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KNOW HOW, MY FRIENDS,

L
When any thing you start to de,
If you would ﬂ,nd BUCCeSA—
1don't care what the thing may ba,
A greater or & less—
It's just as sure as [ sit here,
With thought upon my brow,
And inky fingers, that you must—
(T've been taught this truth by sad expe-
rience, and want to spare you, If possible, &
similar teaching/—
KEnow how, my friends, know how.

There |8 no work will not repay
The time you give tenfold
To studying all it» inn and outs,
And time s worth more than gold,
Bo make up your minds; it will save
You many & little row
To—whatever you are called to do—
!Ezcuu the word “row;" it isn't elegant, but
8 cxpressive, and then it'e a good rhyme)—
now how, my friends, know how.

—Madge Elliot, in Baldwin's Monthly.
————————

IN BAXTER STREET.

Walking Under Afcades of Giothes
and Dodging "Pullers-in."

I the author of “The Saints’ Rest™
could rise from his grave and come
over to New York to see the dingy
thoroughfare that bears his name, and
observe the inhabitants thereof, it is
probable that he would be a trifle dis-
gusted—as Lord Chatham might be if
he took a walk up the street named in
his honor. Baxter Street is given over
exclusively to temement houses, dirt
and the clothing business, particularly
the latter. The west side of the nar-
row thoroughfare is one gloomy bower
of trousers and coats from Canal to
Leonard Street, for the Baxter Street
merchant extends his business over and
above the sidewalks, and even into the

tters. It i= impossi walk

-

ible to
t ou{h the street without knocking
one's head against the garments hang-
ing from above, shouldering those upon
the dnmm‘{ﬂsum below, and stepping
upon the shoes that line the gutters;
for Baxter Street sells a complete out-
fit from head to heels.

The Baxter Street merchant is not
m as to his methods either.

is sald to have eollected

twenty-four crimes, including murder,
which the casuists among the Jesuits
did not consider eriminal when com-
mitted to further the interests of their
order, and al h it is not on record
that a Baxter clothing dealer
ever killed a man to sell him a coat,
yet each merchant will assert that his
ueighbor is capable of such an action,
and also of committing the other twen-

-three crimed to obtain his money
Biowts tg be doaied the trpbial Jovwot

ma n ews
fiction, th{ direct dnmm of Shy-
lock and Isaac of New York. It was
& Baxter Street Jew who was killed in
the crush at the synagogue, cansed
‘an unprinecipled n's cry of ‘‘jo
lots!" in the ves e. One of these
elothini dealers will haggle all day
over a , and spend an hour upon
the difference of a penny in a sale of a
paper collar. A bargain with him is s
t.

sacramen

Baxter Street rises early and retires
Inte. At six o'l.;}oek h;e the mhi
sl ung clerks may be seen taking
d::';nytm shutters mcf beginning to
hang the contents of the stores in the
street towatch any chance workman
who may pdss; and as the family of the
merchant always lives over or in the
store, the establishments are kept open
well on to midnight to secure any pos-
sible ler. entire family take
a deep holy .i:dmt in the bu;:.;
ness, from mater famili
down to mrﬂaﬂo{ five and six
years, Solomon, the father; Rebecea,
the mother; Moses, the son, and Rachel,
the daughter, are alike wedded to the
cause, and may all be found in the
street from morn till noon and noon to
dewy eve, endnvorini.m ren-like, to
seduce the unwary within. Of course,
there is always a bitter feud between
each merchant and hisnextdoor neigh-
bor, and occasionally, when 88
is slack, animated combats, in which
every member of each family takes an
active part, vary the monotony. ‘

One of the features of a Baxter Street
olothing house is the “‘puller-in.”’ Ab-
surd as it may seem, each establigh-
ment actually has at least one vigorous
employe, whose duty it is to foreibly
drag any possible customer who passes
into the store. Woe to the countryman
who ventures into the thoroughfare.
It take him all day to get through
it, for he will certainly visit
every store in the kltl;]»t. unless
he remarkable strength
apd rm;andifm;ou out w:st}i-
out buying something he may consider
himul;a prodigy. e puller-in after
another will seize him. No sooner
would he get past one store than the
puller-in of the next would have him,
and thus he would be passed along the
line. The puller-in becomes a neces-
sity in Baxter Street by reason of the
contiguity of the elothing hounses; for if

A should follow a man with
whom he was endeavoring to make a
bargain upon Mr. Solomon’s sidewalk
there wonggnbeahadqwdanhonr
for Mr. Moses, unless his family were
quick to the rescue. Hence it is neces-
sary to hold the victim while talkin
business, lest he get into a rival’s -

tory.

audentist.he zeal of Baxter Street
in this direction that only last week a
pu:ioemnn in citizen's clothes, who was
tal a

*

ing | Solomon.

him | cuse

two employes of an establishment on
the opposite side of the street headed
bim off and himin He had
the presence of mind to buy anold coat
for a dollar, however, and this proved
his salvation. The other pullers-in re-
cognized the token, and he was per-
mitted to pass out of the street unmo-
lested.

The efforts o Baxter Street clothin,
dealer will make to effect a sale, an
his sliding scale of prices, may be in-
ferred from the experiences of & some-
what shabby individual who entered
that thoroughfare yesterday on busi-
ness intent. He was a medinm-sized
man who looked like 8 mechanic or a
laborer, and he turned into the street

morning. He was at once seized by
the puller-in of the Solomon establish-
ment, who had him at the threshold
before he knew what was happening to
him. Here Mr. Solomon seized him by
the coat lapel and assisted him within,
where he grasped him by the hand and
greeted him with much fervor.

“Goot mornink, my frent, goot
mornink,” he said, shal El the stran-
ger's hand with his own right, while

with the left he pulled down  trousers,
waisteoats and coats from the shelves
and spread them before him. *Vas
gn Iooklng for a nice bair of bants?
hat you t'ink of dosé bants? Dose
cost me eight dollars. I sell 'em to
ou for only four dollars and a hallnf
ere, Isnac! Wrap dose bants up for
dis shentleman.™

“] don’t want to buy no pants," said
the stranger.

“1 sell yon a coat,” cried Mr. Solo-
mon, seizing the man by the sleeve as
he turned toward the door. “Here! I
sell you a coat. You vant a nice Brince
Albert, hey? Vot you tink of dot for a
Brince Albert? Feel dose lining! Look
at dot buttons! Der lightenink strike
my partner if dot coat vos not madefor
Grover Cleveland! S'help me gracious,
1 pay four-teen dollars for dot coat. I
let you haf jt for nine dollars. Tam
always villing to help a young man
along. You vant to try it om first?
hm', help der shentleman on mit der
coat.”

Before the stranger could protest or
speak Mr. Solomon and Isaac had di-

vested him of his own coat and were
attirlng him in the Btince Albert.
Isaac nimbly buttoned up the garment,
and Mr. Solomon was almost struck
dumb*with admiration at the effect.
“‘Mine ious,” he sighed approv-
ingly. +If dot coat wae cut for you it

beantiful. Vill vear der coat avay,
or shall I wrap it up?"

“I'll give you two dollars," said the
stranger.

“Two dollars!” shrieked Mr. Solo-
mon. * ou vant to insultme? Ha,
ha! I see. vas & little joke. Ha,
ha! ButItell you vot 1 do. I like
your looks. I sell you dot coat for
eigbt dollars and a halluf.”

“T'R give only two dqllars for
it," uidg:lla amsur.’;:eglnmgg to un-

hﬂ“:nsi:!l battoned i again,
. Bolomon buttoned it G
se% “You
! Dot fine Brince
Albert coat for only eight dollars and a
halluf! Sooner dan I see you let dot
chance get gvay, I let you have der
ooat & kwowter of a dollar offt. I Jet
dot go to you for eight dollars and s
kwowter. :

“Two dollars,” said the stranger,
stolidly.

“Veeping Rachel? screamed Mr.
‘Do you vant to see my vife
in der boorhouse and my echildren in
der orphan asylum? I tell you vot Ido
mit you. I sell you dot coat for only
sefen dollars, but don't you say & vort
in der street. Dose other qlothing
men T:::ydﬁﬁ&?'a if dey knew it.""

" 0 I" the sm“\_
er, with nonchalance.

*Gif me six dollars for der coat,” im-

ored Mr. Soloman. ‘*“Vot haf I efer
dx;‘tu you dot you try to ruin me like

“Two dollars,” she stranger said,
wearily.

‘“Here,"” said Mr. Solomon, *I

ou .der coat for five dollars and a
alluf, but I wouldn't sell it to my own
father for dot money."

“‘Two dollars,” repeated the stranger
agsin. !

“Gif me five dollars,” 'Mr. Solomon
#aid in tones of grieved resignation.
“T nefer had a man go out of my store
dot he didn’t buy somedings; so I 18
you haf der coat for five dollars, but I
am rained gompletely."

“Two dollars,"” remarked the stran-
er, coldly. .

“Take off dot eoat!" screamed Mr.
Solomon in & frenzy. “You tink you
come in here and have some fun mit
me, eh? Vell, you git oud ov my blace.
I don'd haf no dealings mit such a fools
like youare.”

“Say, young. feller,". observed the
stranger, coming uﬁomy close to Mr.
Solomon, and overlooking the fact that
that individual was a score of years
his senior, “'I don't want no slack out
of you, or I'll tear the front of yer shop
out. I don’t allow nobody but John L.
Sullivan to call me a fool, and I'd just
as leave tackle everybody in yer l]'I.OP at
once, &8s I'd tackle you alone. See? I
didn’t come in this shop; I was hauled
in. I was lookin' fur the place where
I t & suit last year.”

“My frent,"” said Mr. Solomon, in
polite remonstrance, “it vas here dot

you ht dose suit last It vas
me you bought dot suit of.”
“Naw, it wasn’t,”” returned the

stranger. It was & little short man
with‘s black mustache sold me that
suit.”

«A little short man mit a black ‘mus-
tache!" screamed Mr. Solomon. My
frent, what is your name?"

“My name is Williams," replied the

'tn:ﬁw.inwmu 2e.
“Yhere do you lf>"

you?" retnrned the r.
“0, my frent," sobbed Mr. Sol :
falling upon Mr. William's neck. *

mit a black mustache vas my brother,
mmdﬁgmm , and de last
vorts he vas: “If Mr. Villiams, of
Harlem, comes in der shop you gif him
;ﬂhrg:}:s‘ My fremt, n’lynlll:mﬁu‘-
es are sacred. dot
ouaﬁotﬂum&:ﬂn;“ -

“T'll give two dollars,”" said the
My Williame.
“Take it,” said Mr. “Tlose

money on dot ceat, but I sharge it to

don’t fit you better. Dot silk facing is’

my brother’s estate. Can't I sell yon
somedings more? Do you vant a pair
of suspenders to go mit der coat?"’

Mr. Wﬂli.mguume back with the
coat fifteen minutes later and wanted
his money back.

“Vot's der matter?” inquired Mr.
Solomon, confident in his power, now
that the tables were turned.

- “There's moths in the lining. That's
what's the matter,” complained Mr.
Williams.

“Suffering Mozish!" cried Mr. Solo-
mon. “Vot do you expect in der
linink of a two dollar coat, humiming
birds?"

""And Mr. Williams took the cost
home and poured kerosene ail on it.—

from Franklin about ten o'clock in the | N. ¥. Sun

ABOUT OSTRICHES.

Thelr Peculisr Gait, Which Has Been
Adopted by San Francisco Belles.

The sight of a dogis sufficient to
frighten an ostrich badly. At such
vision if permitted, the ostriches in the
corrals would immediately be speeding
over the sandy plain, through a waste
of tall, wild sunflowers, at a gait which
would astenish a horse trainer. Dr.
Sketchley has three dogs on his farm,

out of sight of the ostriches.
en & keeper approaches them to
annoy them, they emit a hissing sound
like & goose, and try to bite the in-
trader. They have no strength in
their billa, however, and are harmless
unless they get a chance to kick. Un-
lke the emu, which is exhibited often as
an African osatrich, they have but one toe
on each foot. This iz a terrible weapon.
The bird kicks forward. The terrible
force is shown in the exploit of one
bird, which kicked a stout board on the
side of its corral, and broke it in two
at one blow. The toe is pointed, and
will cut like a knife. The bird which
was killed at one kick had its breast
Inid open with an ugly wound. Of the
young birds all are perfectly shaped ex-
cept one, which has a club-foot, and
wﬁleh walks on the back of the clubbed
foot, the toe turning up. The gait of
even this bird is elastic. All the birds
walk precisely after the fashion adopted
I;; many young ladies in 8an Francisco
Iate, whose gait may, therefore,
erhaps, be correctly described in the
Futun a8 the *“‘ostrich walk." It is as
if the birds stepped on hot gridirons.
The feet are taken briskly up and
raised high, and the body and head
oscillate. This style was learned in
South Africa and not in San Francisco,
and is as old as thé race of desert
birds.""—Anheim (Cal.) Leiter.

A GREAT PROJECT.

The Proposed Indian-European Overland
Telegraph.

A project is on foot for an overland
telegraph from India to Europe through
Ceantrsl Asia. An important feature of
the project is found in the fact that it
is intended to combine commereial with
such strategic points as may be deemed
necessary in its construction. Charles
E. Pitman, Chief Superintendent of
Telegraphs in India, in a pamphlet on
the subject, says that the pr al is
for an extension of the Indian telegraph
lines from Chaman, seventy-seven miles
east of Candahar and about sixty-three
miles west of Quetta, via Candahar and
Herat to Mesched, near the Persian
frontier. Persia has already a telegraph
line from Teheran to Mesched, which
is to be extended to Sarakhs, a place
which has already been put into tele-
g'l;aphir. communication with Merv and
the Caspian by Russin. If the Ameer
could be induced to construet a line
thmn‘fh Afghanistan and d it, there
would be no physical difiiculties of any
importance between Quetta and Herat.
The total length of the line required is
a little over six hundred miles— vig.:
about four hundred miles from Chaman
via Herat to Mesched. The line be-
twoen Mesched and Teheran would pro-
vide a complete land line between En-

d and India. The connection with

e Russian dystem at Sarakhs via As-

in

"kabad, Baku and Tiflis would give an

alternative route. Turkey has a line
which runs from Constantinople via
Disbekir and meets the Persian line
westward from Teheran. The construe-
tion of this system, it is asserted by the
Manchester Guardian, would operate to
lower :he Indi;l; eable cha and'
prove of great advan in the com-
mercial exploitation ‘t]?ge Asla Minor.—
Bradstreet's.

—p

PAYING THE PIPER.

Penalties s Womsan Has to Endure for Be-
Ing Too Clever.

To my mind, the clever woman, even
thongh she may not specially admire
the kind of gifts which she poesesses,
should uly the same. She may some-
amal:i if:: as ::l the misapprehension,

e proval, the cold, un -
thetie g]inceﬂ which she has m
are too heavy a price to pay for the
powers which she can bring into play
—the pleasures which are as a sealed
book to most of her companions; but
she should bravely make, up her mind
that those powers were given to her to
use, not to cast aside, an that the pain
which comes to her through the using
of them is & pain which she must be
wil to bear. Ifitis to be escaped,
it must be escaped fairly—by that quiet
yet resolute exercise of all her fwl&ﬁ-
which must in {ime, I think, win over
the distrustful—uot by the shirking of
part of her duty.

Perhaps some people may think it a
mistake to urge upon any one the
abandonment of the highest ideal—the
following out of his own particular
bent, instead of the pursait of ideal ex-
oellence. Certainly the doctrine may
do harm, if pus to an extreme, but
what doctrine is there of which the
same may not be said? Surely there is
a middle eourse between foolish disre-
gard of the opinions and tastes of oth-
ers, and that nervous shrinking from
::idun which may call forth comment

, which tends to make this
oivilized life of ours so common place
and monotonous. rotest

the Intter is to the

& p
for the ordi e o
sary € nary run as
is & protest against the mw:u

Year Round.

but they are all kept behind the build-

; THE YALLER DOG.
i Ambition, and the Dismal
. Fate It Brought Upon Him.
This
{:nudwlhn
Was born in '81,
And in the State of Ik

= linoy
1= B S
sun. .
' The way that pup took on and grew
And to be & dog
wunlﬂ'&mthelurtolmm
Unless he was a hog.

He cut his teeth with-
- out a wink,

His tafl soon got &
curl:

And be had sand
enpugh to give

Most any dog &

The owner of this yaller d
Looked on with Prldo l.n?l‘lh

And never to have a fear
Of future miseree.

That dog he bit & hundred tramps,
‘Aﬂ fit a h:‘ndm llxlitl.r
nd he was always lor
The cats which prowled o' nighte.

Bomething he
couldn’t lick.

sight adown

When something
The dust-bekivered

in
road.
Ore something wns &

showman, and
The ‘tother was &
bear;

The Ilru- was taking
"tother one
Unto the county fair.

This yaller dog he saw
that bear
When half a mile

away,

And he did lLick his
bloody chops,
And to himself did s

Bay:

“Well, here 18 luck and no

And durn my. yaller e[m.m
If Idon't wake that object up,

‘Then this ‘ere dog he lies!
*“T'll make of it a to-
w e

I'tl woliop it ®so

“Btuboy!" he cried, in loud

] chance for
Go i1l him to the brim!"

And fghting Jim he
made & rush,
An% tackled to that
enr,
Avd growls of twenty different sorts
Arose to split the air.

- But mever more will
yaller dog
A grestor error
make;

And that'ere bear was
of hig

prou

. A sern

T, = head.

And thus you gee and realize,
No matter where you be,

That it don’t allus pay & chap
To air his vanites,

And sometimes it is for the best
To go a lettle s
Asorto' f;lﬂlll ‘}:;i'm:- s
% —N. ¥. Sun.

GEORGE'S TRIAL.

A Reform iIn Which Al Young AMen
Should Be Interested.

“Georga!” Her voice was low and sound-
ed very pathetic as she spoke, “George,
1 love you dearly—madly, fut you muat
reform.”

“Reform, my darling,” he returned, as an
cxpression of surprise shot athwart his
face as a hungry pug shoots across a barn-
yard at dinner time. “Reform, pet! And
have I not reformed? Ihave stopped smok-
ing and drinking, and what more ean you

ask?

it " she persisted, sweetly, while
the love-light lit up her eyes like a calcinm
light at a melodrama; *‘The collar that you

"onentﬁmnuumﬂuwgnm
the other has always got too mueh.” —Tea-
‘ng Siftings.

The Right nar. '

‘“Phat tolme is 117 inquired an Irishman
of an eccentric Scotchman who carried a
wateh. ]

“Itha' joost strack wan,” replied the
Secot, giving Pat a thump on the head with
! his cane.

i" “Well, may be praised that I
d.i-h'tuthy-m soonet, ™ Pat,
1-hnhﬂ_hhhﬂ.—mwolm

wear is out of style. It stands up and the

FRONTIER LIFE.

Anm Offcer Relates the Detafls of His Dese’
perate Struggle for Life with s Mad Bull
in Dakots.

An officer of the regular army, whose
death recently took place, and who in
his lifetime was well and favorably
known in St. Panl, having been sta-
tioned at Fort Snelling, told the follow-
ing story of his experience on the
frontier many years ago: One cold day
in the winter of 1866 I started from
Yankton, in a ‘stage,.bound for Fort
Randall. My only companion was a !
young army officer, journeying to ons |'
of the western posta to join his regi-
ment. It had been snowing hard all
day, and the four horses attached to the '

stage found it very difficult to drag the |
vehicle t h drifts and over the
bad roads. I and the young man soon
became en, in_conversation, such
was the of riding in inthose
days. It wasa sufficient in ction

to ride together, and fellow travelers
depended much on one another to pass
:ws&the weary hours spent in the
coach. We spent a half day in travel-
ing a short . We were both
tired. The young officer sted the
propriety of horses at the next
station, which proved to be eld.
He thought that it would be a change
to get out of the-stage and exercise our.
selves on horseback. I gladly assented,
fortl was hearti htuad' of beingsoooped'
up in a stage. eén we got to Spring-
field we were served dinner at the eat-
ing-house at that station. The eating-
house was a frontier tavern, and was
presided over by a determined-looking
woman, the woman's looks preventin
any expression of dissatisfaction wi
the ordrink. The meal was frn

in its character, as might naturally
expected. The coffee was made of
. We took everything, however,
and never uttered a aint. We
saw the effects of the landlady’s iron
will on her dejected-looking husband.
The lesson taught us to make the best
of the meal. e did so. Afterward
we made ments for two saddle
horses, and in a short time after dinner
were on our journey on horseback.

We rode on, when an abrupt turn in
the road bronght us suddenly upon a
bull. The an Was plung'inf about
as if infuriated. Retreat was impossi-
ble, so we concluded to attack him.
F we had our rifles bung on
the saddles. I hastily drew mine and
it bt spparcntly had mo st et

4 no effect
thaf to in?;am hiny . He rushed
me ont ashis first viotim,

plunge. Jast before his horns entered
the horse upon which 1 was seated I
seized him with both hands, and held
him with a grip that only my great
strength my atheletic skill made
successful. Th{n saved mr life. Tosaed
and thrown from side to side, but never
losing my hold on his horns, Istruggled,
almost suffocated the creatore’s
terrible, scorching, stifling breath,
which, as he would give these snerts
and pufls, would seem like volumes of
hottest impure air, and I feared would
almost overwhelm me at times.

hoped

parent then. My on,

while, had been unable torender me¢ any

assistance, for doubting his sbility to
at a shot, he

madness.

becoming exhausted without exhaust-
ing the bull, the young man concluded
that something must done q‘lﬂu’gz
to relieve me. He therefore raised
rifle to shoot, when the bull, as if de-
termined to shake me off, gave a migh.z

rk and tossed me clear over his he

landed in & big smow-bank, and so
at was the !woe‘:: m Mb?#e:d[.
isappeared entirely m £

in the snow. The bull sur-

prised. He remained motionless for a

moment. The young man was quick

to seg the and before the

bull could turn to renew the attack on
either of us the young man shot the
:“h!nm:lﬂt ‘i: the hl; 3 Ihifih sent

ing to the groun out
of the snow-bank and sent ssn:‘nnﬂ
shot into his carcass, which killed him
instantly. As soon 2asI had time to
examine myself I found that my hands
were in a terrible condition, and that
my body and legs were bruised. We
h:ﬁg&m our bhorses, th:c;:;d
wi ‘| tating prom
Mmmht::gnntm . We
were soon overtaken
we resumed our

charge by the

three weeks I was all right. At Ih‘;
fort we learned that the bull had been
running at large for some time, doing
considerable damage. The Indians
had shot him w{l}nm had not
succeeded in hitting

in a vital
?liy. He was
angerous creature.—
Press. .

A SOLEMN WARNING.

But'“d

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.
_The Fourth Presbyterian” Church,’
HewTYh:rk,mhu had but seven pastors

m
—Seven female ministers were ms::;
bers of the general convention of
Universalist Church in Brooklyn re-

sently.
— Evangelist Moody n:ga that ehurch

i an . e
::l.tkrferu:mhip in a barn than a chureh
built by such

—Mény kindergarten teachers _
that the cholee among colors 5 alé
shildren under seven years of
yellow. This admits of few
—N. Y. Bun. :

—Miss Catherine L. Wolle's latest

ift to the Protestant E C{l‘unh

$75,000 for the erection of 8¢ rgy-
house on the und of the General
Theological Seminary in New York.

—The Boston Young Men's ded
Association has over seven bun
young men enrolled in its e:ghmnod-
evening edneational classes. Few

have a larger number of students
than that. ;

—There is talk of establis dltryw
schools in some part of New York
teach dai ' and oth’}:r;_ hpge 3
make butter and cheese.
be modeled after those in Engoand and
Ireland.— Troy Times.

—An ent has been made in
Worecester, Mass., whgr%o books
in theqnhlicmmrygrep at the
disposal of school ehildren d
regular school heurs and are :
loaned to teachers and scholars in con-
nection with their studies.

—An eminent clergyman was asked
for a series of brief papers ‘‘on what
he knew about preac 'ﬁj" Hereplied:
“The papers required be very brief
and very few, but if you should ask me
to tell yon what I don’t know about
preachinz, I would reply, life is toc
short.-— Chizago Inter Ocean. ;

-~The professorship of biol l}eb
by Profussor Huntley in the School of
Seience in South Kensington, Londou,
has been abolished since he renﬁned-
The salary was $3,200 a year, and the
chair was ponsidered “‘one of thé few
prizes open to biologists,” so that its
abolition finds little fauvor among hen
of science. : <

—The Baptist Weekly says: “As a
Mercenary measure, du?gneftn lighten
the burden of chureh building, memo-
rial windows are baeomlnieaomon-b-t
popular; but the object is often too ap-

rent, and these transparencies are

d to be s of econ
“ than of hallowed
memories of departed worth."”

—The annual ‘ion"" sermon was re-
cently preached in London. The origin
of this service dates back some two and
a half eenturies , when, according
to tradition, Sir John Gayer, who was
at one time Lord Mayor of
left a sum of money for the of
commem his remarkable m
from death journeying in

—A recent address by Mr. Moody to
the students of Northfield, Mass., con-
sisted of these two words: ¢ Consecrale

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS

—Bronze is a very fashionable hue
aowadays, but brass has not entirely
gone out.— Bosion Budget. :

h.ib—it:}% energy Indh ex-

a Innlt_E wi
would mzke bim rich in five years itnl:.iz
toes were turned the other way.—FPhil-
adelphia Call.

—A Massachusetts smith adver-
tises “a tly safe s gun.” But
a safe Ly is wryg:‘;whan
he has a gan.—Norrisfown .

—The man who his

, while the
mfﬂdm_%ﬁemwhn

the cash has to be content with
e lien.— Lowell Citizen.
—A would-be wit onoe said,

-

ing of the fair sex: ‘‘Ab! it's woman's
mission to make fools of men.” 1
how vexed we are,' said a

lady present, “'to find that ?ﬁmﬂ.ﬁ
20 often forestall

--"l[;:ﬂwr, said
“would you mind mﬂnf
to-day? " It would please John, I
5&“?‘3’.’3“&&“""’@ T
o a0 A

€ 0 . o
miohnglulid {o hhhwgn: «nﬂ;:
new girl seems to be gettin’ worse

and worse.”'—Opok’s Journal.

—An old bachelor was rather taken
aback a day or two since as follows:
Picking up a book, he exclaimed, upon

a woodout ting a man

a woman: *“Be-
fore 1 would ever kneel to a woman, I

would encirele neck with g pe
mrm A S ey
not thittk it would be the bust thing ¥
5 bost foe Whe wataas =
{ eastic reply.— .



