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MARJORIE'S CHOICE,

*You sureiy are not in earnest Mar-
jorie?”

“Why not?" nsked that young Indy,
standing on tip-toe to reach a bunch ol
apple-biossoms just above her head;
*i8 it anything unrengonable i me Lo
prefer being Miss Melrose, the talented
young authoress of New York, instead
of ncounlry minister's wile and help-
matef”

“But, Marjorie, do you think I ex
pect or desire you to bury your heaven-
born talent? God forbial Come to
me, and, surrounded by the friends who
have known and loved you from child-
hiood, and, under the shadow of your
favorite apple-blossoms that you gaid
were your first inspiration, write as
much as you please.”

“No, Willard: what you nsk is im-
possible, for I am not the least bit in
love with you, Besides,” she continued,
hurriedly, and not seeming to see the
look of pain in her companion's eyes,
*I would never be linppy in the life you
describe. I would be miserable in
chains, eéven though they were the
flowery chinins of Jove that bound me to
my jniler, and my repinings and rebel-
lion would soon muke us both unhappy.
I must have excitement and sctive
work., I must bein the thickest of the
battle of life. I long for power, in-
fluence and [nme; but, even if I eannot
*Béa hero in the strife,) I must be on
the scene of bagtle, and doall I can. I
shall write no more poetry, though
the enlogiums of the public on my little
book were more thaa I ever dared Liope
for. Henceforth [ mtend to live upon
reason, and not even waste sentiment on
verse, But with polities, philosophy, or
some othor literary wenpon, I will con-
quer the fickle goddeas famo, stoal o few
laurel lenves for my brow snd a key to
bier temple.”

““And do you ecxpect to be Linppy!
Ah! Marjorie, there is s wmighty factor
you linve omitted in your ealeulntions.
Your brain will be busy, your intelieot
expanding; but, even if fame should
shnke the choiovst honbons from her
store at your feet, your heart will be
starving, and you will be miserable.”

“Pahaw " sald Marjorie, recklesaly;
“ let but the goda endow me with the
gifts I erave, and Cuapid may keop Lis
paltry arrows in peace. My heart has
been too highly educated to sigh for
po ohildish an article. For this much
talked of love ja merely a deceased
fmaglnation, common to youth, like
monsles and whooping-cough, and
which we goet over in time, just ad we
do our fancy for dolls and tops, and our
belief in ghosats and fairies.”

“You are doubtleas sineere in your
helief now, Marjorie,” said her compan-
jon. o Jittle impatiently, * but the time
will come when, even in the zenith of |
your success, you will be willing to bar-
bor it nll for n heart that is tender and
frue.”

“Your propliccies are certainly like
Unssandra’s in one respect, Will, st
lonst, for I don't belleve o word of
themy but if Lam erting, and they ever
some true, why, I'll come back o D.
with the aforesaid wresth snd koy) and
you ;I'lall teach me to love, Is it & bar-
jnin

“Twlll walt for you alwsvs, ne¥ dar-
Jog 1Y ald Willard, solemnly.
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"“IUis unkind in you to say all this®
md the girl, with sudden resentment,

"“just when I had boasted in my diary
tuat wo were & living illustration ol
tear old Plsto's theory; but you alwaya
were thouglitiess,”

“You are coming to see grandma?"
the ndded, proseatly, as the supper.-bell
sert & cheery invitation through the
orchard; * she will never forgive you if
you slight her,” rﬂ:d seeing that her
vompanion hcaitated, “if yon do not
come I shall think :,un are offended and
angry with me.”

"Would vou eare,
Willard asked, engerly,

‘M eourse it would make me very
unhappy to think that we, who have

b il
eradlts shonld,

Marjorie, denr"

peen friends from our
ontheeve of my departure, be cstranged
about surh a trifle something
you will forgeithat befors this fruit
blushios "neath Aug guslt’s kisses; and, be-
fore apple-blosems come again, there
will be & pretty, blue-eyed wife at the
parsonage—Annie Leigh, perhnps—who
will fill the position so much more
worthi'y and gracefully than 1.7

** Stop, Marjorie, interrupted Willard
almost sternly, * Heaven knows I Liave
borne a great deal from you, but I can-
not endure thisunkind jesting when you
well know that as long as life hath
slhindows, as long as the heart hath woes,
[ slinll love you, only you.”

“Or course, thiat is the ]rrnpi'r speech
'_," make just now, Will dear, but I pre-

u will console ).mlwll very soon
ie Leigh. As wid Mrs. An-
drows would™ay, T eel it in my bones.”

Marjorie gained™\Jier wish. A few
months after her arrivalat her uncle's
I'ilth avenue home, she hadylike Byron,

waked (o find herself famous on tht‘ pub-

lication of her liret prose work, TWo0
others followed in qnick succession:
Butl just when my herolne felt she had
almost elimbed the height of literary re-
nown, when the praises of an admiring
public were wafted to her like incense,
with only now and then a crilicism,
which she insisted only spiced the others
wise Insipid oyation, that eccentrie
young Iady suddinly declared her inten-
tion of devoling her time to American
politics, So thorough was her study ol
the subject that she now (six yearsafter
you firet met her) virtually stood at the
Lhead ol Lior unele's widely-cireulated
and influential daily. She bad indeed
climbed to a dizzy height where few
women ever ventured. Her editorials
were copied everywhere, lhier opinions
quoted from **Dan to Beersheba," but
was she happy? some one asks. Was
the mountain as purple and beautiful as
w hen ghe gazed longingly at it from the
sweet valley of youth? or did she find it
but common earth afler all, and the
mysterious beauty lay in the misty yal-
ley of girlhood ghe Lud left behind P

Marjorie dropped her pen with a
short, impatient sigh. *1t is strange
that little Nell’s words should Linunt me
s0 to-night, ringing in my ears, and
walking echoes of Lthat still, small voice
I bnd hoped was forever stilled, What
does that ¢ ild of eighteen know of the
theheart, that she should assert so con-
fidently, Ambition, even gratified am-
bition ean nover satisfy the inner sanc-
tuary of your soul; sou will never be
happy till you love.' Ars the words of
a child toundermine the foundations ol
my Lheories of life; love and happiness
that gix venrs ago I boasted were built
on the solid rock of reason instend of on
the shilting sands of human affection?
And yet—have they brought peace to me
after all? I would frecly give power,
fame and ambition for the look in Nell's
blue eyes as she Lalked of her hushand.
Al! child, with only yvour trusting heart
to guide you, you bave found and gath-
ered the little wayside flower, happiness,
which in my selfishness and pride I
Lave missed. Across the chasm of
years, comes a faint yel never-dying
ccho of the sgame words.

“Willard, you at truly loved
m*, and would have saved me from my-
gell, and I would not, and now it is for-
ever too Inte, for the fire in my hoeart
has burned go low Lhat there is now left
only o fuint, tender strain of regret, and
the white ashies of memory, I have in-
deed passed the Rubicon of youth and
hiope, and for mo there i8 no redemp-
tion.”

Little Joe Harris, Marjorie's spocial
errand boy and devoted slave, after ar-
ranging to his satisfaction the furniture
and papers in ler private sanctnm in
Ler uncle's large cstablishwent, lad
placed a tiny bunch of apple-blossoms
on his idol's desk, and now stood half
bashfully watching Marjorio, as she
came in, pale and weary-looking from
Inat night's vigil, and sat down to write.
Secing the flowers, she drew them to-
ward hor with a look of plensed sur-
prise, but, nsshe inhialod thelr fragranos,
gradually there stole over her iace a
shadow, marring its brightness, as a
cloud crosses the fuce of the sun. The
breath of the flowers was Inden with
old mssocintions and mewories of her
liappy home st Appledale farm, of her
grandmother, who had long since
crossed that mystie river whose tide
never ehhy toward the shores of time,
mnd walted on thoir sweet breath came
her talk with Willard Lester in the
sun-lit' orehard on that afternoon so
long ago. Then a full knowledge of her
mistake swept over her, and, Inying her
cheeck againet the pink petals, she burst
into n pausion of tears. Poor Joe, ut-
lorly amazed at enoh o reception of so
paltry n gift, started to her, then stole
softly from the room, and stood guard
wtkide to prevent intruders. Like the
smitten rock at Horeb, the tears burst
through the icy wall that was grad-
ually forn "ag round her heart, and,
wlhim thé flowers whispered to her of
Wiilard's solomn *“1 will wait for you
nlways," the white bjogsoms of hope
pprung Into Lloom.
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“It was all wrong," she whispered,
in return; “I wandered into the wrong
pathway, and my palace car of ambition
has only brought me to the gates of dls-
sontent, bt I will go home and begin
over again, trusting to heaven and my
awakened heart this time.”

It was hard to tear herself away from
lier business engagements and duties,
harder still to persunde her uncle that
e could ecrtainly spare hiet a while, ant
that she really needed & rest: but het
indomitable energy enabled Ler to ac-
complish them all, and one woek later
found her sitting on the old, familiar
porch eazing at the lovely scene before
her and listening to a perfect tirade of
gossip from her mother's only sister,
who now lived at the farm. Marjoric
wns longing to ask for one old friend in
particular, yet something in her heart
choked ba )k his name, and she sat won -
dering at her own reticence, and why
Aunt Lizzie did not speak ol the min-
ister, when two figures came through
the little wicket gate and up to the
porch, where ghe now rose to welcome
Ler guests,

“ Miss Melross,” said Willard Lester
—for one them of was,indeed he—* I am
mosk happy to welcome vou once more
to D., where, I assure you, you have
:ilnr\_v,qlm n missed " then, torning fo
liis companion, he continued, *'I Lope
youi will need no introduction to my
wife, whom you once know ns Annic
Leigh.”

For one moment the earth seemed
slipping from under Marjorie’s feet, and
the fair landscape looked black
her startled eyes; but, before Mr,
ter's voice died away, the womns
ol the world greeted his wife im hLer
ealm, ciear volee and most winniog
smile.

Marjorie stayed two weeks nt Apple-
flale farm, and then in spite of their re
monstrances went back to her old lifs
and werk, To her aunt's pleadings and
Willard's Arguments, who pointed out
to her the good she conld ascomplish in
the viliege with her wenlth, energy and
culture, she made only oné.reply.

“ Busy mysell as I will, the range ol
action seewns monotonous and confined.
I began too soon to draw around me the
large circle of literature and action, and
the small spliere open to me in 1), seems
a sad going back in life. No, the wan-
derer's ban is again upon me, and 1
must turn again to the land of excite-
ment.”

Her city friends saw no change in
their queen, when she was again among
them, except, perhaps, the lines about
her mouth were a trifle deeper, and the
shadow in ber wonderful eyes a shade
denser and more impenetrabie than be-
fore. “But,” they argued, “‘of course
Marjorie had been inexpressibly bored
by that duty visit to her aunt ; she would
be her old self after the anticipated trip
to Enrope during the summer.”

As for her, burying thie dead blossoms
of hope from her sight and heart, slie
turned resolutely to ler work again.

Was her fate an exceptionally hard
one, after allP

“Al, welll for na all, some sweot
hope lies deeply buried from luwman
eyes.'

Got n Corner,

On one of the morning trainn over the
Erie road, the other day, a farmer-look-
ing man walked the length of a car
without finding an empty seat, and he
slowly returned to one occupied by a
lone man, who at onee spread himseil
out ns much as possible, and suddenly
became deeply interested in his news-
paper. The farmer halted beside the
geal, but the other made no movement.
Even after a full minute had passed,
there was no sign that he meant to share
liis quarters with the other, Then the
farmer touched his arm nnd said :

“If yon can hang on long enough
you'll make a fortune.”

“ What—what's that, sir?” dcmanded
the other, as he looked up.

“It's a big thing—hang on to it!"
whispered the farmer,

“What is it? What do you mean,
sir”

“1 tumble; but I won't giveltaway!"
chuckled the Inrmer.

““What do you mean, sirf"

*I mean that you have got the bigeost
corner on the hog market ever known
in this country, and if you don't make a
million dollars out of it 1'll eat codfish
for a year.”

Half of that seat wassuddenly vacated,
but the farmer preferred to stand up and
brace against the stove.

A Good Deed Rowarded,

Mnany curjous stories are told ol the
influence exercised by the Afghan chiefs
over their followers, among the most
striking of which is the following: A
young English subaltern, attached to
the Cabul expedition of 1841.2, resened
an Afghan pilgrim from some British
soldiers who were Dhandling Lim
roughly. The pilgrim warmly thanked
his deliverer, saying with emphasis that
“an Afghan never forgets a good turn
or a bad one.” Some months Iater, dar-
ing the fatal battle of the Kurd-Cubul
pags, our hero saw one of the cnemy
point to him repeatedly, and concluded
himself singled out for destruction.
But, to his amazement, ho remained un-
hurt amid the hoftest fira, while his
men were dropping around him like
leaves, those who had molested the pil-
grim being the first to fall. At length
severnl of the enemy disarmed and
dragged him down by main force,
checking those who wished to kill him
by deolnring him to be under the pro.
tection of their chief. The ohief in
queetion proved Lo be identical with the
rescued pilgrim—a disgulse sssumed to
wid Lis designs against the Buglish—
and the officer, having been hospitably
entertained, was dismissed without ran-
fom.

Is Your Will all Bight?

To the uvninitisted, nothing wounld
scem Lo be more ~it:up'r or easy than for
aman to express his wishet as to the
digposition of his property in such o
way that there could be no question as
to his intentions; yoL costly experience
Lias tauglit the world that few Lhings
are more difieult, and that, in general,
whert there's s will thete's s—Iawsuit.
Even s lawyer ol such reeognizged pro-
fessionnl nbility as the late Lord West.
bury, left beliind him a wiil which gave
rige to endless complications and dis-
pules; and Lord Sb. Leonards, who was
proverbially minute in the precautions
he urged upon othiers, left a will which
beeame the subject of & long and enstly
litigation. In making a will, much
mischief may bo provented by hrevity,
provided it be combined with lucidity ;
itis a mistake that many
words or many repetitions tend to pere
splenity s on the contrary, with these
there is great danger of ** elucidating
into obscurity.” All ambiguities should
be avoided="*my black and white
horses," we linve learned, do not bear
the same meaning as “ my hlsck and
my white lhorses.” Prepesitions must
be wvigilantly wa'e! Lhe smallest
monosyllable in the Eoglish language
s ~'-'. or misused in & will becomes &
i ic power, and “of has before

1 eatse of racted and
extonsive laweu s bhave been
thrown into chaneery for years, thels
property shorn down to minule propor-
tiong, Inwyers enviched, and succeeding
ECn €Tt ¢d by the addition or

“Child,”
known to

to supposo
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iions b Faur
omission of a single word,
for *children,” lins becn
ocension the most harrassing litigation,
and to have kept lamilies who were
brought up to large expectations, and
who ware entitlod to colossal fortunes,
starving for yonrs under the law's
delay. Above ull, let the layman avoid
the law insist on giving
terprotation of whicl the
Applelon’s

logul terms, lost
thim a legal 1
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Jhe Culse,

Many crroneons impressions prevadl
about the pulse as indicative of health
or disease, a common notion being that
its beatings are much more unilform than
they really are. Frequency varies with
In the new-horn infant the beat-
ings are from 180 to 140 per minute; in
second year, fron 100 o 1155 from Lhe
seventhito the fourteenth year, eighty to
ninety; Irom the lourteenth to the
twonty-first year, from seventy-five to
eighty-five; from the twenty-first to the
sixticth year, from seventy to seyenly-
five. After that period the pulse isgen-
crally thought to decline, but medical
authorities differ radically on this point,
having expressed the most contradic-
tory opinions, Young persons are olten
found whose pulses are below sixty, and
have many ins'ances of
pulses habitually réaching 100, or not
exceeding ffty, without apparent dis-
ense.  Sox, especinlly in adulls, influ-
ences the pulse, and in women it beats
more rapidly than in men. Muscuiar
exertion, even position, materially af-
fects the pulse.  Ils average frequenoy
in heaithy men is, when standing,
eighty-one; whea sitting, seventy-one;
wiien lying, sixty-six per minute; in
wonten of the same age and in the same
positions, ninety-one, eighty-four and
seventy-nine. Insleep the pulse is con-
siderably elower than in wakefulness.
In certain disenses, such as acute dropsy,
for instance there may be no maore than
twenty or thirty per minute. Thus, one
of the commonest, dingnostic signs {is
linble to deceive the most expericnoed
practitioner,
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Trades Unlons in England.

Workingmen's societiés in England
grow (o enormous proportions, possibly
because, in addition to their tiades
union features, they take the place of the
snid mutual and beneficial asspcintions
g0 common in this country, Fourofthe
great English socielies—the engincers,
iron founders, boilor makers, and steam
engine mukersa—liave nearly eight thou-
sand members, with incomes amount-
ing to over onc million dollars a year.
They puid out in 1870 more than twice
a8 much, chiefly for the benefit of mem-
bers wlio wore sick or out of work. A
million dollars were apent on the unem-
ployed, mostly in form of donntions,
but s large amount for teaveling ex-
penses. A quarter of n million was
awarded to men on gtrike, bul this was
only one-eighth of the whole nmount
distributed, the socioties not encourag-
ing struggles with employers, except in
rare onses.  The administration of the
affnirs of these and co-operative socie-
ties in England is remarkable for econ-
omy and honesty, vasl corporations
being mannged for workingmen for
yoars with quite ns much success nsat
tends the businesd ventures of merchiants
nnd bankers supposed to be specially
qualified for such undertakings.

A Suecessfol Little Farmer,

A very sucessiul amateur farmer has
got in his crops at Westfleld, Mass, His
name i8 Thomns Wobster Hays; his
ago s five years. FEarly in the season
the ground was made ready, the onb-
bages were st and the corn and  pota-
toes planted by his grandfather. Evory
morning since they were Iarge enough,
this little fellow has given them a thor-
ough hoeing, and 3¢ is surprising what
constant stirring of the sofl will do.
Some of his enbhages will weigh at least
twen.y poundsy one of Lis polntoes
welghod nindteen ounces, and his corn
i very much larger and better than his
grandinthor's which was planted at the
s time, He offers to plant for the
pld gontleman noxl season,

Polar Flmme Horrors.

The following exilract is taken from
the story of Lhe evulse of the Arctic ex-
ploring vessel Qorwin: Oa the second
ddy put from Bt. Michacls we reached
8t. Iawrende Island, where it was re-
ported a lamine had swept away nearly
the whole population during the pre¥i-
ous year. The island is nivcty miles
long from east lo west. Woeo steamed
hlong clezo in by the shore, working our
way through the iee, AL last the settle-
ments were renchied and each one that
was visited presented the same dreary
scene ol death and desolation. Not a
solitary dog or rat was to be found nbout
any of the rude huts; but in front of the
houses, in a ghastly row, lay the dead
bodies of those who had succumbed to
the terrible hunger. They bad lain
there for fifteen months, and we were
probably the first to look upon them.
Their clothes had rotted off the bodies,
but the forms were preserved Ly the cold
go that they Jooked like mummies. The
gkin was drawn tichtly over their ema-
cinted faces and forms, and looked like
ancient parchment. 8o perfectly had
the dry nir preserved them that we
could distinguish the bodies of the
women from the men by the deep tat-
too murks on the chin, which is one of
the peculinr styles of Iaminine fnoce oTnA-
ment. In a few houses bodies were
found in various postures, just as they
fell in the lnst ngony of solitary death
As long ns there was any survivors Lo
perform the service, the corpses were
placed in the regular rows in front of
the huts. At one place we found fifty
bodies side by side, some boing the re-
mains of little ebildren, while others
were the corpses of old people.

The usunl litter and refuse which sur-
round the Esquimaux huts were lack-
ing, and there was not a scrap left of
any kind of food, The cleanly-gnawed
bones shiowed that they had eaten their
dogs; they had even devoured the rate
which infested the wvillnge; they had
chewed up the old bits of walrus.Lijde =
everything wkich could satisfy th
cravings of hunger. At last they hLad
perished miserably, dying by inches,
with no hope of succor and no chunce of
escape. At least 500 of the poor
wretches suffered this bideous death,
To explain this terrible famine, which
was a8 unusual ns it was fatal, it must
be added that the season was one of un-
paralleled severity, The natives of this
island were large, robust men and ex-
pert hunters and fishermen, but, like
most of their race, they were improvi-
dent and made no provision for such n
winter. The cold set in early and con-
tinued without interruption. The mer-
cury was forty degrecs below zero for
weeks nt o time. The cold and violent
storms prevented them from going out
on the toe to cateh walrus and seals—
their main dependence for food in the
winter. Their scanly steck of ment was
soon exhausted ; they were many miles
from Siberia and could not bave reached
it alive in the face of the bitter winter.
At the northwest end of Lhe island we
found n settlement of about 260 people.
They hnd suflered severely from the
far ine, only about one-half the original
colony having survived, They had had
a larger stook of provisions than their
unfortunate neighbors and thus escaped
complete annibilation.

At this settlement Lwo sailors from a
wrecked bark were left several years
ago. They are living there still, having
ndopted native customs, One has taken
n native wife, nnd the womsan's hus-
band, on attempting to reclaim her, wase
killed by the sailor. The customs ol
the natives are savage and brutal, It is
ususl for the old people, when they feel
that they ean work no longer, to an-
nounce the fact to their children, Then
the poor crealures are tnken out of the
hut and either knocked on the head or
gtabbed by their sons. If they fail to
give warning of their helplessness, the
children sire quick to deteot the sigus of
age and prompily dispalel their parents,
generally by beating them over the
head. The bodies arve geldom buried;
they are oast to the dogs, who devour
them. At this place alse we Liad new
evidence of gsome native peculinritics—
the ense with which they vould see at a
great distance with the paked eye and
the marvelous way in which nows was
trangmitted from the most distant
points. A native Will describe the dress
and appearance ol n man who s ap-
proaching nt n!great distance, A white
munn, even n sliarp-eved sailor, can just
make ont that it is & human figure. So,
If anything ocours on the const—if a
piece of wreck comes »e)] cre=ihe fl
partioulsrs will be known in a very
ghort time 1,000 miles from the spol
where it occurred. It is & wonderful
system of telegrapliv—one native rosh-
ing off to pasa the news Lo another, and
thus spreading the intelligence over
hundreds of miles of territory in a single
day. The information which we re-
ceived In this way wua also very ac-
purate,

Could Die When He Pleased,

In the earlier part of the last céntury
there lived in Bcotland a Colonel Town-
shiend, who could apparently die swhen-
gver he chose, nnd come to life at will.
His frame would become rigid and coid,
his oyes dull and ghnstly, nnd his fea
tures shrunk and wnxy as in death.
In this state he would remain for sev-
pral hours, and then would slowly re-
vive, o once performed this strange
pxperiment in the presence of three pliy-
sicinng, who, pereolving no pulsation of
the heart and no respiration, convineed
themsolves that Le was really dead,
But soon after they left bim he revived.
It has been avsorted that he sctually
died whilo repesting the ghastly pers
Wrmanoe,
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HATS,

SOIRTS MADE TO ORDER
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ITEMS OF INTEREST.

The baker's business should be profit-
ahle; ngood part of his stock is rising
while lic sleeps

Caterpillars completely destroyed a
fine grove of nbout fifleen ncres of hick-
ory trees in Illinois.

“ Bridget, this dust upon the furniture
ia intolerable. What shall I do®" *“ Do
na I do, marm; pay no attention to it."

Never does a man bolieve so strongly
o the atteaction of eravitation as when
he sits down in a chair and finds it
gone.

It waa o young honsekerper who sct
the cake she had baked for a plenie
out of doors one night to
frosted.

oold be

A medieal student says he hns never
been nble to discover the hone ol conten-
tion, and desires to know i it is not the
jaw-bone,

To-duy n stately editice, complite
in finish and surrounding, atiracts the
passer-by—tosmorrow a bcap of ruins
marks Le sile

In this country there are more women
than men nmong Lhe church membors,
In New Zealand ic is otherwise. The
men number cighty-uine per cent. of
the whole membership,

Whymper, the explorer, has discov.
ered that some of the peaks of the Andes
near the equator are clothed in glaciers,
the ice on Chimborazo extending down
nearly a mile from the summit.

A twelve-year-oid boy and his dog
killed three wildeats nesr Obtawa,
Minn., the other day. The boy and
dog were poacelully going fur the
cows; the wildeats were the attackirg
party.

A young man on Main streel says he
is golng to attempt the feat of going
forty days without working. He saye
i his employers de not watch him, he
thinks he can scoomno.™ the task,—
Rockland Courter.

A man named his dog Gosh, and wiep
the animal was present at & pienic
where a lot of bees got loose lie ran
from one person to another a8 fast a3 his
legz could earry him to see what they
wanted of him.

When a man agrees to deliver a lotter
to his friend'a swectheart and forgets
about it, and leaves it in his pocket
where his wife finds it, he may just as
well save himsclf the trouble of telling
herthe facts, Tuey won't be believed,

A circus manager wanted a new namo
for his show, and & sophomore cullegian
guggested “monohippic aggregntion” us
good, and the circus man Lad got three
towns billed before he was informed
that “ monohippic” meant “one horse,”

Marsac, the old French trador, died
in Bay City, Mich., aged 100 years. He
was an old stager, knew the trails of the
Nortliwest when they ran through an
almost unbroken wilderness, and fought
on the stafl of General Lawis Cass,

(ieorge Heisely, of Harrisburg, Pa.
died recently in his ninety-first year,
He, with his brother, was drafted in the
war of 1812, and marched to Baltimore
to defend that city. He was un aclive
business man, snd the Inst surviving
soldier of the war of 1813 in Harris.
burg.

Discharging a Condactor,

Robert Criswell, the man whose wit
gavaethe Qil Oity Dirrictits funny repu-
tation, played a heartless joke on a Cin-
ginnati car conductor for rudeness,
Criswell was going howe on the horse-car
in question, and il was crowded inside,
#0 he loafed on the rear platform. The
conductor told him to go inside. Cris-
well said he didn't cere to go inside,
but the conductor insisted, and loudly
threatened to put him off. Everybody
began to look at the digpute, but Cris-
well #aw nobody that knew him and
determined to hiave bis littla joke, Tho
gonductor yelled : **Come, young follow,
get inside, or 1I'll bounce you olear
across the street!” Criswell turned on
him and said, in a severe manner: “'My
man, you don't know who I am, hut
I've hnd my eyes on you for soveral
days, There are too many conductors
like you on the road, and we are losing
friends every day beeause our patrons
are Insulted by conductors who are hoors
and ruflinns, 'Now you ean pull the
bell cora and let me off. But you need
not take oub the car to morrow; there
will be s man to take your place, When
you take the ear in to-night turn ovor
your bell-punch and ask for your time,
Tuat will settleit,” Taking n mental
note of the number of the ear, he waited
for it next day, and there was n now
oonductor., The newspaper man asked ;
“Where i the condustor who wus on
gestorday? " Oh" Lhe new mun gaid,
“ the blamed old fool tried to bounce o
director et night, nod Lie goy fired.”

D. J. WHITE
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SIDE & CO,,

DEALERS IN

CAPS

Cents’ Fine
Furnishing Coods,

211 MARKET STREET.,

Chattnnoogn.

Tenn.

EastTenn Va. & Ga,R.R,

TO THE EAST!

Ulose conneotion Is made for all Eastern and
Ronthwestern Citios

Round Trip

0 THR

Tickets

Spring and Pleasure Resorts
oy
EANT TENNESSEE & VIRGINLA,

On male ab the prinxpal atslicng st Groatly
Hedn m.! Ratoa.

MEMPHIStoBRISTOL
Without (

hinngoe.

cpns Car fth but
oo eisnge 0 Lynchturg and \'mrmuh\.uu.

tun from Mamphi

TO THE WES

Close conneotion s made for &l

ARKANGAH AND TEXAS POINTS,

A full sot of firat-slass Eml T4
pale at fhe principal muun: S SR

Conclies run betweon Bristol and Merphis
wittont change.

No Bunduy delays,

Baggsge checked throngh.

WM. KRR,

Passooger Agent, Kuoxviile, Tenn,
JAMES R. OGDEN,

Gen'l Pass, Ag't, Knoxville, Tenn,
T.H. DAVART,

Asa't Gon'l Pass. Ast M« tm his Tenn.

T10N

Pamenger Agent, (Inum DORA, Imu‘
0. (J Ml"“” I j Ny

T 0wt Agent, Chatianoogs, Tonn.

SNYDER’S
CURATIVE

PADS!

THE MO3T WONDERFUL HEALTH
RESTORERS ENOWN T0O
MEDIOAL BOIENCE,

Are warn exteroally, Wn make three dif-
feront kinde, N & 1, 2and 3 &

N 1, For Collla gad Fever, Dyipepaia. 1o
Vg=ation. Billonstio s, Blok aud Norvonun Haod
Achin, sud all disenses ariging from s Ton il
Liver. The mos: cffiolive Biood IPeeifiorea-
tant; gives nbiongth (0 the wonk anil dobillia
ted. Prign, £2

No. 2. for Pemsle Wealness and .n-m;ul-;l

Lios, Falling Womb, Whites; enriobos (b
it auf purifion the seeretions and sirengthena
we nklv and delieate females, Prios 81,

No. 8. For Kiduey, Bpine, and Diadder Ao
tions, DBright's Disease, D abetes, Lame or
Weonk Dack, Touea pp vitality and restorce
loat onergy. Prico §0,

If yanr drugeists does not keep * 84 fDER'S
CQUBATIVE PAUR," and will not get one for
you do not lot bim palm off worthloss imita-
tlons, bt ssnd the prics to 18 in s letter, and
we will mall them to yon. Addresa

) 8
148 W. 4ih E
For male by

BNYDER & CO
t.; Cinolnnati, Ohyo,

JNO. D. TRAYNOR,
Drugiist,

mateh 1-1y Cleveland, Tonn,

THE HERALD

Job Office

In propared to print soythiog in the line of

LETTER-HEADS,
BILL-HFADT,
NOTE-HEAD1,
VI CING OARIDS

BUBINEBS CARDS,
BHOW-BILLY,
ALL BIZE OINOULARS,
FOSTERS, &0, &0,
Wao liave an ius Prosscn an any offie in the
Ranth, sod will gaseantes all onr work (o give
mstinfaction. We priok fo 1ve eulors wosn des
sirod, st bob emall -« xtra o
Justioen and Clorks of Calis farnislipd
Blaaka on whort nobios se oheno s kuy ofire,
Samplon of Job Work sud Pres eont on
apptination.  Addross
W. 8, TIPTON, l’mprlalot.
Olevsland, Tovw,




