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MY FOOLISH JEALOUSY.

It Led Me to Doubt a True and
Loving Husband.

“We'vk been married just s twelve-
month come next » b *

3 e Friday, haven't we,

*Just a twelvemonth, John!™

He waa standing in the doorway, my

young husband, his dinner
basket on his arm, his bonest eyes all
aglow with love and delight.

“Just a twelvemounth, and now I've
£ot baby as well as wife. Oh, Jennie,
girlie, I'm the happicst man alivet
Come here and kiss me before I go, and
hllmwhtmwunldlihcmhgiu
You on the anniversary of our wedding

“What's the use,” I said. as1 received
his kiss; *“yon koow you haven't an
el:f.:dnlhrtosm“

Ido; but we'll play at make-
believe, llml.:a c:‘i.ldmn do. What
would you like to have, provided yonm
could have it? Speak out, girlie!™ i

I laughed, and fell to thinking.

“‘Let me see. There’s somany things

I want, John, "tis hard to decide; but I | caug

“All right, and what for baby?"
“Oh, & christening robe, of coarse.”
My busband’s b eyesd d
“Pour Jepnie,” he said, “I'm afraid
*ou’ll mot get "em, nnless we keep up
our of make-believe. By-by;
take good care of Blossom.”

And, with another kisa for us both,
bhe was gone.
1 ot baby to sleep, and fell to wori,
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Danton,” my owa hushand'z e
written in fine feminine charactgs
A sharp pang pierced my heirt. o

was this who dared to write tom_ hus-
band? | must know. I had.a right to
know. | tore open the tiny sheey

“MY DeangsT Jomx: Do not fail o come to-
might. 1am alone, and I shall look for yqu—" '

I could not read another woill A
blindness like that of death Slmad my
eyes, a faint, horrible s'ckness crept
over me. Miss Doreas had told whe the
truth. John was untrue 5o me. "\nd 1
had loved him sol =

I crushed the fatal mote ints my
pocket and caught up my coat and bat

“Come, haby,” 1 sobbed, drives out
of my scnses for the minute by my
terrible pain, “we¢ will fo. Whyn he
comes he shall discover that we are

1 took up the little one, and wripped
her in & heavy shawl; then we left our
cheerful fireside, and set forth thy
the pelting rain N

“Why, what is the name of wmnder
haa brought you out to-night, Jegnie?™
cried my father, when we enlere,] the
sitting-room. *“And you'vz brougnt the
child, too! What's up?” 3

I shrank down beside my mpther,
and began to sob out my misery, my
head upon her breast. '

*“John untrue?" repeated father *Is
that what you're driving at? Oh, bosh,
Jennie; you're jealouns, that's fIL
don’t belicve a word of it. A truer,
better man than John don't breuthe™

1 drew forth the crumpled nots, and
beld it toward him. j

“lle’s out every night,” | scbbed;
“and—and | found that in his poflet™

Father pulled his spectacles over his
noac, and opened the note. A m'nute,
perhaps, be peered at it cariousl?, and
then he exploded with langhter.

*Oh, Jennie, Jennie, what & sell™
he cried  ““What a precious littl¢ fool
you are! Take this note, and look at
it again. Did you never see it belore?™

I tock the note sad looked at it
wondering what he could mean. The
name at the bottom of the tinted sheet
ht my ecye for the first time.
1 grew hot with shame froin head to
foot. The letier was my onn, written
to John by my own hand inihe days of
our courtship. 1 fell upon mogher's
bosom, and burst into tears. .

“Come, Jemnie, take up the child,
and I'll go home with you,” said my
father. “Now, don't yon feel cheap?™

I did not; 1 only felt supremely

Home we trudged through the dark
and rain. John met us at the door.

“Why, here you are, Jeanie,™ ha
cried. “You've given me & terrible
fright. 1 was just locking up to.come
in search of you™

“She’s not worth the trouble, John,*
put in my father, and then and thers
he blurted out the whole story.

“Forgive me, John,” | whisper.d

He bent down and kissed me.

*Nothing to forgire, Jenmia. The
fact is, I'm rather pleased to ses yom
care 50 much about me.  Sorry to have
made you suffer, though 1 was wrong;
I should have ezplained befora, but

o hard at it, J ie,” she
maid, sitting down, and throwing back
her bommet-strings, *

“No, indeed, Miss Doress; 1'd do the
thing over again to-morrow.”
“Pah! Such simpletons as you lasses
are. Well, you'll open your eyes to the
truth soon emough. Working your
hands to the bone, apd spoiling your
.vdloohuﬂuywthltamhnﬁ
broesth was worth it. I say, why don't

sapply 2 hired girl?™
“He can't afford it, Miss Dorcas™
*“Can't he? Maybe not. Has to

;

“No, indeed,” I answered, indig-
mantly: *“John mever squanders &

with sarcastic iaughter.
; -“Never a penny!” she re-
peated; “and never stays out at night,
either, or goes gallivanting round the
town with other women, and you be
at home darning his stockings? Don't
tzll me about them, Jennie—these
bhusbands—I know them. I

haven't two cyes for nothing. Didn’t
I see John only night ‘forc last walk-
ing down town, and another woman
‘beside him?”
“John?" 1 gasped—"my John? Oh,
m-uth-knh-"

«] pever mistake. *Twas your John.”
“And who was the woman?"
sCan't tell. Didn't see ber face.”
Wthohnumhmtouml
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you sce, Jennie, 1 wanted to surprise
you. DBut we’ll have it all out to night
I've been doing a little cxtra work,
you sce. | wanted the money to buy
the anniversary gifta, and here they

1|are. Tomorrow's the day, but to-

night will do as well.”

He put them in my lap, the glossy
brown silk, that I had coveted, the em-
broidered muslin for baby's roba 1
looked up with brimming cyes.

*Oh, Jobn, how good you are. Rui
let my happiness be perfect. Miss Dor-
cas says she saw you walking with—"

“Yes, she did,” he interrapted, »with
old Mra Grimes. 1 built her green-
house; that was the extra work, Jen-
-h-‘ *

Father langhed and buttoned aip his

coat.

“You're a good-natured husband,
John,” he said. “She deserves-s sound
scolding for being such a little gocse—"

“But ['1l not scold her,” said my
husband, with his dear hand on my
head, “and I'll never keep another se-
cret from her. Between married bearts
thero should never be concealmpnts™

“Good-night, Jennie® said father;
“I'm sorry for you. I'm sure you feel
MF“ ’

1 only felt unutterably happy.—
Emma Garrison Jooes, in N. Y.
Weekly.

RABBITS HAVE FAMILIES.

That In the Reasen Why Australis Is Se
Very Unhappy. H

The fecundity of the rabbit Is amaz-

ing, and his invasion of remote districts

swift and wmystérious. C: i

ful esti-

mist dimmed my eyea What woman I

NOT SO GREEN AS HE LOOKED.
! How & Bey O d ths Fi Irlsh
Highwarman.

Bedmond O0'Hanlon, the most noted
of the Irish brigands, after distinguish-
ing himself through the most daring
deeds, met his vasnquisher atlastina
shop-keeper’s apprentice.

This youth's master, having to re-
ceive & good roond sum of money in
Newry, was afraid torisk an encounter
with Hedmond or some of his gang on
his retura to Dundee, his native town.

In his perplexity his appentics, six-
teea years of age, offered his services,
which after some hesitation were ne-

cepted.

The youth, in the words of Mr. Cos-
grove, anthor of the “Irish Rogues and
Rapparees,” went to the field and
brought homs sn old vicions screw
(much of the same humor with Sir
Teague O'Reagan's war horse, on
which he rode out to meet Duke
Schomberg after the surrender of
Charlemoant), that whem any other
came up to meet him on the road he al-
ways strove to bite or kick him, by
which means ha commonly kept the
road to himself. ‘

Ashe wendel on his way he was
overtaken by a well dressed gentle-
man, with whom he freely entered into
discourse, making no secret of his Bual-
ness or of his expectation of being
about the same place on his return to-
morrow with one hundred poucds in
his possession.

] wonder,” aaid his fellow-traveler,
“you sre so free in your communica-
tions with straagers; how can you tell
but that I may be Redmond O'Hanlon
or one of his gang?”

*0, OI” said the boy, bursting out
langhing, “sach a nice-looking gentle-
man as you to be a robber! I yon
think I havea't eyes?”

“Well, at all events, [ advise you to
be more di t. Red disf
at disguises, and will pin you il he gets
wind of your business. Here'sa crown
for you to drink my health, but keep a
bridle on your tongue. ™

Tue grateful youth, scbering at once,
made the promise.

And even as the boy expected, the
gentleman overtook him as he was re-
turning next day, and conversation was
resumed.

“Well, my boy, 1 suppose from your
looks you have mot met with any bad
eonpany, and your money is safe?”

“Indeed it is, sir; many thanks for
your good advice.” i

“How are you iag it?”

“In two ends of this thick wallet™

“Dear me! I would like to feel the
weight of it out of euoricsi'y,” and he
approached, but the horse lashed out,
and he was obliged to keep his dis-
tance’

“Throw over that wallet,” he aaud,
rather sleraly fer such s nice-looking
gentleman

“0, sir, honey, sure you wouldn’s rob
me! What would the master say?”

*] don’t know, but this is what I'say:
If you doa't surrender It at once I will
send & bullet through yon, and asother
throvgh=your garran.”

“[ promised my master not to lei
myself be robbed till 1 wes in dsager
of my life. Here is the money, but you
must take the trouble of ercssing the
diteb for it™

Bo saying, be heaved the bag across
the slongh that boriered the road and
the hedge beyond it into the next feld
This annoyed the highwarman, but,
judging the prize worth the trouble,
he dismounted, scrambled over the
dike apd fence higher up, and laid
hands on the bag-

Hesring a clatter he raised his head
and, looking over the fence, saw the
innocent youth making the road to
Dundalk short on his own (Redmond's)
good steed, and the vicious beast pranc-

some one to let fiv at.

He was earaged for being so taken
io, but much more when be found two
eads of the precious wallet taining
nothing more valuable than the copper
ba'f-pence & the time.

After many escapades from armed
fces and frem prisons, O'Hanlon was
treacheronsly killed by his own fosjer
brother for the sake of the reward—an
almost unprecedented crime in thia
eouatry.—Boston Globe.

FAITHFUL IN DEATH.
A Revently Uncarthed Stoey of the Revo-
Istionnry War.

Away up in the monntainous regions
of Pennsylvania a relic of revolution-
ary times has’ recenily been found,
which bears out the old n;rln! that
“truth is stranger tham fiction.” The
story seems almost ineredible, bat Mr.
Potts, superistendent of one of the ex-

mates show that. under favorable con-
ditions, = pair of Australian rabbits
will nee six litters o year, aver-
aging five individuals cach. As the off-
spring themselves begin brecdingat the
age of six mouths, it is shown tkat, at
thia rate, the original pair might ba

in five years for s progeny
of over twenty million! That! the
original score which were bronght to
the comntry bave ~after
some such ratio, Bo one can doub} who
has secn the enormous hordes thal now

the water-holes and dams during 3 dry
stason, whereby they died of thirst,
and lay in enormoans piles azainst the
ohstroctions they have frantically and
vainly striven to climb, and poitoned

tensive granite quarries there, vouches
for its suthenticity, and be' is repre-
| sented ss & man of undoubted veracity.
While opening & new guarry st falls
of French creek, in a very wild section
of conntry, & cave was discovered, and
in it the exploring party came across a
skeleton. Thinkiog that a murder had
‘been committsd in some place near by,
the men began to look around for evi-
dences of the erlme, but instead of the
of death they expected to

i
L
i
e
FEEEE:

:
E

i
i
i!
ségii

g7
i
i
i
t

ing about o3 the road and longing for | they
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the ecemy came rushing by and fired
seveial snhota afier his retreating men.
The concussion must have destroyed
the beslance of the stone abave
the entrance, for it fell aand held
the writer a prisoner for life A
single ray of sunlight streamed
throngh the opening at the top
of the stona and this was all that
brightened the poor fellow's prison
The writer goes om to say that many
weary hours passed away before he
fully realized that his prisoa must be
his grave. With the fever burniag in
his veins, and with reason almost de-
throned, he wrate the letter that he
hoped would in some way reach ita
destination, snd give to the world the
knowledge of his sad fate. In this let-
ter he spoke most pathetically of the
sorrow in store for his brcther, and
ends up in this way: *“God is good and
merciful to let you seem to be near me
at this hour. 1 feel that yon are pray-
ing for me now at this very momont. I
know it is sa, my beloved Virginia I
cannot say farawell—it is not farewell
—to love like ovra. This agony will
scon be over, and I will be free. I
will be waitiag for you in the land be-
yond —a land where there are no sepa-
rations  Virginia, my best beloved, I
am almost there, and somethiong tells
me that I will not have to wait long
for your coming.”' The paper is dated
May 20, 1778

Impressed with the strange discovery,
Mr. Potts wrote to a friend in Rich-
mond asking If she knew aanything
about the circomstance. In reply the
lady informed him that her own grand-
mother’s malden name had been Ran-
dolph, and that in the old burying-
ground, near her house, was a moau-
ment with this inseription: *Died, from
a broken heart, on the 1st of March,
17%0, Virgiaia Randolph, aved twenty-
one years and nine days. Faithful us-
til death.”

This friend a's> sent Mr. Potts two
old letters written one bundred and
twelve years ago to Alice Peyton by
Ra-hel Randolph, a sisterof Virginia's,
in which reference is made to young
Carrington's mysterious d:sappearance,
.and to her sister's great disappoiat-
ment and approaching death. 4

The bones of Carrlogton were placad
in a neat coffin, and forwarded to Rich-
mond, where after so. many. many
years they found a resting place by the
side of the mound that s century be-
fore had been made over the loved
form of his dear Vieginia —Virginia
Miller, in Chri-tian at Work.

IMPROVING THE RAGCE,

NMan Could Wenderfully Advance Were Ho
Bo Inclined.

I men could be disciplined, physie-
ally and mentally, by an order of be-
ings as superior to themselves as they
are to the horse, there fa no tellicg at
what a pitch of perfection the race
might arrive, But man, beiag “lond of
himself, a fearful heritege,” and gov-
erned rather more by his passions t:an
his reason, does not improve as fast as
might be wished Bome writers say
be degenerates, snd it may be r

OF GENERAL INTEREST.

—H all the locomatives in the United :

Btates were coupled together tiey
would make a train of solid iron and
steel over 300 miles long. Add the pas-
senger cars and we wonld have 300
miles more of wood and iron; this
wounld give us a gigantic passenger
trali 600 miles in lengih, counting both
engioes sud cars

—During the year 1891 thers were
surveyed at the port of Bangor 15.945,-
'968 feet ‘of dry pine, 7,168,808 feet of
green pine, 118,205,741 feet of spruee,
and 23,664,844 feet of bemlock, juniper,
cedar, etc.—a total of 164,985 356 feet
‘This is 14,000,000 less than in 1890, and
5,000,000 lIcss than in 1830, The great-
est falling off was in sproce anl ploe,
and the decline was chiefly due to the
demoralization of the New York mar-
ket.

—The first fore-runner of the type-
writer in the United States was a ma-
chine invented in 1848, for thoss who
were unable to use the pen and pencil.
The name *‘type-writer” was first given
to tone machine invented by three men
of Milwankee, Wis., which embodied
the principles of the present machine
in & crude manner. Bince 1843 there
have been i d in this try 850
patents for writing machines, 750 of
which have been granted since 1880.

—Among birds that have the power
of imitation the parrot is supposed to
talk the beat; but, as s matter of fact,

4 its voica is decidedly inferior to that of

the mynah, a species of starling, of
which there are examples at the Lon-
don =zoological gardens. Curiously
enough the male bird speaks in a high,
clear tone, like that of a child, while
the female has a gruff voice. ' The
mynshs are fond of showing off their
vocal powers to visitors to the gardens
—Stain and Cromwell, who were
sentenced to the Maine stale prison for
life for the murder of Cashier Barron
of the Dexter bank, have not loat a
day's work since they entered the
Lowell, the Lewiston murder-
er, receives a liberal pension, which he
spends for luxuries that are allowed.
He has a speeial brand of cigars, manu-
factured In Rockland Chandier, who
s serving a sentence for forgery, is the
prisou organist. and he has composed a
stack of music, some of which he in-
tends to publish after his release.
—(One of the most persistent beggars
in Portland, Me., is a collis dog which
is very fond of donghuuts The collie,
in eompany with his mistress, visited s
bakery one day last fall, anl, perceiving
some doughnutis in a show case, he sat
down and pleaded, by means of short,
sharp barks, for & treat The clerk
generously fed the smart dog, but now
he wishes that he hada't, for every day
since the collie has appeared to beg for
more donghnuta If the shop. door is
closed he will wait outside until some
one opens it, and then dodge in and get
his regalar free lunch. :
—It was largely t in the

fanhi

PFRSONAL AND IMPERSONAL.

—An Atehison county (Kan ) farmer
assisted & wornan financislly in ge
a divorce with the intention of marry-
ing her himself. Buat she married the
farm hand and the farmer has been in-
formed by a lawyer that he cannot re-
eover his money.

—Last year there were twenty-three
surviving widows of revolutionary sol-
diers, and several of thess have sines
died The oldest of those mow alive
are Nancy Rainea, of Carter Furnaes,
Tenn., aged 100, and Ann Maria Younyg,
of Easton, Pa., who is In her 101st year.

—A. C. Courtney, of Clay county, Mo,
says his wife has spun more thread,
worea more yards of cloth, dropped
more eorn, more hasel brush and
burnt it, bound moro bundles of grain,
londed more wag with the sama,
and sat more babies on & board while
out at work than any woman now liv-
ing on earth.

—Capt. J. Wall Wilson, of New York
city, is one of the two surviviag officers
of Kaine's ploneer Arctic expedition
He lost one tos as & result of the priva-
tions he underwent, nod had an sttack
of scurvy, but suffered mo gther im-
juries. Ile is said to be a well-pre-
served gentleman, delighting in remin-
isencea of the axpedition.

—The progress of death wag uniquely

by the dying Dr. Rishet to his

son, a professor of ph , and his

As his end approached he

carefully described t2 them every per-

ceptible sensation. At the moment

when they observed unmistakable

signs of immediate dissolution he sur-

prised them by saying: “Yousee I am
dying.”

—A telegram was sent from Chiesgo
to a 5t. Panl man ing the death
of his brother. The telegram was
never received, and the ‘sorrowing sar-
vivor therefore snes the Western Unlon
Co. for 32,000 damages, o3 & salve for
his lacerated feelings, becanss, as he
asseris in his ecomplaint, he “was de-
prived of the satisfaction and pleasure
of seeing hias said brother snd being
present at the faneral.”

—Alice Fletcher, whose name is so
prominently connected with the world’s
fair and the Indisn question, is ons of
the few wome1 who have met the red
man cu his native heath and lived the
life of a child of ihe forest. Mims
Fietcher slept in tepees, ats her dinner
out of one dish with the restof the
family, dressed in skins aud studied
the Indian problem so iy un-
der these conditions that she solved it
and is only waiting for the publio to
adopt her solation.

—One of the charges brought against
his wife by a man in Beaver, Pa, in s
sait for divorece, was her rode and un-
ladylike way of serving him with fried
eggs On a Sunday morning, while she
was preparing breakfast, and he was
getting ready for church, they had
some ver!al disagreement, and she em-

hasized her remsrks by throwing e

sixteenth, seventesath and eighteenth
centuries with laties of weslith to have

ably questioned whether he is as'strong,
as long-lived, &8 virthous, or as happy
as in the pastoral age.

What s pity it is that we gannot be
“cultivated” like the guadrupeds we
ride—pared with due reference to our
*points,” intellegtual aod mustnlar,
and that our descendants cannot be im-
proved from generation to generation,
like those of raders and trotters. The
thing might be done beyond doubt if
we would all agree to mate .philoso-
phical principles and train ourselves
in a'l réespects'as carefully as we train
our steeds. Many philanthropisia have
proposed this plan of improving the
species, but, somehow, 1t does not fake.
Our sentiments are in the way, and
are ridic i We
insist on following our irdividval likes
and dislikes, without regard to the best
inleresta of the genns. We are free
agents, and scorn to be controlled ex-
cept by our feelings, our appetites, and
a little—now and then—by our conven-
tiooal consciences

These last, we are sorry to say, don't
reverence the abstract proprietics as
they ought We care little for the
status of posterity, and like to take
comfort as we go along. Mortification
of the flesh, persisted in for centuries,
would be an imcalculable blessing to
the '| of a th 4 years h ;
bat, selfish wretches that we are, seven-
eighths of us prefer & short life and a
merry one, for our own gratification,
to a philosophical life for the benefit of
whom it might coneern in the future.—
N. Y. Ledger. - 4

FORCED ACCOMPLISHMENTS.

Branches That Are Tanght Withoet Re-
 gard tp Fitness. .

There are few things in which more
time and money are wadted than in the
study of music Regardless of the gues-
tion whether the child has or has
not any marked taste fcr this pur-
suit, it is forced to sit for hours and
practice scales, exercises and rums, un-
til the poor little thing becomes so
weary that it maturally abhors ‘even
the' idea of music. As s matter of
course, whea it is growa ap, it gives up
the muasie and furns its aiiention in
some other direction. This, then, is
largely & wasts of time and money,
either of which could, no doubt, be put
to some excellent use if proper discre-
tion wetre shown in the ehild'a educa-
tion. It is a mistake to fgrea the study
of any absolute unessential. The com-
mon branched of school-study may be

veniened MW&: but under no

al brasches or accomplishments be
taught €0 a child who shows » decided
i for them. mre a thou-
sand things to which a child'satteation
can be turned, which will be far mare
profitable, . and which, even though
there be no enthusiasm in the ‘matter,
it will pay better to, inculeats even by
steady aod persisteat effort—N. Y.
Ledger. :

“It ‘is all wight,” said the young |

man who is stodylng Anglomania, “for
a feilow to woll up his twousaha when-
evah it is sunshiny heah and walny in
Loundon, but what is he to do whea itis

wainy heah and sumsbiny n Joodoa
-wmm'-'v.. % r'l

their waich richly incrosted with

ous stones. A lady's watch made
toward the end of the rzign of Queen
Elizabeth had a gold case set with two
hundred turquoise stones arrsnged in
eight concentric circles with » single
one in the middle. On the vpper por-
tion of the cane was & Tod r rose of
erimson and green in translucent en-
amel, and on_the margin crimson sod
blue leaves and fruft in enamel. The
balance wheel was protecied by a
gilt cock. .

—About thirty years ago Moses Star-
ling and others put two small flocks of
sheep on Monhegan, a bleak and rocky
island off the entrance to Pemobscot
bay, believing that sheep could take
care of themselves a!most anywhere.
Since then the flocks have incressed to
an aggregate of two hundred and fifty
head, running wild and receiving no
attention whatever. Onee a year men
have gous to the island, driven the
sheep int> & pen and sheared them and
marked the lambs. The sheepare now
owned by hall adozen persoms, some
of whom have not seen the stock for
twenty years.

—Some great

antlers, weighed 591¢ pounds, the other
87§ poands, sad the larger antlers had
aspread of 4 feet 1 inch. '

THE FIRST COUPON.
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dish of fried eggs at him. This treat
ment made him mad, and his
comments upon her uct so angered
her that she avowed Fer determination
to herenfter let him have them raw in
the shell.

—Two have attained to
judgeships in Britisk coloaies. One,
Joseph Benner Maxwall, is chief judi-
cial officer at the Gambin, in Aflrica,
snd oddly enmough hs has wrilten =
work upon the negro question in which
he spesks with apparent horror of the
most striking outward peculiarities of
his race, and urges as the only method
of elevating the negro of the future
miscegensation with other races. The
other negro is Judge 3ir W. C. Reeves,
chief justice of Barbadoes, in the Brit-
ish West Indies He presides over the
supreme court, and there are in the isl-
and seven polize magisirates of subor-
dinate jar

“A LITTLE NONSENSE."

—Rosalie—""Mr. Trotter proposed to
me last night” Her Mother—*"Well,
what did you tell him?" Rosalie—*1
was so rattled I don't know what I

said, but I think I sccepted him.”—

Epoach.

—George's Ardor. — Belle — “George
says be loves the ground I tread upon.”
Blanche—*"That's unfortunate, for your
father will be certaia to insist on your
moviog right after ths wedding."—N.
Y. Herald

—=1s this man charged with profani-
ty?" asked the jedge. *I dom't thisk
he is, yer hooor,” replied the police-
mon “He may have been, bat Of
think most av it must have escsped ty
this time.”—Washington Star.

—1n the Boarding-house. —Mr. Boarl-
maa (facetiously }—'*1 couldn’t get more
than s week om this old trunk, could
17" Mrs Skantration (grimly)—*Not
here, young man; bat by letting it out
of the wiadow you can begmaraniesd
six months."—Ouce & Week

—An Unlucky Experiment —Smith—
“Did you reply to one of those personal
sdvertisements?’ Brows—'Yes, I once
answered ove from a ‘lady who pined
for congenial companionship.’™ Smith
—=With what resalt?” Brown—'She
turndd out {0 be Mrs Brown."—Brook-

gown of new gray-green sioff worn by
Mra Golightly? She said it cost $30 a

What material could it have
been at such a price?” Mra Malapro-

—Not All of Them Smart—Ban,
(to boy)—"Take this dresa anit up
Wangle aod give him this note.
will give you a five-dollar i,
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Scatter the leaves on s hot shovel or
stove lid and breatbe in the amoke
which will srise. In all crdinary cases

i

—Cheese Straws.—Put into a basia
two ounces sach of fnely-grated cheese
{sny kind), fresh butter and
flour, of

it
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The constantly senr-aight-
edness among school and the
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