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TEE FOUR-LEA- F CLOSER.
Long Bearched tho maid with sunny hair.mug unu iuif. wunom aespair;
Searched thrOUCh the UcldS flnarahn,! ovnrr.

where.
Ko bud or llower, no leaf or tree
OrBrowinjr vine, could tempting' be;
This leaf atone sho wished to see.
She found It In its hiding-place- ;
With laughing volso and smiling fnce,
"Good luck," she said, "will come apace
-- Good luck," the leaflet hung- its head
Like one whoe Joys and hopes aro dead;--A schpol-fflrl'- s fancy," then it said.

Tho same as all fair maidens do,
Sho put tho treasure in hor shoe;
"Good luck," she said "will eomo from you.'

And true let none the charm assail-- In
ono short year it did not fall

The.mald was wed s tho tale.
J. Af. Hoffman, in Current.

HER LESSON.

There were three girls engaged in a
confidential chat in one corner of the
French class-roo- m in the Watertown
Sominnry for young ladies. At that

ativelyalonenawerdlsalSihgla!
subject of sreat apparent interest toonS'
of them aOeast.

"O girls, lie was lovely last night!"
cried pretty Nelly Bascombe, clasping
her hands and raising her eyes theat-
rically to the ceiling. "You know the
opera was 'Lucia diLanimermoor,' and
he was Edqardo. In the last scene,
when ho uttered the words, lFnt hco a
vie rccovcro,' in that sorrowful, de-
licious voice of his, I felt like kneeling
down at his feet and crying my eyes
out. But 1 threw hira a beautiful bou-
quet, all Cornelia Cook and Marechal
Niol rosebuds, mixed with stephanotis,
and he looked up at our box with such
a heavenly smile!"

"Ho sings vary well," said Clara
Newell, coolly; "but he's rathor stout,
and I think yon would look rathor fool-
ish kneeling before him."

"O, but then, you aro not a musical
enthusiast aud full of intense sentiment,
like Nelly here," said Mnreia Stanley,
with her provoking satirical smile. "Of
course he's adorable and all that on the
stage, and as Nolly is not likely to see
mm on. it, perhaps sho can cherish her
sentiment without harm to anybody."

Nelly colored to the roots of her hair.
Martin's satirical speeches always
rasped her, and there never had been
any love between them.

"Why can't I see him oil" the stage,
if I choose?" she cried, angrily. "I'll
wager two pairs of glovos that before
tho end of this wil-- T u-i- ll cnn.it- - in
Herr Hernsheim, and I will bring proof I

mat i nave aone it, so uiat it can t bo '

disputed."
"It will have to be very strong proof,

my dear," drawled Marem, with hor
aggravating laugn. "You're not likely
to meet him at your mother's house,
and where then.'oh whore, mv love?"

"Never, do you mind about "where,'"
Nelly answered, angrily. "Please get
the gloves ready for mc by next Sun-
day."

Marcia laughed andsaunterod out of
the room.

"I'm astonished, Nelly!" said her
. friend Clara, when they" wore alone.
"You allow that girl always to provoke
yoju into saying and doing imprudent
"!af inaisiwai sos nunK Hut i

this has been tho worst of all. Ynn i

tgyrirnnkraliil not mean what" ouuhLrjl'knowyou are rash and imprudent,
- but 3'ou can't mean to seek an inter-

view with an opera-singe- r !"
"But 1 certain'- - do mean it," Nelly

answered. "I like to do daring things,
and I'm not the coward you are, mv
dear Lady Prude. Where's tho harm
of exchanging a few words with Herr
Hernsheim, Id like to know?"

"If you spoke to tho man when with
your parents, or at your father's house,
there would be no harm; but he is not
likely to be invited there. Only think

'oftnectinrr a stranger, and an opera-Ringe- r,

clandestinely, and you a school
girl, too' Why. Nelly; dpn't commit

h such a folly, and such'aa improperone,' besides."
"I thought it was agreed I was a very

improper girl," Nelly said, with a
mutinous --smile on her pretty lips.
"Then why do you throw tho propri-
eties in my face? I'm going to win my
wager" from that insolent girl as sure as
my name is Nelly Bascombe!"

"And 'that insolent girl,' as you call
will be rejoiced to pay her wager

when she knows, or suspects, how yon
have won it."

"Well, don't know, nor you, either,
"fotoit is to be won, but where there's a

will, there's a wav, and I'll find the
'A. "0 Nelly! Nelly!" remonstrated

Clara
"And 0 Clara! Clara! don't make a

mountain put of a mole-hil- l! Just
trust me to take care of myself. I
promi-- e you I'll bo just a3 particular
in ever word I say as if the whole
world heard me. It's just for a frolic
afteV ali and I'm not going to bo a
coward aid back out now.

Clara sighed, but she knew her wil-
ful friend too well to say more at that
moment. Nevertheless, in spito of
Nelly's boasts, her friend's words gave
her unpleasant fcelinjrs of uueasines.
She repented to herself that Clara was
prudish, aud, brought up by an old-ma- id

aunt, had strairod ideas of pro- -

priety: but she knew in her secret soul
that lb; mprudence she contemplated
was wrong, and would injure her
greatly if it became known.

But then her silly head was full of
the noble looks and magnificent voice
of the singer, and she thought how
romantic it would be if he should fall
a. victim to her beauty ...and address his
impassioned songs from tho stage to
her in the audience. In fact, there is
no telling how many foolish, senti- -
.mental ideas passed through her mind.

But how was she to win her warrer?
There was no possible chance at Water-tow- n

Seminary, where the strictest
surveillance was exercised over the
girls, for her to meet the singer, but
Nelly was to return home thofollowinS
Friday and remain until Mondaymorn
ing. i here she knew she com dp as
she pleased,

Her mother was a woman devoted to
society, ami beyond paying particular
attention to ner uaugnter s uress and '.manners, did not troimle herself about
her moral training. Sho would have
been very much shocked bad she known
of the act Nelly contemplated, because
it was an imprudence her world would
censure. But what that world ap

proved must be right and proper. A
friend of hers once remonstrated with
her for taking Nelly to an opera in
which tho moral tone was more than
questionable.

"0, 1 take her because it improve
.ner style ol singing so much, and Sig--

Demont has such a charming,
sympathetic voice! I should nos bo..:.. i vn i t .it.i ..

"umfi "V "HJ l -- :uy ii i muuutgivo
her every advantage, and the opera is

3y.-tfc0.be- musical teacher. As for im- -

Opriety, everybody goes, and every
y is charmed."

With such a mother, Nelly was not
Hch troubled by any scruples of con
Kene for deceiving her.

ESTA B LISHED I860. H IC KHAN.
W hen she reached home, sho sat

down and wrote a note to Herr Hern- -
sheim, which she flattered linrself w
n mn.lnl rf r.r,.,l,,n.... ...! .....:.. r..muuui u. mucum aim muHuo. aao
paid him some extravagant compli-- '
limine uu nis voice, loucneu upon tho
mysterious influenco it had upon her,
leading her to make a re-pie- to him!

Sho wished to express in person the
gratification ho had given her, audcon-Bul- t

him about .some songs sho wished
to get for herself. Would he meet her
tho following evening, about five
o'clock, at Linden Park? She would
hokl a bouquet of white roses and I
nonnseasc, anu no woum Know nor by
that. She signed herself "Fairie." j

Nelly's heart beat high as the hour
drew near for the interview. She did
not try to analyze her own feelings, but
she could not help wondering what
Herr Hernsheim would think of her,
and if he would be pleased or disgusted.

Sho wore her handsomest walking-dres- s

and her most becoming hat. She
was allowed to go out when sho chose.
and tlio onlr nnmnionfc hor innthnr miiln

MxroeMV inr'.lanimiflltiv .tAtt-,- , ?- - n T . . i :"euy, you oue not to wearer -

handsomest hat inJiis damp air. Kino
plumes will be uncurled; but --ou sjeso

are going to the opera, and it takwjou j "
ihso Ion? to .ret dreW "

She reached tho park before thajap-pointe- d

time and promenaded slowly
through it, holding her bouquet ofges
and heartsease verj' conspicuously.

ofSlore than one of the habitues, tho
park noticed tho prettv girl, her chgeks
tluslied. and her eyes looking fuffioly
around, and they smiled to themselves,
knowing what it meant. Some ononis
to meet her. "3P

She passed a bench where twojtotit. to
comfortablo-lookin- g, middlo-ageJeo-pl- e

were soated, and tho genuenmn,
glancing at tho flowers in hcrrgnd,
snid a few wonls in German to higoni
panion, and then stepped in iront of to
Nolly. lie smilod and took off lus hat.
exposing a partially bald head

"Moes Fairie. I tink. frome,
pointing: to tho flowers in her hand.

She glancod at his bald heaiyand
homely face and drew back haughtily.
He smiled. Jr

"Ah, mees, jou recognise ma not,
butI am Ilerr Hernsheim, ariSWls is
yoff' kind note, is it not?" takinptout
of his pockot M

Nelly felt her head rcoKngv She
looked" at tho broad, good-nluin-p- d,

shinv face before hor. and tS5s full.
middle-age- d figure, and fairlyis.i d
or nreatn of

"You Herr Hernsheim!" shew
mercd.

"I hope so." with a iollv lan)r1ir "if
it is not my -- doppol-gangcr. . Acii.
mees, vou haf me only see on deiltage.
It is doeferent, De paint and' del
powder, and de vig on my baklihoad,
clat makes de stage here. Yeeyees,
it is deeferent, biit I am Herrsllorn
sheim all de same -- at your Seiiaoe,
making a low bow. in

With one great crash Nelly"onti-tumble- d

mental card-castl- o down aud
so overwhelmed her in its ruins tnat she
was unable to collect hor sha!tored
senses.

"You did wish to ask mo ahj me
sonrs. " the Herr ....... on."'

IHIUUIil
..-- hi

mo-t- o m leivd ia
in her to the bench oh w bioh the ttntT
lady was seated.

"Amalia, de mees wants some songs. of
My wife she tea h moosic and singingv be
and she has many songs at our rooms.
She vill sell dem cheap. If you vill
como Amalia will hoar you
sinr and know what suits your voice. a

Amalia smiled anil nodded, and ut-

tered some words in deep guttural
tones, whKh might have been KnwRsh,
German or Chinese for what bewildered
Nelly could tell. She gaed intently
at Nolly, said something in German to
her husband, and their eyes filled, with
tears. If"Amalia does say you are like our
Minna. Shc.died last year, only six-
teen. Ah, she was so heavenly goot,
so modest aud lofely! She was our
youngest child. Ach Gott!"

"It is time for mo to go," Nelly said,
nervously.

"You vill come and gat
the moosic? Ah, yos! Amalia vill help
you. I vill valk "wid you to your car.
It is too late for a young girl to go
alone."

As they walked towards the car. the
German said, impressively, "My child,
you aro like my Minna, and my heart
is full of friendship for you. Let me
gif you one lectio advice. Do not write
to artists, and tell dem you adore dore
voice, and make appointment to meet
dem. It is not good for a young girl
to do dose tings, and all de artists are
not bald old men like mc. Ah, it hurts
a girl to do dose tings, and some day
she is sorry for it. You are only a
child yet, den be goot and innocent as
a child should be, and do not try to
turn yourself into a silly woman. Ach,
I know dem too well!"

Poor Nelly hurried into the car, herl
cheeks burning and her heart swelling
with mortification. Her eyes fell on
the token-flowe- rs sho held, and with an
impetuous movement she threw them
out of tho car-windo- (), if she could
only have cast her past full v with them!
She felt that every word ilerr Hern-
sheim said was true, and she recalled
the pitying contempt sho saw in his
eyes, and heard in his voice, until she
felt tempted to cry out aloud.

And for that fat, ugly man she had
made such a fool of herself, andjjot a
mortifying reprimand besides. .When
the car stopped, she was running up
into her own room, when her mother ;

called her.
"You have hardlv time to drfes for '

the onera. Nell. Do make haste Tt is
'Lucia di Lammermoor' again toniht .

MMi f 'JUUI lk)UlUi
Nelly laughed hysterically when sho

u rv7..7rt x l- -j ..
wL .., hav0: a .

haY
r. he.ulh J...ma: 1 don t ieei liKe going, I'm tired

'

of the opera, any way. j

No persuasion could induce Khcr to
jchange her mind. Ihat night was

spent in wholesome thought amljroso
lmJDS' ftand,.i(rt left an impress on her i

h

whole after life.
L'U ,i:,l 4. I'Tulu' mmi-vi.i.io- uiat it was ,

1ok duty to confess her folly to the girl ,

whoso taunts had driven her !into It
From her at least she m!ght conceal
her humiliation. Accordingly, when
sho returned to tho seminary

sho laid two pairs of gloves on
Marcia's desk. -

"I suppose I've lost my wager," she
said, "as you required proolsthm. T

had spoken to Herr Hernsheim.and I
have none.

Marcia's lin curled. Shn n- -. r,,.,. ::,:.,.". v'ii--
pry disappointed that telly's boast had
turned out what she supposed an idln
jest

"Of course u haven't." sheVid
l never thought yon would.4nd i

neededsome new gloves. Iknewvou'd
, turn coward at the last" "jS?
1 To Clara Nelly told the whoSfeory.

"If you aro as much shocked and dis-- j
"listed with me as I am with mvself.")
fhn "ron'd oivn mi nn "Rut frr!

; T l: f w .1 .'onco iu my mo, i suit myHju tnrougn
Horr Hernsheim' s spectacles as others
see mo, and the peep suffice. It has
been a snarp lesson, out i shall never,
forget it. I outh a Uompamon.

How the Great Stat'i3 Was Made.

Charles Harnhard 1ms contributed to
the St. X dio'ai a very graphic ami
popular account of llartholdi's great
Matuo of Liberty, from which we make
tho following etract: "In tho lir-s- t

nla e, there had to be a sketch or
11..U1 'IM,: . ...... .. !...... f .1 .......

luutivi. mm 3 u uitic ui m; suuue
in clay, to give an idea of how it would
loo!. The public approvoi of this
modol, and tlion the lirvt real study of
the work win madcii plaster st.ttuo,
just one-sixteen- the si.e of tho im
tended statue.

"Tliv next step was to make another
model just four times as largo, or one-fourt- h

the mp of the real stafi . This
quarter size model leini finished. th"nr.rwT.""'"" ...-i- " i .n uo
made in sections. For instance, the
the first section would include the base

hich the figure stoodI. the feet and
..hm ! h.e armcnL Tho net

section would include a circle quite
round the long flowing dres, just
above tho hem. The third section
w.ndil stand above this and show muro

the folds of the dress, and rea;h
part way up to the knee, Iu like man-
ner the w hole figure would be divided
iuto sections.

"The quarter size model was first di-
vided iu this way, aud then to lay out
the fnil-siz- e plan it was only necessary

make a plan of each section four
time-- , as large as the section actuil-w:i- s

in the model. Kvery part of the
modelvas covered with marks or dotsj
for g.udes, and by measuring from dot

dot, increasing the met-tr- e meat
four time-,- , and then transferrin'' it to
t!..i I.......... ..-- 1 l . :.. .

. .w j
each of thee larafe "ctions, hiwever,
there had to be a support of some kind
before the plaster could be laid on.
Having marked on the floor an outline
plan of the enlarged section, a wooden
frame work. w:n built up in-i- dc th-pla-

Then upou thi-- fram -- work
plaster , roughly spread. It --onn

in a rule way. the convs-ponditr- g

section of the tj.iartcr s'ianI
model, but w.is four ?nits a-- large.
Then the workmen copie '. in this pile

plaster every feattir of the motel
section, measuring and measuring,
again and again, from dot to dot, cor-
recting by means of plumb-lines- , and
patiently trying and retrving till an

copy only in proportions four
time-a- s large was attained.

The reat irregularity of the
drapers made it nesessary to put three
hundred marks on each section,
twelve h.mdrcd smaller guiile marks,

order to insure an exact comsiond- -
ence in proporti n betw"n the en-
larged sections of the full size model
anil the sections of the miiWrBiu
model. Each of these mark. moraS
over, had to be measured three liaiBcf
on both models, and after tKuLcfue aU
the reraea.s'iremenis. to prove That noP

single mifakehad ben made.
"Wnen"V.eso sections in plaster had

been completed, then came the work
making wooden molds that should
exact copies both in size and model-

ing of the plaster. These were all
carefully male by hand. It was long,
tedious and dirticult. Each piece was

mold of a part of the statue, exactly
fitting every projection, depression and
curve of that portion of the fig1 ire or
drapery. Into these w den mollis
sheets bt metal were laid, aud pressed
or beaten down till they fitted the .ir-

regular surfaces of the molds. All the
rcpoiww, or hammered work, was done
from the baak, or inside, of the sheet.

the mold is nn e act copy of a part
of the statue, it is easy to see that tho
sheet of metal, when made to lit it,
will, when taken out and turned over,
bo a copy of that part of tho statue.

"The-- c sheets were of coppor, and
each was from one to three yanfe square.
Each formed a part of the bronze statue,
and of vrovirse no two were alike.

"In this complicated manner, by
making first a sketch, then a quarter-siz- e

model, then a full-siz- e model in
sections, then hundreds of wooden
copies, and lastly by beating into shape
three hundred sheets of copper, the
enormous statue was finished. These
three hundred bent and hammered
plates, weighing in all eighty-eigh- t
tons, form the outside of the statue.
They are very thin, and while they fit
each other perfectly, it is quite plain
that if they wore put together in their
proper order they would never stand
alone. These hammered sheets make
the outside of the statue; but there must
be also a skeleton, a bony structuro in
side, to hold it together. This is of iron
beams, firmly riveted together, and
making a support to which tno copper
shell can be fastened."

Sam Ward.

Although Mr. Ward was a good
American, ho was ono of that class of
Americans who, so to speak, bridge
over tho Atlantic who help to make
the New World intelligible to the Old
and the Old to the New. We have often
expressed an opinion that this can not
be done by the American putting oft
from hira what is charistcnstic of his
own nationality, and trying to bo (what
he is not, and can not become) a Eu-
ropean. But it cm be done, and in
the simplest and most natural way, by
the free intercourse of Europeans with
Americans. One of tho most hopeful
of tho signs of the time is that larire
numbers of Englishmen, and among

- !. -
tnem not me least nisunguisned, are
reciprocating the interest which Amer
ica nas long ieit toward Europe, and
especially toward tho mother country.
Social reciprocity is, in fact, only an-- !
other term for political reciprocity.
Personal relations, constant, mutual
and friendly, between large numbers of
families on botli sulcs of the Atlantic

k r rvoriinldOl nml tnririocimv nriinnn'"' "" l". " """-- -
tec 0f p0i,tlcai harmony between the
IWO Kic.il. j.ii"ii3u-aimiMii- " Uiiuons.

'hn Americans como to feel t.bnm
selve3 at home in LonJon and Knglish- -

men in Boston or New York it will 1

hard to create a serious quarrel be-

tween the two countries. Fow Ameri-
cans have done as much as Mr. Sam
Ward to foster good feeling in social
life between tho old and tho new coun-
try, and his death is an event which
may be rcgrettc! by more persons than
those who have had tho happiness of
knowing him personally. Saturday Re-

view.

It is estimated that 8,000,000 sheep
havo been killed by tho drought all
over Australia this "season, with a pro-
portionate loss in cattle and horses. In
one part of Queensland no rsin except-
ing a passing shower has fallen for
seventc a mths.
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......
with, tl

effort? tocKir-rcthos- n nein--j ... .- - . r.- - .
wbv thenshoi,.-- ; thev not como into
tiief. oraniatWa, stav their hands- -. i- -
a-'- it give, vita1 iy anil power to tl
l; ablest canons of political action

Unsubstantial Claims.

There is at this timo much specula-
tion a to the preference of voters of for-
eign birth in the approaching Presiden-
tial election. The Republican press
and orators are making broad claims to
much support from Irish-American- s.

There does not appear to be any sub-
stantial ground to rjt such claims on.
Mr. Blaine is a Republican of Repub-
licans. We know of no act of his or
measure that he has advocated which
entities him to " more favor among
Irishmen or Irish-America- than
his party has. That the Republican
party has done nothing to entitle
it to the spec'al love of foreign born
citizens, Irish or others, need scarcely
be asserted. Never in the history of
this Union lias tho Government of the
United States been in so helpless a con
union as respects toreign powers as It
is now. oer has It ix on so utterly
un-ibl- e to assert anr doctrine or ncht
whicli another Government feel inclined

,

to dispute as it is r;ght now. Repub-
lican rule lias taiued the National spirit

bA!.. ... ll.l 1 . "I
W"V i'uJcUJdttlHBraiiHSand created a feSRj ot amTnifyir. 3 I

. ..r,,c ...! ,.. :: .. .- -
w.. i'i wit ut -.-

fow Aniencans can fail to !

nriri ii'irit .itiinK n fi.i-- v t..'". .",,, . au",u u u-- h

miiiauou. neipiessnoss uegeis uepenu- -

once of spirit, and the assertion of
broad and distinctly American princi-
ples and Rrpubl can doctrines among
the Nations would siann and almost
paralyze business and drive capital at
once into hiding. This low NatiOuat
status is tho inevitable fruit of the com-
mercial jiolicy which prevails in this
country, and of which Mr. James Gv
Blaine is the most conspicuous advocato
who has been in American public life.
Talk, resolutions mid boasts are puerile.
Facts--, a navy, a foreign eotnmerco
carried iu American ships manned by
American sailors under the American
flag tle-- e are tangible, innuential,
powerful things. We can never have
them under the rule of the Republican
party, and t of atl under that party
with Mr. Bla'ne at its head. American
iutluenee in the family of Nat ons can
never be restored under the party which
has called our flag from the .seas and
put eeu our great seaports at the mercy
of any one of a score of Governments
whose hostility we cou'd not atFord to,
would not dai'e to provoke. It would
be the very licefltiousne-- s of folly to at-
tempt to play the role of a great Nation
beyond tt.e svas itli such means of of-
fensive and defensive action as we now
pos-es- s. Irishmen, like others, are fully
informed of thee facts. Is it likely
that they will bo led to abandon the
Democratic party, the only party which
promises with t! e least show of reason
to lift the American cople from their
helpless aud humiliating condition in
the fain. h of Nations? (heap talk and
sounding re-olv- es in National platforms

what do th-- y we gh aga'.n-- t tho real-be- d

traits of twenty years of experi-
ence under the restrictive, dwarfing
rommercial policy of the Republican
IHtrty, whicli has left us without ships
of commerce or war, ami worse than
this, without sailors to man them until

&X? n train and educate them? No
ion of median al or modern times

,y$ cr great or repe ted beyond its
.nwri horiiers vvhic'i hmi not ivimmpriw
tfym a na v. Our own is, and will bo,
no exception. J he election of iI -
Dl&ine ami the ltroloiuration of the
power of the Republican party will but
prolong the day of our weakness and
timidity in ad that concerns the United
States in their relation with other peo-
ple. Exchunje.

Mill .Not Support the Ticket.

The Irflrftendettf will not support tho
tieket nominated at Chicago. It com-
mands neither our enthu-ias- m nor our
convictions Our convictions wero not
transferred by Powell Clayton, with his
drove of Arkansas delegates. Onr

is not kindled by gush and
dash and "magnetism." The level
head and dm nnght conscienco of tho
Republican party demand devotion to
principle. Devotion to party is not
enough

We love the Republican party and
are proud of its history. It has saved
the Nation. It has liberated the slave.
It has paid a third of the National debt.
It has restored our currency. It has re-

formed our civil service. It has recov-
ered harmony between North and South.
But a party must stand on its present
record and not on its past history. The
Republican party is worth nothing to
us except as it continues to represent
principles and reform. If it ceases to do
this the tuiet, earnest patriots to whom
we speak can not be coaxed to keep
swinging its banners. When it is dead
they will bury it That is what must
be done with eorpsos.

Blaine and Logan are fit comrade?.
They were the two most objectionable
candidates before tho convention, and
it was natural that they' should combine
and conquer. They represent the self-seeki- ng

demagogical clement, which
uses a party for personal preferment.
No ono suspects them of an earnest de-

sire for a single reform. They aro not
known a . advocates of a pure civil-servic- e,

of frugal expenditures of tho pub-
lic funds, or of the purification of polit-
ical methods. On tho other hand, thoy
have the reputation of being shrewd
and unscrupulous part' dictators. Their
chosen, eager friends, who have engi-
neered their success, have beon the
Star-route- rs of tho West and tho bum-
mers of the Fast, whom Mr. Arthur
Hung away when he became President
We have no heart to go into Mr. Blaine's
pergonal record, but we regard it as
not that of a man who is fit to bo the
candidate of the Republican party. We
can adviso no vote for men who "repre-
sent not the conscience of our party but
the profits or the prejudices of its camp
followers. X. Y. Independent Hep.)

The Alleged Need of a New Party.

The remark is occasionally heard
now, and generall made by Republic-
ans who are disgusted with thoir own
party and doterred by force of associa-
tion from going square!' into the Dem-
ocratic camp, that there is need of a
new partv. But when they go farther
aud outline principles upon which a
new j arty with any hope of life would
ha 0 to istablish itsdf, they do but lit
tle more and not any better than to re-

formulate the Democratic creed. That
the Republican party has long been
living upon its past is a fact that a "cry
large portion of its most prominent
members are now ready to acknowledge.
That under such circumstances it was
fated to betray, in time, the only sur- -

vivmg purposes of those who control
it, the result of the recent Chicago Con -
vention abundantly demonstrates. But,
It may be chai ged, has not the Demo -
cratic party shown weakness, blind- -
ness, seltisnne--s and venality on
occasions without number? That,
in the name of Democracy, is
has done many things contrary to the
spirit of Democracy, we are ready to
admit It has done tho33 things which
It ought not to have done and left .nn -

Qfllgsiurn JKoutnelcy.

done thoge things which it should have
scropidQUj-l- attended to more often
th:l?u H sant t0 enumerate. Butt.unlike OKepubHcan party, tho pur-
poses ai. tt principles upon which the
Domooriar'party was founded have
weather A the strain. hAnnn i.ir r.
istencoamlmoreor l0Ss active opera- -
tiou inllSGilMV with tho pros-pori- ty

and even the very existence of
tncUepUpIic. Wo PflTl never outgrow
those pjncipies. We can never sur-
render tpm and live. But of what ac-
count aM principles, again it may be

it a party does not live up to
thom.'iiyve have said that tho Repub-
lican party has precipitated an omor-gency.whi-

mates it desirable and a
tluty for coihI men to combine. There
are plenty mea in tho Democratic
partyiwlio. represent those principles.
We belluye.'vr ro warranted in snvinw
lhnt thO't'na

. nrittr if l,n 1 .,. .:1- - .pr - V " w,vi I'uiuwimm;
leaders li ouuiic life fx-ll- ,.,J

,..--. ..,.;.,....
4' 7 lUJJluaullbi,m,ux imuiTini es. Ihov understand

ther thpv'dc- - laro them and they dc- -
r .-

-

fen 'lhcro are plenty ot
tf!ia?alIyfoiJ to thorn in pol--

16

that
niautf a 'Nation great. The Post has
not been backward about acknowledg-
ing tho faults of its party, but it has
boi-- inspired With a steady hopefulness,
an unyielding with that this grea party
would survivors bunions and abuses
and cmorge frotn its trials to occupy a
more exalted fevel of usefulness and
honor than ever before. Wo sco the
signs nuiltiplyiBg that our hopes have
not been vain lames, and all who long
for the purification of public adminis-
tration can not find a shorter road to
tho goal of their desires than by a
hearty with that noble
band of Democrats who are working
for the same end. The preservation
of Democratic principles in govern-
ment in their purity is deserving of the
devotion of an1 good men. Boston 1$L

Its Final anil Fatal Blunder.

Tho Republican party has made its
fatal blunder :tt last. It has nominated
a candidate for President who can not
poll its ftfll vote by many thousands.
While Mr, Blaine has many enthusias-
tic supporters, ho has, also, many

within his party.
Tho thofsbtful, conservative Repub-
licans art against him, because of the
meddlesome and dangerous foreign
policy h?ought to establish when at
tho Immu of the Garfield Cabinet
For tho June reason the commercial
and biifuess interests opose him. Nor
will eeiscientious and scrupulous
voters im to be impressed hy tiie ter-
rible tiie&tro drawn of his character as
a public aian by the journals of his own
party. 4

A tafallcl is sometimes drawn be--
tween C3ay and Blaine. Phis can be
donowltk far tiddity to the truth ot
history oxcept in one parti ular. While
the lamented Kentucky statesman was
the idol of the Whigs, as Blaine is now
tho iu iiftstionod favorite of the ma-
jorat of the Republicans, tho former
was a statesman wno had proposed
great njeqjpcrs of legislation antf had

4?teedSii -Jiti( for forty years
tor U10 l'rosi-dencySvith-

a breath of suspicion
against his per-on- al integrity. It will
not Ikj pretended that the parallel
holds good to this extent. Clay was a
dashing leader and an honest man
Iilntne is n dn-hi- ng leader. but, accord
ing to the most 1 rouuunced Republican
journals, he is as bad as he is I old. II
the brilliant and upright Clay failed ol
election, will the brill;aut but bad
Dhdne faro any better? The nnswor to
tho conundrum --an be worked into the
parallel at the reader's leisure.

It will not be necessary for Demo-
cratic journals to dwell upon the pointe
of weakness prc-ente- d iu tho personal
character of the Republican nominee
for the Presidency. Tho lead'ng Re-
publican journals have already per-
formed that service. Tho battle for tho
Presidency will I e fought 011 questions
of principle so far as the Democracy aro
concerned. Mr. Blaine is peculiarly
the representative of the high tax wing
of his partv, and has always appeared
as tho ndvocato of lavish appropriat-
ions, of subsidies to great corporations,
of land grants to railroad companies,
of paternalism which robs nincteen-twentiot- hs

of the people of thoir
hard earnings to enrich tho other
twentieth. Tho prosent system of
Federal taxation grew up while Blaino
was at the head of his party in Con-

gress. The era of snbsidy and the lob-

by began when he took up the Speak-
er's gavel. He was the deus ex ma-clii- na

in all the great jobs that wero put
through Congress from 1MVJ until his
retirement from public life. In ordoi
that theschemes of plnndor whicli ho
either engineered or encouraged might
be successful he desired above all things
a plethoric treasury. Hence his ad-

vocacy of the unnecessary and oppres-
sive taxes which now wring annnally
one hundred millions of dollars from
the people in excess of the actual re-

quirements of tho Government. Such
a candidate can never receive the ap-
proving ballots of a majority of the
American people. Harrisburg (-- )

Pairiot.

A Wairlor Only in Rebate.

Hon. Eben F. Pillsbury, formerly of
Maine, told at the meeting of the Bay
State Club tho following story of the
distinguished military sorvice of the
"White-plume- d Navarre of Debate,"
and of debate o'jlv.

"I would like to know what he did
during the war, although ho was fore-
most m support of tho partv and the
policy that led to tho war. Whon the
war came ho didn't volunteer, but ho
was drafted the first name drawn
from the box. Prior to that timo he
put some money in a pool gotten up for
the purpose, and with the money de-
rived from that pool he hired a substi-
tute. His name was Bradford, and a
place was provided for him at Augusta
instead of going to the front. Aftcr- -
waiu- - 110 was detected m se nr for
money forged certificates of cxempt'on
papers, and was arrested and confine
in jau until the clo-- c of the war. The.
gentlemen, after tho war had closed,
the men who had pooled and put up
their money to furnish substitutes clam-
ored because the cities and towns did
not pay their expenses. Then tho cities
and towns issued bonds for every man
who hired a substitute. Blaino got hia
oo'm "' fAW. Alterward a resolution

J was put into the Common Council ol
the city 0 Augusta to pay Blaine .?200,
and it was voted and passed, and he
got pay twice. Now, gentlemen,
that is a true story of Blaine's servicoiTi(

t putting down the rebellion. One would
j suppose from the manner in which he
j breathed defiance to the men of the

South after the war that he feasted on
' rebel meat morning, noon and night"
1 ooon Herald.

JULY II. 1884

How Uuclc Abe, of Alabama, Recov- -

crcd His Pullet.

"De circumventions and do cir
cumambertations of dis here ptisint

am pas my com pre-te- n
.ions," oxcla'med ohl Abo a he

entered his cabin and held up for in-

spection a chicken partly denuded of
its feathers.

"Call dem wurds oboraiin, daddifs"
snid young Jake, throwing his hand be-

hind his earns if very suddenly atllictod
with deafness.

"Whar's yer laming, boy?" testily
replied tho old man. "You so dun bin
tending dnt skule deso pas two years
and it pears Hko as how you aint larnt
nuting but ill manners, you young var-
mint."

"Woll. dad," coolly retorted tho
youngster, "I is debrag scholar of dat
skule. but it strikes mo dat dom jaw-smashe- rs

what you jist mentioned aint
-- o whar in my dicturr.ary, but you was
eddieated Ionr afore ' was born and
dem words may be Ins-cla- ss sprossions,

!?1lnofko-Ul-
"Hole vcr tongue, Jake," com- -

manded old Rachel, "and let vour
daddie tell us as how ho dun got ses-
sion ob dat pullet what dun bin gone
dose hull two days "

"Wall," began tho old man, "I bah,
my 'spioions 'bout dis bore chicken,
but 1 aint say much. I jis' lie low and
watch de case, links I, Bruddor Dick
bin a powerful ban' on de stealing
question, and I don't see as how his
ligion dun provo him any, so I jis'
keep my eye on his motions. J is' now,
as 1 was a passing his houso, I hear a
mighty singing and patting ob bo feet,
like Brudder Dick feel monstrous
happy. Don I peeps fro' de crack and
dar, bress God, I seod do old sinner jis'
a taring de fedcrs outen dat pullet
Den I walked back a few steps and sot
up a singing, too: and when I gets to
his house I hollers out: 'Brudder
Dick, is you dar''

Den he answers up, skeort-like-, Pso
here, Brudder Abo. What's yer
pledger?'

" 'I'se cuming in to sit awhile,' says
I, and I shuttles about like dere Is a
powerful site o' mml on my foet, kaso I
was boun' fer to hub a loetle fun, and 1

wanted to gib de ole man time to hide
de puliet.

"When I goes h, Bruddor Dick was
jes' a shoven a basket of foJders under
de bed. IIab a cheer, brudder,' says
he, powerful jierlitc. 'I'so sure glad fur
ter see yer. Bring dat cheer nighor to
de hah.

"Den we talks and talks, and while 1

was looking roiin' I seci a piece ob dat
pullet a slicking outer his pocket.'"
Brudder Dick.' say3 I 'dus you carry a

rabbit foot for good luck?' And I gin a
grab fur 'e chicken; but no. bress de
Lord, the i- - man toi peart fur me and
he clap he hand on his po.ket and he
holler out: on't tech my rabbit foot,
kase yoi spile all my luck!'

" l)at's de trufT,' say I: den I sot to
thinking how I was gwine to get dat
pullet outen dat pocket

"Artcr awhile says I: Brudder
Dick, I'se d in los dat fine Plymouth
Rock pullet what I sot so much store
by.'

'You ain't tell 111c so.' he 'plies, in
nercent Hke ai n dovo; 'how dot dun
happen, brudder!'

" 'I can't iu no wise toll.' !avs I, 'but
I bress de u gga'i w hat eats dat
chicken, ka-- c I dun put de ebil spell on
it, and it i- - on'u-e- d e!ar to de back-
bone. 1 is shure ca dat pullet afore
now stan' on its !.e.i I .in-- l walk on its
tail.'

" 'You ain't y so.' he and
his eyes look like de wus gwi ie to pop
outen his head, a id I sec him hitch
back his coat like he wus skeert fur de
pocket to touch him. links I. ole man,
you'se all right now, and I tells him
good night and leabs.

"Den 1 hides nhind a tree fur to see
w hat he gwine fur to do no .t' .and bime
by he cums to do door and peep out:
ii ain't --ee n bo iy and he gin a run
and flung de chicken inter my yard.
Den I heir he say to hisself. 'If dat dere
chicken is con'uroil I is dun fixed up ole
.man Abe's dog, ka-- o Ca-- h is boun'
nur to cat it afore morniii'.' Den ho

in de house and 1 gits to dnt pullet
fin a hurry, and here it is now rca iy ftu
de co iking, old 'oman. Ha! ha' ha!"
H.iughcd the negro. "I is cunning as a

o-u- i; it is hard to kotch up wid dis
ii'ggah."

"You're right dar," acquiesced hi
Hvife, while young Jake, with a know-
ing grin, quietly askod: "Daddie, ain't
(dis here do little spockled chicken yoi
tniade me run down and kotch dnt Stin-,da- y

Miss Amy and de boss dun been
(gone to church?"

"Hole yer tongue, you nicddlosome
noung ra-cn- l. you is so chock full - of
Ibigotness and circumwoutions yotl is
Jrtighty nigh unsnortablc. Dose here
children what am dun bin lining up
hince slahory times is gotten clar outen
my comperhonsion."

"I is kotch up wid de facts of dis
Jting," muttered old Dick, who had
flipped in Abe's yard to see what eflect
'the conjured pull t would nave on cash.
die hearing the old man talking, had

through the crack and seen
ow cunningly ho ha 1 been cheated out

of his chicken supper.
"I'll git eben wid de ole coon yit,"

Jhc mentally ejaculated, and spying a
.stray chijjeen roosting near, he dex-trous- lv

transferred it to his capacious
'pocket without any o itcry from the
j feathery prisoner, and he gleefully
uhuckled as he reilected, "Dat when
it come to a pinch he reckon dat black
chicken was mighty nigh as good as tic
Plymouth Rock pullet" Fuiladelphia
Times.

The Popc'j Dog".

Pope Pius II. had a little puppy dog
of cloven months old which ho called
Musetta. "Sho was white, but not
vcrv pretty, yet clever and affectionate,
witli winning ways." One day as the
Fopo was sitting "in the Vatican garden
transacting business, Musetta in her
rambles clambered up tho sides of a
water cistern and tumbled in. The
Pope's uar caught the piteous tone3 of
her bark, and he scat his attendants to
look alter her. 1 hey arrived just in
time to save her life, ami she came back
to the Popo with demands for his sym-

pathy. Nct day, in the same garden,
a big monkey broke loose and almost

orried Musetta to death. The Pope
J rophesied that his favorite was not
destined to enjoy a long life. His
prophecy was sooh fulfilled. Ten days
afterward the luckless Musetta was
ookiug out of an open window when a

wind suddenly arose and blew her over,
he fell from a considerable height and

! flirt T"Vr rrrt"li rtA tf Ya
ittendants: "Let men learn from the
o.tunes of beasts. Wo may escapo

-- wicc, but the third peril is tatal.
Vmend your lives before the third call
somes. Saturday Review.
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Condemned 'tfjjitt.
"Condemned to a'Mer since

the Judre spoke thi.ia.c:.."W;1 rds in the
hush of the crowds ."T'pom tnoy
havc been ringing" iears. Hi
nerves hnd been rtWMMjo their ut-

most tension when tW.-- wrds were
;noken. and they sew to have been
burned into h'w braiH."M Sen he closed
his eyes the sentence tosd out red,
where all else was black. When he
forgot himself for a- - mowenthe come
back with a start tofcs5Qof bitter
recollection, as soroethwg, seemed to
whisper in his car: VCon('Pn,ncd to
death." At first the hi of execution
appeared mervifullv farjoff, but d y
after day passed like thesteady drop-
ping of water, an4 .eaojfair summer
morning that woke'thc world to tho

life and beauty, merely for
him tinged the spo walls with grav
and gave a more fcgrfr.lsign'ficancc to
the words that atd him "Con-
demned to deatlr.lJg. S

He wakes in tliejrildti of tho silent
night and si ts--l- untight with the
overwhelming prt4surg"of some

HB asks him-
self: "What' Is it?1 "siWhcram IF'
He must havo haii a horrible dream.
He must wake hitmvJf. He will laugh
at this when sleep ha$ completely icft
him. But as he arouses himself hexces
the terrible letters like
handwriting oi the wall of Ins cell, avl
he falls back aghast as if struck by atJ
uii'-oe- n hand. Whichever w.iy he turns I

the words "Condemned to deatii con - li

front him w:.t 1. ...-:!--,. u;,
i 111 1 JlUJ.iii ii- - oiuaa v ii j

hard bed. The grim reality Is more
fearful than the dreadful dream. He
tries to forgot to sleep, if possible.
The distant bells",which tell to others
tho hour of tho night, toll out to him:.
"Condemned to death, condemned to
death!"

At last the vory rythm of the words
in his car brings on a troubled slumber.
But what must be tho dreams of a
wretch sent to sleep with such a hide-
ous lullaby? He dreams, perhaps, of
the man in the room of ever-closin-g

walls that at Inst crush him to death.
He sees himsolf in a narrow passage,
from which there is no An iron
grating shoves him toward the othor
end. As he noars it he sees in his path
way an open grave. Ho g asps the iron
frame work that is sending him

on. He puts forth his
strength, but it avail- - him nothing.
The next move will be the la-- t He
flings himself against fie wall and
shrieks for help. The grave fada$ from
his sight and he finds hiniS2lf grasping
tho iron bars of his cell. He draws
a breath of intense relief, but the next
instant begins the dread refrain:

"Condemned to death "
He has his wild and fruitless dreams

of escape and then the madne-- of
makes him for the moment

insane. There are the hours of unutter-
able despair whon he sits on his bed
with his head bowed and his fingers
tangled in his hair. He listens with a
dull, mechanical agonv t-- j the foot--
Stops of the death-watc- h on the stono
floor outside, and they seem to slowly
croak the words: "To death, to death,
to death!"

At times it is impossible for m to
boliove that ho, who is sound m health
and limbs, robnt and full of vLjor.w'.th
not an ailment that hokunws of, a man
in" lh6Tmrfrr"f lire, wih energy,
strength, well all that giei to make
life worth living that bels caged here,
helpless li'e a rat jn a trap, waiting
till at a signal he will be a qui cring.
inert mass. Than he faces his cell and
ravos ami cur-e- s all mankind. Tho
knowledge of the usdessness of this
forces it-e-lf upon him and he bc.-ome- s

calm again. His thoughts turn to the
one and only channel that can give ro-lio- f.

There is but one ray of light that
enters tho cell of the condemned-Religi- on.

He has doubtless given little
regard to it in fovmor life, but now he
realizes, that it alone can dull the
ghastly significance of the dismal echo
in his ears, "'ondomtiod! condemned
to death."' DeiroU Free Pres.

The Boy and the Bag.

There arc few s'ghts more suggestive
of hopeful patience than that o. a boy
sitting on a bag of wheat that has fallen
from his horso. lie starts to mill joy-

ously. The gieat event in the lire of a
young country bov is to be entrusted
"with a milling expedition. He sleeps
very little the night before the journey,
so active is his mind concerning the
prospective trip. His father helps him
on the horse, and he sits on the bag as
proud of his position as a king iso' his
throne. Every ob o't along the lonMy
road interc-t- s him. He plucks the bloom
from the dog-woo- d and almost falls off
when the horse reaches around to bite
himself. He ride into a creek to lot
the horse drink and spits at the min-

nows that swim around. After he goes
up the bank, on tha opposite Vide ot the
stream, and pursues his course along
the road, he notices with alarm that
the bag is slipping to one side. He
sits still further over to make the bag
balance, ot he is not satis-tie- d,

for it keeps sliding to one
side and, at last it fall? o :'. He can
not restrain his tears, and though he
knows that he can n?t lift one rnd, yet
he tugs at the bag. The ohl horse
snorts, nibbles the grass andla-hc- s the
bov across the eves with his tail.
"Whoa, you old fool!" and the discon
solate little fellow veeps afresh. Ho
can not leave the bag, fearful that somo
one will seal iu lie must wait tue
tardy coming of a pascr by. He hears
the sound of hoofs and he listens in-

tently, while the swebing buds of his
hope burst into full bloom. He i?

doomed tod'sappointnient for the horse
has uo rider. 'Ihunder rumbles in fie
distance and he will get wet At last
he sees an ohl negro coming along.
His heart beats high with hope. The
o!d negro steps afw and takes a by-

path. The boysh'onts. The old negro
does not hear him. Another hour, that
seems an age draws Jtse'f along. He
hears a wagon. He is almost wild with
joy. The driver, though a surly fellow,
lifts the bag up, and the boy. happy
and thankful, is rescued just'at a time
when he does not thiuk that he could
stand it a moment longer. Arknn nv
Traveler.

The Old Man's Remedy.

Young man (departing for college1
Well, father, good-by- e. You.mav

expect to hear from me often, and 1
trust that on my return you will find
that 1 have not been unmindful of your

efforts to provide" me
with an education. Good-bv- !

Father (with emotion) (Jood by.my
son, good-b- y.

Young man (three months after.
Arriviug from college) Ah, Governor,
hnw de do? Delighted to see vou.
Bah Jove, beastly weathaw this, don't
you know? How a tne folks LJOOSCU

glahd to get home, etc.
j.iieomgem"-- - um oi unng--

, ing suit against-th- oollegc A'. Jr.

j oun.

.
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SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

There arc two thousand sonool.
teachers in Arkansas, eight hundred of"
whom are colored. Pittsburgh Fot. ,

xVn particle in tho Churchman by
Bishop Coxe, of Western New York,
concludes in favor of giving, the Pro-
testant Episcopal Church in the Unit d
States the uame of the Apostolic Church
in America.

An interesting Sunday-scho-ol con-
vention was held in Watorbury. Conn.,
recon'ly. It appeare I from the report
that in tho State there were 1,037
sdiools: 1,152 officers and teachers;
13I.G19 scholars. Total membership,
15J.S01.

A New York real estate man esti-
mates tho wealth of Trinity Church at
$:a'"JQQp,Q'V. He says it is certainly
as rfll3 tho Vanderbilts. and has a
steamer line of profit Beside j its im-

mense property in tho city it holds mort-
gages on several hundred Episcopal
Churches all over the country. A. 1".

Sun.
Underlying tho forty-on- e acres

within the enclosure SfGirard Gollego
walls, Philadelphia, there are 8.50Q tcet. .
of tunnel, intersecting almost every part
of the grounds. At distances of one
hundred feet apart there are gas gets,
which are lighted by electricity. The
tunnels are used for the pipes which
carry tho steam and hot water to tho
elnv7in lm i 111 in o--a nn thncrrniind. Pitila--

-- - -o o
delphia Press.

a. ine annual meeting of Friends
iccntly held in Englaud, Mr. Rufus

Kng, of Baltimore, obtained the sanc-
tion of tho society for religions work in
theouth of France, Mount Lebanon,
Australia, Tasmania, and New Zealand.
Mr. KaacSharpe returned his certificate
after ascven years' mission, and gavo
encounging accounts of his work in
Africa, Australia, and the adjoining
islands, Madagascar, the United States,
Canada, Ind'an Territory, and Mexico.
Mr. Sharpens certificate was renewed for
work iu Norway.

A comparative statement of the
various colleges, compiled by Mr. Tay-
lor Payne, show? that Harvard has
thirty-tw- professors and twenty-thre- e

lecturers, instructors, tutors", etc,
making a total of fifty five. Princeton
come net with twenty eight professors
and six lecturers, tutors, etc, making a
total of thirty-fou- r. Yale follows with
twenty professors, and ten lecturers,
tutors, etc., total thirty. Then follows
Co'umbia with a total of twenty-nin- e;

Amhorst, twenty-fou- r, and Brow'n and
iWosloyan nineteen each.

The Church of tho Latter Day
Saint', c miaionly known as Mormons,
of Fall River, Mass., is an active

and is busily pushing its
missionary operations. Its member-
ship at present is 12.", one-thir- d of whom
jare native-bor- n, the ro-- t mainly of En-

glish origin. Elder John Gilbert who
resides in Fall River, is the general mis-

sionary agent for Rhode Island, Con-imeetie- iit

and Mas-achuset- ts. Tho soci-

ety at PlainvJHe. in the vicinity of New
Bedford, is reported to be very flourish-
ing and mostly composed of nativo-bor- n

.members, and the one at Little Comp-to- n,

R. I., is also composed mostly of
he same clas. In that section the suc-

cess of the saints is reported very en-

couraging, baptisms by immersion be- -

png frequest. Those people are mqnog;
.anusts and do not harmonize with tho
JMornions in Utah. Boston Post.

POXttEXT PARAGRAPHS. "--'

. "It is a wise man who kuow3 hjs'
pwn budnes." Ye?, and it is a wiser
mau who devotes his whole time to at-

tending to it A. 1'. Mail.
A person being asked what was

imeant by realities of life, answered:
l"iieal estate, real money, aud a real

oo 1 dinner, none of which can bo
realized without real hard work. Chi-fAt-jo

Tribune.
What is the di Tereuco botween a

woman who decks herself in many-knot-
s

of ribbon, and one who patiently
.endures misfortune? One wears her
bows and the other bears her woes
Albany Journa'.

At a boarding schaol one evening,
a young Spaniard, who had just begun
'the study of English grammar, wished
to bo helped to sonic boiled tongue.
"Miss," he said to the girl who sat at
the oppodte s'.de of the table, "I will
thank you to pass me tho language."
(Jvlden Dnys.

"I want a sign," said a young man,
stepping into a painter's shop. "What
Hort of a sign." asked the artist of the .

Ibrush. "A sign of rain." "All right"
(replied the painter, as he dashed a pail
of cold water oror the would-b- e jokist.

Jeney Ci'y Her'iUl.

"So you think your son smokes, Mrs.
Jones?" "I'm sure of it, Mrs. Brown;
Fl've found pieces of to'iacjo in his
.pockets." "Dear me! dear me! I'm
sorry. My son has no bad habits; I
never find anything in his pockets but
cloves anil coffee beans." Zanesvillc
Journal.

A Ger.nan clok dealer sold a small
clock to an but he hail
scarcely left the house when she turned
it bottom upward, and a wire dropped
from its position, cans' ug the clojk to
strike without intermission. Thereupon
she ran after him, and complatuingly
said: "Sure, an' it's cryiu' aflher ye
already. A". Y. Ledger.

"Father," said a voung man who
had charge of the paragraph depart-
ment of a college mnga'.ine, "Falstaft
was a very fat man, wasn't he?"
"Yes." "He was what you might call
corpulent, wasn't he?" "Yes, he was
corpulent" "Corpulence sounds big,
but it can be spelled with four letters,
can't it?" "No, it can't Have you
lost all your sense?" "O, yes, it can.
What's the matter with o b c t?" Tho
father will bring suit against the col
lege for dwarfing his son s mind. Ar-

kansas Traceltr.
Two Sides to a Sentiment:

When two year-ol- d Iay Mossom
Comes down in clear white dress,

And runs to find "dear Auntie,"
And claims her sweet ciress.

Then Auntie takes up Blossom.
And Iit cvea tlicy jjrow and shine,

"OI pretty baby blossom.
If you werconly minel"

When Blossom, in the pantry,
Ilijrh mounted on a chair.

Has n bbied at the Idn?,
Till half the cako is bare.

Then Auntia'puts down BIosom.
And her eyes the slow and shine;

"0! nauirhty baby Blossom,
If yon were oaly mine!"

Exchange.

"Mister," said a wizen-face- d man
to an uptown droggit, "gimme a
quarter's worth o prussic acid, please."
"Prussic acid!" yelled the druggist,
"why, man, it is a deadly poison.
Yliat do you want with prnssic acid?"

"Don't wantnothin' with prussicacid,"
replied lhe man: "want essence of va-

lerian. Other night man axed fur va-

lerian out in Pittsburgh an' got prussic
acid Didn't want to gt none o' that
mvself, so I thought ef I axed fur that
.'a git valerian' He got the thing
he w"anteu. .V. Y. yews.
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