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iw Mad Poet. Hl

Ye Gedge daz band, that fainon downy wing
Would 11 7 with tousher quillsto froar and sing !

i about

Slowly it reared a point ¢o° nd
which some fisherm n's auts
were cathered, and where a few :a'l-

Toung larks foe - caceduor ne'er has | :
Tona SRR aw e L0 WgeCoDE i | boats Tay rocking upon the waters.

slarimenl,
To leek you ia, all silent and all damned!

These pests wasated preat in other days,

In writicrg now, would bave to mend their
wayrs. o

They thoughbt too much, and, ¢ their thinking
bent,

With pisin heroic couplets were content.

But wo= % him who rashly now repeats
The measure of a Goldsmith or a Keats!

Une form, and oniy cne, could serve him |

W TRe—
Let no Uve poet venture on blank verse.

If you'>e originality diszuise it:

Be sure that Aristarchus would despise it.
Keep of the grass! Remember poor old Wwalt?
Be insipaificant, and shun his fuult.

Beewme 20ophisticate, and ne'er reveal

Aught + £ emotion you may chacee to feel;
"Tis ¢x- erable form, ‘tis most ill-bred:

Song ﬁ-:]e-‘ not frowm the heart, but from the

* q1te “hristmas verses in the month of June:
%n Jas oary singe a summer tanes;

Thapt elegics before the victim's dead—

For w\ggazines want verse six months ahead

b a. following my advice, you've conquered
Gy
Fr | 20t to sign in full your middie name,
M.y lot in this rezard was very sad;
1 2ad no middle name—they thousht me mad.
—XNut Lee in the Century.
L e ]

‘BARNING THE RIGHT.

she was young and delicate, and fair
«ith the fairness of purity.

Mark Mannering stood by her side. a
world-worn man of thirty-fi* e: not nec-
essarily @ man whom the world had
tanght her cruel ways, but a mun who
had buffeted fortune, who had earned
his living from boyhood by close appli-
cation to work. that had left him no
time to become a pet of society.

Yet for 2!l *Brutus was ar honor-
gble man.’’ he felt <o far the inferior of
the graceful girl beside him that he
could not summon sufiicient nerve to
tell her how dear she was to him,
and how ke wished to marry her and
show the world this fresh creature,
with her frank, speaking eves, as the
bright fairy who was to lead him up-
ward and onward through all the fu-
ture.

«Mermelie!” called a high treble
voice, and the golden opportunity was
lost.

Mermelle entered the sitting-room
whose pleas nt white-curtained win-
dows opened upon the honeysuckle-
embowered veranda upon which they
had been standing. She entered to
mecet a young, attractive man advane-
ing toward her.

«Mr. Tremnor, my dear, is not ac-
quainted with Mr. Mannering,” said
her mother softly, “so I thought I had
better call yon.™

Mermelle turned back to the piazza
with her graceful, frank air.

«Mr. Manuering, let me introduce
you to M. Tremmor.™

I'he men bowed, but Mark Manner-
ing stood for a moment, then began
making his adieu.

The young man had « yed him witha
look bordering on dislike, and was
doubtless only too weil pleased when
the first caller took his departure.

Theodore Tremnor was cev.deatly 2

_favorite with Mrs. Chesborough, and

of this he was doubtless aware, since
her maried preference for the young
man as a visitor at her hou-e was open-
Iy admitted by th: mother.

Young Tremnor knew why his at-
tent ons to Mrs. Che borough's daugh-
ter were encouraged.

His father had revently died, =nd he
was reputed to be worth property to
the amount of neary half a millicn.
The Chesboroughs were also wealthy
and of 2 good family.

Two weeks passed away, and in that
time M:rk Mannering left the field
clear for h's rival, for he abstained
from again visiting the girl he loved
because he knew so well her mother
dest:ned her fo- 1 wealthy marriage,
and he k » w his chan e+ with Mer-
melle w rc lessned should his atten-
tions become too frequent and assidu-
ous.

The gay season was at its hLe'ght,
when one night a party Lad be>n form-
ed, comprising young Tremnor, Mrs.
Chesborough, and Mermelle, to attend
the o era.

Mrs. Chesborough, at the last min-
ute, found berself unable to join them,
and Tremnor, promising to call and
take an aunt of his with him in her
stead, the mother at last consented to
allow Mermelle to accompany him.

But his worthy aunt. as Tremrcor
was well aware, was a large tody who
rot only moved slowly, but rarely.
Her opera days were well over, and
though her rephew made a fe'nt of
urging her chaperonage, he knew well,
belore entering her abode, that nothing
would induce her to leave her warm
fireside on th's ¢old nizht.

The exclusive iife of the old lady
(Tremnor's only relat.ve in the city)
preveated her from hearing the many
rumors current about her nephew.
That he wa: eading the life of a fash-
ionable young man she was well aware;

¢ that romor accredited him with
aree wea th she did not know.

Had any one whi-pered the word
“money'" in connection with her neph-
ew she would have looked aghast.

“Money! Dou'i speak to me of his
money!"” would have becn her emphat-
jc rejo'nder. *He ran through the
small property bLis father left him
speedily enough, and now the debts
his fashion and folly have-led him into
have made him a disgrace to his fami-
Iy. What his wild course willlead him
to is only too plain. Never mention
his name again to me. His position in
fashionable rociety is Lought with dis-
Loror—"

But the indignation of this frank-
spo:en lady d.d not reach the outside
world, so Mrs. Chesborough was not
alone in 1 elieving Theodore Tremnor a
voung man of fortune.

It was the fashion for the party,
when, of cour-e, as on previous occas-
ions, it had included a chaperon, to re-
sort to u select dining-sa oon for sup-

. per when the pcrformance was over.

To-night, as usual, young Tremnor
drove to their sclect d resort.
At first his companion hesitated, but
escort took it so much as a matter
ourse that she found herself seated
i the lights and company of the
b o-hall al'uost before she had time
k.
sual. wine was served, and pres-
kv were again whirling overthe
E tocooty.
unconquerable drowsiness
h po:session of Mermelle, and
aat she was yielding to a
p, yet utterly unable to
he at last lay back in the
state of complete uncon-

& = = * =

Soded fields and woods
& sea of light.

bndor the ocean rocked
k1 the beach, while its
away in the distance,
¢e unlrokea and per-

8 this bleak shore, with
lighthouse, might Lave

|
I

To reach this point, however, the
boat nzn must pass the promontory
where stood the old tower like struc-
ture we Lave deseribed.

As e drew near something lise a

{ [1int ery reached his car. He Tistened;

it came again, and seemed to c.:anate
from the lighthous..

Then + small lame lit up. the h'gh
window; t flashed, then fiuttered down
—down the rugged old gray wall to the

| ground.

He made all speed to land at the
nearest - oint of safety, =nd made his
way at once to the lizhthouse.

As he reached the s ot, he again
keard a woma:'s scream, and it was
plain th t some one was calling for
help at t ¢ -ummit of the edifice.,

He -pra g up the broken stairway.
Dark r and darker it grew, lit only by
the ocea ional gle m from a slit-like
window. H:stru km tche. to ight
his way. '

Suddenly he !eard just shead of him
ather fe t treading the winding stair- |
way. They halt d, but the man from
the boat persevered, and presently
stood facing a fashionably-uttired young
man.

Hi: face was white as chall. He at-
tempted bravado, however, .as-le saw
determination upon the face of his pur-

uer.
“Mr. Theodore Tremnor, what does
this rean?”

“It means that yon're 2 cursed focl,
and you'd better turn back and go
about your business.”

“Not until I find out who is ia dis-
tress in this building at such an houw,”
said the other.

As he spoke he attempted to pass the
man, who now completely barred his
passage upyw..rd.

As he tdbk a step forward, the other
snatehed from his jocket a revolver,
and took aim.

Anticipating this, his compauion
dashe !, with one blow against Trem-
nor's shoulder, himsclf and his weapon
seieral steps below him. It was the
work o’ a moment, and the next iie
was rushing up the stair-.

Tr-muor, struggling to his feet, sewd-
ded down th - stairs, and {led through
foot-path and field, till he reacked a
point where stood a carringe und driv-
er.

“Drive like mad—stop for nothing—
Station. You will be well

to
paid!™

And the next train which left for
London carried away Theodore Trom-
nor on his way to the coatinent.

Meanwhile, Mermelle Chesborough
lIooked up from the rotten plankswhere
she had lain, hearing naught but the
waves and the scuttle of rats near :t
hund, to exrounter with a shudder the
fa ¢, not of the one she most dreaded
and expected, but that of a deliverer
—the face of her friend, Mark Mauner-

ing.

How he came she did not ask. Brief-
Iy she told lum of the evening's per-
formanee—of the eircumstances which
et prow e Bior To TICWUOL'S puWwed:

I knew nothing since we left the
restaurant tiil I opened my eyes to find
myself alone here. Yet, I recall the
circumstances, and guessed at the rest.
I was drugered—drugged and brought
here. Hark—-what is that? He may
come at any monent. Where can he
have gone?”’

I n:et him on the stairway on his
way up. But he will not come now.
Fear nothing; he is but too well pl-as-
ed to flec after meeting me. Come
withme—Mermelle—DMiss Chesborough
—my bouat isnear. I will get you safe
home to your mother.”

Mermelle broke into wild sobs of re-
lief.

#(Oh, what kind fate wasit that sent
you to my deliverance?”’

She rose, and attempted to feel her
way, with Mannering for a guide, down
stairs.

But Mannering placed a strong arm
about her, and bore her below as he
would a child.

Mrs. Chesborough was in a condition
impossible to describe when her dangh-
ter, with Mark Mannering for a com-
panion, made ber way into the house
at four o'clock in the morning.

Almost frenzied, the mother could
not for some time comprehend the cir-
cumstapces. When at last she did so,
she rose and seized Mark by the hand.

“What—what grzat thing,”" she
cried, *can I ever do to thank you for
this?"

“There is one thing," said Mark,
modestly, *‘and itis a great thing, and
it is this: I love your danghter (fearl}',
and if I eannot give her great wealth, 1
can give her the protection that an
honorable man can bestow. Will' you
give her to my care? Will you consent
to her becoming my wife?"’

Mrs. Chesborough' hesitated but a
minute.

She saw that Mermelle was not to be
questioned. She had already con-
sented. :

Without a word she took the hand of
her daughter and placed it within that
of Mark Mannering.

“Youn have earncd the right,” -she
said, “and she is yours.” i :

Cane Sugar as an Antiseptic. -

Professor Lucke, a Strasiourz. sur-
geor, strongly recommends powdered
rane-sugar as an antiseptic dressingfor:
wounds. Hitherto ithas b en used in
equal parts with napthaline, or with-
one part of iodoform to five of sagar.
In cases of wounds united by suture
the mixture is put up in gauze snd ap-
plied to the part; where thez. is less-of

the part. The sugar dressing is fixed
in place by some layers of gauze de-.
prived of fat, over which a layer of gut-

secured by a bandage. The sugardresss

days without the sugar dissolving: Thec
secretion from the wound is cqually:
distributed through the sugar; and itis’
only when the layer of sugdf’ is rtoo’
thick—more than about one-fifth of.an-
inch—that lumps are formed. = The:
wounds have a healthy appearancerun-
der the sugar, the dressiugs are nof of--

| fensive, and bacteria can not be found
in them. -

Bishop William Taylor, who is about
to go to Afriea to engage in missionary
work. has determined to teach the -na-
tives English by the phonetic systefn of
Mr. Elins Longiey of Cincinnati, one of
the oidest and best-known phonograph-
ers and spelliing reformersof the Urited
States. He believes that this stepwill
largeiy aid the spread of religion. - He
quaintiy says: “If taught to read' the
sld orthography, as soon as they are
enabled to understand the Holy Serip-
tures the Devil would thrust under their
eyes all manner of infidel and corrupt-
ing reading matter, bat the purity of
the foretic aluphabet has not yet been
defiled in that way *

skin the sugar is sprinkled directlyover |

ta-percha was applied, and the whole !

ing may remain from eight to feu:tecnr

COL. HAINZY’S BREVEXNGE.

“Ned Buntline's” DReniniscenc-: of the
Seminole War.

When the massacre of the Caloosa-
hatchie ended the truee which had for
a brief time suspended operations
against the Seminoles, writes *Ned
Buntline” in the New York IWorld, the
war opened with renewed activity. The
naval force on the coast—to which the
writer kereof, then a midshipman, act-
ine as lieutenant, was attached—econ-
sisted of the topsail schooner Fiirt,
Wave, and Otsezo, commanded re-
spectively by Licufenant Commanding

. T. MeLaughlin. Licutenant John
Rodgers (late admiral) and Passed
Midshipman Edmund Templar Shu-
brick, about whom I will shortly write
a tragic h storv. The army force con-
sisted of the 3d art llery, 6th infuntry,
2d dragoons, and a part of the Tth in-
fantry. The 8th infantry came later,
under command of Col. Worth, wko
soon after wus promoted, and, reliev-
ing Gen. Zrchary Tavlor, pushed ac-
tive operations until the war was prac-
tically ende . I am thus particular
now becanse in these pape sall these

| parties wil have a place.

Col. Haruey was raging mad when
he reached Key Bieayne on onrschoon-
er, swearir@ the Litleresl vengeance on
the red murderers of is brave men
Forit was murder in the broadest
sense. The men fell not as soldiers in
battle, but were surprised in bed, shot
down, slain anl scal ed, with no
chance for resistance. On the island
which forms Cape Florida there were
several companies of the 3d artillery
and two compani s of the 3d dr goons.
Harney as lieutenant colosel ranked all
the officers at the  ost, and the naval
men having 2 ln ge number of eypress
canoes that had been made expressly
for our use in following the Indians np
the river, lugoons, and bays along the
coast. made Lis plins easy of accom-
plishment. '

Calling for volunteers to go on the
expedition. the brave Harney soon had
20 picked men, sailors and soldiers,
ready for a start. I forget just now
the names of all the oflicer< who went
alopg. 1 am almost sure that General
Sherm n. now retired, was one—'or he
was at the - o<t, a licutenant. I know
that the Iate Gen. Ord was there, as
will be seen in inter linesi. this sketeh.
Lieut. Rodn v. of Delaware, a galla-t
dragoon. aiso Capt. Fuiton, of the sume
regiment, Francis Key Murray, Jobn
Contee, and Licut. Roger were in the
naviul contingent.

“Young man,"” said Harney to mu
when we were fittine out the cunoes,
“have you:ny small, strong ro e on
board of the Otsego?”

“Yes, colo ¢. Here is a coil of
deep-sea lead-1 ne, vLeh will holl a
strain of 5 0 pounds, and it is small, as
you see!”

ult is the very thing! Send the :oil

of rope to my Loat.  I'll make good use
of it before we et back!™ he answered,
clinching his remurk w th one of his
usual bitter onths azainst the *‘murder-
ing red niggers.”
_ To make the story--short. -we -got
awny just aiter dark, provisioned for
ten days, but armed and munitioned
for a week’s ste.dy fighting, if it came
to that. We had thirty boats and ra-
noes, averaging about seven men in
earh. We paddied as silent y as pos-i-
ble up to old Fort D .llns, at the mouth
of the Little Miami river, and entering
it pu-hed rapidly up into the ev r-
gla tes. Everything depended on our
taking the Indians by surprise. The
strictest ord rs were given not to fire a
gun, o: even give un order in a luund
tone. An experienced guide was inthe
first canoe, and the others followed in
line as closc as one ould be kept to
another.

It took all n ght to jass up th- sha'-
low, sinuous stream and get fairly into
the glades. Then, fearing to be ds-
covered, we lay all day close on a little
island, wat h ng through our glasses
for smoke or igns of occupation on
distant islands in sight of ours. Our
vigilance and care were rewarded. We
saw onone of thelarze t islands evident
signs of occupation, but no s'gn of
slarm to show that our presence in the
glades had been disgovered. We knew
that we were near the haunts of #Sam
Jones," or Arp aka, the oldest chief in
the Seminole nation, and of Chikik’,
the giant fishing chie’, who was sup-
posed to be at the head of the party
that committed the mas acre we were
now to avenge. .

All day, resting and sleep'ng as much
as we could, we Taid by, eating cooked
provisions, making no fire, and wa'ting
for night to cover our further move-
wents. And right %}ad we were when
it came, and just clondy emough—not
too dark—to cover our approach to the
island, which we knew was occupied.
Every man was now on the alert. Arms
were inspected, orders given to keep
in line until close to theisland. Then
certain detailed boats were to lay off
around it to cut off escape, while: three
landing parties were to advance and
surprise the enemy, not a sho! to be
fired until we were discovered by the
Indians. “Then,” said Harney, witha

| bitter oath, “go in for work. Kill or

‘capture all you see—young or old, he
or she. Spare them only as they spar-
ed my poor boys over on the Caloosa-
hatchie!’”

On, slowly and steadily, maffled pag-
dles rising and falling with measured
cadence, we pushed through shallow
water and stitff saw-grass. It-was not
more than six or seven miles, appar-
ently that we had to go, yet we were
till 'pear midnight getting into position
for action, close up to the tree-covered
island. - We had so far heard ro sound
exeept the oceasional yelp of some In-
dian dog on theisland. But now, us-
derstanding their orders, the officers of
‘ench’detachment moved forward.

.. Harney and his dragoons, with car-
bines, took the center, the artillerymen,
‘armed with muskets, the right; the na-
vy men the left, supplied with United
-States Yager rifles.

*.Soon the landing parties were on
shore. Yet no spund of alarm. *For-
ward”’ .came the order, passed in whis-
_pers from offic r to man, along the
lme. On—and soon a scent of smoke
-greets our nostrils. Still onward, and
a chorus of yelping curs bresk thestill-
ness of the night.

© #Forward—.oublequick!”

Then in afew seconds we bust into
a village of palm-thatched houses,
with smoldering fires aro :nd and among
them, and a horrible yell and a scatter-
ing fire from the startle ! redskins greet
us as we rush in, firing as we go. It
was the quickest bitof work I ever saw,
yet the surprise was so complete thatit
was hardly like a fight. Fifteen or
twenty shots on their side, a foll volley
on ours, and we had nothing more to
shoot at, for all who were not down,
dead or wounded, fell to the earth in
submission, except four or five, who
fled off in the darkness among:the trees
and shrubbery. Among thesewas seen
the gigantic Chikika, dropping his rifle
from a broken arm as he ran. A brave
private in the 2d dragoons—his name

was Hull, and he was made s sergeant
soon after—saw Chikiki as he ran, and
followed, carbine in hand. He never
lost sight of the chief, Lut kept on untfl
he could get a sure shot. Wounded
and bleeding Chikika found he could
not escape. He halted, threw up his
left uninjured hand, and cried out in
his broken English:

“No shoot! me good Injun—heap
good! No shoot!™ .

“Take th t for Caloosihatchie!”
shouted Hall, as he sent a ball through
the chief’s heart. An instant later he
tore the sealp from Chikika’s head, and
then ran back to the vil.age to present
it to Col. Harney. Tke colonel “was
standing by some wounded officers and
men of the comma- @ looki gsternly at
the group of terrified prisoners and a
small 1 ile of . ead a:.d dying India:s.

“Bring that coil of rope from my
boat!" he cried out to one of Lis men;
sand be — quick about it. We'll
nac 8 hanging-bee before sunrise!”

Woman's Devotion.

My son, I am pained to learn thal
you are becoming somewhat cynical in
your views concerning the natural tend-
encies and qualities of womanki~d in
eencral. Remember your mother was.
a womnn., The only thing I ean recol-
leet at all derogatory to her blessed
memory is that she was too coy with
rod and houschold boot-jack. The nat-
ural consequence is, you are rapidly
running to sced, and fast becoming a
fit subject for condemnation by all
members of your mother's sex. Your
mother was a good woman, but she
just escared being a perfect mother
when she held her hand aloof from the
bump of your self-esteem.

It is a wonder to-me that the Lord
don’t permit the spirits of departed
mothers o come back tothis realm just
to shake the nonsense out of their off-
spring, or paddle them with the pro-
verbial golden slipper.

You sneeringly remark, in the casual
manner akin to your class, that wo-
man’s devotion is a sham. You also
add that the greatest devotion of wo-
man is Iaid upon the shrine of fasLlon.
Now, my young limb of the sidewalk
posture, your mother was a lady of
fashion. I cannot say that she wore
out your fathe’s patierce teasing or
a vealskin sacque and a forty-dollar
bonnet. I have no recollection of this;
still, she may have done so.

Once, I well remember, you got into
a street fracas and had your Grecian
nose demolished of its pristine line of
beauty. You ran to your mother; she
applied a twenty-dollar lace handker-
chief to staunch your life blood, when
a ten-cent towel would have sufficed.
She didn't stop to question the canse
of the fracas. No; bnt she ruined that
elegant bit of lace in the utter aban-
donment of maternalinstinetand moth-
erly devotion. The genuine cause of
vour nasal organ's disaster was—you
tried to walk over a poor little street
Arab, who procceded to do youup af-
ter the style set down in the volume
known as “The Manly Art of Self De-
fence.” N
--%n—w-gm_ﬁ-ﬂ‘nﬂtqﬂ?‘hw
devotion; a spécimen of efect”Wwithout
going beh'nd the returns to get '8t the |
canse.

While you are burning the midnight
zas, busily eagaged with the hemis-
pherical ivories on a green-baize table,
there’s a light in a sensible girl’s par-
lor not burning for thee. One of these
days you will open your eyes to the
fact that the lusty-limbed mechanic got
the deadwood on you, also got the girl
you thought you had, sure Atter
he's gone and married her, you'll lug
around x big lump of misanthropy mﬁ
swear that woman's devotion is sall a
myth.

Boy, you've got to come down from
your perch. There are too many of the
prime articles, homo sum, foating
around this part of the globe, for wo-
men to yearn after such game as you
are. You must drop this vapid ignis
fatuus of your foolish brain and buckle
down to biz, else you'll get left when
the cake of domestic bliss is passed.

A woman’s heart just gushes foun-
taing of pure devotion. If you don't
receive some of the pellucid drops it's
because you are proving by your daily
comings and goings that you are only
worthy of an existence which is envir-
oned by the cold walls »nd chilly sheets
of a poor old bachelor's proseription.—
H. S. Eeller, in Cambridge Tribune.

—— e ———————
Advantages of Limited Musecums.

The value of every collection intended
for scientific purposes and public use—
books, natural seience objects, ethno-
graphical ‘specimens, it matters not
what—does not depend upou quantity
or variety, but the compicteness of its
classes or their subdivis uns. A refer-
ence library for instance, that contain-
ed every publication of consequence re-
lating to the Mississippi Valley, would
be preferable to-one more numerously
supplied with books on American his-
tory, but wanting mauny in every de-
partment; or an archaoiozical cabinet
able to show all that can be shown of
the flint implements of the United
States, but little else besides, is of a
higher order than one in which there
are more and varied specimens, but
every class incomplete. What thor-
oughness is to- the intelleet, complete-
pess is to a museum; one, an zdequate
knowledge of whatever the mind pro-
fesses specially to occupy itself with,
its parts and its relations; the other,
the possession of all the types, sorts
and varieties in fulness, or vooks that
go to make up one or more classes. If
thisview is correct, its practieal accept-
ance may be insisted upon: for, if in-
corporated into a museum undertaking
not as a theory but what should be re-
alized, it would, by keeping before it a
definite and fixed aim, steady and direct
cftorts into proper channels of activity,
and check hap-hazard collecting—
Oscar W. Collet, in Popular Science
Monthly for Jan.

A well-educated person who possess-
es 2 college sheepskin, reads his Bible,
his Shakspeare and the daily papers
scldom uses more than 3,000 or 4,000
words in actual .conversation.  Accu-
rate thinkers and close reasoners, who
avoid vague arnd general expressions
and wait till they find 2 word that ex-~
actly fits their meaning, employ 2 larg-
er stock, and cloquent speakers may
rise to 2 command of 10,000.  Shaks-
peare,who displayed & ter variety of
expression than probably any writer in
any language, produced all his plays
with about 13,000 words. ilton’s
works are built up with 8,000, and the
0ld Testament says all that it has to-
say with 5,462 words. In the English
language ' there are, all told, 70,000
words.

Sierra Valley, Sierra county, Cal, is
one of the prettiest but most isolated
places in the State. 1t has no telegraph-
ic communication with the rest of the
world, and can enly be reached by a
-liplicult stage ride of = twenty-five
niles.

Over-Population in Germany.

Germany is growing fast a pre-cmi-
mently industrial country, for which the
export of its productions is the condi-
tion of providing the population with
food and raw materials, and at thesame
time her population is increasing more
ﬁp;idly than that of any other country.

average yearly increase on 10,000
inhabitants since 1831 wasin France 26,
i Great Britain 101, in Germany 115,
notwithstanding a large emigration.
The population of the German empire
i P esent limits was in round num-

25,000,000 in 1816, it is now 45,-

,000, while 3,500,000 have cmi-

This increase results almost exclu-
sively from the excess of births over
deaths, while the feeble %rrowth of the
French population is still partly due to
immigration, which proves that the in-
crease of wealth is _stronger than that
of the people. In Germany it is the re-
verse, the amount of expenditure
agused by the acceding numbers is not
equaled k{y a correspondingly: growing
income. In Prussia the number of those
exempt from all direct taxes—i e.,
whese income did not exceed £25, had
risen within five years by 1,500,000; ¥
wag more than 7,000,000 in 1882; the
statist'cs of other Germany states show
a similar result, the poor rates have in-
crezsed everywhere in an alarming pro-

tion, and- the number of vagrants
agd -tramps have become a general

PE

Duor industrial production suffers
from chronic plethora, its net produce
does not correspond to its immense ex-
piosion, still less is a real amelioration
of the sitnation of the working classes
discerned. The supply of labor

ly exceeds the demand; conse-
quenily wages do not rise, and thelow-
er’strata of the population can absorb
comparatively little of the mass of pro-
duoets which are daily thrown upon the
market, because the scantiness of their

ings does not allow them to satisfy

eorzespondingly their wants. But in
theshigher classes, also, all the callings
areovercrowded, the increase of acad-
emibal students has been abnormal and
farexceeding the demand, and a con-
siderable part of this surplus of trained
forces, finding no employment, perish-
esor launches into adventures. In short
| here we find an enhanced strug-

e for existence, which engenders dis-

faction and hopelessness, and furn-
8s social democracy with fresh re-
cruits. o

_ It is this overpopulation which is the
 source of the large German emigration.
True, without it the pressure would
still be stronger, yet the opinion which
would consider this outflow as an un-.
ﬁed ‘boon is erroneous. Germany
’ comparatively more children under
15'years than any other country—16,-
016,045 in a population of 45,500,000—
sndithey represent unprotective ele-
“ments to be sustained by the rest. With
the emigration it is very different; 44.8
per cent. of it belongs to persons of 20
%0 40 years; thusthe same number of
emigrants represents a much larger
. san r -than the corres-
rponding number of the average popula-
tion. We educate at a great expense
productive forces in order to lose them
when they are grown to maturity, and
the foreign countries to which they go
reap what we havesown.—Dr. Geffeken
in the Contemporary Review.

Tolled Bya Dog.

“A man can getalong without friends
of he has an intellizent dog,’” said a
Jackson street bookkeeper, yesterday,
as a Day reporter entered his store.
Tihe bookkeeper touched a fur rug at
bis feet, which got up and shook itself.
«Dinner time, old fellow,”” lhec said,
pointing to a low table standing under
a pegi.n-the wall. “Ishall never for-
_get,” said the bookkeeper reminiscent-
i}. as he buttoned his coat and shook
himself into shape for lunch, *‘that old
New England village where stood a
gray, mos wn'stone church, and by
its side a little weather-stained cottage.
A lonely old man, the sextonm, lived
there. He had outlived the hopes and
friends of his ‘youth, but was utterly
alone but for the companionship of a
coble dog. It wasa familiar sight to
see h'm !:'iﬂbbling back and fo:l'th to ;lhe
cottage, always accompanied by his
faithﬁfl' companion.

“The old man could often be heard
muttering fragments of talk as he went
%is slow,unstexdy wayas if in conversa-
tion with his dumb friend, who never
left his side, but gazed with a look of
human intelligénce in his master’s face
at the least sound of his voice. At the
village the sexton would exchange a
guiet word with a' friend, and making
little purchases for himself and his dog
set out for the cottage, his basket upon
his arm. But even Lere the dog would
relieve his care ard gently but™ firmly
take the basket in his mouth, trot on
before with an air of joyous satisfac-
tion. Heseemed to take s peculiar
pleasure in the rinzing of the bell of
the church, and wus always with his
old master when he snmmoned the
people to holy service.

“QOnce when the bell-rope broke he
climbed the stairs of the old bell tower
with the sexton ard repeatedly watch-
ed him ring thebell from the loft. But
one day the old sexton wlo was seized
with his last illness, and in spite of the
anxious solicitatiors of the dog, could
not ring the bell the following Sunday
and soon after passed quietly away, his
band resting on the head of his poor
follower whose mourning was inconsol-
able. The dog was visibly affected by
the tolling of the bell. From the grave
the faithful creature had to be taken by
force, and would return there: immedi-
ately on being released.

“One day he was observed togotothe
church and soon after was seen in the
belfry where his master had for a time
rung the Sabbath chimes. Here he ap-
pears to have reached the bell with his
paws and to have swung it, for it tolled
out a single mournful note as of sorrow
and despair. Immediately after the
dog was seen to look down from the
tower into the churchyurd, where his
waster lay buried. Then with a low
mournful whine, reaching slowly for-
ward, he snddenly leapea out into the
air and fell a lifeless moss on the
mound. As sure as man ever did he
died of grief, fecling with unerring in-
stinet that life without affection is
worse than death. So, you see, I take
my friend to lunch and he keeps my
feet warm and soothes my perturbed
spirit b} the intelligent sympathy of his
eyes. I tell you a man—a lone man—
without a dog is a subject for pity.”—
St. Paul Day.

T

Only two women in the world’s his-
tory have ever been honored by eques-
trian statues, and curious to relate,
Queen Victoria is one of them. Funcy
ber Britapnic Majesty on horseback.

The Prince of Wales is only forty-five.
But if you count his age on the littlo
darkey's plan, by the fun he's had, he'd
%e kxg:st three hundred, says ths Boston

+Now, let me show you what I can
do. Dinner'll be here in just 2 mom-
ent. Thread a needle! Of course I
can; see?” and suiting the action to
the word, Mrs. Thomson picked up 2
fine needle with the large and second
toe of the right foot, beld it tightly be-
tween the tips, and taking. some yarn
in her left foot, rolled the end deitly
on a small smooth stone, put it to her
mouth by bending her body almost
double, and deftly inserted the yarn in
the needle, more easily than a bache-
lor threads a large needle with very
fine thread. Next she took 2 hand-
some tidy on which she was crocheting
and with remarkable deftness held the
work with her right foot while withher
left she guided the needle in 2nd out,
catching tbe threads with ease and
fashioning the figure as fast as “‘my
lady” .in the sitting-room does with
her soft hands. Her right eye giving
her some trouble during this work. she
deftdy pushed back the spectacles which

she woreand with the second toe rubbéd’

the eyelid. Tuen she bent forwardand
brushed back a few stray bairs from
her forehead. Taking up the pe
tween the lar,
left foot, and holding "a slip of paper
with her right toes, she wrote in = fem-
inine harod, small and rather neat: “He
that lends to all shows good will but
little sense. Ann E. L. Thom:son.
Born without arms, Dee. 23, 1839, Ga.”
This written, she put the pen down,
took up a blotter with her left foat,
placed it over the writing, and dried
the ink. Taking up a pair of large
scissors with the large and third toe of
the.left foot, she cféverly cut off the
portion of the paper on which ‘she had
written.

“‘Here comes my dinner. Now you
can sec me eat—not that it’s such a
sight, but you may find it odd to see
one eat with toes instead of fingers.”

Mr. Thomson spread out a napkin
on the platform, and placed on it the
dinner of 2 person in good health.
Mrs. Thomson turned around in her
seat, took a cup of tea in her foot,
stirred it up with a spoor held in her
right toes, and half bending, half rais-
ing the cup to her lips, drask of the
ten and placed the cup on the platform.
Then she grasped a flat-handled silver
knife in her 1 it toes, caught a fork be-
tween the first two toes of her right
foot, and cut some steak into piece-.
Part of it was tough, but she had no
more trouble in cutting it than an or-
dinary person would have. A piece of
ment held on the fork was transferred
to her mouth, and was followed by 2
piece of bread broken from a slice by
her large and second foe-.

As soon as she had finished this novel
meal, Mrs. Thomson continued: “‘Ifor-
got to tell you about my schooling. O,
yes, I went to school. The pupils were
kind, and T had a little raised platform
for my use. I held my books in my
toes, and read ard -*udied as well as
the rest of the g. is. Iheld a slate in
my right foot and the pencil between
the toes of my left and managed to fig-
mre as well as anyone. My right limb
is shorter than my left, and I learned
to write with my left foot, as you have
seen. 1 learned all that was taught in
the common schools of Georgia Defore
the war."'—Detroit Times.

To Find Gold And Silver,

A well-known contractor and builder
now living in this village has recently

erfected an instrument by means of
which he is able, as he says, to discover
the location of hidden gold or silver or
of either metal in the shape of ore. He
won't talk much about it, because he
has not yet obtained his patent. He
calls the instrument a mineral rod. To
a friend he said: .

«] take a small, wide-mouthed battle
and put into it a combination of miuer-
als, Then ] insert two slender pieces
of whalebone about ten inches long, ai-
ter which the mouth of - the - bottle is
closed air-tight with wax, and a buck-
skin cover is drawn over the mouth and
tied around the neck of the bottle with
a strong cord saturated with shellac
varpish. The combination of metals
is the secvet which will not be divulged
even when the patent is obtained.”

To operate this rod the inventor takes
the cnds of the whalebones ir his hands
s0 that the bottle is above his hands
and his thumbs between the ends of the
whalebones. In’this position he walks
over the supposed location of the pre-
cious metals until the right spot is
reached. 'lhen the bottle drops down,
bending the ‘whalebones double if the
attraction is great. '

“There is no magic about it;"" he said
to day. It is simple enough. Certain

]

combinations of metals produce certain.

magnetic cffects. By experiments I
found the combination which would,
in my hands, be attracted by gold and
silver. A $20 gold piecewasplaced under
a plank without my knowledge to see if
it would attract the boitle. Iwas di-
rected to tell under which portion of

another plank it had been placed. The:

bottle bent down and over toward the
right plank while I was twenty feet
away. I really believe that it would be
attracted by $11,000 in gold placed one
mile away if there were no counteract-
ing attraction. lcan make a rod to
find copper, one to find iron, or one to
find hard coal. The rod is good only.
for the find for which it is intended.
When I explained the matter to the ed-
itor of The Scientific American some
time ago he laughed, and said if it
would work in"one man’s hand it would
in another's. My only answer is an
pctual trial. I ean do it. Other men
who happen to have as much electric-
ity in them as I have can handle the

‘rod successfully. Theory may laugh

at it, but I am ready to do the deed any
time.”

The inventor is. about 65 years old.
He has been in the lumber and plain-
ing-mill business for years, and has al-
s0 taken contracts forall sorts of build-
ings; includ’'ng wooden bridges.—New

York Sun. = ~

America promises to become the
greatest wine-producing country in the,
world. Ten years frem now our annu-
al wine produet will. ) robubly amount
to 100,000,000 gallons. Even thex the

industry will be only in its infaney..

California is a great wine State, but as
yet she has cultivated very little of her
grape area. ‘Ibere are three great
wine centers in this country. The first
is the Pacifie slope, the second is the
Piedmont region, or table lands be-
tween the Alleghanies and the Blue
Ridge, including Virginis, the Caroli-
nas, Georgia and parts of Kentocky
and Tennessee, the Indian Territory,
with large parts of New Mexico, Ari-
zona, Arkansas, Kansas, Texas, Mis-
souri, Ohio and New York. We have
100 acres adupted to grapes for every
one acre that France can show.

A learned professor claims that he
ras discovered lately that *Nystag-
nus, or oscillation of the eyebais, is
an epileptiform affection of the cere-
sellular oculomoterial centers.”

a be-
and second toe of her.

‘of the ladies,” laughingly replied- Su:-

| misbegotten chickens in a

Something About & Sort of Pets that Many
Ladies Prefer to Smaill Dogs: 5

“Is it possible,”’ asked a reporter,
“that Maltese and other fancy eats are
taking the place of dogs as ladies’ pets?
It is said thatin Washington ladies
out shopping taking with them Maltese
cats fastened with gilt chains to ‘their
girdles.’

“Well, I don’t know whether cats
will ever supplant dogs in the affections

geon B. G. Dovey, as 'he sat in his. of-:
fice at No. 26 West Fourth street, in
ront of a door miarked “Privste,”
where both dogs and cats were for -sale
and under medical and surgical treat-
ment; “but there is no.doubt that the

Maltese and Angora cats - have. hegome |

great favorites. Still, there is no great-
r demand for the former than there
was three years ago. The Angora cat
has probably increased in nlar fa-
vor, and now, on any fine day one may
see ladies driving in Céntral park with
The Malte c; too; are often taken for a
dr ve, and both they-and ;the ;Angoras
seem to epjoy the fresh air fully as
much +s their mistresses Ho. _No, eats

are not often taken ‘out walking:'® A

cat is not fond of long walks - Where’
t ere are no fences to ¢limb; and: dogs,
may b~ encountered, but the lazy lox-’
ury of a carrlage seems to spit’ them.

The Maltes and Angors cats -areé very:

docile and affectionate. ~ The Maltese, |

probal ly, can be more easily and, thor-
oughly domesticated than any other of
the feline tribe.  They are less expen-
sive thau the peérfess Angora, but-still
they comepretty High. I can sell 'a
full-grown male for -about §12, and
male kittens fcr from §8 to 810 each,
The females are cheaper, being worth-
about 82 each. A well-grown Maltese’
cat should weigh about twelve pounds.
They are long-lived, and, if “properly
treated, should : tta‘n a score of ‘years.
A perfect Maltese cat should be ' alto-
gether slate-colered, without a particle
of white. - Most of them have six”toes
and very large feet, lut they may be

pure-bred and have small feet and only |

five toes. They came originally from
the island of Malta, but to-day' Amer-
ica, or even New York state, mnces
more Maltese cats than Malta

«The Maltese eats, -as 2 rule;: are
hardy, but they are usually -kept so
closely confined:to-the house; andofter :
feed ‘'so injudiciously; that' they: are
lizble to : et indigestion, torpid - iiver,
and fit. When the fits. appear -death
is likely to be close behind. They are-
brought to me often when thers 1s no
time to treat them: ' Somctimes I 'am
called upon to attend 2 cat ‘afflicted
with what the owner thinks isan ab-
ces-, or u tumor, but which !requently
proves to b: a cancer. Nothing then
ran help them except an operation, but .
if the disease has not madé very great
progress I can generally operate sae-
cessfully. With dogs cancer is mueh
more ¢ommon. and I often have to re-
move it. . Somelimes I necether, some-
times not, 2s thecircmmstances reguires.
but I can save iife far more. {requenfly
than surgepns who treat “"human pa~'
tients.

*«A litter of Maltese kittens numbers
from three to seven. . They grow quick-
ly, and are very playful and interesting.
The Angora cat is as different as possi-
ble from the Maltese. My wife takes
exclusive charge of our stock,-and isas
devoted to them as though tkey ‘were:
childrer. ~ The Angora came, and
comes yet, from Persia, Lut we raise a
good many in this country. They sare
of various colors—pure white,- black,
white and black, yellow -and. white,.
gray and wiite, steel and white, and
mottled—but all are alike beantiful.
Their hair is very abundant, long, fine,
and soft as silk. -~ Their tails are as
bushy as those of foxes. . Their: ears
are swall and far apart, and their eyes
are laree, sacacious, and of a light
olive color. They live from twenty-five
lo thirty years. In price they average,
for male kittens $40, and for full-grown
males $125; for female kittens $29, and
for full-grown females $1.0. The An-
gora catis, I think, the handsomest,
small animal that lives.”’—N. ¥ Sun.
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A Fall Moon in His' Room. -

- An extremely dignified elderly bach-
elor who was wi d in his youngerdays,
but who had been a choice blossom of
propriety, lo! these many géars. “lives-
at our house this winter. s an
ancient stovepipe. hole through the
wall which divides the bachelor's room
from an unoccupied one, which hole is
covered and hidden by wall-paper, and
the bachelor knew not of - its existence, .
He had-made a few bets on the election
as js the custom of bachelors,:whether
old or young, and on Saturday .night
last he collected those bets and treated
the *‘boys,”” aged from 50 to 70 years.
He is such a stanch old democrat and
had lost all his bets for many - years;
bence it'is not at all strange tgat upon
this oceasion he became as *‘glor.ous”
asTam o’ Shaunter aforetime. At alate.
hour he came home in what had been
his normal nightly condition twenty
years before, and stumbled up .to his
room. Now, it so chanced that there |
was a visiter inthe unoccupied room
that night, the gaslights -/whereby
shone dimly into -the' bachelor’s room
through the paper that. covered the:
round stovepipe hole. The bachelor
saw that light at once, and gazed at.it
with eyes of horror. ~ Terror-stricken,
he ran to‘a friend's room, and burstin
the door he wailed in a.voice  lou
enough to waken every.inmaite in the
house: “Take care ot me Charlie, I've

t them again. I have not had them
or_twenty-seven years, but -they have
come back again. .Save me, Charlie,
save me!” :

Charlie endeavored . :to
soothe him by asserting that he was gl
right, etc., whereupon the old fellow
roared: I know I have them for I saw
2 full moon in my room! as full as a
tick.”—N. '¥. Cor. Portland Argus.

Tricking a Wild Dack.

A Manitoba paper t-ls of .an ingeni-
ous method of securing a_stock of hens
practiced by a bachelor who lives in a
secinded “cormer of the hills, “di-tant
from neigh" ors. Discovering the nest
of a wild duck near his shanty, he re-
moved, the eggs and placed an equal
number of ben’s eggs .n the nest. - In
dite time the wild duck found that she
was the bewildered mother of a flock of
chickens. Not that she knew theywere
chickens—she did not know, what they
were. Their bills were nct right, their-
feet were all wrong, and  they were of .
every color; they could not swim and
could not understand. A more aston-
ished wild duck was not to be found in
Manitoba. The bachelor placed hiz
ket and
took care of them, while: the old duck
returned to a neighboring pond, feel-
ing that she had in some way been
shamefully imposed upon.

A colored citizen of Lowndes Coun-
ty, Missisvippi, has named his thirtieth

sh.iw;ud.'-‘is:lfmckéﬂ :
He looked around . in mortal -
And, seclng nothinz, shook s, besd,
. “I've got the mﬁﬁé&%mﬂ
. : —New YoriIQ{xrqaL
Dr, Paxton, of New York, says that
the Scoteh . are the..only " who
have succeeded jn solving- the difficult
probiem of combining punch - with
0 U
. The latest freak in ladies” hestlsgear
is celled the ‘‘pen-wiper-benpet.”’ . It
has a hug: rosétte, simulating s
WIper, on top. 311“5‘ be ‘very hah
reporters in i¢ “gatherings.=<
lington Free ptﬁ& e e bad
Twenty-five years agp there were fif-
ty cats where there is only ,one to-day,
says a statistician, and the Philsdel-
.phia Call adds th-t .twenty-five. years
.8g0  there . was one sef of furs “where
‘there arc fifty Lo-day- He

%r-

A bay: HoHow”suabby ou'sre

‘is quite broken wp.”; She who lives
in a collegiate town)—*1 really capnot
help it; Tam so tired o: educating oth-
erpeoplef;_:;liifdren‘ en. " —Zife. T
| . A mendicant anproached a Westches-
Jfer man on the ¢ ars, the ofher day, and
“said: ““Dear sir, 1 bave lost my lez,”" to
which' the'Westchester man “replied, as
-he hurried aw y_:.;'.‘My.,%?n ilﬁ%- I
have not seen anythiug of it."'— West-
“Is your overcoat at home?” asked
a ‘merchant * of his"clerk; ‘who “ame
shivering Tifo BioMice, No, sir,” he
cheerfully repl ed; “but thy aliter is st
mz' t:ntf:s.'a’ -~As’meither of them Enew
what the other. thought, the husiness of
the day proceeded as usual.., .
- Alawyer in oge of tho courts lstel
:}h];.-ew o ikstind ik jaothe's Hesd.
he court ‘reguired him'-to” apologize
for it. He did so. ‘and added, f.l:%hﬁé_l
am about it I.may as weil logize be-
forehand for throwing cnotheri d
at him the Lzst chance Tget™
What is_the--difference. betweea the
‘man.who is. ‘sransfixed. with horror”
and 2 leopard’s tail? Answer: Oneis
*rooted to the spot’” and the othér is
spotted to the root. ' (P. 8.—If- the
leopard’s.tail is not spotted to thezoot,
this conundrum is declared gﬁ'.)-:-_—sNor-
ristown Herald. SRR R

The we]@-ﬂrﬁnﬁded"'behet;_ ie “that money

"is ali-powerful” hus “sustxined s severe
blow. = A'theatrical compiny.:is:travel-

‘nig-orer -the -State with.,a play called
“Power of Money,"’-and it doesn’t.pcs-
sess sufficient power to draw a house
grig enough to piy ‘their hotel bills.—
orristown-deralds— - -

2 y il -Hermammaisivery
.anxious about her: .*« dy,ma.mma, am
L going 1o die?”’ asked the little pa-
tient. ~“Haush; child; you surely don’t
'wst to break -your -poor “mother’s
heart?”’ . “No, mea dear; only, if I die,
Lwant you:.to-putall my.-dollsinto
mourning!”’—Zondagsblad. .,

e __-Pa.rsop-“'hmgdoo&h . Baxter- di:st.m-

‘gu shed himsel. once more at the fu-

‘Her Dying R quést.—“Lily i§' very ill
e N y is' yery

| Beral of an aged ‘colored- man: - “Our

d:sessedd wbmddegas -mamedd ried foak
times durt isdife;”’ sa’d Whangdoo-
dle; ‘‘but only-one ob de.widows am sc
_{qrtunate_a-ii to I;ee:ab.le-.?pfsmirehim
ong enough to be present on _dis heah
sorfmioﬁ‘éaemam“-—,-mag Sifiings.

An inspector, who had been explain-
ing' ‘to--a class - that the “land'of the
world was not contindons,-said o the
boy who happened to bestanding near-
est to him: *Now, could your father
walk round the ‘world?" ~ +No, sir,”
was promptly answered. " * ot
*‘Because he's:dead,”” was the th-
er unlooked for res —.All the Year
‘Round. 3 3

He had-jest hadhis hair cut and re-
turned home. -“‘Hum!'he'says, after
examining himself in tho glsss eritical-
,li,-v“l. ess I shul! have to go back to
the barber’s shop again. This’ll never
do!” “What's the “matter?”*“says his
‘wife;” “hag he cut-your hair too-long?”’
4No, confound him; he's gone and cut
it too short... ¥'il make him cut it over
again.'—French Paper., . ..

_ There are a number of very. eligiblo
_young ‘mén of Pémbina 'County, Dako-
‘ta, but no young women. - Although it
is not spring, the young men's’ fancy
lightly turns to thoughts of love, and.
pooling their issues, they. have deputed
oneof their sumber to' go “to Boston
and secure wives for the rest.” Itis
comniendable for-the young men to take
unto then:sol: es 'wives, “but” why go to
Boston? L S sl

The Tartury young man who hreaks
bis engagement with his girl does so 2t
his peril, for then he has to. engige
Himself to the next older sister.” H any-
thing happens to her he hastoitake the
next one; and so on'dowa. Thefamily
ghaz_ mammol_‘ i ntiany ca.tch‘?s Aa,!-.Ts.rtﬁ

oesn't let go ifs grip until grimdea
has been very bus??gor'rairér??mﬂia
are'always blessed with a’large bevy of
girls,— Walerbury American.

A Teﬁa&s c:é%:man AT _ﬁcd h‘; Tefined
yo! : ing to the be ic-
_‘t{ of Dalla-. Jf_'ifn:rﬁaﬁd nieeﬁn%;‘fim
shortly after his marrizge congratulat-
ed him on his happy fortune. *It's all
right, but* I had to make. saerifices,”
-replied the newly-made husband, shak-
ing his head. . *“What , sacrifices?”
«I've had to eive up goingto bed with
my boots ‘and spurs-on when ¥ come
home tired.”’—ZTexas; Siftings. i/

At. a_sewingoeircle- all the womer
-were talking,.and some of the subjects
gﬁ. hopelssly confused, For ce,

" ‘'subject of crickets” and-ehurch
choirs, ' “I never heard stcha>-horrid
noise 2 they mad-: Jast Sunday,’’ said
one woman, rcierring to the .choir.
“Nor I either,” said another, thinking
she referred to the Fallerickets.” “They
say ‘they make that noise: with: their
| hind legs.” —Cieveland. Leader.

Col. Elliot, who isthe Texas:Commis-
“sioner at the New Orleans  Exposition,
has got himself into trouble. A Dallas
‘youth, who imagines that'he is ‘an art-
‘ist, brought him'a braatiful’ landseape
he'ha;ixglainmd,- and-told him -he- want-
ed it exhibited at New.Orleans... “Cer-
tainly, sir; certsinly,”™ teplied Col
Elliot. <But T wanta card“patonit
statinz that'it is not for sals™ “Idon’t
think that there is.the slightest necessi-
for that,!” remarked Commissioner
lliot, taking another glance at the
work of art.—Zezas Siftings.:

Husband—*It looks like rafe, my
dear: ‘ Don’t you'think we’ had-better
take an umbrella?”’ . -Wife—0, no!
ave don't want to be bothered with it
Husband—*You take great chances,
my love.” Wife—Iknow Ido) If I
.were a man I would be & bold’ specula-
tor. [ weuld- never be coatent, like
‘you, to 4o an ordinary humdrum bus:-
ness that woull, just bring me a liv-
ing.”” ~[Ah hour later, the couple
standing in a narrow doorway with the

2 .

' | rain beating fiercely in.]- Wife—“How

do I look?” Husband—‘Very much
like-a speculator, sharerof my joys and

child Grover Cleveland.

sorrows.”

Pz



