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T saMUeaL LOlte I.i
eupid cne ady ami wild sower- playing -
Wild a-the ittest for him -

In the bright stam, by whosee bank he was stray-
ing,

lAninga to bathe -hut the boy could not swim.
e weaturrd his foot ina s hallow hard by, it

Wle timhe nymph of the stream, with sharp morklig tl
ery,

Midi "Cupid, don't debble-he cautious or boIld,
Jump in, or kep out,
It you dabble no doubt in
out'll go tnme with a rough,
And the ladies will scol-

For the very worst thing is for kle b take cold." "

Cupid, thus taunted, jnmped in, aething idaunt d;
"t Well dhce," said t. nymph to the b.y; I

"Once o'r head and ears, boy, away with your t

The wilder the plunge, .h, the brihrhter the J"oy
To rive pn this lemUon, aweet Cllpid, is lurk,

With your dear little wlng, too--lm nure you're
adack--

ItBt, wild icrk, don't u.abbe,:"
The ly)ph said to hu,.
" Oure o'er head and ears,

Away with your fears,
For le•s aever sinks when determined to nwim:" i

al
P ON LOPE OF IIM. t

"I," cried Haddie Winttanley, pit- t
musly, "I a burden to my husband ?

Oh, 8arella I SarellaI for pity's sake
Jon't samythat l"

It was the day following the family lo
hegirar-that most dismal, doleful and
intolerable of days, when the furniture
was piled up in the echoing andl near-
petedrooms, the pictures turned blankly
with their faces to the walls, the yawn- i
ing chimney-pieces destitute of creak.-
ling flames, while the dreary spring rain
beat saainst the windows with a mourn-
ful and monotonous sound.

At the back of the little farm hone'
the gnarled apple trees were striving to,
break out into bad and blossom, anti a
few faint-colored spring flowers lifted It
their golden heads above the gras and
dead leaves, while at the front the rist-
less billows of the Atlantic, tortured by
the moaning wind, flung their fringes s

of foam high up on the shores, flights of
asa-birds eddlied overhead, anti the low-
hnaging reach of leaden clouds shut out
the misty shimmer of the horizon.

Haddie had wandered about the hone i'
all day wrappped in a shawl, lo-king

about as forlorn as the daflo(liln and jon-

quils outide, in the vain endeavor to P

ad asome habitable nook or crner where
lde could poer over her book.

She felt herself ill-used in the extrem- t
estdegree, thissunny-haired, rose-lipjw•d
human fairy, in that all was not made

eaooth nad easy to her little feet.

She had married Carlos Winatanley
three months ago, supposing that she was

entering into a human Eden through

the golden circlet of the weddting ring

and the bowery srchan of the orange Ilot-

ae s; and here, lo aMl behold I he Iha

failed; the pretty little hotus in Park

Terrace had been sold, with its antique f

furniture, its brie-a-br and rnoe-lined I

curtains, and here and there they were
banished for the rest of their lives to the

dismal, one-storit•l farm-hhu.ee, the stl•e

elo dof Carlos Winstanley's scattered

tstune ! 1
r" It in't like a city house," said the

ong man, cheerily; " but I'vrye always

had a sort o loving for a farm life, and

we a bhe just as happy here as it it

m a palace.- n't we, Haddie ?"

And Haddie, with a half-frightened
l at the restless waves of the At-

IMteo lad the groups of cedars writhing
is the blast dlung to his shoulder and

"Yes Buat," Uhe added with quiver.

tig lip, it will be very lonely, won't

"lredlh is coming to stay with us and

tp IPt settled," s#aid Wmiatnley.

*Why, what could such a buatterly
r woab all thisa eatdiom t"

aid nothing. "She coultl

hay teUll her huband how much she
g d i idislked hik stern maide

o steed up so straight, saul

were hikutoy hair twistedt up into

asg k1 at the baeek her heed, in

shIme m sl fshism, hiska mad ad-

yheabl M har gold tiriu and braids
dy •and vareaon of spriit, in-

jj; baidl s q f a lookin over
her, M sh (Waddle) wer

daaseu1 whtoW-*
1gd geoaused5J and e ha eans,

uimml me t . ton muue a
aa paa ~iommrs

___gle - senart senr

mh ar wsha*

As a.

patience was quite exhausted; " why con
,don't yon do something?" lit:c

L" Wha. shall I do?" said Haddlie, pit- IH
cously. Ihd

" I'n sure tle,.r.e's enoulgh to I•e eloi." wi
said the rigid elder sister. " Can't you
turn anli sew that piece of carlpt to lit
the haill?"

" I never did such a thing in my life," .t
said Hadldie, eying the heap of earoet- er
iug as if it had been a wild beast ready on
to spring at her. "I don't think I A
rould Kew anything so big and heavy."

"There's till the china to be washed youl

and surted on the shelves," suggested int(
lsarella grimly.

"I shonuld e sure to break it," fal. cha
tored Haddie.

"The curtainua re all ready to lie
toeked up to the west-room windows," File
aild Sarella, looking arout- for a tack- f
hammer. pre

"Oh, I couldn't do that," said Had- eTri
die, more frightened than ever. "I of
should be sure to turn giddy on top of t
that atp-ladder." tha

Marella looked dislainfully at her she
beautiful little sister-in-law. an,

"I wonder what you are good for," mu
said she, sharply. whi

Haddie hung her head, lashed sear- ,
let, and said nothing. eaI

"For all I can see," severely went en rla
.'arella, "my big brother might a all.11 lte
have married big wax d1 ,ll. It was 11l his
very well so l"::g its hie was a tulaat.llhat
il re•neipt ut . Iig incume. But !row-- asm
goiodness nit, what sort of a farmer's '
wif' dto cut sUplpoe you will make ?" Ipro

" I don't know," conlfess4el H I:hlie,
,,t ug herself arrmtieted before a sort i j •rinl

,.,"lidlated inquisition. fpro
"" l)u you know anything about but- tell

ter and cheetse ?" demanded Sasella, re- Iher
leutlessly. Wal
"' No r this

" Did you ( -ver lsake up a hutch oi i I

hrad ? or pies? or ..like ?" sternly puir- Ill
sued this iron-hlearted catechist. in .

" No," whispered Hladdie. her
" Can you cut and At your own Ken- nor

sitlgton stitch ?" oll
" I can make the Kensington stitchh rig

in antique lace, if that's what you m,
mit0an." ket

" Antique lace I Kensington stitch !" lile
etlhied arella, in withering scorn. gel
"Call you make youur husband's shirts?" nIt

" He buys them ready-made," fat- stn
tered Iladdie. "At least he always bn
(lid." wil

" Humph I" said Barella. "I sup- as

I4,se, now, you couldn't clean house, or "D,
wash up tilhe. curtains, or make a lot ofl ani
currant jelly, to save youar life ?" at-

" No," aid l addie, with a trembling wh
voice, " rm afraid I couldn't." I

"Yon are nothing more nor las than 4 du'
a burden to your husband," said tSrella, I
with the air of a Judge pronouncing sin
sentence of doom. " You're no more shd
fit to be married than yond ,r white thi
kitten. And I pity Carlos from the a
very bottom of my heart, that I do I" !"

And, thus speaking, Sarella picked up I a
the whitewash brush and stalkel away, a
while p~w little Haddie wailed :iut the i e
beseeching words with which our story th
commences. th

" Oh, Harella, dear arella ! " she

lpleaded, " I'1 try to do my best" e,
" Your best ! " repeateld arella. "And

what does that amount to? You'-e a i
100-l•aund weight around his neck-a hi
blight upon his future-that's what you

are!" f
And she whisked, into the kitchen, m

while Haddie ran up stairs to the garret th
to have a good cry. at

Hadlie was very sad and pensive foras b

,lay or two. Carlos looked at her piti-

fully, afraid to ask if she were discon- in
tented in her new home, for he knew

well that he had none otllm'er to eer her.
Sarcla mised at her selthish ineficency,
I and the very scrubbinDg woman Iput or

Saira, while Betsacy Baker, a neighuor,

who came into help with the "settling,"

Icaught the popalar tune, and said,
loftily:

.Please, Mrs. W .instaly, stand out

of the way while we're a-strething

Sthis carpet, and don't bender us ef ye

caa't help as I "

o isartumrmias when Varies Winstatley b
came home, Badde was nowhere to be

ndasadas her cUshion a ained h
Sthe Solowig oes:

a Dma CaUa IDOOnit te esi, but Ie I,

I theUseask eu is s5 . Idoa'tasoe o
Sbe t )amh •stea•yboiy sa prhp s t•

aPsi - better without m Arectse

h " lt" said Barels to Deey
! i r. "-DIb'telloye so She's
i am. l nt ber tasothr ifolks

i lihll- lid' hew Uhalmt Car v

eAi atm Bh-eenSeM tiOa, who took a
I a bienp admhs irag sal ab at the '

county fair, and has got a chest Itull ef l
liltan anId hlnet ilts at homne."

But shle did not express h.rself thu. '.
ilainly to Carlas., when he :asked hIr, w
wistfully, if she knew wiy lladdie hld we

gomne away. val
" I think sho's sick of farnms and farm- de

work," said tinrer.lla, urning up her lips. an
"I think, Carloe, she's like the little tilh

plrrtulaeass in the garden outside. that amn
only lhlossom when the sun shine-." et-

Anl Carlon was more wretched than er.
ever, fancying that he had darkened his ae.
young wife's life, and dragged her down • e
into poverty with him. or

"8hn will come back to me when she ,f
chooses," he said, sadly. "I stdi nol t u la
go alter her." an

And he grew paler, colder and more ne
Filent as he went albout the duties of the hi
farm; and larella, to use her own ex- cv
preassion, "flew around as lively as a Ilo
ericket," and put things into the nearest me
of order. to

"We're better oft without Harriet de
than with her, it's my opinion," said th
she to herself. "A china doll of a wont.
an, only fit to It) waited on anUd madet t
much of. I do think Carlos was crazy
when he married her."

At the month's end, however, Ih.diie al
'inme back, nad flnttered down th," l!lae.

Sahlaed gardenn walk to meet her hI is-
land, like a bird, as he returned from
his day's work. it

" Oh, Carhlo ! Carlos ! " she cried; "I
aim so glad to hb, here again ! " in

" Little on,-," he asked, almant re- it

I rachf~uly, "why did you leave me?" nm
"I haveln'en at sch'ln l," said Ha tlie, a

nrldiatntly. " I have Iwen leaning-Iny is

prrfe.ssion. Oh ! Cars., ,on can la ver a.

tell how awkward anll hlil'e;s I felt nli
here, ill my own hotuse, knowi:ng that I or
was as aginorant as a cl.ild of all then an

things I neee t' naost to cmpn!,illrehladl.
I hve yoan--,lh, sio dearly--and I felt so m

unworthy of yOn--wio nablile to hel p Iou .'i

in .our sore need a as wife shounlad h."l. Ia

her husl,and. itnrella dte'spis,'d my .g- ti

nor:tacee-the 'veryt'srv'altnt lookted dowan v
ot.h me as a lhelpless doll ; an11 they were '

right. But they shall ne.ver do so :any V

more, for I've learined to Ib. a hor•nt.- Jo

knw'lxjr at last-Aunt Dl)otras ha.s tarui;ht
,ate evervthing. I can tmltke l'uttetr like

gold, and chehes' that even :Ftar.lhz will thi
'=t eriticie. I shall Iprepare ytn ouro d
strawberry shortcake to-morrow, anil my e
bread and biscuits are as light anid as
white as swanadown; and I've nmadtie yout
a shirt, Caros, all by myself, and Aaut

Doren• satys I nneeLba't Ise tiulh:tnced of it;
antd I can wash and iron, and clear-

starch as well as ever old Chloe did ""

{ when I was a girl at horne." e
" Haddie l Haddie I" he cried. " Why

dad you dothis ?" i
- For love of you," she answered, di

simply; "to le to you what a wife
should be to her husland. You needn't it
think I am going to s6ttle down into

a common drudge, Carlos. I like

Shakspesre and the Kensington stitch
aP s well as ever. But a farmer's wife i

should not be blind and helpless at the

head of hereown household, and I am

thankful that I have leared todo all

thee things' i"

S"Yeoa are an angel, Haddie l" he said,
earnestly. t1

"I am only your true, loving little

wife," she answered, hiding her tae on

hi breast.
SSarells needed to stay at the Beach
farm no longer; Betsey Baker was dis-
t missed, sad Haddie took her place at

t the helm, and of all happy, eflicient,
stirring farmers' wives Mrs. Winstanley

Sbore away the palm.
"I never snpposed there was so mnch

in her," said Sarella. "Carles couhln't
W have made a better choice if he had

* tried for a year."
"It does beat al." .id Beteey Baker.

Among thieves there is a distinct classi

of slang which is in quite common use.

4 They denominate a sentence of imprison-
ment as " air and exercise," and call a

e drunk a "halL" A penitentiary is known
as a "Lboarding-school," and a surgeon
is termed a "bone-setter." Money is
Skno amongthem as "chink," and a

Spoliceman as a "op." "Dsrlie'" are

Shand-ec•; "earth bath" is a grave,
and "eternity-boz" is the proper name

for a coln. Hemp is denominated

S'neck-weed;" a slungshot is, called a

" aeddiy," whibe the head i. known as
lthe "dimple."

When a man dies he is sanud to have

"eroaked," and when he is baried he is

'f iidtohavebeen "plt to bed with a
* shovel."
a IBy means of this slang the thieves oa!

e varius countr.es can talk to ea.h other
Snndahstandiagly, altlhough agnorant
Sas helnguse of the country in n :ich I

.i N IEW.I'.4PIPiR IN A F.IA ARIF-HOIa

l'e','pll aiho live mar the great thor-
,iaglhf:tr., whe.re they have accens to pa
two, or thre.o dailie. sand a half dozen th
weeklies, do not fully appreciate the T
value of a newslaper. They crine, in- a
demal, to hook m:laon them as nocessitie', Hli

;and they woull as cheerfully do without gi
their morning saal, as their morning le
nmail. Buit one must hIe far off in the cr
eIuitry", rlllemote, from "the malddening w
;.r,•wI," to, realiza the full Inuxury of a s
nuewsphl'ar. The farner who receives fi
hut ui*ne lpaper a week doies not glance I.
over it sclllumnills lhurriedly, with an air ar
of impaitience, :as does your mlerchant or 1i
lawyer. Hie Iwginis with the beginning w
anti reads to the chale, not permitting a sl
news item or an advertisement to escape tl
his eye. Then it has to be thumlwed lby I
every memlmr of the family, each one di
looking for things in which lie or she is g
mmat interested. The grown-up daugh- ti
ter looks for the marriage notices, and is Il
delighted if thel editor has treated R
them to a love story. The son who is it
just alnrmt to engage in farming, with f
an enthusiasm that will carry him far g
in advance of his father, reads all the h
rolp reports and has a keen eye for hints (
alt, lat ilmparoved modes of culture. The ft
youniger mlnembers d the family come in ft

f-Jr the amuting anSeilots aem l craps of tl
iun. All kook forward to the day that a
shall bring the palmr with the liveliest ti
interest, and if by some unlucky chance w
it fails to come it is a bitter disappoint- C
nenlit. One can hardly estimate the g
amount of information which a Imperthalt
is not only rea•l ant studied can carry into I
a family. They have, week by week, a

slreal Ibefore, their mental vision a pan- tI
oramna la the •usy world, its flnetnations a
and its vast concerns. It is the ponr 0

man's library, andi furnishes as much
mer:al: fool ams he hams time to consume
an li digest. No one who has observed
how mIch those who are far away from t
the places where men most congregate
value their weekly lmper can fail to
join in invoking a hlessing on the in-
venltor of this• mnaeans od intellectual en-
joymtniat.-( d, r Irl pir t Id.pcs /:pbfean.

C.NDIIID meS. LAFITTB.

The deathl of MMi. Lafitte, the
daughter of the late Commodore Van- t

derhilt, in Paris, calls to mind some pe- I
enliarities of that truthful woman. a

Her tiiat nslmand was a favorite of a
iher father, anid wlhen he was stricken a
with consumption old Vanderbilt felt a
worse than his daughter about it. He
Sesit the pair downl to Florida under the
care of a Mr. Latitte, and Mrs. Barker
took a great fancy to thle gettleltaa--a
fancy the sick husband was not slow in a

di a.vering.
"' Well, madame," lie said one morn- I

inug, " whlere have you been this boulr Tr

' Walking with your successor," an- a
aswereld the bold lady.
A.nd then and there she told him that

as his .omplanu t wits wronounced incur-
•lile-acnd she disliked a lengthy widow-
hlaal-she lhad ineeted Mr. Laditte as

liher second huslmanl.
The sick man wrote post haste to pa-

in-law, who was greatly incensed, but
Ilwfore any actual stelms could he taken
the widlow and her prospective husband
were Ibringing poor No. 1 home to bury

decently in the family lot. Then in a

very short time-a matter of weeks-
the lady wecame Mme. Lafitte, and
went of to live in Paris.

Old Vanderbilt stuck to his dislike;
he left $5A00,000 to Madame, at be
death to revert to the children by the"
firsmt hlanMt o Monsieur Lftitte was
not Imecuniarily benetited by hise caa-

nation with the millionire's family.-
nrw ) York letter.

A crsors person died recently in
Pari at theb ge of 72 years, the Cont

Napoleon Bertrand, the son of tbhe lrn-

panionl of Nalaeon L st St. Helena.

The Count every year used to hire a
aan in a hotel and go to bed for three
months, after having given orders for
fomm to be hrought to him oce a day,

andl not a word be spoken by the serv
ant. He wasasleep during the siege of
Paris. One day the mbread was so al•om--
Sinalde that hIe ew iatoarage sad forced
the waiter to tell him theeason wasthat
Sthe city was beielged by the Presism.
SCount Bertrand was stupefed for a mo-
ment. At last he got up and wandered
Sabout the hotel for a time, saying to him-

'elf, " Paris besiegedi besieged? whrt
'ought a Bertrand to do?" And, after a
Sfew minutes' nedection, he said, wilI

agotobed." Andhe went to bed and

slept oat the siege.

Tax Concord ebeool of P1%losmby
haa adjoirned without deciding whether
a man milki-g ahuld prefer to hav -the
c.,w kiek him cr the palil over. timapand

I mh atra minu.h

INN DiG MRNFF OF f'A IFf .YIff1.

The Big Trees of ('ala:ver•s and Mlri-

pIas ceountier., in ('alif(,ruia, Ie•lootg toi m
the name genus as tll' cnllmt:)lla redlwowi.'.

This giant of tie Sierr:ta is not t a I.Il- tll
some tree, either whetu young or eg1 ;
the branches are slcort, thin spr.ay lhes

gracefe! tIhan the cmcsot redwcn.., theti

lhavens snail aml ;awl-slh:,e*l.d, I:t the I
cmnes ar'e several times Larger, and the
wood is of a duller re.ilisah hiae. It

seemus the. ulrchaarhcs ,the f! orestt were'"

first seeena I*y whlitae lnc ii the siring ,tof

1902, when a lui t -r aunw., 1),nL r'

re.'iehed Cd:t:nvcra" gtcv.c, and later cn-

dnetal a party tof minecrs to tihe lat-lity alf

where the big trees grew. In the sever- sei

al gronvcs wlmere they have eeen foamlI, as

there are manuy trees fromln 27 to :i.~

feet high, and from 25 to :14 feet in pi
diameter. The area of tile Maril"ct 1,
grove is two miles square, and it t ui.- mlr
tains 427 of the monster tre-s. The

largest in the Calaverc. grove is " 'lIe pm
Keystone State," and is :25 ihigh, ind th
its girthl six feet fromn the grouid is 45 Ii
fet. There are some in the Mririls.s.a I
grove which are not mso high, but which
have a greater circnumference. The
(irizzly Giant," for example, ht mng t•#
feet at the ground, and over si elevenRg
feet almve. Some dozen Iniln'. sotlh of

the Mariporn grove is the Fres•n, grove, ,

whicil is sail to contain ailsnut i O tree.',
the largest 81 feet in eireutnferncee ; '1

while about fifty mik's ncrth of the t

Calaveras, in Placer mounty, a small d'
grove hats bIeen ,ii-..vereqi. Cacreail tl

compultations have Ieenm made of tihe t

ages of these trees, anad sOin c:mtiolmn
scientists admit, in regardl to ,uie of ti

them, that "its age cannot have ex- a

coeeed 1.3t00 ve ars." "
a GxeteG raris tmLItfdunT ra5reLFs. If

William Scott was hung with more,
eclat than any one else had ever been.

People who witnessed the exercises said
that they never knew a man to straight-
on out a rope with more unstudied grace
and earnest seal than William did.

lie seemed to throw the whlo•e vim
anil concentrated energyl of a lifetime -

into this emphatic gesture.
As he hung there limp and exhausted ,

at the enul of the rope, the Chairmam of c

the vigilance committee saic•, while Is.. (
took a cigar from William's vest iwcskt
and lit it, that he had never known a
man to jump into tile bonom of tihe great
uncertain with more chic or moret
sprightly grace and psrecision than
William had.

This should teach us the importance
c4 doing everything thoroughly and
well. Whatever we undertake, aim to

ok, it better than any one else. It is
better to be hung and know that we

have brought out all there was in the
part, and to know that we expiated our
crimes in a way calculated to win tihe

respect of all, than evn to ran for Ahkler-

man and get scooped.--X,'a lkoo*,
eramp

IxmnLsa are like a great many white

men in sometimes losing their courage
after getting on the ground for a duel.

blitlip Bob and Square Ham, young
braves of the Santee Sioux, were sa

equally attractive in the eyes of Hal

Molly, their chiet's daughter, that she

would not choose between them. She

promised, however, to accept the sur-

vivor of a duel, and it was agspeed that
the ight should be a deadly one with

stone-headed war elubs. The meeting
was ceremonious in a high degree, ad

it was only after lengthy preliminaries

that the two warriors, n.ounted on
SIpie, amned with the murderous clnla,

sad hideous in war paint, faced each

other for the eeounter. They cireled

aromund for a bour, harmlessly whoop-

ing and gestieulating; then they came
together, whaked away wildly a while,
Ibt injured nothing except the Imlies;

sad, lMaly, ham acoepted Bold's offer of

Ave hornes and a gun to relinquish his

elaim on dal Moliv.

To Stockton (Cal.) Ilrald Mays : A

month. ago J. E. Richara.n, of thims

Scity, received a postal cari from his
brother in HIayneaiile, Iowa, con(tain-

ing over 5,000 words It was written to
him as aletter, sand the writing upo it
was so fe that it requireds magnifying

glas toread a •rtion of it. Mr. Rich.

ardmon made up his mind that be would i
Snot be outdune, and four weelks ago

made peparation to reply in the amse

sttle. Be wrote during h isr leiue me-

mets n a answer, which he brought to a
Selose to-bday, the spce on his card her-

in g been entirely conusmed. When his

task was completed he coounted the num-
S ,7, a nuumber eceea•ling the one he

i had received by. over 1,000. It was
I written with a steel pen an5 can be read

Swithout te aid o sa gleas.

As Albany woman woke her hmusba•
doring a storm and said: "Idowishyou
w.,1uh1l Ftlp snoring, for I want to bhear it

thunider."

IT in cruelty to east your breed upos
the waters if the bread is sour anad

heavy. It might give the fishes the

WIES. the hold Highlander went
c.urting lhe tersely introduced himself:

"Aunn Mason, I am Roderiek Dhs." Ann

replied, " Dlh tell ! "

IT isn'lt letanisa a woman is eastly

afraid of, a cow that she ruas away and

screamlus. It is because gored dremss
.are int fashionable.

WHEN a New Orleans man wanted his

picture in an heroic attitude, the artist
paintei him in the act of refusing to

drink.--B•oun Transcu rip,.

A revso lady wrote some verses for a

Ioler slwout her birthday and headed
tl.m "' May 30th." It almaostmade her

hair turn gray when it appeared in

prit, "My 80th."
" You don't know how it pains ma to

punish you," said the teacher. "I

guess there) ' the most pain at my and
of tlhe stck," replied the boy. "IT ay
rate, I'dl Ie willing to swap."

BRuvub srays: "What men call mei

dents is (icl's sun part," but it is hard

to convince a man of this when he steps

downr a step that he didn't kow was

there itu Ihusts a pet curs. e thinks it

that other larty's part.

" IT's a l way front this world to

the next," sast a dying man to a fried

who abtot at his bedside. "Oh, amew

wind, my kear fellow," answered the
friend, consmlingly, "you'll ae Mi all
clown hill."

Hi. Initered a th taoival,

A wisay.waaby ld bIl im
Temarso M hosUrbn hims&

Quth h, " I rIh a I a 'un
A tir a troulses sd
or summeru wear a t

a 
l s ile

Conrumspte lemasism
S--oil C•it larrmek

" IIALLOA I Bo', 1hw are yon?" Hob,

I alho hal ben in jail for de for soms
Smonths past, answered: "Very well,

thank youn ; but I have been in trouble,
, you know ?" " What trouble ailed yeou
"A trouble pa-ted in durance"

A rovso lady who was doing the Alps

reljurted romgr.es to her guardias: "I

tried to climb the Matterbora; didn't

reach the top. It's absurdly high-
everything is high in this country.
P1 lease end me some money."

I ita Ito rib, pesUtfemoeU
{.at win anot t m its

Whent I would taes my mueatws
I squirm slmat and try to slap

That y,
r ut I

SuIt slap my tacr Vala d tt
To k:U the wrekh.

As alleged poet says that violetse
"heatvenly gems on Natrs's poloais,"

and we presume an the same plm it
may be said bat white turnips ors the

buttons a Nature's negro.misel
duster.

"I'vs five cents left," said sa llsr,
"so I'll buya paper with them." "What

paper do you buy" said a friend, SW
riots to learn the literary tasts of his

acqluaintaince. "A paper of totbaes"
replied the loafer.

4A TRrPNPNa @ WS NfII).
I I take aihut half a pitf rotified
d pirit and mix with it a few drops of
colorig solution a naoncentrated es-

n senme of brandy, that is the brandy bawor
1 riqared by fthe drggist, ad by brisk

h agitatio the mixtue acquires the ap.

SpearaneeeI cogae. a like a little
l- ad? Verywell; Iadd•alittleatof

Sthia .vial, a peparation of ,tebemoei,
,or aurtifcial oil bitter almodm Naow,

i; I pour it eat the bbbla remain ur

if some time at the top. Rovevr, it idoes
i not taste rape or full-bodtied yet, so I sdd
a few dtos of a preparation principally

ronoposwd of glyearine ad calledl by the
A trade "a and body." Aeothuer good

iashake, •d all Ieed is a labil eart•lfy-

Sinug that the article " lyear-old

* cognac brandy,"and there yeo havemy
Sbralndy ready for the market. Of ers

it tie expesrimet ha ban a very hty
8 one. 1 simply intended to sw ye the

h* pIrinciple In practie5 about half a
,I poundc each dof the ustaess I hL

go jist mnadeseof would be added tolorty

s gallont sf rectified spirit., ad avery
o- trepetale and by no measa iajuriom
a brand, in the result I brief, the

,i- iulteration of spirituMu liquide, that

is Is, the artifcial produnotio is a Iaw

*- bours by chemical proeras of a similar
d(tresalt to that attained by naureila t

hei ourse of maoths or evea yesas ha
a every claiehm to be regardsd a a i b

cd 'f arisnes.-1)r. LUji nn, in PIsatee


