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“ A Feir Garden, But the Jan Was
Bliod."™

Baby Wi The Beanties A d Up—
The Giving and the Getting of Jey
—A Sugzestive Balasce Sheet
—Losking Up.

“Am I a little thing?" said my baby
girl of four 10 me a few nights ago.

“Yes,” 1 answered, with the usual
assurance of grown-up mothers.

“But,” persisted Margaretchen, with
the wise argumentativeness of baby-
hood, *I love you big.”

The baby wisdom set me thinking as
Irocked my child in my arms until
the little hand loosened its hold of
mine, and she lay asleep in my lap, so
soft and round and pure, so still after
all the ceaseless prattie of the day, so
warm and alive, so blessedly my “little
child"—little, but big to love.

And long after baby was abed,
thoughts kept in my mind of the many
things in life which we call little, or
entirely ignore in the hurry and fever
we call life, little things that yet hold
for us the blessing of joy and peace
and love.

It would be well for us if through
but one common day of life some
sweet angel ' could walk beside us and
lift the vail from our eyes and make us
to see the beauty and joy, and to
bleasedly sit at life’s plenteous board.

First, perhaps, the bright angel
would show us the falr garden of
beauty around ua, would show us that
all days are golden, and every rock
and pesirie and hill and mountain amd
lawn and meadow allve and fresh with
God. If for one day we saw the dance
of the leaves, folt the stir of life in the
growing corn, heard the song of the
walers, caught the sparkle of stars,
felt the free pulse of the wind, listenad
to the bird joy. or the aweetness of
rainfall, would not the memory of one
such day leaven all of after days? It
is pleasant to think of faraway places,
of big forests full of the free, wild
creatures, of open glades flecked with
tropical suns, of great rivers majestio-
ally flowing to the big seas. Always
the sun shines sgmewhere. Some-
where is the eternal beauty of snow-
capped summits, the grandeur of jee-
ticlds, the expanse of blue oceans, the
cnduring beauty of God in all. But
sweetest, dearest, best of all we call
common, are the people around us,
men, women and children

We fret, we whine, we whimper be-
cause it i8 hot, because it is cold, be-
cause we want a dress, or a house, or
# piece of candy. There is nothing too
trifling to furnish us with worriment.
We spoil our own life, and, what is
worse, the lives of all around us, by
this unhealthiness of mind.

We call our work drudgery, and
drag out our days lilke a long funeral
procession. But a wise man koows
that “a man’s task is his life-pre-
server,” and that life is divine.

What a gift, a day! How sweet to
rise with the light. to breathe the
morning, to feel alive, to have work to

do! How swee to again look into the | *

faces of those we love, to eat together,
0 work for each other, to be glorious-
ly alive! Our faces should shine with
love and joy, a gospel that he who runs
might read. We should be all alive to
human 5

Indced, what do we live for if itis
not to make life less difficult for each
other? It is the adorableness of love
%0 find its own joy in that of othera
We should count tha day lost ia which
we have added to the pain-of life and
not its joy. And how easy togive joy;
a glance of the eye, .the thoughtful
words, the love that speaks through
silence. Tt is out of such little things
that we build the temple of life. How
stern and glum and selfish and sour do
some of us pass the beautiful days of
life! Even in homes, how often is the
loving word not spoken, the smile not
given, the praise withheld!

It is a wonder soms people’s hearts
do not quite waste away from sheer
inck of use. Who can mumber the
opportunities that come into one day
to bless and cheer and helpP

Oh! we may live in & narrow house,
and yet iphabit the wide universe
We may lack pictures on eur walls,
but the poorest can fill his home with
love's pictures, the besuty immortal
What wealth like thotich heart? The
hospitality of the heart, how it blesses
its guests!

It seems poor philosephy, pour wor-
ality, poor sensa, not %0 make the best
of every thing. It is a coutemptible

W. G. KENTZEL, Editor.
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fain man having determined to oulti-
vats & cheorful mind, found it neces-
sary to cultivate cheerful scqualat-
ances. He had one crooked leg and
one handsome and well-formed. Per-
sons who looked only at the crooked
leg, and ignored the well and sound
limb, he refused to know."

Carlyle said that he who made two
poiatoes grow where but one had
grown before was a true benefactor of
the race. Surely he who makes come
into life, either his own or another’s,
two joyfulnesses in place of one, two
smiles instead of one, he is a bene-
factor of the human race, and working
out the Beatitudes.

Many years ago I heard James T.
Ficlds deliver in Tremont Temple a
lecture on Cheerfulness. I was scarce-
ly more than a girl, butRis words have
remained with me twenty vears, help-
ful and sensible. He said cheerfulnesa
could be cultivated and should be; that
& man or woman, however upright,
Was a curse 10 all connected with him
if he did not carry oheer of heart. I
think lack of cheer argues a real lack
of faith in God. All life, from the
tiniest grass blade to remotest star,
shows things working towards perfec-
tion. Bo it seems a pitiable blindness
that lets & man grope through life
without clasping oa to the divine of jt.

Of greater worth than all our com-
plex system of education would be e
systematic trainiag of the mind to ap-
preciation of the good. I feel & great
pity, together with contempt. for the
man or woman who spoils a day or an
hour or s moment by fault-finding,
grumbling, or by sullen silence in
place of glad praisess How many a
divine day 1s spoilt before breakinst s
over!

Many of life's burdens would be
lifted if we would establish with our-
selves a sort of balance sheet, cancel-
ing the unpleasant with the pleasant,
and not omitting to credit the surplus
pleasantness. Such accuracy of ne-
count would invariably show the gain
in large excess of the loss, and prove
that many a soul avows bankruptey
when there Is no excuse for it, for
which fraudulent insolvency as strin-
gent laws are needed as might restrain
the evil. We could not many days
keep a true account with life, even the
most common, without convincing our-
selves of the fact that there is much
more of good than bad. Suppose Mrs.
Somebody kept her record. One day
might rua like this:

BAD SIDR. 600D FIDE.

Baby cross, and| Baby alive aod able
ereeping into every | to be cross and ereep.
thing. Had » breakfast.
Nioely-nine Limes

Breskiast Tate, out of ome hunmdred
bread good.

Bread sour. Great passibilities of
anew girl.

Hired girt golag. Home to keep. hus-

band and children to
love; dear frienda
Tos much sewing: lovely worid, pleasait
:&"‘I"mm times, people o help.

g £ Lovely opportunity
to prove mysell supe-

Fire gut in dining- ror to circumstances

Lovely lesson to
teach me common
Coru aches, sense in shoes,

T have feet, How
Mrs. Lofiy has & ¢ar- |much  better than
riage. horses.

The line might stretch out infinitely,
and at last there could be no balance
struck, because most evils at which
prople complain are so trifling as not
possible to compare with the beautitul
blessings of life. In plain words, let
us all join the *Look-up Club.”

Look .3 and not down,
Out and not in,

~—BMrs.
vaRce.

How Rhymes Are Made.

“Poetry is a more mechanical art
than most people believe. Fred
Latham, who is a cousin of Lord
Tennyson, has told me that when the
laureate is writing = poem he con-
structs & rhyming dictionary of his
own, thus: A b c d, e f g h,ij
kklmnopqnrstu v,wxy,

Curtis, in Chicago Ad-

“When he has written a line, say:
Whera Claribel low-lieth—

He starts down the slphabet hunting
for & rhyme, getting ‘buyeth,’ ‘crieth,’
dieth,” “lieth,” sigheth,’ “tieth,’ -try-
woth,” ‘vieth,’ and s0 on, out of which,
of course, it is the easiest possible
thing to get the line—

The oak tree, thick-leaved, ambrosial sigheth,
when the proper time comecs to intro-
duoce that verse into the poem. Usual-
Iy Lord conceals the art by
which he gets o his rhymes by putting

of the thought, as any one who will
read ‘Locksley Hall' critically will
see."—H. B. Dess, in Chicago News.

habit 10 carp and see the disagresable
% the exclusiou of the good.
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UNCLE BILL'S BARGAIN.

Haw He Nsde o Highty Shary Taep-Eooper
De the Falr Thing.

*Bill wus old Jedge Hirem Cadwell's
oldest boy—you recollect the Cadwall's
—used to live on the road near the
ocemetery. Old Jedge Cadwell was
sbout oz shif'less a man ez I ever see,
but Eill hbed a great bizness head—
calo’late he must hev inherited it from
his mother, who come of the finest
stock in Hampshive County. Whenhe
wuz a boy, Bill wuz always tradin’ an’
swapin', an' I o'poss he started out in
lifs with more jack-knivesthan'd stook
sstore. An’ Bill preserved in man-
hood all them talents which he ex-
hibited in youth. Whenever you mest
a man 'at looked ez if he'd been run
through a sieve you'd feel mighty safe
in betiin' that he'd heen havin' bizness
dealin's with Bill Cadwell.

*“One day Bill came into Eastman’s
store an’ allowed as how he's be power-
ful glad to git a knittin’ needle. His
wife wanted one he said.

“‘Mr Cadwell,’ sez Eastman, ‘a
knittin' needle will cost you jest one
cent.!

“Bill looked kind uv surprised like,
and sez: ‘Knittin' needles must hev
gome up sence [ come in fur one last
winter.’

* ‘Wall,” sez Eastman, ‘after payin®
freight 'nd one thing 'nd another, I
can't afford to let kniltin' needles go
fur less’n a cent apisce.’

*‘Bill didn’'t say any thing for a min-
nit or two, but after lookin' out uv the
door at the ecenery, he turnt round and
sez: ‘Look here, Mr. Eastman, I'll
tell you what I'll do; I'll trade you an
egg fur a knittin® needle.’

“Eastman shook his head ‘Why
not? sez Bill. *‘You don’t suppose 'at
a darned old kaittin' needle is wuth ez
much ¢z an egg. do ye?*

** ‘I never heerd uv any body payin®
Ireight on hens,” sez Eastman; he wuz
the most sarcastic cuss in the town-
ship, Eastman wuz.

* *No, nor I never heerd uv feedin'
knittin® needles,” sez Bill. ‘It don't
cost nothin' to raise knittin' needles.”

“Waell, Bill an’ Eastman argued an’
argued fur more'n hour about hens
an’ knittin’ needles an’ things, until at
last Eastman give in an’ sez: *Wall, 1
s'pose I might jest ez well swop ez not,
although I hate to let any body get the
advantage uv me." So Eastman give
Bill the knittin’ needle aad Bill give
Eastman the egg.

*“But when Bill got to the door he
turnt round an’ come back again an’
sez: “Mr. Eastman, ain't it thecns-
tom fur youn to treat when you've set-
tled with a customer? You an' me
htv hed our dispute, but we've come
to m settlement and-an understandin®.
Seems to me it would be the handsome
thing for you to treat.’

“Eastman didn't see it in just that
light, but Bill hung on so an’ wuz so
conciliatin’ that finally Eastman hand-
nd out a tumbler an’ the bottle o' Med-
ford rum.

I don’'t want to seem particular,’
sez Bill, pourin’ out half a tumblerful
uv the liquor, ‘but I like to take my
rum with an egg in it."

*Now, this come pretty near
broakin' Eastman's heart. He hed
laid the egg on a shell behind the
counter, an’ he reached for it anm’
handed it to Bill sayin': ‘Wall, I'min
for it. an’ there's no use uvof kickin'."

“Bill broke the egg int8 the rum,
and lo an' behold, it wuz a double-
yelk egg! Gosh, but Bill wuz ex-
cited!

*<Mr. Eas’'man,’ sez he, ‘you'v’ been
s takin’ an edvantage over me.’

***How s0? asked Mr. Eastman.

“‘Why, this egg has got two yelks.®

* “What uv that? sed Eastman.

“ ‘Well, simply this,’ sez Bill, ‘that
ef you're inclined to do the fair thing
you’ll hand over another knittin’
needle! "—Lugene Ficld, in Chicago

News.
——l B B =

OLD-TIME ADVENTURERS.

Queer Enterp That A d Len-

don in the Last Century.

Cox’s extraordinary enterprise, which
ne set going in 1771, come rather un-
der the head of lunacy than swindling.
His fixed idea was to combine the
wealth and luxury of Asia with the
mechanical inventions of Europe in a
series of extraordinary artificial pro-
ductions. To realize his monster
whims he devoied s considerable pri-
vate fortune and an imaginative bent
which was far above the common,
loaded with his fantastic command the
most skiliful engineers, Inventors,
clockmeakers, goldsmiths and jewelers
in France and England. He thus, ere

g

vast collection of marvels and master-
pieces, finished 1o the highest perfeo-
tion of the art workers' powers. Cox's
soheme was to transport all these to

long, saw himself in possesslon of a | in

eald—£16,000. His in Pall Mall
he called the Temple Health and
Hymen, of which he pro-
claimed himself the priest. This

the “Principles of Health” cost half a
guinea, and recommended cleanliness,
moderation, early rest #§nd early ris-
ing; slecpingin the lighl, especially in
mooulight; singing, hisdivine
balm at ‘“‘only a
bottle,” and sleeping, at one hun-
dred guineas a night, for a fifty-
mark note, in the fPparvelous and
celestial magnetico e bed, the
first, the only one In world, or
which ever had existed.j It was situnt-
ed in the holy of holies, ¥n front of his
*charming hermitage.” § It was isolat-
ed on six massive transparent

by the electric fluid
with the atmospherie
who chese to pay Dr.
night's lodging. The
purple and sky blue
mattresses perfumed
precious essences of 'Araby. The
electrie cylinder cond into the
bed chamber and into every part of
the bed the all divine, gelestial, eleo-
tric fire—the fluid which animates and
vivifies every thing—ineluding *She,”
and in this case, “He" too; for it
sounds like a vulgarized anti-climax to
the African tale. To ‘all this was
added the melodious tomes or “toons™
of the harmonica, the soft sound of
the flute; the charms of agreeable
sonz and the melliluous notes of the
organ. The farce drew a host of
wealthy gulls until 1784, whea Gra-
ham, showing the better purt of valor,
sold off every thing by public auction
and safely retired with his gains.
— Westminster Review.

A LOVER'S CATECHISM.
Though Very Good in Ita Way, Its Appliea~
tion Leads to Sad Results.

He was very practical, and in order
to huve every thing fair and square
beforehand he said:

“You know, darling, I promised my
mother that my wife should be a good
housekeeper, and a domestic woman.
Can yon cook? .

“+] ean,” she sald, swéllowing a great
big lump in her throat.

*Can you make good bread? That i=
the fundamental principal of all house-
keeping.”

“Yes; I went into a bakery and
learned how to make all kinds of
bread.” She added under her breath
“may be.”

“And yvou can do your own dress-
making? 1 am comparatively a poor
maun, love, and dressmakers’ bills would
soon bankrupt me."”

*Yes,” she said, frankly, “I can
make every thing I wear, especially
pattern bonnets.™

*“You are a jewel,” he cried, with
enthusiasm, *‘come o my arms "

“Wait a minute—there's no hurry,”
she said, coolly. *“It's my turn to ask
a few questions. Can you saw wood
and carry in coal?”

“Why, my love, I should hire that
work done.”

“Can you make your coats, vests,
trousers and wearing apparel ™

**But that isn’t to the purpose.”

*Can you build a house, dig ditches.
weave carpets, and—"

*I am not a professional.”

“Neither am I It has taken the
most of my life to acquire the educa-
tion and accomplishments that at-
tached you to me. But as soon as I

To flaw, or slee to soven,
So et our love

As endioss prove,

And pure as gold forever.”

The poet Herrick, when he wrots the
above lines had no consideration for the
jewelers of his day. The wedding ring
of the nineteenth ceatury, or at least
the latter portion of the nineteenth
century, is of a more ornate character,
both in style and cost, than the ring
Herrick ssng of. Actording 0 a
prominent Chicago jeweler both the
betrothal and the wedding ring of the
day is & criterion, not of the amount of

ber and value of the diamonds is now
the gauge, not the plain circlet band of
virgin gold that the boys of old at the
bid of the minister with trembling
fingers and crimson-hued face managed
to encircle, after several fruitless ef-
forts, the finger of her who, as a rule,
was vastly studier in nerve than he.

This ring lore is a curious historieal
research, and as the embryo Jover
should be posted theJournal here gives
some ol the lore on the mystic symbol-
ism of rings.

In former times it was esteemed
highly improper for single persons to
wear rings, unless they were judges,
doctors elected 1o a, deliberative assem-
bly. Forall but the big wigs named,
such an ornament was cpnsidered as
prima facle evidence of vanity, lasciv-
fousnesa and pride, and was looked up-
on as a great piece of presumption on
the part of the wearer. The rule was
finally relaxed sufficiently to allow
affiunced people 1o wear the decoration,
but this was simply an inmovation to
illustrate the sacredness in which the
marriage ceramony was held.

Tradition has it that the first of these
magic circles was invented by Prome-
theus and forged by Tubal Cain. By
the way, that same old blacksmith, Tu-
bal Cain, must have been, in modern
parlance, a dandy. He kept banging
away at his anvil with a great big ham-
mer. According to the same sort of
tradition the hammer must have
weighed about several tons, and when
he got tired of forging plowshares from
swords and swords from plowshares he
rested himsel! by filling Prometheus'
order and around the horn of his big
anvil turmed the first wedding ring.
The Arabians have a legend that King
Solomon possessed a magic ring that
on a time he inadvertantly dropped in-
to the sea, whereupon, with the loss of
his ring, his wyjsdom took flight and
Solomon went and got himsell married
to several hundred wives.

The “jimmal ring” was originally a
love token merely. Poet Herrick writes
of it:

*“Tho sendest t0 me a troe loving-knot, bus I

d a ring of to imply

Thy love had but one knot, mine & triple tye.”

Une of these primeval rings, sup-
posed to belong to the time of the
“Yirgin Queen,” was recently found in
Surrey, England. It is now in the
British Museum.

Charles Lamb one night at a supper
party noticed the oddity of a handsome
widow, sitting near him, wearing a gold
circlet on her thumb. She penciled on
her menu:

“For pleasures past and joys lo come
1 wear this ring upon my thumb-

Under this the stuttering poet re-
sponded:

*“You've another thumb, my Indy dear,

And another lover sitting near,

Who'd give bis chanece of the world th come

To piace & ring on that other thumb.™

The young folks may be assured that
the ring is now the proper thing. They
come a trifie high, but you will sooner
or later find that you must invest,
young man. Better do it before u ring
trust is formed. —Chicago Journal.

—  —m————

A Venomous Spider.

An interesting essay on the polson
of spiders was r ly delivered by

bave learncd all the professi you
speak of I will send my card. Aure-
voir,” and she swept away.

And the disconsolate young man went
to the nearest drug store and bought a
two-for-a-quarter cigar, with which he
speedily solaced himself.—Defrowt Free
Fress.

D A A e
If a Girl Is Born

In Jaouary, she will be a prudeat
housewife, given to melancholy, but
£90d temper.

1t in February, humane and affection-
ate wife and tender mother.

Ifin April, inconstant, not very in-
telligent, but likely to be good-look-

g -

It in May, handsome, amiable, and
likely to be happy.

If in June, impetuous, will marry
early, and be frivolous.

It in July, passrbly handsome, but
with a sulky temper.

If in August, amisble and practical
and likely to marry rich.

If in Saptember, discreet, affable and
much liked.

If in October, pretty and coquettish
and likely io be unhappy.

If in November, liberal, kind and of
& mild disposition.

I in December, well-proportioned,
fond of novelty and extravagant.—St.

——— e ———————

—In New Mexico, says "the Louis-
ville Courier~fournal, 3

the council, and the Assembly. Legis-
lative debates are carried on in Spaa-
ish, and ‘lawe are framed in that lau-
gusge. English i2a8e ondary tongus,

aud & person is at a deolded disad-
vaulagé evén in transacting bLusiness

unless he is familiar with Spanish,

Prol. Brieger of Halle before a society
of naturalists. Experiments made with
two kinds of Russian spiders reputed to
be venomous showed them to be innocu-
ous, but the third species, belonging to
the same region and properly termed
the “black woll,” was found
fully to bear out its reputa-
tion. I« poison i5 more pow-
erful perhaps than any known, not ex-
cepting prussic acid and strychnine. It
makes great ravages among Russian
live stock, atiacking the animals as
they graze. It inflicts a sting on the
mouth or tongue which causes death in
a short time. The venom pervades the
entire system of the spider, consti-
tuting about 23 per cent.” of its weight.
The poison belongs to the class of so-
called ferments, being composed of al-
buminous matter. It is rendered in-
active when subjected to the action of
alcohol. It produces no effect when
taken into the stomach, but when in-
troduced into the blood vessels it acts
s0 powerfully that two or three milli-
grammes will suffice to kill a man.
Prol. Brieger has examined the spi-

extraordinary degree.—N. ¥. Posl.

THE WORKING WORLD.
Ttows of Interset to Wage-Earmern sad
Employers.

The Saturday hall-holiday Is grow-
ing rapidly in favor. In the East not
only the stores and shops are closing
Saturday aftermoon but éhe factories
and foundries also. It looks asthough
the half-holiday is destined to be as
much an occasion of rogular obeegy-
ance as is Sunday.

An experienced machinest in & re-
oent article advises all mechanics to
make thelr own hammer handles, se-
lecting good. strong wood, and fitting
them with care. Handles may be
bought for ten cents, but they wre fre-
quently unsafe, and it takes sbout a8
much time to fit them as 1t ‘would to
make a new one.

The statistical reporta show some
remarkable features of trade-life 1a
forelgn countries. In England there are
347 female blacksmiths, not blacksmiths
in the sense of owning and running
smithies merely, but actual swingers of
the hammer and bellows. There are
also 9,138 women who are employed in
nail-making.

A suggestion which fruit-packers and
commission merchanta may find profita-
ble comes from a Tampa (Fla.) orange-
grower. He ezperimented in a small
way with diferent schemes for pack-
ing his fruit until he finally settleé
upon sand as the best possible mate
rial. He claims that oranges packed
in dry sand have kept fresh since the
1st of last December.

A new messuring tool for carpenters
has been invented. It is an inside
caliper, in the form of two wedges, one
with graduated steps, the small enda of
both being in the sime direction. The
wedges are fitted with tongue and
groove, and a screw at the back moves
the sides with the graduated sieps om
the other wedge. It affords a new
method of making inside measure-
ments and is mathematically exact.

Few pecple appreciate the experi-
ence and education which It is neces-
sary to have iu order to become a good,
“ordinary™ drug clerk. The fact is
that the pharmaceutist needs to know
quite as much about medicine as the
physician. He must understand thor-
oughly the character of the differeat
drugs which he handles, what effect
they will have singly or in combina
tion, snd the hundred and one details
of s business requiring grest care and
watchfulness and no little accurste in-
formation. This being the case it 1
somewhat strange that some druggists
will employ untutored office boys to
put up prescriptions in their absence.
The secretary of thg Wisconsin State
Board of Pharmacy recsatly discovered
this state of affairs jp the store of a
Chippews Falls dniggist and very
properly had him fined fifty dollars.—
Chicago News.

FOND OF HIPPOPOTAMUS.
Conge Nstives Fighting Over = Elver

Horse Kilisd by White Mea.

Lieutenant von Francois deseribes a
balf savage, half comle occurrence on
the Upper Congo awhile ago that
illustrates the remarkable fondness of
the natives of that region for animal
food. While he was steaming up the
river one day Mr. Grenfell and he shot
s hippopotamus, and the crew drew
the huge animal on shore to cut
it up. They had not been engaged in
this work more than five minutes be-
fore they were surrounded by a great
crowd of natives, who watched the
operation with the keenmest Imterest.
The tongue and the best parts of the
flesh were reserved for the stemmboat
hands, who then left the animal and
gave the natives a chance.

With upliftied knives the crowd
rushed wpon the femains, and began
to slash away on sl sides.” Scores of
the natives could nol get pear the
body, and they began to push and
pull their more fortunate com-
rades  with frantic eagerness.
Those whose knives were within reach
of the coveted flesh knew s good thing
when they had it, and they did not pro-
pose to yield an inch of ground. They
would slash away for a minute, then
stop to fight the rear guard off, and
then renew the cutling-up process,
The pushing. struggling, howling mob
made an exciting scene. Then the un-
fortunates in the resr, vnable by dint of
musele to gain access to the ¢restore,
gathered handfuls of sand, which they
showered over the hippopotamus
butchers, endaavoring o blind them.

So the battle weni on until finally
those who were nearcst the carcass
rolled it over and over into the water
until it was entirely submerged. From
this vantage ground they continued
the work of cutting up the animal un.
til every scrap that was edible was
secured. This means that there was
very little left but the skeleton, for the
average Congo native is not at all par-
ticular. He even culs up the thick
hide of the river horse into small bits,
and, after boiling it a loag time, man-
ages 0 swallow it with great apparent
delight.—N. Y. Sun.

In a Chicago Restaurant.

“

Guest (indignantly)—Waiter, there

re feathers in this soup.

Waiter (inspecting it)—Why, so
there are. 1 thought I was giving you
bean soup. It's chicken broth, sir;
cosis ten cents more. [Changes figuree
on the check.]—Chicage Tribume.

e m— A

—Tihe old belief that more light-
haired persons than dark become in-
saue has gous the way of viber ancient
delusionz  Out of the 165 patients who
are being trested in the Kirkbride In-
cane Asylum. in Philadelphis. all ex-
cept four are of decidedly dark com-
plexion. i

—*How is your , Bambol
Iheard he had abad fall.” *Yes, sah,

“when your
long as the whiskers on that chestnut
you can use it for & mufller.—Tezas
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started np, “it is only Folly, our pur-

rot.” *]I understand it's the parret,”™

bhe rveplied, “but I would like 4o

who taught herto talk.”—#&. ¥. Sus o
it Al e

Again, we hear people say: '*“The
proof of the pudding is in chewing the
string.” This is arrant nonsense, and
the proverb says: *The prool of the
pudding is in the eating thereof and
oot in chewing the string.”
Nothing is more” commdn ‘than to
hear: '

A man canvinesd his will
Is of the same

still.

This is an impoesible condition of
mind, for no one can be conviaced of
one opinion and at the same time hold
to an opposite one. What Buller wrote
was eminently eensible:

He that complies sgainst his will
Is of Ris own opintes still. ;

A famouc passage of Scripture is
often misquoted thus: “He that fs
without sin nmong vou, let him cast the
first stone.” It should be: *‘Let him
first cast & stone.™

Sometimes we are told: *‘Behold
how great .a fire a little matter kin-
dleth,” whereas St. James said: *Be-
hold how great maiter a little fire
iindleth,” which in quite a different

Wo also hear that “a miss Is 58 gooe.

of an inch is us good as s mila” ..
*Look before, you leap” should bei
sAnd look before you ere you leap.”

Frauklin said: +Honesty is the baif’

policy,” but the maxim ie of Spanisiy
lmnﬂ—;hhﬂh “Don Quix
| e." ~Philadeiphia_Times.
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