
A MODEL OAnDENER.

Bill Ilodgor wns n gnrdenor
Who ounod hisdnily inoat

By toiling zalculy all dy
llis i.oal was ha:d lo beat.

Uo was a man of tendor pirl.',
Andthoughtful for hh years

E'on whon ho out his ontons down
His ojo3 wouU fill with toats.

He was ropit'.ful nnd kind
Ilo'd droad to cut his lawn;

But tho-Jg- lio'd novor thock hls friends,
lio'd oftcn sliock hls corn.

A of car.ot! oft lio'd givo
To fjoda widow's k!noj

Such (.oms of cliarity nro raro
Full twenty car.Hs fiue.

His wre'.chcd ho.-s- e could lnrJly cro?p,
Hjll proppodhim whi'o ho graiod;

llo said ho'd havo a better steed
When his celeiy wns rn.'sjd.

Ho'd SDmelimes cnclifoivor to him
Whon ho had dono his work

llo lorod it siowo J in buttermilk,
Or billoJ wilh groons and pjrk.

But doalh nt last mowoi William down,
And thoy plantod him in lonm,

And gavo him for his epitaph
"Ho foutid swoot poaso at homol"
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IIIS WIFE.

Tho sun had just sct when I arrived
nt Somerset station. A whole mile to
walk in tho pleasantest part of tho
pleasantest country in tho world I Sof fc

hilla, bathed in thc sun's parting glow,
dotttd tho landscapo on every side, and
ovlt all smiled a tender, brooding
"Wlnit keen cnjoymenttho anticipation
of a summer all alono with niy bcst
fricnd had afforded 1110 and now I
was almost thcro. Thoro wa3 tho
house; old, brown and many-roonic- d,

and inost of tho rooms on tho ground
iloor. Grandmother herself had bo.n
tho architect of tho cstabllsnmcnt.

An enthusiastic lover of nature was
this old lady of seventy years. Yes,
thcre sho was 1 I caught a glimpse of
her whito sleovo on tho win.low-sll- l.

I would walk softly in and surpnso
hor. Ilowexquisto tho tasto of this
presiding ! Ileliotrope, migno-nett- o

and whito roses I Grandmothtr's
roso bushos wero tho onvy of tho wholo
neighborhood. Shy little violets bor-der- ed

tho gravcled walk leading to tho
low door-ston- e, and over beyond, in
.grandmother's pet ileld, milllcns of

daisies nodded and bock-one- d

to tho sof ovening breeze. Avoid-in- g

tho treacherous pcbbles, I cut qui- -

ctly across to the front door, stcaling
with cat-lik-e Iread tlirough .tho long,
narrow hallway, and ontenng the
sltting rooni on my tip toes. Wonder-- f

ul victory 1 Twlce beforo had I tried
this wonderful dodge, and each timo
had tho old turkey gobbler betrayed
ine. Whero was he on this occasi'on;
and why, when I really need his ser-vice- s,

did ho not provo my friend ?
Softly, softly, cnly a step or two more. i

Tho sensation of tho noxt minute
wasn't anything to spcak of; I mcan
by that it was indescribable. The
back of grandmother's big armchair
quito hid tho occupant, and nothing '

doubting, I mado with great doxterity
for grandmother's oyes. I found tho
eyos, but they didn't bolong to grand- -

lnother. I knew that beforo their i

Baucy owner nau nnprisoneci niy
hands.

wnoisit. saiu ne, likn one inst
aw aKening lrom a steep, J.et me
guess, 'I'hn iinirnr nrn tnn nttlo 1tr
Madce, and ioo iinig io ueiong 10
Sarah 1"

I found my tongue then. I would
not wronch rnv hands away. That
would be rudeness; for ho ovidently
sujiposod them tho property of soiue j

intimato friend.
"1'leaso releaso me," I said; and'

then, as ho roso apparently
surprised by tho voioe of a stranger
I added, rather ludicrously, I suppose,
for tho tall fellow in tho shirt sleeves
laughed right heartilj', "I thought you
wero grandmother?"

"Never was taken for an old lady
beforo," ho answered, with provoking
nonchalanco; and then added, as ho

tlirow on a drassing-gjw- n,

41 what db you think about it now ?"
" I think I should liko to know

whero grandmother is, and "
"And what am I doing hero?" he

interrupted, with another laugh
"Your grandmother has gono to
spend tho evening with asick neighbor.
1 belong to tho next house or rather
am YismngmyBisior. ono was unex-- ,
pecteuly teiegrained away, and as A
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enough to caro of myself in tho
absenco of a housekeeper, your blessed j

grandmothor oifered to look out for
me until mysister's return. My name j

is David Alcott, and yours, I tako it,
is Jliss Susan Jillis." And then wo
shook hands.

That ovening marked a now era in
my life. I was comfortable, as was
always the caso at grandmother's, and
I was happy too happier than 1 had
ever been beforo. What it meant was
of no sort of conscquence to mo then.
I did notstontoanalyzoinysensations,
but enjoyed to tho utmost the strango
ontertainment fato and placed beforo
me. Mr. Alcott showed whero grand-
mother had left tho strawberries after
tea, and then 1 skimmed a pan of
morning's milk, and prepared my
supper.

" Vou have been to toa, of course?"
1 inquired of tho gentleman, who had
pgaln taken up his book.

" Yes, but should liko a fow straw-
berries, if you can sparo mo some." So
lt chanced that he drew a chair up to
tho little round table, proving a most
intereating companlon.

Iu an hour or moro aftsr our little
meal wasovor, I sat on the door-ston- o

alone, watching for grandmother.
Then ho camo to tho door and said :

"You neodn't oxpect her beforo 9
o'clock. I wlsh I could slt here with
yon."

"And why not?" I asked.
"Becauso 1am still in quarantlne.

I'erhapa L might mako lt pleasant for

you Indoora. Jf you nro. fond of bclug
read to, I wlll do my bost."

"And thora i3 nothing I am fonder
of," I nnswcrcd, and followcd him
into tho houso.

"Mako your anlontlon," ho satd,
pointing to a table quito ovcrlaid with
books.

"Somothlngof hcrs," Iroplied, plck-in- g

up an'cdltion of Mrs. Brownlng.
"All rlght! now to pleaso me, opcn

at rundom, and I will read thcre."
I laughlngly assented, nnd placed

my forellnger plump on Lord Walter's
wifo
"But why do ynn go f " said tho lady, as botli

aat undor tho yow,
And hor oyes wcra o'Jvo in their depths, as

tho kmken benenth tho poa bluo.
"Bocau'o foar you," ho nnswerod; "bo- -

cnuso you nre far too fair,
And nblo to stranglo my soul in n mcsh cf

your go'.dun liair."
" Pleaso don't go cn," I int?rruptrd.

" I liko tho poeni, but somoway it isn't
pli'asant now."

"Ithotight as much," said grand-
mother, 1'iitering just liere. "1 felt
sure you had coino when I saw tho
light;" and no pet hut chil 1, a l.aby,
was evcr moro weleonied than 1 by my
dear dea l fathor'.s mother.

"You proiclsod me, David, you
would cerlainly go tobed at 8 o'eloolc,"
said tho old lady, reproaclifully, after
having sat'slled"hor3"lf that I hadn't
changed a bit sinco sho last saw me.

"Utit how could I?" ho asked, with
a comical gesturc in my direction.

" Wcll, 1 hupe you won't be any tho
worsH for it said sho;
"and now to bcd with you this
minute 1"

"Dear old Vagrant. gootl-night- ,"

said the gentleman, wltli a raro Mnile,
oboying in?tnntly ; " and plesisant
dreains to you, Mhs Ellis."

"Xice boy that," sa d grandmother,
as tho door closml.

"15oy "' I ropeated.
" Yes, boy I"

'Ho is twenty-fiv- o year3 old if he is
a day."

" "W'hat of that ? You aro twenty.
and what aro you but a girl, I should
inquireV Tour wceks ago there didn't
anybody round hore think he'd ever
get out again. The doctors gave him
up, and his sister was almost crazy;
but the fevtr turned, and ho went to
sleep and slept two days steadily, and
when he woke up ho was as bright as
a button."

I did not sen my new frlend for two
days. Ile had ovorexcited himself,
and tho result was solitude for this
length of time. I roamud tho llelds,
and haunted tlio woods, read, wroto
and thought. I never did so much
thinking in so short a space of time,
with such unsatisfactory results.

""Whero under the sun have you
been all this afternoon?" said grand-
mother, as at sunstt tho second day I
drsgged into the kitt hen porch. You
havo torn a great slit in your dress
Sue, and you look like a fright. I
have want.'d you mor'n your worth
for the last three hours."

"What aro you making, grand-
mother';"

" 1'anada."
"How many qtiarts of this stuff

does your p.itiint consume, Mr. Kll s,
in tho cour&e of twenty-l'ou- r l.ours'r"

" That is acc rding to his appetite,
Misa iauce'.ox," said a rich voico at
my elbow; and there st od A r. Alcott.

' They'vc ssnt !or me np to .lones.
Thev think the baby is dyin"." broke
,u B"'""""'"! m
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and seo if I can do anything to help
them." And tho provoking old lady
tiipped away as composedly as if it
wero tho most coinmonplace th'ng in
tho world for a young lady to be lelt
witli tho care of an invalid, and the
said invalid a man and a stranger. A
few minutos sulliced to p ase me en-- 1

tirely at my ease, and no veter.m lms--I
pitai nurso was eve- - moro comp sedly
exacting than 1 in niy new ro.e.
(ir.mdmother's orders wero exp'.ieit:
Davul musn't tliink of such a thing as
reading aloud, and ho must lio on tho
lounge intho sitting-rou- m until sho

ISuihaneveningasthat was ! I
read tohiin out of Auerbach and this
took us natui aly to thoUhine and then
fonnil that mvconiDanion had traveled
aiiion'r all my favorito Kuropeancitios,
What wondorful picture3 lio drew mo
of the Campana, the Coliseum and
the Foruml How exquisite was tho
plav of the moonliiiht on tho Sabino
mountains, and how tharmingly pic- -

turoue the sketch of the old ltom-i-
.- ., ,
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patches of scarlet and green made of
poppies and ivy.

Grandmothor camo all too soon. Sho
nover was unwelcomo boftre. six
weeks of this dolco far niente life
and then
There is no good of lifo but love but lovo!
What elso looks good fc s mo shndo lluu,'

from lop
Ijovenildsit, givos it worth.

I knew as will tu the queen and
poor Conanco what there was in lifo
worth living for wliat love meant.
Xot ono word was spoken between us
of tho one subjcct that
us, and yet I know that his heart wai
as irrevocably in my possession as was
mine in his.

One day, when ho was fully well,
wo attended a little picnic in the grove
down tho roau.

"We'll havo a good timo to-da-

Lorchen," ho said, as wo mado our pre-- l
aratlons In the morning. " 1 w 11

tako out my scrap-boo- and whon tho
others aro engaged, and won't mlss us,
we'll wander ott by ourselves, and en-jo- y

after our own fashlon won't we,
Lorchen ?"

" Lorchen l" How that word
thrillod me! and how it epltomisod
tha tender purity of hls regard for
mo !

Oli ! dav long to bo remombered !

Oh I day of heartacho and agony inde-
scribable J

Btoop llie rouI in one pnre lovo,
And it w.U last theo long.

What kind of a lovo was my soul
steoiclln? Ay ! love has its worn

wood and gall, as weli as its honoyed
swcetness.

A jiarty of fricnds Davld's friond3
camo down from tho clty, and as wo

wero walking slowly Into tho grovo
tlioy camo upon tis" from tho dcpot
road. 1 had Davld's arin. It wns my
arm I know it and wo should walk
that wny forovcr. Grcotlngs and

woro over. Shall I over
forget tho faco of that man who aimed
straight for my soul with his polsonod
nrrow? Walking up to Pavid's sldo,
with n contemptiblo famillarity, ho
said:

" Saw your wifo last weok, Davo."
" Ah,"' rcplied my companlon, per.

fo tly at his ease.
"Coming down in tho 3 o'clock

traln, If possible."
"Good," rcplied Davld; and then

followed inquit ies about vnrious f riends
in a thoroughly cool and
mannor, lt seemcd to mo that my,
hca t stopped bcating. The hand on
his arm involuntarily clcn"hed itself,
and thcro it romainod until wo arrived
at hea lquarters, a little round bun h of
con's and knucklos.

" You won't be gono long, Lorchcn ?"
inqtilrcd David, as I movcd away,

to help the committeo of
to decido whero tho tables

should be set.
"What's that you call hor?" my

mortal enemy asked, inquisitivcly.
" Lorchen," rcplied David.
"Why, that's a Dutch name, isn't

it? 1 thought sho looked liko a

I hcard no more, waited for no more,
but watched my opportunity, and
when sure that no eyes woro upon me,
struck tho path le.tding to tho road,
and in less than an hour was homo
again in Granlmother Ellls' sitting-rou-

" Oh ! grandmother I grandmother 1

What misery has your terriblo indis-crutio- n

brought mo I" I groaned aloud
for grandmother had gone away to

spend ttio day. There at tho foot of
tho lounge wero his slippers there on
tho ba"k of the lolling-chai- r his dress-ing-gow-

I could not turn my oyes
without beholding frosh evidenccs of
his precious persona'.ity. What should
Ido? I could not leavo until grand-
mother returned. Such a blowas that
I felt sure the old lady would nover
rally from. I must sutfer and keep it
to myself, nnd get away at tho earliest
possiblo moment. In my agony I
threw myself upon tho lounge, and
buried my head in the pillow tho
pillow upon which his head reclined
so often tho head I had so foolishly
called mine. After awhile tears

tho heated brain, and I fell
asleep. I dreamed tliat I was in tho
w.iter. I could not stir. Hugowaves
threatened to submergo mo. Just
beyond on tho bank, almost within
speaking distnnce, stood David, a
beautiful woman by his side his
vrife 1

" David I David ! tako hold of my
hand! Don't you seo l'm sinking?''
I cried out in my terror.

" Wako up, Lorchcn I wako up 1"

said a familiar voice at my side. " Hero
aro my hands, dear. They aro both
yours not one, Lorchen, but both.
Do vou understand that? '

"But, David but "
" But what ? Can it bo that my lit-

tle brown bird was scared homo 'o

of "
" Becauso of your wife," I managcu

to ?ay, with his'face close to mine.

"lta my chum he meant, Lor-
chen I That's what wo alway.s call
them at collego. 111 get a divorco
from that fellow, dear, if you will
promise to be my own real wife?"

And I did. lielijracia.

How to Kccp Cool.

Said a Xew York physician to a
2Iorniny Jonmul reporter.

Jt is supposed by mbst person3 that
if they bathe in cold water, drink iced
lemonade, gingor ale, r, etc,
sleep with a thin coverlet over them,
eat cold dinners and rub their faces
with their pocket handkerchiefs every
few moments that they will bo cool.or,
at least, as comfortablo as tho weather
will permit. Xow this is all wrong.
A cold drink makes ono feel exceedingly
comfortablo for a few moments, and
then the individual will feel warmer
than ever and perspire moroprofusedly.

The best way to keop cool is as fol- -'

lows: Do not drink any r,

tako only ono gla3s of soda or lemon- -

atle a uay; eia a warm uinner, oui uo
not eat quuo as mucn as you want;...... ll0t colTte or tea for breakfast.
just as you do in winter; sleep with a
very llght gauze ulanKet over you m
tho night, and take a spongo bath in
tcpid salt water beforo retlring. This
m ikea tho body cool and kceps
mosipiitos away, do not wear a hoavy
liat or a tight collar, wear light tlannels,
low-cu- t shoes, carry an umbrella, and
above all do not rub your faco too often,
becausithoa tion only heats tho skin
to a greater degrec and makes you
perspiro more freely. If this advico 13

strlctly followed you wlll bo cooler and
healthler.

EITect of Tobacco on lloys.
Cr. G. Decaisno ha3 had in his

charge tliirty-eigl- it youths, from nlno
to lii'teen years of age, who aro addietod
to sniok;ng, and has made known somo
Interesting results concerntng tno ts

of tobacco upon theso boys. Tho
extont to which touacco was useu
varled, and tho effects wero of courso
unequal, but were very decided in
twonty-seve- n cases. With twenty-tw- o

of tho boys there was disturbanco of
cir. u'ation. palpltatlon ot the heart,
imperfect digestlon, slugglshness of
intellect, and to somo oxtent a cravlng
for alcoholic stimulants. Twelve
patLnts sulTered from blo.ling of the
noe, ten had constant nightmare, four
had ul erated mouths, and ono becamo
a vlctim of consumptlon. Tho symiv
toms wero most marked ln tho young-e3-t

cliildren, but among thoso of equal
ago tho best fed wero loast nffected.
Kleven boys stopped smoking, nnd
were cured within a yoar.

FROM BELLE TO BEGGAR.

OABEER OF A WOMA1T OKCB
TO SAlMOIf F. OIIASB.

An Anllinrmn nmt a IlniiRlilrr of nn Oltlccr
nf llu; Kcvnliilloll WnnilirliiK froin
l'lncc tol'lnpoln (limt nrilrcml.

A rcccnt lettor from Olean, N. Y.,
to tho rhiladclphia 1'ress tells tho

story:
Wliilo in Xow York tho other day

your correspondent notlced a gray-hair- ed

womnn begging at tho foot of
tho steps leading to tho Pourteenth
fitrcot station of tho Sixth avenuo
elevated road. A gentloinan who was
with mo said that tho womnn's namo
was Lucy E. Maclem, and that sho
was a person of liternry tendeneios.

llosidcnts of this placo recognlzo in
,tho namo a singular and unhappy wo-
man well known hero, whoso strango
actlons have caused much comment.
illor mania for bustles is a prominent
.charactcristic of hor wnrdrobc. In
pummer and winter aliko sho woro a
,dark calico drcss, with a long full
sklrt and a waist of a slylo in voguo
twenty or twenty-fiv- o ycars ago. Sho
s tall and in other days doubtless

graceful.
She was tho dauglitcr of Captaln

jMaclom, who servedintheRovolution-ar- y

war, and who aftcrward moved
,with h's familytoOhio, and from thcro
to Springville, Erio county, in this
State. Lucy Maclom and her sister
Sara moved from thero about twenty-jfiv- e

years ago to this placo. When tho
two girls wero young Lucy was a great
toello, was very pretty, talented and
gay, and her admirtrs woro many.
Sho wroto poetry of some mcrlt, astho
pagrs of Qraham, Oode; and tho
Knvikcrhoclier tcstified. Ono of her
best piocos was a satlre on a school-maste- r,

who in somo mannerhad given
her offense. lt had a great run in tho
newspapers of that day. She had a
wide correspondenco with men of
letters and, among others, with Mr.
Longfellow.

Sho becamo acquainted with tho lato
Cliief Justico Salmon P. Chase In tho
bloom of hrr youth, and the friendship
established tenninated in an engage-me- nt

of marriage. Correspondenco
cntinued botwoen tho two for some
time, when suddenly the letters ceased.
Tho reason of this Lucy would nover
dlsclose, but lt was not very long after
this that hor friends notlced that her
acthns were very s'range. Sho manl-feste- d

moro and moro crazy impulses,
until finally sho becamo hopelessly e.

Por twenty years sho has wan-dere- d

aimlessly, dependent upon the
charity of her sistor Sara.

Some of Lucy's habits are very
singular. For years sho haunted tho
banks of this clty, continually Inquiring
for remittanccs that nover came. Fin-
ally she gave this up and toc k to g,

or trying to borrow, small
sums of monev. Her usual manner
was to enter a store when tho prc-jiriet- or

was most buslly engaged,
npo!oglze for her intrusion ln a lady-lik- e

manner and ask for tho loan of
from twenty-fiv- o cents to $2. Xever
more than that and never less. A al

had no effect. ns sho would re-

turn next day with an apology and a
similar request. Sho has frequontly
ben to Xew York and several years
ago sho went to Washington to seo
eertaln members of Congres? about a
stibsidy which sho clatmed she was en-titl-

to as an authoress. It Is a
mystery how she obtained monoy for
all her travels. Pomo say sho did not
use any money at all. nut trusteu to
the gallantry of conduitors not to put
her ott their tralns Detween tno sta- -

tions, and when sho had gcno as far
as possiblo on ono traln sho would
patiently await tho arrival of the next.

Somo ot her vagarios aro shown uy
an incident that happened hero fivo or
six years ago. TheodoreTilton was to
lecturo ono evening. and sho took her
stand at tho foot of thostairsawaiting
his coming. When ho appeared, in
company with several men, sho went
toward him. touched him on tho shoul-de- r

and said:
" Mr. Tilton, I want you to pay mo

the money you owo me."
Tilton was so astonlshed that for

somo timo ho was unablo to say any-

thing, but at length asked her for what
he was Indebted toher.

" You havo been using my lecture
long enough," she replled, " and now
I want you to pay mo for it."

Xow York's Slost Intirestlng Wnlow.
Tho most Interesting widow in

Amorica is Mrs. Ilemersly, says a
metropollan lettor writcr. Sho is tall,
erect and singularly impressivo in
bearing. Her carringo can bo no bet-

ter described than to say lt is that of a
West l'olnt military man, softened by
reproiluction in tho other so.v. Thnt
is to say, she was a happy medium be-

tween stiff dignity and pliant graee.
Sho had a very pretty, if not abeauli-ful- ,

face, but it was her high breeding
that distinguished her abovo all others
of equal comeliness. Sho might havo
been tho heroine stepped
out from a conventional society
novel. Sho is tho daughter of Com-modo- ro

Trice.of thoUnited Statea navy.
Sho is in rcaring and cha-act- tr all that
her domeanor promlses, and a wldow
nt thirty, with $5,000,000.

Japanrso Dwarr Treoj.
Tho dwarf trees aro often planted in

bronzo vases, with hugo peonies and
grotesquo rock-workf- thodecoratlon
of a room. Ono of tho anclont rs

is said to havo carrled a littlo
old pino troo about with him in his
carriago when ho traveled. Thoy nnd
tho factitious sconery of the gardens
furnish the subjects of tho .lapaneso
landscapo artists, who, liko tho Chlnese,
seldom go to naturo diroctly. Most of
tho curious and unnatural forms that
wo seo on .lapaneso waro and scro.ms
and so forth ara tho invcntlons of tho
gardencrs, and not of their brother
artists who work with lirush or chlsel.

Thoro aro three womon nt Somersot,
3Cy., who nro raothers of flfty chlldron.

TYISE W011DS.

The untruthful man makos a poor
companlon and a worso fricnd.

Xever dcspalr of llndlng a lady in a
cabln or too confidcntof ilnding ono in
a manslon.

Harsh words havo frequontly
alicnatod a chlld'sfcellngsand crushtd
out all lovo of hotno.

If you count tho sunny and cloudy
days of tho wholo year you will llnd
that tho sunshlne predominatcs.

How pooplo decelvo tlicmselvos
when thoy think thoso around them
do not know thclr real characters,

Uabit i3 almost a) strong as prlncl-plo- ,

and somo'iincs, when wo are bcsct
by a multlpllclty of carcs, may a- -t in
its stead. Be carcful, then, that your
habits aro of tho very bost.

Tho rlch depend on tho pncr, as we'l
as tho poar on tho rlch. Tho world is
but a magnllkent bullding; all tho
stones gradually cement together. X'o
ono subsists by himself alone.

As in walking lt Is your greatcst
care not lo run your foot upon a nail,
or to tread awry and strain your leg ;

so let lt bo in a!l tho affairs of human
life, not to hurt your mind or offend
your judgment. And this rule, If
carofully observed in a':l your dcport-mcn- t,

will bo a mlghty securlty to you
in your undertakingo.

Tho most agreeablo of all compan-ion- s

ls a simple, frank man, without
any high pretentions to an oppressive.
greatness ; ono who loves lifo and

tho use of it ; obliging, aliko
at all hours, abovo all, of a golden
tonipcr, and steadfast as an anchor.
For such a ono wo gladly oxchangc
tho greatest genius, tho most brllliant
wit, the profoundost tliinker.

Tho Sultan's llarcm.
A Turk'sh gentleman who reccntly

arrived in X'ow York, and who is the
son of X. de Castro Bey, privato coun-sc- l

to tho sultan, told a reporter some
interesting thing3 about the harem of
tho son of tho sun. The first question
asked by tho reporter was suggested
by a habit which is by no means con-flne- d

to Amcrican ladies, but is uni-vers-

throughout the feminine world.
Ho wanted to know If tho ladies of
tho harem flirted, to which Mr. de
Castro replied:

"Xo; they can't. Llke all other
women, however, thoy would liko to."

"Why can't they?"
"Their religion compels them to

hido their faco whcnover they meet a
man. If they happen tobo mct with-
out a veil thoy will gather up ono of
thoir skirts and throw it over their
heads."

" Where does the sultan obtain his
wives?"

" From Circassin and a certain part
of Asia. Theso countries are noted
for tho beauty of thoir women, and tho
sultan ha3 emissarie--s stationed there to
mako selections and importations. Tho
governments of theso countries ofton
send portly young women to tho sultan
as presents to obtain his goi d will and
lavor."

" Aro tho women blondes or bru-nette- s?"

" Bruncttes."
"Do they evorbleaim their hair?"
"Oh, yes. Blondes aro so scarco

that they are in great demand, and tho
women use a plant for turning their
hair yellow."

" What is the color of their eyes?"
"Black as jet and as bright as ."

" Are thoy petlto or large?"
"Small of sUiture, but very plump.

Wh( n young they aro really the
in tho world, but thoy

don't last a great while."
"Thoy fade, do they?"
"Yef. Their lives are so luxurlous

that they decline lrom wantof health-fu- l
exercise."

"What do they do?"
"Slt on low divans under bright

canopies and smoke cigarettes and
drink strong coffee."

" How do they dress?"
' In loose, bright garments. They

dress ln tho Turki.ih style, but aro
adoptlng tho European fiishions as
mu'-- as possible. Tho sultan has
often issued decreos agalnst the adop-tio- n

of European t;t3tes, but tho women
don't caro about tho dress nowadays,
and when on the streot many of them
wear hleh French heels and bubtles.
They always wear white muslin veils,
however, which add much to tho se- -

ductiveness of their general appear
ance."

" How do tho ladies wear their fin- -

cer nails?''
" They bleach them red, and havo

them cut short. The nails aro short, 1

suppose, becauso they aro afraid their
tempers might get tno uetterot mem,
and Mr. tlo Uastro stroKoit ius mus
tache and laughed heartlly.

A Bnsy 3Ian.
Mr. Blinn had boen coming in late

for sweral nights and repjrting to his
wifo that ho was busy until midnight.
Htr suspicions wero aroused, however,
and she interviewed one of his s

without telling him who sho
was.

" You know Mr. Bllnn ?" sho askeil.
" Oh, yes, ma lamo, q.iito well. He

is a partieular friend of mine."
" You havo been with him a good

deal of late?"
" Yos, overy night."
' Ho is quito busy nt night now,

isn't he?"
"Ho has boen very busy, indeed,

every night when I havo sotn him,"
and ho laughed.

" Wlll you tell me tho naturo of his
buslness?"

" Well, ho was trying to walk on
both sidcs of tho pavoment nt onco
go ng home, and I asuro you.madame,
a busler man I naven't seen for a long
timo, If ho has told you ho was busy
lato nt night, you may tako my word
for lt that ho was telling you tha

truth, and no dlseount to,

tho trado." llerciantsfmrt'ir.

DAWNi
Tho dawn f its from sombor fold
Of tho muntlo of night, and with tints of gold

Illamines tho pk;oi ;

And ns ho beokonod his myrlad hosU
Tho night with its weird nnd spoctral 811031"

Beforo him Ilios.

Uo sends tho broath of tho morning n!r
To drivo tho wolf to his tanglod lalr,

Outof man'ftflight;
And tho oerpont crnwls with n hisslng sound
Back to his caverns undor tho ground,

To await tho night.
Uo spoeds tho wlrd, with i:s murmurs of

rcst,
To awakon tho roblns within their nost,

And bid them sing ;

And tolls it to pauso as it wauders away,
To caross tho leaves and tho floworois gay,

And their po.fumes fling.

Ho so? a lily, wltH low bent hoad,
Droopingond wlthorol nnl nlmojt dead,

Out in tho strcet ;

Tlo FOnds the raindrops tondorly dcwa
To wipe from its faco tho dust of tho town

With their silvcry iiot.
Tho breath of tho floworsand tho early morn
Touchos a niothor whoso cliild, ncwly-bur-

Lies on hor breast.
Slio 1 Joks through tho wiudow-pan- o

At tho glittering drops of fnlting rain,
Filled with rost.

And ho spreads on tho face of the littlo guost
All tho rainbow hues that ho lovo? beat ;

And tho mother's eyes
Aro flllod with tho holy mother-lo- o

(That is ncnrest kin to tho angola abovo)
Aud a sweot surpriso.

The llght is gilding the talt tros to; s
That aro ladsn with myricdi of sparkl nz

drops ;

Ono Cosoy clcud
Flonts like a ship in the distanos nway,
And the dawn making room for fie fall-gro-

day,
Lies in his shroud.

EJJiie il. Land.

IIUMOP. OF THE DAY.

A thunderstorm is a high-tone- d

affair.
A laughlng stock A collection of

good jokes. Bonton Couriir.
A hog may be considered a good

mathcmatician when it comes to square
root.

"Watermelons are hero and tho popu-latio- n

wlll soon double up. Xeio York
Jotunal.

Pooplo should Inform themselves
about tho tariff. It ls evory man's
duty. Picayune.

To wash a mulo safely, do it with a
garden h03e, and stand on the other
sido of the fenco while you do it.
Pucli.

Wo are told that last year nearly 400
persons wero killed by tho wind in this
country. This is probably a mild way
of informing us that they were talked
to death. Statesman.

" Spongo underclothing is tho latest
sensation," writes a fashion scribe. lt
is nothing new. Tailors 3ponge every-thin- g,

and fashionablo young men
sponge the tailors. Picayune.

A Syracuso soda fountain exploded
tho other day, breakinga young man's
leg and his jaw. We have always
tried to impress the female mlrid with
the fact that tho blame things wero
loaded. Hartford Post.

An exchango inform.s its readers
that servant girls aroilockingto China.
American servant girls silways wero
death on that kind of crockery. China
needs to keep her weather eyo opcn or
tho domestic may succeed in breaking
hor. Statesman.

A Los Angeles raneher has raised a
pumpkin so large that his two children
uso a half each for a cradle. This
may seem very wonderful in tho rural
distric'.s, but in this city three or four
full-grow- n policemon have been found
asleep ona singlebeat. San Frawisco
Post.

Mr. Bergh, tho S. P. C. A. man, say3
it is cruelty to animals to catch tlsh
with a hook. Thero wouldn't be much
fun in fishing if a man had to divo
under tho water and hold chlorofrom
to a ilsh's nose until it becamo uncon-sciou- s,

and then hit it on the head with
a hammer. jS'orristown Iferahl.

In Xorth Brazil thero are no j

dressmakers, the finfst'ladies
usually making their own costumes,
"Whon a man buys his wifo a two-dol-la- r

dress ho doesn't have to givc her
ten dollars to get it made. There aro
somo things in Xorth Brazil worthy of
imitatlon in this country. Norritoivn
Jlerald.

A young man dressed in tho highest
of fashlon and with a poetlc turn of
mind, was drivlng along a country
road and, upon ga7ing at the pond
which skirted tho highway, said : 'Oh,
how I would liko to havo my heated
head in thoso cooling wnters1" An
Irishnian.overhearingthooxclamati n,
immediately replied : ' Bedad, you
might havo it there and it wouldn't
sink." Prelzel's VTeskJy.

Lucky Lawyer.
An Austin lawyer caught a tramp

ln hls otllco stealing somo law books,
which the latter mtended to pawn.
Seizing tho intruder by the collar, tho
lawyer exclalined:

" You scoundrel, 111 havo you tried
and sent to tho penitentiary."

" Let go my nut k, colonel. If you
aro going to havo mo tried, I reckon I
had better engngo you for my lawyer,
as you have tho luck to bo on hand,''--Sitiivjs- .

Ou tho Markct.

"Well, what is tho best thing oq
tho market this morning." inquired
Jonesof hls youthful partner the other
day.

Thoyoungmandellberatelyscratchcd
hls. head aud replied :

" The best thing I havo seen on the
market sinco my oxperienoe in tho ex-

chango is a nico young lady."


