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BOB WHITE.

0id friend, I hear your whistle
Upon the zigzag rafl;

Your cheery volee of welcome
Rings on the autumn gale:
When scarlet leaves and goldes
Dance In the amber light,
You tell me of your presence
With a vim, Bob White!

4 whole-souled little fellow
1n speckled coat of brown:
You need not summer's passing
Or skies that darkly frown;
While other birds are quiet,
Your call comes todelight;
And that is why I like you
Most of all, Bob White!

Philosopher in feathers!
1'd join yuur happy schoolj
The heart lorever sizhing
Belongeth 1o the fooll
Happy-go-tucky fellow,
Though chilly breczes blight,
There's alwayssununer sunshine
In your heart, Bob Whitel

The world has so much sorrow,
We need your lvely call;

A woul to face all trouble,
Al! that's the Lest of alll

The snow will soon be falling,
Not hill nor valeé Ingight;

| lots.

ey

names like dem.
wore was de numes dut dey got on de

me mudder says | own, bat Blink Flan-
agan is wot de boys call me, an’ dat's
good "nufl.
ers first base; den dere's Skate Con-
nors, second base, Flip Casey, third

gan, shortstop,

Muliins, Digery Hogun, Mud Riley.
“Suy, yought seen dem Jots,  All de

kids from Shantytown an® Mudvills

at us. Sowme der gais had ribbon in der
hair but der wasn't a stockin' in  de
crowd. Say!
an’ Casey an’ Ball wot Keeps de saloons.

pird, We wants Casey, dey wants a
dude tencher., We ses he don’t go, dey
eays Cuseyv don™ go, “Tinst der cap ses:

“*Any fair man'lldo me.  Dye know
de younyg feller wid de cane?

coeNaw,” ses 1L

“AWell, he'd do,” sesde eap.

BEut I have lenrned your lesson
In my heart, Bob White!
—Monroe . Hesenfeld, In N, X. Clipper.

BASEBALL ON

BY sYDNEY KEID.

THE LOTS.

“*Young feller,” ses 1, *“Yon's de umn-

pire. D've know yer book

| Meblin! xes he,

“So he steps up likesil he'd been der
feller wot done it all an' ees hie:

“‘Play balll"

“] roes lirst to Jde bat an® de lone

| legged white-headed "Undemy Kid wot

“Did we'se fellers beat de *Cademy
Kids playin® buli? Did we? Suy—sauy!
Lemme weil e
best de Locomotives an' de Bullbeads,

VL. Cademy  Kids
und de Grass Baters an’ two schools,
Dy t'ought dey wuns good
S50 we  sends
dey: "“We ax-

Come un' play on

an’

syl
b for de league.

A challengy, an ses

T dat challonge.
So we goes an” plays on
ye tink?) Dey
tenchers an’

rryn’,’

our

dere groun’, an® whaild

has de ir..‘lx'i.‘ dere, s’ de
der Luders and mudders,
“Could we play ball Tike dat?

An' dey keeps de ghng

Nix,
not on yer life,

wits twirlin® begun to paw dust an' look

squint-eyed at me over his shoulder nn’
Te Tets tly o skimamer wot nearly knocks
a hunk out.

“estrikel” ses de wmpire,

“All de people wot was ‘round yells
T

rrOnns:

*eShoot de m-:;-m-!‘
**Slag ‘em, Flanoagan!”
**I*ut “un out! He don’t know his
business!”
“*De wmnpire he jes’ chews gum an'
don’t look ronn” "tall.’

De names dat dey |

D substitutes was Bat |

was sittin® on top de big dumps lookin’ |

[ stockin’s. Wot d'ye t'ink of it? Com-| minutes an' de 'Cademys gets black
in’ to play in de lots,
“Well, "bout our fellers:
names, too. AMichael an’ Patrick an'
Peter, but we'se don’t go much ondude | hear dat right? Me out on strikes’

eyes, an' den whaddyer t'ink? Dat
hnd | umpire calls me out on strikes.
Ses I: ‘Say, young feller! Did I

Dut’s right,’ ses he,
*I hauls de bat "long an’ goesright up

James Flanagan is de name wot | t'w’ere he were leanin' on his cane 'n’

ses I:
“‘Dat mus' be mistake.

De Bloody

I'm de captuin, an' 1 cov- | Hollers never strikes out on dere own

groun'! Dere’s umpires wot t'inks dey
| does, sometimes, but dey never does.'

base; Shad Dunnigan, fourth  base; “*Yer out!’ ses he; ‘send up de nex®
Puck Connolly, right field; Muggsy | batter.”
Barke, centre field; Bleacher O'Laf-!  **Yer lire!" ses I, reachin’ fer'm wid
ferty, left field; Snip O'Rourke, citeher: | de bat.
Tim 0'Day, pitcher, and Ratsy Hanni- “Sav! De fust t'ing I knows somes

t'in' hits me on de couk. Den de cart’
jumps an® swipes me. When I gets up
agiin | gets anpuwlder swipe, Dat wus
de dude umpire. Could heserap? Well,
sav! 1 zotde fourt’ lick on de jaw, aa’
I: *I'll sit right here, now, an’ tCink
Ratsy Hannogan aml Pvek

"bout dJisl”

e alderman was dere, | Connolly come long an® swipes ac de

umpire nn’ he lays "em out cold, den de

“Well, de first serap - as "bout de um- | Mob gets him un’ we don't see him no

| more.
| *“Does de ‘Cademy boys serap? Well,

| Dey mus' had fun.
[ Shantytown hod aerack at dem.

jest! When dey sees dey haster dey
gets back ter back and hits out.  Say!
All de kids in
Some
der Lig fellers got in axn’ pulled dem
apart, an’ dey had it out down in de
miud, an’ ¥'ought ter see dem uniforms.

“Peg Kelly had de greatest time
viever saw wid de rocks on de l]i}!gt‘t‘_.\‘.
e heaved ‘em right inter de crowd;
didn"t make no ditference where, till
Casey climbs up wid a stick an’ tromps

him till ye ecould hear him yell elear |

over to Mudville,

}

“De clip 1 got from de nmpit‘e kinder |

lost me der vireus,

lively ‘gnin all der "Cademy kids had

gone eep’ one, '’ he had "o’ ‘gagement

By der time 1 was

wid five er six wot was punchin® him. |
De oders left Kinder sudden an’ didn't |

tike der bats an’ tings erlong.  Some
| went one way, some  nudder.  Tree
| ran dewn troo Mudville, 'n' I poess

frum de way dey wis goin’ dere run-

lnin'_-.'it.

“Dey didn’t t'ink ter go home by way

— [ -
out Ccuuse dey ain’t got de pri T = l’"‘q . e iy
Chitrges "emn ten cents Tor adinish, de L R A LS S05 L"_ = C_—:-:
" | "
i 1o po to charity., Say, is dat de | e ) (;‘"‘T‘ . ;
way we bs ased to playin® bali? ! Ui 5 -:‘,:\Jq &
“De first ni up to but on our side | i
| to but le ) > ~J/
1 . | ' { o1
minkes & swipe at de umpire ‘cause he | ,\:-r: 5
culls o strike. What does  dey  do?d Y “_-'; o
Poes dey cowe virht out an :-.‘::.El.' H_—::j"("-\.
Naw!  De wmpire rules him out, dey - ‘\V\
orders him off de groun’, an’ when he - s
won't go de policeman (s bim “long | “___,' /
by de ear. U= dut de way we play ball? ,1 \ .
Daw, nit, nix, | % ._.'\
r— . .z > A4 Toengd
“Seie de boys was Ter sailin® right ia | —_— L
Gen wid de bats an' =.\\i|-|-xj ‘em all: Lut S
sos 1 *Naw!® Dou’t do nothin® ther | —
= . et =S
Lind. De gang's all on de |r|]?-|[||'_! ’_/" = \\_‘\ -
We'd get pulled. let's do what e = > //\
Englishman did when  he  fountd  his | -
bosit ain't no good. So says 1 to de cap B —
of de "Cadewmy boys: *You's was right FLII' CASEY MANAES A RUN,

fer to put dut feller out, but it's broke
upde teamm,. Weain't ot nosubstiture. |
We grives vou de game an” po bl feel-
in's, an® if you'll come down vn de lots
on Suturday next wese'll play dercturmn
wmateh. !

“Well, de eap goes off wid de oders

awhile an’ den comes back an® ses, *Mr.
Flanagan, we axcep, Wese'll be (l'.'l-‘_l
De gaane 1o 'n---:-iu ut t'ree o'clock. !

“Dat’s wot he ses, Mr. Flanagan!®!
DPe kids kinder laughed, but ses ], sdat”
Iem we p:n'l\.:- up our |

‘rrecabile)’
an’ 'way we goes, givin' dem b
an’ dey prives us one. When we gets
out e groun’ dere's all de gang wid

Ax' w0

GIVES

YOU THE GAME
HARD FEELINS.T

“WE

itories ns big as dere fists,
Yo Kelly an’ sesee:

= *‘Wot'sde matter, Flanagan? Did ye
jine de Sunday school an’ de temper-
ence ‘sochintion?”

“‘Shut up, ve kid," ses L, *'r'll give y
bill in de ill.l."-t&_' o,
So Llet'm have it in de smeller an'in do
wind, an® while e was bitin® holes in de
gir 1 goes me way.

“‘“Wots de matter, Flanagan?" ses de
oder kids, an’ ses I:

*41f ye keeps yer traps elosed I'll tell
ye wot's de matter. Dey’se  comin”
down de lots to play us next Saturday.’

“Den you ought ter seen dat gang,
You'd t'ought dey was pluin done gone
bugzy. Dey was woozy, dey had da
jiggers dat bad dey stopped de trolley
curs. LUp comes Peg Kelly entehin' fer
his breath an® ses he:  *You hurted me,
Fianagan, you hurted me bad, but it's |
ull right, if you let me stand on de ]}i'_-
pen wid a hedp of stones nex”  Satur-

Up comes

e

*Yer a plum,” se

day.’

w o] will dat, Eelly,ses L 'an' 'm sorey
as 1 hurted you!'

“Ses he: ‘You's got de great head on
you, Flanagan. If 1'd been in your
i.l;uw.’. I'd gone scerappin’ round to-day |
an’ spoiled de fun.’

»Ses 1: ‘Peg, dere’s some feller’s wot’s
born to be seldiers an® sone wot’s born
to be generals, an® it don't do for de sol-
diers to try geperallin®'

“1Well, de nex” Saturday down comes |
de 'cademy boys in a big coach wid |
six horses an’” a Engliszh driveh,

Dey |
was all Reginalds and Clarences, Iu-|
fuses an’ Otcars, an’ dey all had uni-]
forms on.  Say, dem unifocms was all |
white, an' dey bad boots an’ !

ﬁ TR N et

an® dey bosst ole bndl,
H

Linnins,

Jist shoes,
| put "em on, ‘cause we didn’t know if

“Deon de *Cademy Kid heaves annud- |

der shooter, 'n’ 1 hists it,  Say, y'ougla
©“im J'l'.il.
Dropdat!”

out dere, you'll fall oo de

stonel”
“ *Ii-i-i-i-i-0!"
i losensoe0-1
“*Ya-n
i eee of dem raninter wan "nadder,
Pen we nll yells.

yi*

a-i-n-al*

e peex vat eomes 1 sonks in e

erowil, an’ de ttird nsemnn goes for it
Ve don’t see no more of him till 1 gets

oD e ol e cosines,

. |
“oipt ges he, *Dere's a red-headed

fvl)

Jer wot got de Lall an® trowed it way

dowinde lots”

“stoul, ses der éaplain, *we claims
foul.

e Nix,'
Your man can'tfield’

“lke l:ll.ll‘lr-_' ses diat he dieln’t 2ee no
foul. Soblelets it goatdat,

“Den Flip Cugey makes nrun an’ go
does "uck Connolly an” Shad Dunui-
pun, but Mugzgsy Durke nn® Hannigan
un’ O'Doy gets out at first. De runs
was oll howe runs fer de gang is wid
us, an' when de lall goes inter de
crowd de ‘Cademy Kid wot goes after
it stays quite erwhile,  He hos o ‘gage-
went t' eat einders fer five minutes,
see? When e gets out he can’t see
nuffin, an’ dey has to put nudder kid in
his place.

“Well, de oder fellers had der innins,
an® whaddyer CVink? Dey makes five
runs. De gang helps us all dey can,
&.tnin;f-:x' der ball an® histin® it back, but
i) deall onter O'Day’s curves.
Diey jist killed ‘em.

“Dut’s de way "twans down to de six
Dey made 15 an’ we made t'ic-
teen. Den I sends Ratsy Hannigan to
de bat.  Latsy had de only pair shoes
o ourside. Hedidn't have no stockin’s,
Dis was de fust innings he

ses I, ‘dere wasn't no foul.

Y owns

wi'd need em. I we could er knocked
der ball out where de zung "ud kill der
ficlders, deg we wouldn’t need the boots,
see s Dut der pitcher was too smart.
“Latsy hits de ball & rap an’ scoots
for first, but de ball gets dere before
hita. Al de mob was jumpin® an® yell-
in' to mahke de baseman drop der ball,
bt he has his trap set an’ his eye en it

der conch, so Casey an® Dall invites de
Nowhish deiver down an” swhen 1 seen
was ddancin® on him.  Dey
||b!lt‘l}'.

"vin fast ey
wiontidn't @ him sittin’
Dat nin™t «

“So dat’s de way we beatsde ‘Cademy
s, Meoby dey con play ericket,
tuehby dey ein pehaey dat odder same wid
de an’ de bat?
Put dey ean’t play badl jist a littie bit.
OUn der own grovn’s wid de teacher an’
police—mebbe dey ean play. lut on
der lois? Naw! e Bloody
Hollers ean beat 'em onter sight.

“So dat’s how we got de clinmpion-

oere

e sty le.

ermes stichs

Nawe!

shipy an” dat’s where we got devapsan’

Il]-‘ mask an' chest pertecter an® de

an' 1 guess it was all day wid Ratsy if |

it hadn't been for Peg Ke

i stone big's yer fist an’

. Pegtrun

Istsemnn i de beaud.
Lickin' an® R

sSay, de Cudemy RWids Kicked like
steerst

**Whanddyer talkin® to me fer? Did
1 trun de stone? ses L “Whadidyer
talkin® ter me fex?"

“Hamnagan spiked de secun’ an' t'ird
basemen as he went by an® dey hoi-
Jered murder. IHado't he a right to
spikes on Lis shoes? De ‘Cademy, Kids
ail had spikes an’ we didn"t say nutuin’.
Say!

“Well, we gets tavo more runs.
gang got der fielders an® used "em uprso
dey don’t find de ball till de right time
Dere's o kick wot stops de game fer five

It knocked Lim

1=y frels his base.

e

caurht de |

I ' ink!
| we kin do e league team if(lt'}' comes
| here nn’ plays us.

reloyes! ain't j‘l"'
We'se de
an’ dere ain't nobody dast play us. I
vink we could do de league team il we

ot "em bere wid de gang.

Say!l ey great?

“Idid we hnve a good time dat day?
d we? Welll Ye never sawed a man
‘njoy sport like Casey an’ Dall, Dey

WID DE ROCHKS ON THE PIGGERY.

Innghed till dey near fell down when
dey saw de gang git after de *Cademy
When it were all over an de
umbulance had tooked der Englishman
erway dey ealls usinan’ tapsa keg.

Dat's
So we all poes in an’

“*Ioys will be boys!" ses dey.
wot dey soid.
{lushes de cinders out of our t'roats,
“Sav! I fargot to tell you "bout dat
1 finds ont he's peffessional
Dat was n

urpire.
fedderweizht serapper,
hard game fer me.  Say

“id we do de Cademics?
We dood “em fer fair?

o8

Well, I
I leve

Jis’ pimme anudder
s an’ time nuil toget

pir er spike sb

| der mang togedder an® we kin do de

«dIne heart, aceording toan
enstern lerend, (n:’:;_'l!l:llm] in the IIE'DIN
of bloosd swhich fell from < hrist’s side

at the erncifixion

—The ald knawnnrtesan well was
¢ at Lillers, Frooee, in ilhic ‘welfth

Leeatury.

ldunno! |

| ing copra.

| the

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—George IV. was foud of perfumes,
but did not care for the Englinh mann-
facture. He had all his perfumes
brought from Paris and a factory in
south France was kept running full
time during the season in making per-
fume for the king and royal family.

—Throughout his endire life Victor
Hugo endeavored to have the name of
his father. Gen. Hugo, who led a
charge against the English at Water-
loo and was never heard of after-
wards, added to the list of Napoleonie
heroes on the Arc de Triomple. It
bhas been placed there at last, and its
addition to the list leaves room for
only two more. It is probable that
these will never be added.

—DBuarnev llarnato. the man most
talked about in London to-day, is not
yvet forty yvears of age. He is said to
have made from $25.000,000 to $100.-
000,000 in south Afriea specunlation.

He has been n barber, a drommer, a |

brolker's clerk nnd a messenger. Asa
plunger his success has been phenom-
enil. Just how he got started insoath
Afriea is not known, but he made a big
fortune there, and is now adding to it
in London.

—HRev. Dr. 8. . MeConnell, of Philn-
delphia, spent his vacation in Enrope
on a wheel, riding three thousand
miles in England, France, Ielgiom
and Germany. He gives this advice to
those whn may contemplate a similnr
tour: **Yon can see Europe very cheap-
ly; but, remember, keep awny from
the big hotels and from places where
the usual crowd of American travelers
oo 'J.'hl‘.}‘ skin Americans of every dol-
lur they can possibly get.”

—The most interesting schoolboy in
San Francisco in all probability is the
little grandson of the Inte King Greig
of Fanning and Washington islands.
King Greig wns a merry monarch,
though his subjects numbered hardly
more than a hnndred persons. He nsed
to make frequent visits to San Fran-
cisco and Honolulu. Bot on his island
home, which was his by right of dis-
covery, he spent his life manufactur
His son, George B. Greig,
is the present ruler.

—Lord Charles Beresford, the hero
of the Condor, is laid up with the
gout, although he is still 1o the prime
of life and fond of athletic sports
Writing the other day il-

whout hisa

ment, which some of the doclurs
thongrht was gout, amd others rhen-
matism, he said: “The only consoin-

tion I hawe over the argument is, if
it was the Iatter. it waos proliably doe

to want of precantion of my own,
whereasaf it » the former, it wos
certainly dite Lo want of preeaution of

wy jovial nneestors.”
the heir to vast wealth,
Miver Ames servoed

—Though

Iate

nte npe

! prenticeship for four years in the shops

of his father's shovel lll:l'll!l‘.li‘t*'!':".
From the age of sixtecn to twenty he

worked at a beneh by the siile of the

mechunies, awl after gradasting at
| Brown university he “went on the
road™ to sell his father's gosds to

| hurdware stores throughout the land.

chaompions of der lots, now, |

It proved to be a ool training, for

when Oakes Ames died in 1573, leaving
Iis estate apparently hopelessly in-

volved, his son brought
chuaos, and in bis Inter

said, inaddition to other

ra e was

vl pisses.

-

sion, to hiave one million dollars ig
citsly o hand,
HUMOROUS,

—"Thought you said vour friends
were a unit? 1 was right abont it,
tno,” answered the defeated one. 1
ot just one vote."—Indianapolis Jour-
nal.

—The Wider Way. —She—"\Why
don’t you marry and make some wom-
an happy? [le—*[ thonght it better
to malke all happy."—Detroit
Free Press.

—Fond Mother—=*My
bedtime.  All the littie ehickens have
pone to bed.™  Little Philosopher—
“Yes, mumma, and so has the old hen™
PlhiladelphiaCall

—Tommy—*Ta, why is it the good
die voung?’ Mr. Figg—*"*They don'tdie
young becanse they are good, but they
stay gool becanse they die young."—
Indiannpolis Journal.

—*“What is the matter with that
horse?” said the animal’s owner at the
rivce track. *‘He's fast asleep,” replied
the stable-bay. “*Well, leave him that
way. It's the only time lLe ever is
fast.”—Washington Star.

—A Exeuse.—Mistress—**This
passes all bounds, Anna. Last night
you had three soldiers in the kitchen
with yon" Cook—*Yes, mn'am, but
the hussar had had his supper before
he came."—Soldatenfrennd.

—In the Art Gallery.—Lad of Ten—
“I say, pa.what is the meaning of
those numbers at the bottom of every
picture? Look at this one, Shakspeare,
153." Perplexed Father (who has
never been in a gallery before)—*'0Oh!
ah—1 expect that is his telephone num-
ber!"—Illumoristische Blatter.

—In reply to the ery for assistance,
the professor said: “If 1 conld help
you, I couldn't help helping von. It
is Lecause I can mot help you that I
ean not help refusing to help yvou.”
And the mendicant darted around the
corner, with terror in his eye and eries
of “Help!” in his mouth. — Boston
Transeript.

—Mr. Slaveserf (to his wife})—*Clara,
I wish you would tell Bridget not to
ecook the biscuit quite so brown in fu-
ture.” Mrs. Slaveserf—"Why, John,
what are you thinking of? Bridget
and I haven't been on speaking terms
since that morning I forgot myselfl and
spoke hastily to her when siie broke
that old china saucer I had had se
many vears."—Doston Transeript.

—*Have you written any of yomr
speeches vet?" asked the old member
of congress of the new one. “Why no,"
was the reply, “‘I don't know yet what
topie I may find it desirnble to speak
upon.” “What topic! Why. my man,
you don't need any topie. What von
want to do is to have something ready
to fling into the breach when your
party calls on you in an emergency te
come forward and kill time,"—Washe
ington Star.

them

darling, it is

Good

| was so happy.
i lights were turned on to their full

SHE WASN'T GREEN.

A Confiding Malden From the Coumtry
Who Enew a Thing or Two.

She was such a pretty girl. Sweet
seventeen—just budding into fair wom-
anhood. She had been reared among
the blue grase hills of old Kentueky,
and this was her first visit to the city.
She was the guest of the mother of her
intended husband.

Everything had been done to make
her visit 8 very pleasant one, and the
dear little thing had been moving ina
perfect Elysinm of bliss. Charley—
dear Charley—hbad been her constant
sompanion, and this, with the wonder-
ful sights to be seen in greater Cincin-
oatl, had caused the maiden's heart
to overflow with joy. Ope night
Charley suggested going to the Grand
opera house. The simple village maid-
an had never been to the theater, It
she had heard mueh of it and deter-
mined that she would be as blase as
any of the audience.

They reached the theater early; very
few had arrived. The lights were low,
They sat and talked awhile. Oh, she
Just then the electrie

power, and she naively remarked that
*she had seen no one bring in more
lights,” but still she was so happy.

The play began. She sat entranced.
To her, poor Rip was the dearest,
sweetest, good-for-nothing old fellow
in the world. When the curtain arose
an the fourth act, and Mr. Jefferson is
diseovered as Old Rip. after his sleep
of twenty years, she turned to Charley
and remarked: *Why, Charley, who
is that old man? 1 haven't seen him
before.™

Charley replied: *Why that's Jeffer-
som as Rip. He is supposed to have
been sleeping for twenty years, and
has grown very okl.”

The dear, sweet yvoung thing casta
reproachiul look out of her bewitching
eves upon her intended husband and
said: “Oh, Charley; l know I am from
the country. | know thatl am what
you ¢ity people call ‘very green,' but,
renllv, I am not that green, I have
witched Mr. Jefferson carefully all the
evening, and I konow that old man
there on the stage is not he. Oh, no,
I'm not that green.”

Then the eurtain fell and they went
out.—Cincinnati Times

ICE HOUSE EGGS.

Servicenble for Many Uses, ot Not to He
Kelied Upon.

From mow until another spring
fairly opens housekecpers and others

who are obliged to have the cone
ieetioms  which they prepare of un-
"questionable qunality  should  guard

| in appearance of the one from
| other,

order ont of |

| EEEA

agninst the possibility of iee honse
vges being sold to them as fresh laid
It is very difficult, if not im-
possible, to distinguish nny dilference
the
and  therefore the puarchaser
should asecertion from the dealer
whieh they are buying before taking
the risk of spoiled preparations reach-
logr thelir tables

As the vge producing season wanes
with the approach of eold weather
and fresh Inid eggs advance in price
to upward of twenty cenls per dozen,
ice house which were
awuy at summer rates of ten cents per
dezen or thereabouts, ean be }lrtlllght
out and profitably placed upon the
market at sixteen eents. Though eggs
which have been in cold storage
are, when in  good state of
preservation, wholesome as food
nmd  susceptible of yvielding sat
isfactory results in household con-
snmplion, they ean not be depended
ppon us possessing all the requisites
embraced in the recently-laid article.
Im boiling for the table, frying, mak-
ing ioto omelets and other uses, ice-
house eggs will, in nine cases out of

oS, stored

| ten, or perhaps in better proportions,

not challenge detection: but in mak-
ing ice eream and delicate or high-
grade eonfections, none but eggs not
more than two weeks laid will insure
absolutely satisfactory resuits. No
doubt the saving of four cents or more
per dozen presents to many people the
temptation to assume beforehand that
the cheaper goods will answer all pur-
poses; but the development of the fact,
when toolate for correction, thatsome

| chef d'denvre of a famous honsekeeper

|

has lieen ruined, will unpleasantly

| lemonstrite to such an one the false-

ness of the economy and in the case of

! a confectioner, failure in a large batch

]
|
|
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of his preparations wounld certainly
entail serions monetary loss and, per
haps, injury to his professional repu-
tation.—Brocklyn Eagle.

The Important Part.

A young typewriter had just been
hired by a prominent lawyer. She had
never done regular work before, and
was somewhat nervous,

The lawyer settled himself back in
his chair and began dictating from
mind a brief. He hal pegged away
sbout five minutes, when the girl
stopped, with a horrified look on hex
face,

“What's the matter?” asked the law-
yer.

“Wonld von mind saging that all
over again?" the girl asked, with eyes
full of tears.

“Why?"

*1 forgot to put any paper in the ma-
chine!”—Syracuse Post.

Only Chance.
“Do you think,” said Chappie, “that
a gentleman cught to speak to his bar-
ber when he meets him on the street?
“Certuinly,” said Biges. “*It's about
the only chance he has to get & word
in."—Indianapolis Journal.

Trading on His Reputation.

Stapleton—Did you heur Limberjaw,
the eminent orator, last evening?

Caldecott—Yes; is he very eminent?

“He must be, or he wouldn't have
the face to work off so many stale
anecdotes.” —Pucl.

—It is the most beauntiful truth in
morals that we have no such thing as

" a distinet or divided interest from our

race. In their welfare is ours; and by
choosing the broadest paths to effect
their happiness, we choose the surest
and shortest to our own.—Bulwer.
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SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—Mr. Mark Strass, a wealthy citizen
of Elyria. O., has presented to Oberlin
college an entire block valued at fifty
thousand dollars.

—Rev. Dr. Samuel Shute, for thirtye
six years professor of English literae
ture at the Columbian university in
Washington, hus resigned. He desires
to retire from active work.

—Prof. Howard B. Grose, registrar
and assistant professor of history in
the upiversity extemsion department
of Chicago university, has resigned his
position to take up editorial work ons
Boston paper.

—It is sald that the only hymn ever
written by an American Indian is that
beginning “Awaked by Sinai's Awfal
Sonnd.” TIts anthor was Samson Ocs
eum, an Indian preacher of ability,
who lived in the seventeenth century.

—Charles Robinson, who until last
February was assistant editor of the
North American Review, and who was
mentioned as the possible suceessor of
Josinh Quiney when the latter resigned
as assistant secretary of state, has de=
eided to enter a Franciscan monastry.

—During the middle ages the con-
troversial spirit was so high among
scholars that students under them car-
ried arms and fought on meeting each
other. This was customary at Oxford,
and it is thought to be the origin of
the still surviving cane rushes and
other forms of mob and anarchial vio-
lence which characterize certain insti-
tutions of learning.

—The cighteenth annpiversary of the
establishment of the Paeific Garden
Mission, Chicago, was celebrated re-
cently. This is the mission established
by Col. George R. Clark, who for
fifteen years left his office every day at
five o'clock, and from that hour until
ten o'clock each night worked in the
mission. Since his death in 1802 his
wife and Mr. Harry Monroe have car-
ried on the work.

—Vienna has elected an anti-Semitie
municipal eouncil by a large majority,
on u programme including the separa-
tion of Jewish and Christian children
in the public schools, the exelusion of
Jews from office, the non-employment
of Jewish eontractors, and the cancel-
lation of existing public contracts
with them.  The Jews form one-tenth
of the population of Vienna and pay
one-third of the taxes. }

’
—At the recent session of the Sonthe
ern Califurnia conference Rev, George
\W. White, presiding eider Los Angeles
district, was appointed president of the
University of Sonthern California, lo-
cated at Los Angeles, by unanimous
request of the board of directors and
the conference. Mr. White is a grad-
uite of Cornell eollege, ML Vernon,
I, class of "84; transferred from Upper
lowa conference toSouthern California
in 18534: has heen three years presiding
elder of Los Angeles district, and for
six years a director in the institution
of which he now beecomes president.
—Preshyterinn missions in Persia,
including the enstern and western sec
tions, report the following statistics
for lnst vear: Stations, 8; out-stations,
01; ordiained missionaries, 16; medical
missionaries, men, 5; women, 4; lay
missionaries, 1; lndy missionaries, in-
cluding -wives, 3%; total, 63; ordained
natives, 43; licentintes and teachers,
total of native Iaborers, 2895;
churches, 38; communicnnts, 2, 535;
adiled during the year, 1738 students
for the ministry, 11; total of pupils in
ail schools, 5.470; iuﬁpiuia and dis-
pensaries, 4; patients treated, 20,785
native contributions, $23,500.

HER AUGUSTUS.

Mo Was Wise nnd Headlly Told Her Why
the Leaves Fell,

They walked together under the
stately maples— Virginia De Claire and
Augustus Knlcherboeker —and with
every breath of wind the golden leaves
of autumn fell at their feet,

“Augustus,” she murmured, as she
stooped to pick up a particularly
bright leaf, “you know everything,
don't you?

*Yes, darling — everything worth
knowing,” he replied, as he gave hera
tender look.

“*Then you must know why theleaves
fall in autumn time?”

“Of course.”

*“lI have been wondering why they
didn’t fall in the spring. Is there any
particular reason why they shouldn't
fall till the first breath of winter is
felt in the chill winds which sway the
branches and rob them of tHeir foli-
age?”

*T'he best reason in the world, my
pel_"

“Oh! Augustus, you are so noble ta
find n reason. See how they shower
down, like leaves of gold! Listen to
the sobbing of the breeze, as if it
grieved and wept at parting leaf from
twig! Ina few days more these trees
will stand desolate and foriorn, and
their wind-whipped branches will point
to heaven as if appealing for mercy.
Tell me, Augustus, if it is really and
positively necessary for the leaves ta
fall at ull, and if so why should they
fall in the antumn time?”

“The leaves must fall once a year
my treasure,” he softly said, as he
caressed the puffed sleeve of her jack-
et, “and being this is positively neces-
sary, it was decided to have them fall
at this particalar senson in order that
the farmer might gather them—"

“Might gather them to decorate his
walls and keep him in touch with the
beautiful in natvre during the frigidi-
ty of winter?”

“No. darling, that he might gather
them to bed down his hogs and cover
up the pile of pumpkins in the barn-
yard! That's all—look out for cater-
pillars as yvou go pawing around!"—
Detroit Free Press.

—The year of the French revolutions
ary calendur began September 322,
1792. It has twelve months of thirty
days each and five days at the end,
called the “Sanscullolides.”™ The
months were divided into three
decades. There was & four-year
called a “Franciade,” with = six days*
fosat at the end. : '
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