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TWO FRIENDS.
A Pathetio Btory of the Sisgs of
Parls. -

- One clear morning In Janusry—that

> S "'lf;n-‘i::“rx during the siege,

Tt

waa -
slowly along the oater 'lmnh:m
with bowed head and hands thrast
in kin pockets he walked on en-
in his own sad thonghts, he
nly stopped befors & man whom
Trecoghized as an old friend It was
S8avvage, whaose usintan
bad made on the rivera“;an. el
On each Sunday before the war Mor
used to met out at dawn withs
bamboo cane in his hand and & tin box
strapped on his bacle.

s

Ky

ly arrived at that dreamy placs
he would begin to fish, and wun{dpnuv
ﬂar: till nightdall, ¥

each Sunday ae used to meet a
stout, jovial fellow, M. Sauvage, of the
Rue Notre Dame de Lorette, who was
2lso an enthusiastic Gsherman. They
ofter passed a half day together, sit-
ting sidg by wide, their lines in their
hands and their feet dangling over the
curredi, and a friendship scon sprang
up betweon them.

i some days they would not ex-
chiange a word with one another, but
they graw into that perfect under-
standing which exists between per-
sors who have similar tastea snd whe
experience similar emotions.

The two friends shook hands cor

M. Bauvage replied

“They are worse than the beasts
themselves.®

And Morissot, who Ind just pulled in
ilhother fish, declared:

“And to think that this sort of thing
will continue us long as there are gov-
srnments '

M. Sauvage stopped him.

“The republic wonld not have de
clared war—" but M. Morissot inter
rupted him, saying:

*“With kings you have external war;
with republics you have internal wars."

And then they began a tranquil dis-
cussion and solution of the great po-
litical problema with the limited reason
of peaceful, quiet men who agres upon
the one point that they will never en-
joy true liberty.

Meanwhile the thunder of Mount
Valarien econtinued incesaantly, at
each discharge demclishing so many
French homes and lives, rudely dis-
pelling so many happy idreams, so
many anticipsted plessards,!and opes-
ing in the hearts of women and moth-
ers in this and other countries wounds
which will never heal

“Such is life.” declared M. Sauvage.

"“Say rather such is death,” lightly
replied Morissot. :

Suddenly they trembled with fear,
realizing that some one marched be-
hind them, and, tarning their heads,
they saw four German soldiers cover-
ing them with their muskets.

Their lines slipped from their hands
and fell into the river; and within =
few moments they were neized, bound,
thrown !nto & boat and carried to the
island. i

RBehind the honss which they thonght
de?:rkd they found a squad of German

dially, b}ﬂ. both felt a tinge of sadness
at meeting under such gloomy circum-
“staueea. M. Sauvags sighed and mur-
mured: i
_ “What a condition of things!™
Mgrissot gloomily replied: |
““Apd what fine wanlher!;'by
They began to walk side by side and
Alorigsot continued:
*“And our fishi How ti
think of ™ - s
» - HSzuvage demanded:
: “Wh?n shall we ever be able o go
2 They entered n.little cafe and drank
AT together an absiuthe snd then resumed
: l.h;if_l:ruu‘wnsde along the boulevard.

Bp ddenly:
*Ansther glass? i
M. Hauvagg assented:
*¥At your pleasnre.” and they went
imto srother cafe. When they came
@ M. Sauvage exclaimed:

we go?

“Whare?" -~y g

-Wh’, fBishing, to be sure.”

“RBut where?”

"Toourold place. The French ad-
“wunced posts are near Colombes. 1
. kmow Col. Dumoulin and I am sure

that he will let us pass.”

Morimaot trembled with anticipation.

“Good!™ he cried I am with you,”

Bad they parted to get their hooks and

An hour later they were walking side
by side om the highway,and soon reached
®he villa In which the solonel had es-
1ablished bis headguarters He smiled
ot thelr request and good-unturedly
granted them s pess.

By eloven o'clock they had passed the

A bearded glant sitting astride a
chair and smoking a hugs pipe with
porcelain bowl asked of them, in ex-
tellent French: ¥ :

“Well, gentlemsen, have you had good
Juck?™ ot

By way of reply ont 6f the soldlers
deposited at the officer’s’ feet the
bagketful of fish which he had takes
care 10 briag with him. i

The Prussian smiled. .

“Ahl that's nmot bad. -But snother.
thing first. Listen:

“To me you mrs two spies sent i
watch me. I take you, snd I :shaill
shoot ron. You pretend to be fishing'
in order to observe me the better.. Yom
have fallen futo my hands—so much
the woree for you. ' Sach Is war. 1

“But as rou passed thé sdvance posta
you surely have the pass word with
which to return. Tell it to me angd
will release you.™ it el

The two friends, pale and trembling,
their bands agitated by a slight, nery-
ous trembling, remaluad silent.

The officer continued: 10

*No ome will ever know it. You will
return in peace. The secret. will dis-
appear with yon. To refuse ts imnred)-
ate death. Choose.™ : ¢

The two friends made no reply.

The Prussian calmly sald while point-
ing towards the river: e

“Think that in five minutes.you wifl
be at the bottom of that siream. In
five minutes.  You have families?

The two friends =tood rigidly ereet
and made no reply. The German gave
8 few orders in his own langusge, and
then moved his chalr in order not to be
too near the prisoners. Twelve men

pickets and Colombes, and found
ves &t the border of a small

wineyard that sloped down towards the
Beina.
um them lay the apparently dead

sl the landscape, and the
in that extends as far an
2 was a picture of desolstion

Haneage pointed toward the sum-
of the hills, and murmured:
5 Prusslans are there ™
? Bopposing we shounld meet

Baurage replied with that Per
3 joviality which never deserted

¥ would offer them a fried fish ™
“But atill intimidated by the ominous
they hesitated to venture across
e Scld At leagth M. Bauvage de-

. ! Comel” And stooping down

ept through the vineyard, dodg-
bmsh to bush, straining their

pd ears to detect the slightest
of puranit

lch of bare gronnd remained to

After & long hesitation

ed their courage, and run-

* The little restaurant was

with loaded 1 ‘....th.ll.‘
selves at a distancs of twenty feet.

The officer eontinued: »

*I will give you one minute—not a
pecond more.™

tle arose and brusqusly spproached
the two Frenehmen  Taking Morissot
by the mrm he led him a short distancé
away and said in a low volce:

"Quick, the pass word Your com-
rade will never know.”

Morissol made no reply.

The Prusslan then took Hanvage
aslde and made the same propossl to
him.

M. Spnvage made oo reply.

They again found thembelvea aide by
side.

The officer gave a command, and the
enldiers raised their arms. y

By chance, Morissot's glance fell upon
the basket of fish lying on the ground
a few pacea away. Tha shining seales
of the still living fish sparkied in the
sunlight. In spite of himself his eyes
filled with tesrs and he stammered:
*“Good-by, M. Bauvage.”

M. Sauvage t

“Good-by, M. Morissot.”

They shook kands. The tficererfed:
al \ 4 -
The twelve reports rang out like one.
M. Saunvage fell like & block. Morissot,
who was taller, wavered, turned and
fell scross his companion. face up-
wards, a flood of blood rushing from
his breast.

The German gave a new order,
whereupon his meu marched awsy.
but returned presently with cords and
stones, which they sttached to the
feet of the corpees. .

Two soldiers took Morlwsot by the
heed and feet aud bore him to the
river, and two others followed with
Sauvage. The bodies, polsed for an in-
atant, were thrown into the stream
aond, describing = corve as they [fell,
plunged feet foremost into the current
The water foamed and boiled and
then becams ealm, while a few little
wavea reached as far as the shore. The
surface wasslightly stained with blood.
Tha officer, still serene and unrufiied,
quietly remariced:

“Now it is the turn of the fishea.”

‘Then, turping toward the house, he
noticed the baskei of fish on the grass.
He picked it up, examined it, smiled
snd erisd:

—Mendicant (to actos}—"TWould yom
oblige a brother professional with &
trifle to got some food? [ used to be in
the business mysslf — contortionist.”
Aetor (giving quartsr)—"*\Vell, bere you

exvortionist. "—~Kate Flald's Weshe

i

Lsureive him,

d them-

AN OBSTINATE JURYMAN.

He Woald Not Vets ts Cemviet, for He
. Himself Was ths siayer.

The most remarkable case of a jury
“standing ont” against what seemed
irrefutable testimony, and all through
the resolution of one man, ocenrred be-
fore Chief-Tustice” Dyer. He presided
at a murder trial at which everything
went against the prisoner, who an his
part could only say, that on his going
to work in the morning heé found the
murdered mae dying; svd tried to help
him, whereby he became covered with
blood, “Bnt swwhew the man presently
died he had come mway and said notk-
ing about it, because he kuown to
have.had & ; quagrrel with deceased
aml feared he might get Into trouble.
The hay fork with which the man had
been murdered had the pirsoner's nams
on ity la.other peapects his guilt ap-
pearel (8.be esfablished, nad the chiel
juitice “Was convinced of It, but the
jury returned a verdict of "uot guilty.”

Thiy was Chief Justive Dyer's case,
and he put some very searching ques-
tions to the high sheriff. The cause of
the scquittal, said the oficial, was un-
donbtedly the foreman, a farmer of
cxcellent character, esteemed by all
his neigfthbis, wnd. vary unlikély to be
obstinate or vexations, “Then,” said
the judge, “T siust see this foreman,
foran explanation of the matter I witl
have.” The foreman came, and, after
extracting from his lordship a promise
of setfecy, proved at ones that the
prisoner had been rightfully acquitted,
“For,” said he, *it was T myself who
killed the man.” 'It' lmd been no mur-
der, for the other had =ttacked
him “with  the; hayiork, and (asé he
showed) severely injured him, but in
the struggld 46 get possession of the
weapon hie had the misfortune to give
the man a fatel “wound. ' He had no
fears és o his being fonnd guilty, but,
the: maipes being just ower, his farm
add gffelm Svould havd been ruined by
a coifesston thratgh lylhg in jail so
long, ‘56 he snflefdd inatters to take
their coarse. ‘He’was horrified to find
age of his own servanta sccnsed of the
murdey; he supported his wife and chil-
dren -ghils - in jail:. managed to be
placed-on the jury and elected fore-
man. He added that if he had fsiled
in this he . weuld: certzinly have eon-
fessed to'hie own share in the busi-
ness; and the fudyge, believed him.

Every yeat for fiteen years his lord-
ship made _ia_n nirics as to the foreman's
existerice, 'aq&_ at laet, happening to
conkidered himsell free
to tgll the story, —Londoa Daily Newa

., HE 'WAS DISCOURAGED.

The Wife's "Contliuliy "Kept Wim la o

b b Bia £

I wad, fo¥f the'sake 'nf a view, elimb-
ing'ame of the rough’ peaks among the
mounteing of West, Virginia one day,
when I came to a.very skimpy kind of
a corntield far up the mountain with a
Jog cabin,at one side of it.

A man and & woman weire hoeing
corn mnd four or five children were
pulling up the weeds. Work was im-
mediately sa ed when T appeared
in sight.aud I hdiled the man to know
the short cut to the sammit. He came
over to the brush fence, and after he
had givén me some instructions I asked
him if he owned the farm.

“It's nip and tuck, stranger,” he said,
“whether I own the farm or hit owns
me" s o d
“*How many acros have you.”

+Wal, ;thar’s. flve bhundred im the
trgck, but thar’s only .erbont forty ez
kin. be worked, an’.that lays right
‘round here.”

*Did you buy it or did somebody leave
it to yon e . .

The man’s sallow face showed a faint
bhush. = .

“Stranger,” he sald sheepishly. *T
buyed it, er leastways [ traded a mule
fer it

“4d good mule? I imquired with a
laugh.
¢ “Wal, he wuz good snough fer me to
n.rid outen this dern counmtry with, if
1'd had sense enonggh.™

A*¥ou didn’t live here, then?”

“Xo, I came from Kainlucky.™

“Why don’t you sell the farm if you
don't like 182" .

*Sell it, stranger?” he asked in open-
eyed astonishment. “W'y, ther ain't
ernuther es doggooed big fool ez I am
in the whole ¢ountry.”

“Then trade it for a vellow dogz and
kill the dog,” I said, making the old

“f ain’t got no gun,” he said with a
short laugh. “T've gota plan, though,™
bhe went on more hopefully. “‘T'm go-
in' to wait tell that mule I traded fer
the place, gets so0 old he's wuthless an’
then I'm goin’ to trade back.”

“Can vou do that?”

*Course I kin,” he said confidently,
then dropped back to the hopeless tone
again, “‘but mules is sich continuerin’
critters thar min't mo tellin’ how long
I've got ter wait,” and he resumed his
hoe untt I went on up the mountain. —
Detrolt Free Press.

—Zola has this to say of the anarch-
ists: ‘For mosji of thess men life
has been full of dificulties and bitter-
ness. No doubt they have not suffi-
cisntly piruggled, mt then energy is
not so common. Perhaps the idea cf
suicide haumted them, and they did
not want to die until they had avenged
themselves on that society which they
make respdusible for their misery. Te
tell the trath, I think sll the means
tried insufficient to stop the rising tide
of anarchist doctrines What, 1 am
asked, will be a preventive? Well, I
who have fought for positiviem, alter
thirty years of struggling, find that
my convietions have been shaken. Re-
ligious faith would prevent the
gation of such theories, but has it not
slmost nowadaya?
in.fo give us & pew ideal?”

§

] wharf, ;
about the yoar 1710, and first bore the
name of Boston pier. In the days of

CAPERS OF A GEORGIA STORM.

A Bort of Kindly Caref:
ized All Its Pranks.
Col. Richard Malcolm Johnston, the
writer of sonthern plantation sketches,
tells some wonderful stories abont
Georgia weather. He admits that he
wounld not believe them himsel! were
it not for his unbounded faith in every-
thing Georgian in genetal, and his per-
sonal knowledge and unlimited con-
fidence in the veracity of the men who

told him the stories in particular.
“Sheard them,”" he said, “while on a
tisit to my cld home in Hancock coun-
ty, Georgis, some years ago, snd 1
know that they are true. We had a
big storm down there about ten years
ago; the folks called it a hurricane,
the weather men said it was a tornado.
But, hurricane or tornado, it cut some
queer old capers. Col. Humber, over
in Putnam county, saw the storm com-
ing up and knew it was going toben
big one. There werea number of la-
dies al his house, and, of course, his
first thought was for them, so he got
them all safely in their rooms and
went down into the large hall which
ran through his house and shut the
deor. Now, Col. Humber is a big man
—weighs about two hundred pounds.
When he got down stairs he found the

Chasant

-storm was blowing through his hall-

way, and before he knew what had
happened it had picked him up, carried
him onut on his lawn, and laid himdown
—not roughly, but gently. At the same
time it took a heavy stone and brick
chimney off the house and laid it on
topof him to keep him in place. It
didn't throw the chimney on him, but
laid it down with so little foree that
only his leg was broken. In a moment
or two another gust came along, picked
up the chimpoey and carried it off, and
Col. Humber crawled back into the
house.

“That same storm went a little
further om till it came %o 4 bard in
which were two horses, two mules,
and two cows. These were in separate
compartments. With a whirl the roof
of the barn was taken off ascleanas a
whistle and earried away, and while
the stock was wondering what had
happened, a section of the storm wesnt
in the top of that barn, lifted those
horsea and mules and eows high up in
the sir and set them down azain with-
out hirting one of them. Hut the
queer parl of the proceeding was that
when it had those animals in the air
the tornado changed their position so
that when it set them on their feet the
mules weie where the cows liad been,
the cows were in the horses’ apart-
ments, #nd the horses were occupying
the mules’ stalls.

“*But that storm hadn't finished cnt-
ting up its capers. It struck a house
in the same county and made its way
into a lady's chamber. A burean was
standing against the wall, having on
it a lot of such traps and trikets as la-
dies usually have—cosmetis, bottles
afnd so0 on. A bandbox with a few
laces inside was standing by its side
The wind took that bureau, moved it
to another part of the room, but didn't
disturb the bandbox. It went into an-
other lady's room, picked upa trunk
filled with clothing, carried it out of a
window, and wafted it over into Han-
cock county-—my own county—and de-
posited it in a fleld forty miles away
from the house from which it had
been taken. It was found there
unbroken the mnext day and
returned to the owner, whose initials
were steuciled on its end. 1am glad,
nowever,” remarked the penial colonel,
as he wiped his forehead, “that the
storm didn't carry that trunk more
than forty miles. 1 couldn't have be-
lieved another mile.

“Georgia is a great state.,” he con-
tinued, “but even such storms as that
do not occur often. To prove thatsach
queer things do happen, there is a sec-
tion of & telagraph pele in the musenm
of the state university. This pole has
a light cypressshingle sticking through
it, about half of it projecting from
each side. That shingle was picked up
in a storm and blown clear throngh
the telegraph pole and left sticking
there." —N. Y. Sun.

Praving Her Polal.

A certain little girl from whom the
listener sometimes hears is evidently
going Lo be a great logician! “When
she was called upon at the school the
other day to recite a verse from the
beatitudes she responded with
*‘Blessed are the dress-makers, for they
shall see God.”

“But, my dear girl,"” exclaimed the
teacher, “it is not ‘dress-makers;' it is

makers.” ™ ;

“Well,” the child answered, stoutlyr,
“my mother has a dress-maker and
she malres dresses out of pieces.”"—Bos-
ton Transcript.

Could Taks Hizs Time.

Mr. Brown—I had a queer dream last
night, dear. [ thought 1 saw another
man renning off with you.

Mrs. Brown—And what did you say
to him?

*1 asked him what he was running
for?"—Brooklyn Life.

A Valid Reason.

“What is your ohjection 1o soap?”
the tramp was asked.

“I'm allus suspicious of strangers,”
he replied. —Judge. :

—Penelope (trinmphantly) —"1 heard
last might that Jack was heard over
ears in love with me.” Grace (jeal-
ously)—*You can aot believe all you
hear.” Penelope—“No: but 1 should
not wonder if there waas something in
it” GUrace—“Why? Who told you?’
Penelope—'"He did.”~Vogue.

—Wibbles—*Blinkety-blank-blank a
cook, anyway!” Wabbles—What's the
matter? Yours left you without no-
tice?”™ Wibbles—"Thunder, no! She
absolutely, refuses to leave with no-
tice."—Buffalo Couvler.

wall in the world is
the Chiness wall; 1,3% miles long, 25
feet thick at the base, and 20 feet bigh.

—At Waterloo there were 145,000 men
oa both mides, of whom 51.090 were
killed or disabled.

SCHOOL AND CHURGH.

—The name most whispered as ths
| strongest candidate for pope to u'nc-i
ceed Leo XIIL is Monsignore Dominico
! Jacobini, the papal nuncio in Lisbon.
—A wheelbarrow which was pre- |
sented to the Salvation Army in an
English town is used to'take the col-
lection in, and the novelty secures guite

large contributions

—The mayor of Toronto claims that
in the recent voté on Sunday street
cars the majority of 1,000 against them
would have been 5,000 but for “‘person-
ations"” of the dead and absent and de-
layed citizens on the polling list.

—Bizshop Daniel Alexander Payne,
who died recently at Wilberforee, O.,
was Lhe oldest bishop the Methodist
church has ever had, either in age or
ih length of service. He waa borm in
Charleston, 8. C., Febraary 24, 1811

—The new bishop of Massachuseits,
Dr. Lawrence, resides om C
wealth avenue, Bostod, sud justaround
the corner is the former home of his
predecessor, the late Bishop Brooks,
which is occupied by Dr. D

AGE AND MARRIAGE.
AL
Phe Girl of To-Day Does ot Wed Until She
is Nenrer 35 Thea 18.

The oba#ivaiit vaortal must certainly
have noticed amotig ether things that
the marrying woman of to-diy defern
her wedding until & much more ad-
vanced season in life than did her
grandmother, or even the girls of a de-
cade ago. The gnestion arises, what
ia the eause of this putting off of
that titne so many declare is the end of
all women's existence?

Parhaps mothers sre “ore ibl

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.
)

—Archbishop Satolli has only men
servants in his house. His interpreter
is the only one who spesks English.
He has but one fad, snd that is » fond-
pess for birds. In almost every room
of the house there 1s a cage of birds,
and the whols residemce seems lile &
mammoth aviery.

—A nominee for congress in one of
the New Yark city disiricts, to fill s

.~is Mr. Lemuel E. Quigg.
whose initials, as u staff writer, have
d under soms of the most im-

in these days and the young daughter
isnot throwd wpon the world, either
in a social or more workaday fash-
jon, until she hss had a thor-
ongh schooling, which means, in
theass days of Jlong terms, =
communion with books wntil she
is over twenty-ome. The girl herself
may be wiser in her day snd genera-
tion and realize that gayeties and the
happy-go-lucky existence before mar-
tiage must of necessily come to an
¢nd when she is led to the altar.

Then, sigain, this s an age of inde-

1d, the
new rector of Trinity. .

—The average naniber of students
in the reading-room of the BHritish
museum is 651 each day. The attend-
ance in the library and sculptore gal-
lery has been less this year than nsunal,
but the number of visitors to the mu-
senm shows an increase of 50,000 over
last year.

—The library of Syraciise university
is recciring valuuble additions every
month. So far during this college
vear 1,119 volumes snd 1,679 pamphlets
have been added. Among these ia in-
cinded the small scientific library of
the late Dr. J. G. Brown, for many
vears professor of chemistry and phys
ics in the university.

—The annual award of the prizes
given by the Engineering News of
New York eity, for the bast theses sub-
mitted by studemts gradusting from
any engineering school in America has
just been announced. The first prize
goes to two gradutes from Dartmouth
college, H. E. Abbott and Edwin J.
Marrison, for a thesis on “Cement Test-
ing.” The second prize waa taken by
F. W, Clay, of Richmond, Ky., a/Cornell
man.

—~Eton college haa just celebrated,
with much rejoicing, the four hundred
and fAfty-second anniversary of its
foundation. ' It owes its origin to King
Henry VI, who provided from his own
pur=e the funds for the erection of the
buildings, endowed the school, framed
iacharter for it, and, ili order thatit
! shonld not lack scholars, caused thir-
ty-five of the Winchester boys to be
transferred to Eton. The college
buildings, which were erected in 1440,
are still in 3 wonderful state of preser-
I\'aﬁun.

i —The late Bishop Brooks, whose “*Ser-
! mons Preached in English Churches" is
yone of the best-known volumes, is to
have a memorial in Si. Margarel's,
Westminster, the official church of the
i house of commons. The memorial will

very likely take the form of a window,
| wort hy to rank beside the Raleigh and
i Milton windows, both of which have
j been erected by Americans. Close to
the side of the abbey ia St. Margaret's
church, a little Westdiinstet in itself,
s0 illustrious are the dead who lie
buried within the church’s venerable
walls. The rector of 5t. Margaret's is
Archdeacon Farrar, who was one of the
learned bishop's most intimate friends.

—The Presbyterian church in Paris
has emerged victorious from a pro-
tracted legal conflict with the city an-
therities. The French luw gives Chris-
tian sects a grant from the staiein
proportion to their numbers, and, in
view of the high cost of living in the
capital, an extra sum issllowed to min-
isters of religion residing in Paris for
their lodging expensea. The prefect
of the Seine refused to honor the draft ,
of the Presbyterian consistory, on the
grennd that their balance sheet did
not prove its mecessity. The church
contended that such a eondition was
never contemplated by the law, and
after exhausting every legal process
the city has been compeled to pay the
sum of 170,000 francs s vear, together
with arrears.

BLOOD POISONING.

Cleanliness and Care Neesssary With Even
Trivial Woundn

A wedical paper commits itself to
the statement that many lives are lost
each yvear in consequence of the lnck of
exercise ol a little common sense re-
specting simple cuts or wounds of the
hands or other parts. Beversl cases
have lately been recorded of inguests
relating to persons who have died from
blood poisoning avising from small euts
on the hands. The history in all of
these cases varies but little, and Is
practically the same. A mau, for ex-
ample, while working at his trade, or
even while carrying outthe simple de-
tail of catting a piece of bread, re-
ceives a small cot on the hand. The
injury is so trivial that anything
is considered good enough with
which to stop the bleeding, and, this
end having been attained, no more Is
thought of it. The small wound ialeft
to take care of itself, and is exposed to
all sorts of filthiness and sourcea of in-
fection. By good luck nothing may
happen, but the public wonld do well
to bear in mind that from the most
trivial injury to the skin meute scepti-
caemia may supervene, and may rapid-
1y be followed by a fatal termination.
By thorongh attention to eleanliness
the uatoward consequences of a wound
linble to become infected can be eventn-
ally prevented: on the other hand,
when the septicaemie sttack has de-
clared itself, as a rule, little can be
done by the surgeon to stem the virn-
lence with which it developa. It should.
therefore, b borme in mind that ac
long as wounds, however small, remain
unhezled the risk of contracting blaod
polsoning will always be preseat. —De-
troit Free Press

Hia Feelings Outraged.
Tommie—Does your pa always say it

pains him when he licks you?
Freddie—Not always; but whea 1
and the strap takes him in the

‘ ns hin¥e breakfast off the mantelpiece—

P They enter the fald
of labor with men and fiad in such oe-
cupation less time for sentiment than
was allowed the lackadaisical girl of
the past. It is out sarnest comviction
that many girls have besn led into the
ervor of a foolish marrisge throngh a
lack of occupation. Busy, active, in-
telligent women have no time and less
inclination for the making of ro-
mances. They are sbsorbed in art, in
music or in more humdrum occupa-
tions that return an excsllent re-
mtnersiion snd which they are too
wise to give up until they are certain
that the man who ssks them is able to
tompensate for all that they put away
for his sake.

Many a woman defers be-
home in the care of an aged father or
an invalid mother or helpless dbrothers
and sisters who depend upon her alone
for mpport. Ferhaps someone

marriage
canse she feels that her duty lies at | ing

portant matter, political and other-
wise, that has been published in the
New York Trilnine. 7

—1It is said that Harriet Hosmer, the
famous American senlptress, can wear
s many medals as a hereditary Genoa
duke. She has lived in Eurcpe almost
continuously for twenty years, and has
been a tremendous worker. She says
if she could live har life over again she
would stay wmore in her own eountry
and keep in touch with her own coun-

n.
—Mras. Emily E. Ford, who died very
recently in Brooklym, was the widow
of Gordon L. Ford, n former publisher
of the Tribune; the mother of Wash-
ington Ford,* the siatistician; the
granddaughter of Noah Webater, of
dictiopary fame, and last.though by no
mesns least in these athletic days, the
mother of Malcolm W. Ford, at one
time the champion amstenr sthiste of
America.

—King Oscar of Sweden, on his way
t6 (Christisnis the other day, passed -
through a small Norwegisn tewn,
which had_ been alsborately decorated

words: *Welcome to his mejeaty.” The
asked what building it was, and
received the reply: “Our town prisge,
your majesty.” 2 -
—Twenty-three countrissand sizteen
languages are represented in the seven
th d volumes in the

that all this tends to the establish t
of a vest spinsterhiood, but let us whis-
per that after all when the right man
comes along, when real love creeps into
the heart and wily Cupid makes his
presence felt, then it matters not what
specious srgument may have been nd-

d heretof ment and

marriage appear to be the trpest.art
and the noblest duty; for after all we
are but women, and are governed more
by the heart than by the brain, lmide-
pendent and self-veliant though we
think ourselves. —Philadelphia Times
SEEXING A DIVORCE.
Bat the Lawyor Did Not Héld Out Das-
sliag NHepes &f Suceess.

He came inte the office of one of eur
Ieading attorneys and plunged deject-
2dly down into a chair. : £b

*‘Bay,” he began, ‘sre you a lip-lop
Inwyer? Never fail in acass?”

“1 try to be,” was ‘the lInwyér's mod-
est reply. *‘What can I dafor you?”

“1 want to get & divoree.™. " = 0

“Have you sufficient ressom for seps-
ration?’ i

*“You just bet I have.”

““Well, kindly tell ms your t 4
and I will let you have my opinioa:¥! )

girl becanse 1 thonght 1'd gat seenitfle

“Yes." -

“The first thing she did was togo
buy #*lot of Bertha M. Clay's love-sick
novels to find out how society in London
was carried on.™ b T

I."“ "

1 didn't mind that, but afier she had
nosed around a bit she bagan to get her
bighfalutin’ idess.”

“Yes™

*Well, she commenced with makin’
me get two servantsa.  Then she made

that is, get vp an’ help yourssit.™

u?“n

“Then she made me belong to three
or four clubs, an' made it hot for me if
I came home earlier than one o'clock.
Got that?”

“Next, she made the servants eall
her milady. But she capped Lhe climax
by sayin’ one day that she was sufferin’
from enwe. I went to a doetor an’
ssked him what the deumee that was,
an' he tald me it was French for that
tired feeling. That settled it From
that on it was eaws an’ eater nong, an’
bullyung, an’ soloong, an' parley voo,
an'—well, then she went in for music.
Ehe called W, ‘Voguer,” Liszt
‘Leest.’ an’ ended the whole business
by calling me her charmangie. Say,
don't you think you could fix it up
right off, bafore che takes to rumnin
sround with Italian gingers and ron-
pin’ for school commissioner?”

The lawyer smiled a sad smile.

“I'm afraid you can’t get = divoree
on these things. Will you pay yomr
ten dollars for my opinion now, or shall
I send in my bill?”

circles and went over to the police sia
tion and ssked for » night’s lodging.—
Eyracuse Journal.

Both Sidm of the (uegtion.
A man agd his wife steod on the
Brookiyn bridge. He was a philoso
pher and & talker; she was 3 woman of

like the women, are—" 2
His wife guve him no tisis to finish
“] knmow,” she said, the tug doesal)
the blowing and the barges bear all
the burden.”—Millien. ...

Troable tu the Hasagovie.
Espgaroo—It's your ivery the bunt

Xo Neod of Them. ;
Guest—I should think you would
Imve alectric bells gut in the hotel.
" Bural Lapdlord—What far? To hav

leg 1 now 1t dors ~Truth.

folkes ringin' of "em all the time?—Puck

oept
“Five vears ago | married s cougtry ~_!:":!_- only

And the other ook out ten silves|lay

Women's library at Chicago. This
will form a waclens for the eollection
of the Hisrary work of women in the
future, as it will be in the per-
minent Women's Memorial
to'be etected in Chicage. Along with
the library catalogue, soon to be is-
sued, will be published a complete bib-
Hography of women's writings up to
the prefient time.—Harper's Bazar.
—Very rare ‘books, now in a double
sense, are Prof 's “Glaciers of
ﬁleAlE“ (1880) and his “‘Hours of Ex-
ercise ia the Alpa” (1871). For several
years the author was unsbls to obtain
& copy of the former. I am told by =
friend,” he wrots to a certain book-
seller, “‘that you have two copies of my
book. The price is high, and this is in
= way very gratifying to the author.
And as, unfortunsately, I have no copy
myself, I shall be glad if yon will send
the books to mie st the price named.”—

» —Horace Greeley had a high opinion
of the merits of poetry, to judge from
the following extract of a letier he

-{-wrote to hia friend, Mr. Rensom: *As

4p prowe, it is. not worth writing, ex-
= for bremd. To live it must be
by rhyme.

ve-written acres of it In my tread-

one. Got that down?” 41, [l way, with sometimes a good pars-
“Yog & » 1 o= lipgreph, but it cam never live a year;
“Well, things went micely for fyy[®nd s good prose work cam hard-
years, then came the rab: '_1- 1y survive = century. _Whm are

prose writers before
Irving? Where are the British novel-
ists before Scott? Yet Shakespeare
and Milton live on forever.”

" —~“WWhat a weary look that young
woman has?” “Yes; she married the
man she wanted."—N. Y. Journal.
—Boarder—*"Is this gengine vegets-
ble soup?” Waiter—'Yes, sieg
teen carrols fime.”—Rochester
erat.
—Customer—*“Why do you call this
the ‘after Christmas’ rose?” Florist—

“Becanse it hasn't & scent.”—] -
apolis Journal. -
—Agnes—"Well, I want s husbead
"

who is easily Maud—“Don't
worry, dear; that's the kind you'll get.”
—Elmira Gasette.

—He—""Why do you regard marriage
as a failure?™ She—'So many make
nse of it to get mopey belomging to
others.”—N. Y. Herald.

—A servant girl, writing home to ber
parents, ssid: “'l sm sorry 1 have me
money to buy = stamp for this letier;
I will put two on the next.”"—Tit-Bits

—Ii was not his winning looks,

Nor yet kis smile so bland,
That helped to keep him In the swim--
1t was his winsieg hand.

—Atlanta Constitation.

—“But how do yon kmow that Fen
dersom is a'fool?” *"Why. they sdlect-
od him 38 & juryman in = murder trial
without challenge om either side."—
Boston Transcript.

—*“Do you believe that story of Fant-
ronning off with his cookt?” ' Yes;
he'd do anything to plesse his wife.”
“Please his wife! What do you mean?”
*“You see the eook was breaking up her
waloable china terribly. "—lInter-Ocean.

—Ballet girl (1o admirer)—"Dnly
think of it; the society for the preven-
tion of cruelty to childrem was here to-
day to inguire about me.” Rival—

“What a shame; I ean testify that yon
ara very good to your grandchildien =
—Kate Field's Washington.

—Where Ho Was.—The tramp en-
tered the rear yard of a houmst on
Pitcher street lzat Sst@rday, and met

lld,o
some work here to earn a pair of old
shoes?” *I don't kmow whether
can or not,” she replisd, ““but™
may.” He rubbed his eyes a3 moment
in bewilderment. *] beg your h
madam.” he said, “I amnot in

am 17°=Datroit Pree Pross,




