa't lay n ors .

what I reel sbout,” - 66% Thata

s sttt — g ool forgae bi

17came at the sound ¢

nztwhea I wanted 5o

+ence-~w—yerr;—ermps—wirh
thiere would never come another !
**Hush, duyce! you do not know what
you are suying.  Thut may Lew dreadfol
thing to wish.” L
Mrs. Volney ho'ds a secret in her life
—a 1cal hesrt seeret and it sets her

apart from all other womea whom 1 have-

met. Ttis quite liiea page out of sume
uld romsnce,

Avarst 4

can’t gruess at ull,

their shut-up eyes.  Right hee in the

woh, little ducks:” . .
#No, indeed,” with a superior amile,
“A lambi?

his laugh rippled out. **Womuns
AT fie said superbly.
©Its o whole nest of littleeats, They ro
real splendid; and so funny, too, with

wood-louse they ure, where they was
borned.” .
»Grandma thinks she Las a rI:nn: upon

principles, her knowleq

leading her on from oy,
1nto & discussion w}

ing tenacity that cally fory
effort, and her clearnesy
leads her into fulse puths,

From my vantage ground

nto the s:w ug-
o7 the first time
sin e the arrvivil of that nysterious le
ter. 8he tooit up the sub’est of Jov
dress just where 1t had been teft, with no
word or sign—save face signs—to tell
that she had 8nffercd, or that the silence
of hours lay Letwecn this tallk of fashion
sid that dther one, §

Joyce tells me that there is a door,
leading into what must be a sute of
rooms, fust aeross the hall fram herown,
and which. to her knowicdge, has never
Leen opened since she has been one of
Mrs. Volney's houschoid, .

“Uh, thee 18 surely a skeleton 1
Mamma Volney's closet bat what care 1,
s0 long us T'do not hear the ruttling of it
dry bones,?so Joyer said oue day, end-
ing the words with one  of her low,
happy liughs,

Bttt care, wad mioated with” my
ity for Mrs. Volney's sorrow s & vague
feeting.  "I'uat the shadaw of this secret
abont my vwa life: that those
closed rooms contain something not un-
like & dear wre.encetowards which my
heart contipually turns

Mre. Voluey camg

AvarsT 18,

Tam givinga little timeat precent to

“dith Wilder and her necessities, Al
though I am lusy from morning till late
at pight, yetit issuch a free sort of la-
bor, that it scems a delightful holiday.
Itis my own work. and I can drop it
at anynoment and go ont jinto the old-
fashioned flower garden among the
bords and the blossams: ar I ean gather
up a bit of itand go down to Rose Ow-
cus’s for a chat.  hose is embro deving a
satin cushion for Mrs. Volney, and she
sitg at her work in & VOry  pretty new
chair, in which she can wheel hersoif
about from place to place without aeis
ance,

T scem to have entered on anew phose
of existence in baving found a iife to
which my own has come as a resene
from an almost unc avable loneclivess. )
have a lnger homen the waorld; a vit 1
interest in something outeide the drame
[
am beginning to wndesstand thet 1if- ha~
purpose beyoerd  anything T had pow
vionsly imagincd.

The chair in which Tiose ieets, even at
her work, was bought with money I hat
laid a ide, 1 ttle by litrle, for the pur-
chase of 2 handsome summer silk; but
this savritice of my girlish vauity has
cone back to me full freighted with joy.
For in a thousand ways ltose reveals her
pleasure in its poscessian: and the rich,
dark _crimson makfng a pleasing foil to
the delicate, binz-veined face. ministers
to my love of ic effects, and thus

becomes a source of el enjoyment,

Edaa, too, is taking a vaeation, and

weate crowding the days with work and

books, with music and converse, and

with such rare intervals of silence as can
only fall between two people who
thoroughly understand and love each
other.

- And thus the summer is slipping away
.oty in its sunrise
1s in_ its flowers,

Arverst 238

Yesterday was my eighteenth birthdazm~,
Mrs, Bentona difd not forzet and drov
down for us, Edna unid 1, very carly in
the morning.

Mrs. Benton grows nbsnlntclyfret:y

I

“What o great shinjog beauty “of a

horse,” T said.

And what a love of a carrine »

chimed in Edoa's low voice, as she rested
amid its cushioned cusiness,

“Yes, my lady drives her own, iy

Horse and “caniage were )

Bentow's latest gift.” .-
Notwithstanding the lightaess of her

3,

manner iz uttering those words, I kaeiv
she felt a pleasurable pride in their Pos-
session.  How could it be ntherwise alter
those years of toil and privation?

The dew was yet on the wayside arass

intertudes

. Mrs. Benton drove to the little build-
irg midway between house and barn,

which is her husband's otfice, and where
sue knex bemidbl:wﬁm'hg for her re-

turn,
He came out at sight of us with 5

merry gieeting.  Then from sumewliere
beyond  the house we heard
shoull of joy, and in an instan
beside us, “with flusheq cheek

A s eks and
tumbled hair, !

Charley's
the was

“Oh, Dithy,"” pulling at vmv Lang,
I wast you fo come with me, figh( off

8 chickeng

er,

1 laugheq
PIng of his
“Buc the roasters 8TC very preity,
ay of comnfort,

*etty enongh,

! < &% they |
f Lig voice, twelc

I thiuk, thut ber lile may not drop inte
utter stillness than from any pecuniary
reasons, -

& few moments, “and u fine youn s man
he is, too. Perhaps you ve noticed him¢"

plied.
fé]- h}LiL is Dr. Brownlow,”.she proceeded—i-afraid T shall missyou s
to enl’ghten us, **a putner of I_)r. Bates,
He seems quite deiighted with your
music—sings sometimes himself, I take
it—and if you do not object I should
like to come in with him sometime to
hear yon play and iy

respestabl®e Y was Mre, Jenk'ps austers
re oirder, ‘I bave known his tamily fos jnst returned from :
nd they e se el a any in the | & brief kuropean trip.
» ) somest, great durling in the
ended no o fen-e Mra, Tenkins, | mother said the day of bis arrj
3. way.vou | such spirita as he possesses!
or st any tme | remain sad for five consecit
where Leon is,
are - eniins boned toft Iy it mu-t be | sense of desolation brooc
confescd. = luas you, perhapa we | home during his absence,
havehim back again, js lik
Pred-Hammen 1 s a teaveling man | o paredise
10w L capsequently we gea hing only ax
{...u- utervals, heard him passing
“Tam sealls glad of his absence,” | quick, ensy tread, and whistling suf;
Fanaid one night when we were ont,
inthe floartgaden. We were stapding
by aled ot Avous™s axp white lilics ae
cho spok = and the meenl ¢ air was heavy

country

i
vou poen e

ma v eals tomosrew ¢

thelr sweet bre
admire, or passe

of it<beantv and its wdor Hes no str
sabtlu \GH that can do, o5 s dy It

mist ‘:'-bf‘y the law of it< na: L and | soul possess g

enabic him,
and powe

biv o,

Ler wature and Lo, O, Edith, youa do
not und o .

but there was a sound of tears in her
Yo

varmnight!  No, I do not understand,

they will.  ‘Ih
Wil

ueon i

round white wri.t,

Eising inflection of iy voice,
“VE .

luminous biue exves, and Lis b
white, and strons,
That isall I remen
about!’ Edpa
and a vivid fush.
fuc away from me ard wy

and left ker alone wih her dr,

Let us aione. “‘Fip. v

yuires professional.ire,

rule, full of Jest and langhter;

8
LﬂmaLwemamx—.ﬁﬂ&
*hat drift on anq on ins'c pa, falks

; " Aprrrpildr}
Frtith-mswettas o, tenrSArs:
said, coming down the walk and step-

ing up behind him.
P How bief the day scemed, and so
brimming with happincss.

Moxpay MorNixa,
We" have just had a cull from Mrs,
Jeukins, the old lady of whom we rent
and who occupies the other part of the
house, Most of the time she has a few
boarders—youug, unmarricd men—more,

1 have & new bouarder,” she said after

**Why, no; at least I have sot,” Edpa

'

1

ul*e n e things @ ¢ oy

.

ceomeanaw i the e

ening

a noble, true woman

le the newness Jasts!™
“But these lilies bloom and exhale

! them by unheeding.
A Lower s only wsenseless thing: back

ong,

“And a wanan mast oley the laws of

1

Her hidden amnag the ilijes,

Tears amid the sweetness of that wide,

Tresnay App
Man proposes,

NO0xN,

Jtwas only a mi

s how 1t hapyened,

I noticed in wis

¢d upun »
1

1ns he. withdrew. from the room, -
. H_xcrv__ I've made 4 mess of it. ha-e
DO said Edna aftery little, 1:d with

““How Qid he look, Editg 7

e Doctor, of course,n

O, weil, he lowked out of g pair of

somethinz to dream
imed, with a wpile

e s still,
1 passed into sur pretty slee

S are dug,
~Let us alone . o

BEPTEMBER 2

Vrist no longer re.
atinent, or 4 Jeast
Brief visitsag g

calls-do Mot -cense,

IeTthe two getting very

unobtrusive intimucy,
genial qatures, simily

do, which gives tolife s
brings out all the high,
eaching
drawn them together. " fu g
I have my dreams for them,
Mr. Hammopnd called
found the Doctor ahe
secined at once to comp
tion, and like a wise

Ry,
lies Legy,g
Ime jy

A distance of many mile.
Juyce and me, for the fiyst ¢

te a4
she said, 1y 3

That was all—hut it w

48 gl
coming {rom Joyce, A

PTEMER 13
out of the grgiped
Wway came o my life to-duy, N
** I shall certainly ﬁ! delighted to en | two weeks I have been Bewin, X
tertain inmy very best munner, both your
self and Dr. Brownlow, when you know
him a little better, replied,” Edna,
Do youth nk I would take a yonng | known one ungratitied
man intayny hou-e. who was not perfectly | money conld procure,
QJ&’ She has but one child- g sop

Something a litt'e out

! , S at Uy
Courtney’s, Y pleasug: g
with graceful, high-breq

*to the manner born,”

Who hag gerd
desire iy

—aai :
ege t “Yes, but he expocts to sell the manu

Vg
No one gy
Ve minny;

< o
[
And now,
© couinzing

g these dags [ iy

stiain from some o
rich, full voice the words of some
tendoy loro.mng_
listened te the sound of his vies
with theirevoatness = am tin ding ~ut { the roams helow
T Bivn il oot hine vorg <o, In | mother and the many  friends wha
e e a eendartaldo  geney | come and £03 4
i« so melndioug in intanation,
vhen Toton am glad ™ T inade ap. | ringsoutso free, careless und h
swers “And do you know, Edna, T have
i conception th
kas norivht to give her Jove (whicel is
the very best thing she has to give), into
the keeping of a trifler—a wman who
prizesit only w

21
ho.lIS; A 1 aats  evnry woman
. comen  He troats

! fron
In converse with hy
daily

0‘ 2
X 4pps &
his own.

From my work of s
ulated about him. Not, however, sfip
the mauner of most giris, for 30 glas

lence T have spes

of romance has clored
1 considered his jast, he
every want supplied,
I thonght ot his presen
stronr yaung manhond with its cavitgy-
ments of reuing infuences; its tempte
tion to dro ¢ arrow, selfish, seos : :
p o s n:‘l'-:’(na::mednsgldeh“ me xpend the money for that puarp
¥ iatent forces that woald dear
f need be, to tight for pi
iorwould even theatt
which now make the charm of
'« destroyed if he were exposed
fierce flames as many mea usd women
travel through daidy,
Mrs. Courtnes was out shoppis
aficrnoon.
Very quiet, and
work—a lovely nuuve colered s

K .
nd—things happen as | 4?4 My fancies, when suddeniy the -coming into u fancier’s shop.
evening Dr. Brownlow | Silence was broken by the swift
to have called: bt Edna precipi- | {¢t up the broud, soitly
tated the crisis, and hie came this after- Onward came the footst EC)
ad, . wide hail and into the Very vour wiere
: tep, a trifling fall, Lsat at work,
but it resalted in a sprained wrist.
Edna fainted. Tyap for AMrs, Jenkins;
]) Brownlow had Just risen from a late
ainner—and that

witether one punse to § gy

uous  enistence.

{*v BE CONTINUED]

A Kugar Warfare Promised.

0 NEW York, April 11.—In speaking of
ilful yet tender | the wholesale grocers' project te build
maneer he lbathed and Landaged the | an
¢ Edna endured in Island, Mr. John L. Searles, sec
silesce umtil the last Lundaze was ad. | and trensurer of the American Sugar
Justeds aad then Legan to tremble, and | fining Company, s
5 lay bk nmon the pijjows | the 1
e ocouch for hier, soblyed | €40 De
i [ agencies

“We do not fear
Arrangements

whereby we can 0]
retailers

in Lefore evening, “ and with Mys, cheapen sugar for constmers.

. i, preme .\l;m
* Well, Trather tinnk vau haye, " has

. safs
President.

To Wiess Flouc for Russis.

April 1L—The Rev. T D¢
ulmage, pastor of the Brm: yo .
Tabernacle, will bless a shipmen o
80,000 pounds of flour on the IJL?‘,
cams, line dack, pier 43, North River»h‘_“"ﬁg;x o
g A AL why afteruoon ut 4 o'clock. The shipt

- Bhould life a!l Inbor e ¢ . d flour is to be sent to the Russian “UEE;;;;
And in s little wh fe oqy Ji;l.nn“”d fast, | by fumine by theHed Star steaiss! -

Then she turneq her | wieg 7

Ping room | 280,

A Reapite for nxurdurer.““mum
Harnissung, Pa, April 11.—Willis®
b2 unmindful of [ H. Painto:. who  murdered Mrs. Stra®
inger in York County lustyummer ia
Attempt st ; #!
respite until June 16 next by Gov-
He was to bs hanged next
At the next meeting of tBe

rantec ]
PattF
son. Thu
op o ade {0
the commutution of the death pes
o imprixonment tof lfe. " . .

JOKERS' BUDGET.!

D YA;‘JS BY FUNNY MEN:
HE PRESS.
O.E‘_,,T

s AN

Mo ikely a Bill
-o—More Liksly
m”:;(lit‘)ég:lold Comfort—Her
1itary Aduirer, Fte., Etes

FACE.

A FAMILIAR )

ou've beon out West. Did
2

I went to o parly

ng to huve o

Wy ong ta-

o Y ]
yu u nice 11ne
Unly 8u-s0- 3
: Yonvar expeoti

b
LY .
yight in 1

f ‘[ (’u l L6 oo, .
i HIY .6 TV ! .
w \W ho was it? Som?

I

friend's from

It bulnng(‘dh:_:\,(}ln::}( made
{Detroit Fros Pross.

icut. —| ,
LY A BILL FORU B100.

MORE LIKE

from the nows-
ng up

3 rtory cidi-
‘hets mendacious repo. !
~Wheut sught st least maku

{ probable.

biling {lookd

purt R
¢ sturies th
wmewha
i sennewl !
noing — W ell? hict
otlin . vhich
.,m_g.{ JHere's a pul‘ugr‘lp\\ \] i
nmiing ()mulm has been

f poet in s een
j\‘nl::lt ubyl hondling & %100 bili.

Lt mind you.—{Jestor.
CuLD COMFORT.

To—to tell the truth,
Braid -to-te—usk-your

Yﬂpurﬂe’.‘
i Httle s i

. tor your Land.  worey.
lifj-a l,‘hgr;:it—l)h, you needn't worry

[ am -ruinously extravaguni.—
ew York Woeekly.

[HER SOLITARY ADMIRER.
s Lifohead bas @ world of con

“ .

~Yes, she has. N
"Hus'she any udmu‘nriL R
«(ine when she i3 awaze.

FOR OTHERS, NOT UDISELE.
Ponnibs locks very scedy these days.

iyt of the book he” is wri't.iu-_; fo

mﬁcrh to get him good c\'uthu&k.‘ .

“\ hat is the title of his book? .
-rom Indigence to A‘i:]_iu\-.:\cl,\, ‘

Plutocrat.
How to Becomo n Pl
?'\\'h\' doesn't he try some of b
bl N -

ircetioms on himselt? ] .
Jshaw!  Doctors never @al\n ?1(,}

Wi ;nwsm‘il\tiuni,“ [New York Vyes

DI NoF FILL TUR BILL.

1 Lady Tuere is oue thing
o | tiontarly a@bout that you
vou. Ha seams:
inotive vespeet

hy

n wh-ealls to s
ap inbern, in

hongh sho was a heing from n _h;g\,
. to be appronchad only with ¥
st delie and deterence.

v],m«

iy Uiranddaughtar .sweet (-ight'unn‘,
horrikiy  hushfal.  {New
ly.

RING THE SaME PURPD

ANSW

Binge—I wish you would try 8o
, 1 > 9 <
sicohot oa this coat and see if you

my dreams: bt got some of tho sputs out.

Mrs. Bingr-—There isn't any~ aleo
left. but you might breathe uvn it
hig Clothier and Furrier.

A SATISFACTURY CONCLUSION.

Mrs. Younghusbani—And you'll

Mr. Younghus‘.)m\dw\\'l;‘y;u?:c;lw
sk?  Isn'tall my woney y S
&L;lrsu Ynuughusguud—uut 1 don’t ]
vou varn it, dearest.

" )ir. Younghusband (tenderly)--
er--but you help ma to spend it,
ling.

_A RAT'S DOG.

“What the deuce did you sell me.
dog for#” exclaimed an irate purch

»I don't remember,” lrespouded
dealer politely, but 1 think 1 sold
for $10.” ’ .
O'jsi'lmt's exactly what you did, anc
said he was exceilent for rats.”

~Isn't he?” inyuired the inn
dealer.

*No,‘he isn't worth a cuss. He
them got away froa him every tim

“Well, isn't th- cxcollent for !
aod the dealer «  ed the questi
guilelessly thut the purch:\ser oaly
ones aud walked out.—[Detruit

Fress.
pen SOMEW AT QUALIFIED.

1

Little girl—Did you ever sco o

rv." Eaid the Dostor jn s direcrf The indicationsare tlh:nﬂ' il - Littie boy—No.
gentle voice, iU whl do hier ood, Twill fare will be Legun which will gre “

idu't you over, really?”
to.”

“That's queer. Lverybody ba

Wil support Greabum and Polk '. ghosts.”
NATL, April 11. — Deputy 30 “Everybody?”
ter Workman Cavanagh, B0
retursed from Philudelph
thut the conference of K. of L. 'lv:h!e:‘s :!1
“Who 7 with dssumed surprise in the ::;.Z;:_‘t) ;Ie‘&;llg:e((li:‘:!:mcﬁietfor:mlgmmn
TT U1 ERA"Polk of North Carolina tor Viee .-
It i3 stated that Judge uriii
ham strongly intimated that ifa 'ﬂ.lO 1‘
inds Were | fied platform was ndopted he wotid ac
m}:l wel trained. | cept the Third Party pomination.

“Well, I don't mean that exact
nearly averybody hus kn wa peog
.hu\-eyheatd of ‘people who hav

esident, ghosts.”

THAT IT WAS ABOUT.

Ne'ghbor—What is all that
-about uver at your place?
Johnny Peastraw—W illie palle
-a jug of moldsses on hlmsglt in th
try this morning, and ma is comb
bair.—~{New Yeork Sun.
THE NATURAL CONCLUSION,

Editor (of monthly magzin
. roading the manuscript)—Your
:8ir, has great liturary motit. .

Author of poem (in a'voice ol a

Then of cqurse you can't W
{Chicago Tribune.-

" | A UHANGE OF BASEZ.
-~Feathergton®—W hat are you «
-a living.now, Unole? .

) lbany—1's gone into

v
t

an .
S




