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CRGLISH AS SME IS WROTE

Miss Mary, arouscd by the knells
Of Sabbath's sweet, silvery kbelly,
'?"meemu in search
her favorite chearch
And found it—as history ktells,

And then, as she entered the aisle,
An usher advanced with 3 smaisle
And showed her a pew
That pave her the vew
Bhe wanted—of fashion and staisle.

The preacher he gave out & hymn,
And Mary, who sang it with vyam,
Stood up like the cholr

B0 she could admowr
dresses arouftd her so trymn.

The preacher be prayed in his ise,
And Mary she peeped with hi?rg:ﬁu
Through the ereviees of
Her dainty kid giof
At boonets as high—as the skulse,

The preacher a sermon he said, -
¢ - And Mary kept turning her hatd
< To see what she could—
‘ But those who were gould
Just listened s if they were daid,

¥ :muﬂiﬂn closed with & psaim,
1 . AAnd Mary she thought, “ Well, | palm
Quite pleased on the whole—
1 feel sn my wsole
Mush beiter. 1 know I'm a plalm ™

.._. —lII. . Dodge, in Detrodt Free Press.
TREED BY A WILD HOG.
e
A Hunter’s Advestura in n Cans-
Adian Forest,

Bcaredl Almost te Death—The Feraclous
Animal's Efforts to Bring the
Hunlor Dowa—Rescucd
by = Bear.

<oIn 1879 T was one of a party of
*member: of the Toilers' Club of the
cily of New York, who entered the
Canadian  wilderness for a  throe
weeks' deer bunt.  We were all igno-
rant of the fact that there were wild
hogs in the woads. ©Qie day T was on
a tramp, five miles from oar ecabin,
when swldenly something jumped up
out of a borzy plac: three or four
rods ahead of me, snorting in a way
that brought me toastopinajify. I
saw that it was one of the higgest and
ceriainly onec of the ugliest-looking
hogs I had ever seen.” 1 thought it
belonged 1o an okl half-breed who
lives on & pateh he had cleared a mile
or two from our camp. but I was so
anioved at the way the ugly ‘brute
had frizhtenod me, that 1 whanged a
bullet after him. I must have hit
hing, for he turned quickly and eame for
me as if he meant basinesz I wasn't
prepared for this, and dropped my gun
and shinned up a small beech tred
alongside of which I was staniling.
I thought of eourse the animal wonld
go away ns soon as he found I was
bt of his reach, but be didn't scem to
be that Kind of a hoz
so-Khe weather was colder than a blast
off the Greenland coast, and it was
getting late in the aftecnoon. The hog
began waltging aronnd the tree liks a
trained horss in a civens, and at every
step he spit out froth as if he were
chewing shaving soap. The tusks he
threw out fur me to gaze upon would
bave done credit to a yonng rhinoe-
eros.  Afier cireling around the tree
for a few minuies, he was apparently
seized with the idea that he wonld
gnaw the tree down, and at it he went
with tho:e five-inch tusks, The chips
flew out of that tree as if e was a
planing-machine, and T saw that it
was only a question of time when that
boar would bring me down as unecre-
monintsly 55 the coon-hunter topples
over the tree with the coon in the
croteh; but for some reason the hog
gave up the ilea when the tree was
about half way eut throngh, and if he
had only Known it, there was where
he made a bigz mistake, Ha didn’t
have wore than five inches more to
gnaw. bfore down I would have
come.

After he had quit gnawing the Loar
warial and frothed around the tree
azain for ten minutes.  Then he weat
away a few feet and sat down on his
haunches There he sat for half an
hour looking straight up at me and
gnawing and snorting and shaking his
Neml and scatlering froth. 1 felt that
I was gradually freezing Bosides
that, it was coming ondark. 1 shout-
ed and yelled in hopes that the others
woull hear me, but they were too far
away.

1was just on the point of letting
mysclf down out of the tree and try-
fnz a foot-race with the boar, when
smddenly a new idea seemoed to strike
Lin. Ile wmade ong jump for the tree
and began todig the dirt from around
it like a steameshovel. Tue way he
threw the carth from the roots of the
tree any one would have thought he
had taken a contraet to dig a cellar
By and by it dawned upon me what
the hoz was up ta

“Blast the brate!” said L He's go-
ing to dig the tree up by the roots™’

Then the way we used to frighten
bozs out of the vard when 1 was aboy
came back to me,

*&' boy, there! I yelled
there!”

But that hog had been too long in
the woods to 8 boy” worth a cent.
Tnen 1 remembered that when 1 was a
lad and the hogs got in the garden
they always made for the hole in the
fence when you whistled for the dogs;
#o I whistlel for on imaginary dog
and tealled:

“Hyer, Tiger! Il'yer, hy'er! Take
him, 1‘:!01‘:"

Bat this hog only worked the faster,
the more 1 tried te scare him awar,
and Grothed with increased frothiness
an i scorted all the lonler

I got dark. 1 was nearly frozen
The sun went down amd the moon
came up, and still the how dug
away at the foot of the tres. By this
time he had an exea¥ation around it
big enough for the ecllar of a corner

*8 boy,

grocery, and, as sure as you live, 1
could feel the tree begin to totter. It
grew coldsr and colder, the boar kept
right on digging.

“It’s no use,” I said; *I"ve come all
the way up into this Canada wilder-
ness to be made hog feed of I might
just as well have been born & becel-
nut, for this boar is bound to have a
meal on me, any way.""

Then.I fell to wondering whether
the brute would leave my bones. so
the boys might happen to find them
and take them home and bury them.
It ot to be eight o’clock. I think I
was then on the verge of insanity, for
1 made up my mind that I would just
let my=elf down ont of that tree and
have a round or two with that boar
any how. So I began to let myself
down. 1had my hanls on the lower
branches when the hog interfered.
He gave a snort that almost shook the
totrering tree Lo the ground and raised
npon his hiad feet to meet me half
way. If I was erazy, this movement on
the part of the boar quickly effected a
cure, for I got back to the top of that
tree quicker than any chipmunk could
dive into a hollow log.

*In jast one-half hour more," said
I, “unless pome one comes along this
way and rescues me, I'm a goner?”

The hog rooted away with unabated
vigor, and his grunts were how plainly
the grunts of satisfaction. The moon
streamed down and made the scene as
light as day, and as 1 laocked dowu at
the busy. marelenting hog and bis
work, it seemed like looking down in
a deep well Swldenly the boar
stopped digzing. > came up to the
surface. He stood still as if listening.
After I'sening for a moment, he
scemed to be satisfied that his hearing
was pot at fault, for with a string of
snorts that made my blood curdle, he
started off on a dead ran in the direc.
tion of Laarel swamp, that lay off to
the right a milo or so.

*What is the matter now?" said 1,
frightencd more at the sudden mys-
terious departure of the boar than I
was at his prascnce.  In less than two
secomds 1 saw what ths matter was,
OUut of the Dbrush on the left
of me camo tearing aml growl.
ing a bear as big as a calt  He never
stopped, but let himself ot the bast
he knew how and followed the fiving
boar. The whele thing was plaim to
me in ammute It a boar has ene
weakne:s abodt that time of the'year,
itis pork. This old fellow was out
iooking for a supper of hog meat, and
hal nosed this ugly brate.  The boar
ot wind of-the bear, and-net eaving
te get in his clutches, if he could help
it, had left ;e 10 look after myself,
amnd made trackt to. ths swamp
Wiether the bear caught up to the
boar or not, 1 am not able 1o state
but I know that 1 dropped out of that
tree in less time than it takes to tall
it, and made all the headway for camp
that I conll I got there st mudnight,
and found the bors ha:d been out look-
ing for me and given me up for lost.
—Detroit Tribune.

—— A —
WHAT 15 DECORATION?

A D ing Bin of Amatear Decorators

Sharply Criticlsed.

In strictness, to decorate is to add
beauty to something by adding te 1t
ornament, or perhaps color, and im-
plies something to be decorated. It is
an inconvenience to have no better
name than trinket, knick-knack, gew-
gaw, for a thing that exists for its
prettiness alone; and we do so siretch
the more reputable word to euver
such things. 8o, also, people speak
of decorating a slab of wood or stone
by painting or earving something on
it, when the slak, if it exists only for
the sake of what is on it, is no more
decorated br this than the palnter's
canvas is decorated by his picture.
Lot us use the word mow in its true
sense, by which decoration exis:s for
the sake of the thing to which it is ap-
plie.  The distinction concerns us,
for neglect of it has led decorators
into serions faults It is easy, in the
desire to do something ealleld decora-
tive,to think only of the charm of what
we are doing, without rezard to the
thing to which we are doing it. This
is a besetting sin of amgieur decora-
Tors.

The sense for color of the army ol
amatenr decorators has gaineld won-
derfully within a few year. Bat this
improvement in color of our painted
decoration, of our stained glass, of
the work of our Focicties of D:cora-
tive Art, makea their shortcoming in
other respects the more conspicuous.
There is a tinge of the barbaric m it
It wakes the kind of admiring dissat-
isfaction with which one always sees
art that supplements conspicuous
beauties with conspicucus defects
Whea we go below the bost of it, and
look at the things which fill the com-
mon shops and attract cheap buyvers,
we are disheartened, and long to bar-
ter the gandy ugliness of our day for
the quaint ngli of our fath

our Of
course the present condition of things
will not last. As color bscomes pop-
vlar it alse becomes wulgar in any
people which has wot a herelitary in-
stinct for it-—-Wm. P. P Bongfeliow,
in Scribuer's Magasine.
————) A P ——

—A Battle Creck young mwn inocu.
lated himself with the droadful dis-
ease by striking a glandered horse ir
the mouth with the back of the hand,
an abrasion being made by the ill.
tempered blow.

— - A —

—While the Kansas women are maks
ing laws and Jdrawing salaries with
great snccess, the man seem to ba de-
voting their energies to hunting horse
thieves. Four were lately hung in

ous day, and wore will sven follow

CHARACTER IN FEET.
Beading Life frem the Masagement of
the Padal Estremities.

The use of feet is more characteris=
tic than the feet themselves. Of
sourse, there is some character even
in shape; there is the common and
careless flat foot, and the neat foot,
and the vain foot, and the quick fool.
In Herrick’s old poem the whole por-
trait of a dainty white-slippered girl is
suggested by the words:

Like mice beneath her petticoat,
Her little feet went in and out.

But the distinctions of eharacter are
not seen, really, in the feet themselves,
but in what the owner does with them.
Sometimes it is significant that their
owner does not know what to do with
them. He is wunlgarly, defiantly sell-
sufficient and despises eeremony, so
when be smokes a cigar he puts his
feet on the mantle-piecs, ont of the
way. OUc he ] a country
bumpkin, paintully eelf-conscious, so
he stands on one foot and then on the
other and shifts them about, perplexed
what to de with them, as ill-bred
folks, when they sit idle and sociable,
are perplexel by possessing a pair of
hands. OA the contragy the fop, whose
fect are clad without spot or speck,
and regardless of expense, knows very
well what to do with them; they are
part of the cxhibition which is his con-
stant care.  In general, it i3 a sign of
vanity to thrust forward halitually a
neat foot when one is at rest. A econ-
ceited man nurses a leg and admires
a foot, which he twitches and twirls
beneath his delizhted ove quite un-
conscionsly and in a d ferent manner
from the fop, for the vain man thinks
of the effect produced upon other pro-
ple. but the conceited man is satistied
with himself without any regard to
the ordinary mortals who may chanee
1o be observing him.

Very diff -rent is the generons mind
of the philanthropist, who thinks
constantly of the rest of the world,
and not of himzelk There is nothing
eramped abont any of his ileas or ol
his possessions. Ile forgets such small
matters as fashion and details of ap-
pearance. Except on state eccasions,
he eonsilers nealness to be a hin-
drance; every thing about him is large,
from his benevolent schomes dowu te
hiz well-worn shoes.

His stand is not alert, but patient,
pwell set on the ground; he is realy
and steady; he waits to give what he
ean, and to do  with he
can, anid while he thinks of weighty
matters, personal details are forgot-
ten. He may walk flat-footed in old
shoes; insteps and heels are iffimtely
beneath his eonsideration. so his foot
is not the type that tho daneinz mas-
ter believes to be the one thing neces-
sary for a gentleman; but he has al-
ready flattenel injustice under his
feet, and the horror of the dancing
master shall never reach his cars

This philanthropic man has done a
great deal to widen and smooth life’s
roads for erowds of feel of another
type. QOa the 10ads he has improved,
the hobnailed boots go more content-
edly.

They (the “‘holmails") are strong
andd rather defiant; for instance, they
have a defiant way of turnimg up
They standl straizht together, just as
their owners as a class stand shoulder
to shoulder. Their size and width are
suggestive. of possible bad kicks; but
their bulk and  hard-worn bend are
alsp sugzestive of work done; amd the
couniry conld not thrive nor the com-
munity exist without the feet that
wear hobnailed shoea

1he firm foot is the ordinary type
in men. A firm walk is a sign of self-
control as well as of power. When
the shoes thicken so obstinately that
the foot can not band it, and when the
walker does not cars what nolse he
makes, the firmuness and power are
developing to a degree that may in-
convenience weaker or more sensitive
folk.

The weak foot 13 more eommon.
The stand suggests a knock-kneed
body and a mind not strong enough to
make the best of life—one migh!
almost say altogether knock-kneed
character that is always stepping
crooked, and gmoing its war with un-
cerinin gait. — Cassell’'s Fuuily Maga-
zine
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Pleasures of a “*Whang."

In the wisdom of the ages there has
come to bo something in a name. A
good housewife in a snburb of Lewis-
ton, whose reputation is of thrift,
and whose wits ar: as k=e1 as the
ragor's edge, issued eards not long
ago, it is said, for an afternoon parcty
at her home. terming it a “whang."
A “whang'” i3 an unknown term in
that vicinity, although they had hearl
it cmployed in a etaphoric or
symbolic or hyperbolic seanse many

times to the country jubilees
of warious lkidx The good
ladies who were summoned didn't

know what to do or how te dress, but
they went just the same, full of curi-
osity, and in their most stunning
tofleta. The hour was eardy—wiz., 1
n m.—when the larger part of them
started. Bats were even against the
field that it was a guilting bee, one to
three that it was a rug bee, and cven
against the field that it was just an
ordinary party. When they got there
they found the house in disorder and
every body scrubbing for dear life. A
*whang" is a house-cleaning party,
and some of the ladies are sorry that
they didn’t dress accordingly. —léwis-
ton (Me. ) Journal.
——— A P——

—A man in Conwnecticnt has eaten
fifiy-throe raw eggs in an hour on a
wager. He offers to challonge any

one on a five-lozon-egg eating watk

wiithin the samo time

CAPILLARY ESION.
The Trus Theery of the of Flisg
on Swmeeth

of many common apparently
simple things becosls modifiel by
fuller invostigation. The explanation
of how flies walk on!the ceiling, as
given in some of the readers, was
each little
air-pump—a

It is curious how t}l:ld&l‘slaﬂdlﬂ‘

theory now regardell as fallacions.
This supposed that botlom of the
foot adhered by suc 10 the glass,
thus pressing out air beneath it
and was held in pl the pressure
of the air without flios have been

known to walk on inner side
of n glass receiver an air-pump
after all tho air has n exhansted,
which shows that t donot need the
pressure of the air upholl them.
Moreover, a micros examination
of afly's foot ele disproves the
*sucker”” theory. foot cushion
is covercd with hai at prevent all

close contact with
theory, propounded
that flies stick to t
of a viscous subst
the hairs in their
was thoroughly i
eight years or so &
who demonsirated
partly sound, for t
do certainly exwle a
liquid is not slick{
harden when dries

Rowbouts’

glass, A later
Hooke, was
glass by means
exuded from

oily liguil, the
aml does not
It is to Dr
ts that science

smooth sabstaneaz,
by the help of eapi
mol attracti
and lignid bodies.
caleulations, such weighint halrs
and measuring thel§ diameters, amd
sticking the cut endfof hair in oil or
water to make it adhgpwre when touched
to glass, -this scie@list proved (hat
capillary attractiofwounkl upholid a
fly were it fonr-ninths as heavy again
as it is at present. It is true that the
foot-hairs are very minnte, but as each
fly is said to b furnished with 10,000
to 12,000 of these neod not bo sur-
prised at what they panda  Reason-
ing from this theory}y we would con-
clude that flies fioll it difficult to
mount a glass sligh§ly dampened, be-
rauso of the repnijlon between the
watery  surface fgnd the oily
liquil  fron  the . feer, and
they are likewise impgded by a slight
coating of dust, the inter-
spuces between the afe filled with
dust, and cbservitiasseoms: 1o show
this to ba the case. When we sce a
fly making his toilet, he is not, a: wo
might suppose. cleaning his body, but
his foet, so that they may the more
realily adhera  Every one has noticed
how quickly a fly tnkes flight, even
when he has been dozing in the same
position for half an hour. This new
theory makes it easier to understand
how he can so readily detach himself;
for the nair-pressure throry and the
*oum’’ theory both implied more or
less effort in releasing his feot from
their mvoluntary hold. — Chicago Inter-
Ocean.

botween solid
a series of nice
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WOMEN WHISTLERS.

A Fad That In Becoming Contaglous
Among the Falir Sex.

*She whistles like a Lirl,”™ the
vounz man of the present cries of his
best girl,. No one looks shocked or
even surprised at the exclamation.
Two years ago such a remark would
have mid: a sensation, but now it 1s
so common for young Lulies to whistle,
and whistle well, and so many of
them are ambitions to do the same
that it can be commenteld wpon admire
ingly, even by the most conservative.

Q.ie of the first young Indies to in-
trodice this praeticsa into Chicago
drawing-rooms was Miss Grace Run-
yon. She is & very slight, pale-faced
girl, with most graceful aml modes:
manners. She seldom consents to ex-
hibit her accomplishment, unless her
mother sits at the piano—an instru-
ment which that lady knows how to
use with wonderful cffect. She al-
ways makes a gentle *attack,” as a
musician would say. Fometimes it is
a waliz, oftener a fantastio serap of
melady from one of the masters, now
a little bird song, anl not nufre-

quently one of the popular
serenades. She can always bo
relied on to give all of the

mems from the latest operr. When
she purses up her lips for whistling it
does not contort her features in the
least, but seems, indeed, rather to in-
crease the piquancy of her face. She
has a elear, piceolo-like qralizy that is
wonderful to bear, and is more like the
narbling of a bird than any thing else
that eonld be imagined.

*Her shading is delicious, and the
expression she gives to a melody is as
intelligent as that which a fine singer
would show,

Following Miss Runyon's example,
the whistling fad has spread like a
contagion. The young ladies of the
household set the example, and whistle
every thing from lullaby songs to ex-
tracts from Chopin, and the servant
girls follow their example wath heartior
lungs, but duller notes

In New York. Mra Alicsa J. Shaw
and Mra Jennie R Campbell have
made themselves famous by their
genius for whistling. and hnndreds of
maids and matrons followed their ex-
ample.  This melodious crazs has
done away with the Lanjo, szither,
mandolin and all the rest of these old
instruments that have been thrummed
in the parlors of late. A really good
woman whistler has generally a
greater compass and brillianey than
the  best mwen  whistlers, —Chic tgo
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MARRIAGE OF OHILDREN.

Recently a boy and a girl from Ohio
wandered around four days
and  visited . three  States en-
deavoring to find someone who would
marry them regardless of the fact that
neither was of actual marriageable
age. Their parents had. of course,
objected. but the boy tound full-grown
men wiliing to aid lum in a scheme to
run away with the girl, and the girl
had the most active assistanco in
avoiding the parental vwigilance of
some full-grown women who syme
pathised with her probably because
they had no little girls of their own to
misguide in a most important affair of
life. This boy and girl, after being
thus alded to escape, tried West Vir-
ginia and Pennsylvania, but failed to
get a license to marry. Then they re-
turned to Ohio and could not get any
one to marry them there. In desper.
ation the boy telegraphed for his
father's consent, which he didn’t gef,
and the girl's brother turned up and
did her ihe good service to take her
home.

The failure of thess children to get
married is very discouraging to them
and te those who abetted them, but it
is most encouraging 1o society. Itis
creditable that in three States they did
not succeed in finding any one willing
to aid in making them ndserable for
lifs, but they had the good fortune not
to sirike New Jeraey. If a boy was ta
be sent to school the matter would be
important enough to employ the fame
ily julgment; if he wanted to buy a
-shot-gun or a dog or a suit of clothes,
he would get the adviee « £ his friends;
but when ho stiarts out to get warried
he generally displays very small dis-
position to consult either his o n
judgment or that of any baly else
who has any sense tospare. If the
girl wanied 1o buy a wew spring hat
all her friends would be ealled to con-
sult about the ecolor of the ribbons,
and they would warn her against this
or that; but when she wants to dispose
of herself for life against her parents’
wishes hor friends warn her against
nothing. They turn in and help her
to ezcape from home and plunge Inte
avery possible misery.

These things have been dome time
and time again, and they will continue
bto be done, although there are enongh
horrible examples known to every
body to be & sufficient warning. It is
uscless to moralize on such things

with their dolls, are maide to beliove
that getting married is ths whole of
life. There are grown womoen who
devote themselves to teaching such
things, who assume the responsibility
of mnking matches regardless of the
character and filness of the parties,
and they do it with less concern for
the reanlt than they would have in
matching a yard of ribbon, whare they
would exact perfect harmony. Tho
match-makers make the mistakes aml
children have to suffor tho cons~

uences. This will eontinue to be so
until all children learn that their bost
friends ars their parents. —Ihiladel.
phia Press.
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A SURPRISED ARTIST.
How s Matter-sf-Fast Man Insulted His
Really Talonted Wife.

“Now, George dear.’ sail a fond
little Newark wife to her husband of a
year the other day. *ihis Is your birth-
day, 1sn't it? Yon see Ididn't forget
if you dil, and I've been working
dreadfully hard for four months to
et up asurprisa for yon, anlI'm
going to give you something that's all
my own work."

She throw back a silken scarf as she
spoke and Grorge saw before him a
large oil painting in & frame that he
knex he would have to pay at least
twenty-five dollars for when the bill
came in. .

“Now, my doar,” shr sail, gleeful.
Iy, *amren't yon surprised? Diln’t
know 1 eoulid paint, dil you? 1
couldn’t four months aga, but I paings
ed erery bt of that picture myseil™

*Yoi did?* said Georgs, *woll, 1
am surpr'sed. EHow peif:eily natural

those ¢ ws are’’
Qeorge; thosa are

“Cows? Why,
horzes.”

“0, so they are; I wasn't looking
closely. Iwas so taken up with the
natural look this old stump has.™

“That stump? Wiy, wy dear huse
bamid, that's a man."

0, of course itis; Tses it plain
enough now, and I suppose that is his
little dog running by his side. L ooks
waonderfully like our lit:le Fila.”

“i%:mrg s it 3¢ a dog; it's a little

“Why, I—I—the pic'ure isn't in a
good ligh', is i'? Let's movs it
around a little. Taere; that's better.
You have suceceded wonderfully with
that mountain in the distance.”

“Goorge, where are youreye:? That
#sn’l 3 mountain—it's 3 haystack.™

“Soitiz What am I thinking of?
I've been looking alt the time at that
pretty rustic bridge."’

*There’s ne bridge én the pictura
You must mean that rail fence.”

“No, surely not. What is the mat.
ter with this light? I seenowitis m
fence, and therv's a white cow lying
down on" ——

*George Jenkins, that while cow 1y-
ing down is alady in a white dress
sitting on & fallen log You're mak-
ing fun of the picture and™ —

“No, no, mydear, 1=1"—

*You're j.ust as mean an yon" —

“Now, now, deants, I—I"—

“Yon'ro borril; you jost are’ T
wever paiat another picture as lonz as
[live. Inever will” — JI:ugs Dane, in

The responsibility is upon thess whe
are while s ill playingy ™

Lalr-8 Frec Pres

FULL OF FuUN.

—Wite (club night)—“Will you be
carly, Joha?' Husband-—
*Yr'ea, 1 think so; but don't keep
I;:‘:klut waiting for me.""—N' K

—The Man with an Unly Son—

“What kind of scholars do you turn
ont at this institution?” Principal—
*Those who won't study.' —New la-
ven News.
* —We shall sing on that heautiful
shore, the melodious songs of the blest,
and the neighbors will no longer roar,
0, lotup, and give us & restl’ — Wesl-
ern Plowman.

—A London druggist has hit the
popular taste for good bargains. It
his windows he displays a card that
reads: *Come in and gei twelve emet-
ies fur one shilling.”

—Housekeeper (negotiating for a pait
off ducks) —'But you den't weizh the
head and foet, do youPF" Butcher—
*0h, yes, mmlam; we weizgh every
thing but the quack. " — Tid- Bits.

—Lady—*Are thess eggs fresh?
Smart Boy— (on deck while the boss is
away)—*Yon bet they are fresh. We
don't salt our eggs.  We've have had
them on ice right here in the box for
three wooks” — Critic.

—The true meaning of the woman’s
suffrage movement i3 very easy to
see. Woman wanits to be first in war,
as well as first in pence, and first in
the hearts 0! her countrymen. —Puck.

—Mr+ Bascom—*They say that
Jim Simpkins lost all his money in a
Pharaoh bask in New York. [ teli
you, them Exvptians air a geasping'
lot.  The Caildven of Iirael found that
out.” — Burlinglon Fres Preis.

—The man who was convvru'sed with
langhter a' 1 woman trying ta sharpen
a pencil, was soon afier discovered
trying to cut a paper pattcrn by the
united efforts of a pair of scissors, his
right hand, lower jaw and two-thirls
of his tongne.

—Wife (who has been driven nearly
frantic by a habit of hor husba wl) —
“John, 1 real to-lay about a man out
in Minnesola whose wilo Killed him
beeanse be said *I want 10 know' so
much.,” Husband (surprised)—*1
want to know!" —Judge.

-—+Will youn have the kimlness to
give me n dime, sir? I waut lo estab-
lish & trust”™ *With one dimef
1l w can you do that?"" It I pay the
barkeeper for one drink. you soe, he
will irust me for another.” “Hera js
your dime. my friend. 1 like to en.

trade.” —Drake's Mugazize

~Laily (en

—*Ishounld like to find out, sir. some-
tking about the condition of the poor
in this town.”” Elitor —**Well, ma"am,
at present we are well supplied with
potatoes and cordwood, but anew pair
of trousérs or a spring overcoat would
be quiie aceeptable.”

—l)

SOME WISE SAYINGS.

Gems Coliseted frem the Classical Litora.
turs of Many Natious,
The dew of compassion is a tear. —

Byron.

Doubt is hell in the homan sounl —
Gaspian,

Chanes generally favors the pra-
dent. —Gonbert.

Do the duty which lies nearest te
thee. — Gocthe

Silenee 18 the soverest eriticisin —
Charlcs Buzlon.

There are remedies for all things Lut
lea hh—Carly'e.

Death is a commingling of cternity
with time. —Goethe.

The world itself is too small fur the
covelous. — Seneca.

Faith builds a bridge across the gull
of death. — Young.

The most effective coquetry is inno-
cene™ — Lam irtine.

Qrick bidicvers nead broad shoul-
ders. —George Merbert

Wind pulfs up empty bladilers;
opinion, feols. —Sverates.

Desire of having is the sin of covet-
onsneas, —Shakespenre.

Every boly drazs its shadow, and
every mind its doub:. —Fictwr Hiuygo.

Thongh "tis pleasant weaving nels,
'tis wiser to maka eages. — Moore.

Character is the diamon! that
scraiches every other stone — Bariol

Never ent with aknife what you ean
cut with a spoon. —Char'es Luzxio

So grasping is dishonesty tha i is
no respector of person s —Baerof

It iz only in livle mat’ers that men
ar: eowarls — Willi om U: erbart

s who would lrrir:!ll'v land
must face phastoms, — r Lytton,

Neither the nake:d baml, nor th: un-
derstanding, lcft to itsell, ¢an oo
much. — Bacon.

A fool may have his coat embrold-
ered with gold. but it is a fool’s ecoa:
stillL.—Rivwrol.
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Saved trom a Sad Fate.

“]1 am (ruly sorcy to give you pain,
Mr. Hankinsen,” sail the young lady,
“but pleas: do not allude to the sub-
jeet again. I can never be your wife,”

“That is youor final answer, Miss
Irene?"”

“fis"

~Nothing eould induceyou to change
your decision?"’

“My mind ia firmly and unalterahly
made up.”

“Miss Ircne,* said the young man,
gising and looking abont for his hat.
“B:fore comingz here this cvening 1
made a bot of filiy dollars with Van
Perkins that you would say no to my
proposal. I have won. It was tak-
ing a risk. Lot l wasdesd broke. Miss
Irene,”” he continued, his voice qaiver-
ing with emotion, "you have saved a
despairing man from the fate of o
<wicidly, and won the life-lung 1c pect
awl esteem of a greatful heart, (o
w3 jug" =tk g lritu ¢

PERSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

—General Crook standa six feet in
his stockings, and is as straight as an
arrow. He has been thirty-six years
in the service. "

—While Banker Corcoran was on
his death bed he drew a check for §$500
for the widow of a young man who bad
committed suicide.
—Corpelius  Vander!
from his capital is said to
neighborhood of 1,000,000 a month,
while that of William K. is not far be-
hind it

—An English lord recently kept his
birthday in a novel manner by invit-
ing his friends to receive the Holy
Communion with him. About sixty
responded.

—Mra. Eliza ChappellPorter,who died
the other day at the age of eighty, in
sincerely monrned in Chie She
taught the first school in that city, and
her husband, Dr. J iah FPorter,
preached the first sermon,

—Senator Ingalls has had eleven ehil-
dren, seven of whom survive. The
names ziven to his offspring have been
somewhat peculiar: Ellsworth, Ruth,

Ethel, n.alph., A0 C &
Sheflield, Faith, Marion, Muriel, Lou-
ise.

—A New York lady who recently
gave a ball is said to have hired a peram-
bulatory coffee and eake vender to take
his stamd in the street and distribute, at
her cost. cakes, coffee and chocolate to
the hack drivers and to all uthers wait~
ing on her invited guesta

—Mrs. Aliee J. Shaw. the wusieal
whistler, speaking of her carver, said
recently: *I was a whistling girl, and
my friends always told me that if I
would caltivate my talent I would find
a fortune in it. 1 have not found the
fortune vet. but my success has been
bevond any thing I ever dreamed of."

—Boulanger visited the United States
in 18%1. He came over here as the
chief of the French mission for the cele-
bration of the centenary of Yorktown.
He says that itis a pet idea of histo
mak® another visit to Ameriea for the
purpese of studying our form' of gov-
er t.  He exy the opini
that the United States is a model Re-
public, and says that his highest ambi-
tion is to give France such a constitu-
tion as ourd

~—There 1s often wonder expressed
how Chaunecey M. Depew can stand the
strain of attendance night after night
on dinner parties, public and private
The mere task of eating and drinking.
let alone making hes, woulld use

ry men in time. His

seeret is to eat sparingly and to drink
onlyone kind of wine. If ke starts in
with claret, he drinks nothing else. 1f
it is sauterne, then sauterne becomes
the favorite for the night, and so with
champagne. He likes champagne the
better, but claret likes him and agrees
with him better than any other.

—_—— 5
“A LITTLE NONSENSE."

—Try buttermilk for the removal of
tan and walnut stains and freckles. 1f
that is not eflicacious, try sand-paper.
— ek,

—A Barlington girl is learning to play
the cornet, and her admirers speak of
her as * the faivest flower that blows."’
—Burlington Free Press.

—Fair friend-—-*And do you ever soak
your brushes, Mr. Pulette?™  Artist—
“No. 1'm happy to say 1 never waa
reduced so low as that,”—Hareard
Lampoon.

—+*What made the Tower of Pisa
lean?” < Because of the .famine in
the land," said a small boy who got
the tower vonfused with Joseph's breth-
ren.— The Teacher.

—A Chieago man who had grown
rich selling hams built a country seat.
but had some difliculty in finding a
name to suit. A friend suggested that
he call it the All-bambra.

—*How soft the moonlight sleeps up-
on the bank!" exclaimed the poetic
burglar, toving with his drill.  *I wish
the same might be said of the watch-
man,” replied his companion.

—*The penny’s mighty,” quoted the
tramyy, as he pleaded for the price of a
night's ladging. -Gaess the sward
will do yon to-night,” growled the un-
poetic Bobby, n3 he vanished in the
gatheriag dusk.— Life.

—Swell—1'm gomg to resign from
my ¢leh” Friend =+ thought yon
liked it so mueh.”  Swell—*Used to
be all rizht, but soclety is getting too
mizal. Why, [ met my pawnbroker
there the other night!"—farper's Mag-
agine,

—A woman hal ber picture, with
others, in adaily paper under the head-
ing “Labor's Female Cohorts;” ancl,
in remarking hysterieally that she had
never been a eabort in her life, took ty
her bed aad dida’t rise for three weeks.
—Judge.

—A High Ofice.—*What does your
father do?™ asked the teacher of the
new boy. *He's a eontractor,” was
the reply.  *A railroad contractor?**
* No ma’am, a sausage contractor. He
ties up the ends after another man has
filled them."'— Tid- Bils.

—Sunday School Teacher—*What
does it mean, Johnay, in the prayer
where it says “Lead us net into temp-
tation.”” Johnny—*W'y I guess it
meansz, they needn’t trouble theirselves
because we can go into it ourselves
without lemlin'.""— Critie.

—At the close of a recent performance
at the opera house, and while the crowd
was reliring. a lady's garment was
caught in a seat. A gallang Jrishman
rushed to the reseue, and asked the
trouble. **My lace is eanght,” she
sail.  *Hould on_a bit, lady,"” said
he, *and I'll relase ye' -Bangor

Camimercial.
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