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COLBY. --- KANSAS

A SHATTERED ILLUSION.
Xknow not If 'twere chance or fate

That brought the aatd amd Be together:
At tailed hoi one night at eight

Our talk began about the weather.
"We bad no introduction no;
Hut this displays no lack of breeding;
Our seats were next each other, so

It was a natural proceeding.

She dressed in stunning English style;
Her hair was neatly coiled and braided.

"Ah! blessed," I thought, "is Britain's isle
If home for eyes so softly shaded!"

Our rambling chat that waxed apace
Was interspersed with frequent "fanncy."

Til not deny the "fetching" grace
Of riA" slipped betwixt her glances.

Still something nameless made me doubt
Her being truly, bluelj Briton,

Yet when one little phrase slipped out,
"With horror was my bosom smitten.

" yu " She could not call it back.
And laughed to hide her sweet confusion.

Oh, lovely Anglo-mania-

To shatter thus my fond illusion!
lluttll Clinton, in Harj4r' Magazine.

THE COLONEL.

He Realizes His Duty as a Di--
rector and Does It.

Durin' war times the gorillas hed
torn up most of the cypress ties an'
used 'em for kindlin' an' stove wood,
an1 the result wuz that when the war
wuz over there wuzn't any think left
uv the Han'bul 'nd St-- Jo but the roll-i- n'

stock 'nd the two streaks uv rails
from one end uv the road to the other.
In the spring uv '67 I had to go out
into Kansas, and taking the Han'bul
'nd St. Jo at Palmy ry Junction I wuzn't
long in findin' out that the Han'bul 'nd
St. Jo railroad wuz jist about the wust
cast of rollin' prairer I ever struck.

There wuz one bunk left when I
boarded the sleepin' car and I hed
presence uv mind 'nuff to ketch on to
it. It wuz then just about dusk an' the
nigger that sort uv run things in the
car sez tome: "Boss," sez he, "I'll
have to get you to please not to snore

but to be uncommon quiet"
"What for?" sez I. "Hain't I paid

my $2 an' hain't I entitled to all the
luxuries uv the outfit?"

Then the nigger leant over an' told
me that Colonel Elijah Gates, one uv
the directors uv the road an' the
the richest man in Marion County,
wuz aboard, an' it wuz one of the rules
uv the company not to do any think to
bother him or get him to sell his
stock.

The nigger pointed out Colonel
Gates 'nd I took a look at him as he
sot readin' the Palmyry Spectator.
He wuz one of our kind uv people
long, rau --boned 'nd husky. He
looked to be about sixty may bo not
quite on to sixty. Ho wuzn't both-
ered with much hair onto his head,
'nd his beard was shaved, all except
two rims or fringes uv it that ran
down the sides uv his face 'nd met
underneath his chin. This fringe
filled up his neck so thet he didn't
hev to wear no collar, 'nd he hadn't
no jewelry about him excep' a big
carnelian bosom pin that hed the
picture uv a woman's head on it in
white. His specs sot well down on
his nose 'nd I could see his blue eyes
over 'era, small eyes, but kind ur
good-nature- d. Between his readin'
uv his paper 'nd his eatin' plug er

he kep' toler'ble busy till
come bedtime. The rest on us kep'
as quiet as we could, for we knew
it wuz an honor to ride in the same
sleepin' car with the richest man in
Marion County 'nd a director uv the
Han'bul 'nd St. Jo, to boot.

Along about eight o'clock the
Colonel reckoned he'd tumble into bed;
when he'd arawed his boots 'nd hung
up his coat 'nd laid in a fresh hunk
uv nat'ral leaf he crawled into the best
bunk 'nd presently we hoerd him
sleepin'. There wuz nuthin' else for
the rest uv us to do but to foller suit,
'nd wo did.

It must have been about an hour
later say along about Prairie City
that a woman camo aboard with a
baby. There wern't no bunk for her,
but the nigger allowed that she might
sit back near the stove, for the baby
'peared to bo kind ov sick like 'nd the
woman looked like she had been cryin'.
Whether it was the jouncin1 ov the
car or whether the young one wuz
hungry or hed a colic into it I don't
know, but any how the train hadn't
pulled out uv Prairie City afore the
"baby began to take on. The nigger
run back as fast as ho could 'nd told
the young woman that she'd have to
keep the baby quiet because Colonel
'Lijy Gates, one uv the directors uv the
road, wuz in the car 'nd wunt be dis-

turbed. The young oman caught up
the baby scart-lik- e 'nd taked soothin'
to it 'nd covered its little face with
her shawl 'nd done all them things
thet women do to make babies go to
eleep.

But the baby tcould cry, and, in
spite of all the young woman 'nd the
nigger could do. Colonel Elijah Gates
heard the baby cryin', 'nd so he
waked up. First his two blue yarn
socks come through the curtain 'nd
then his long legs 'nd long body 'nd
long face hove into sight. He come
clown the car to the young woman 'nd
looked at her over .his specs. Didn't
beera to be the least bit mad; jest
solemn 'nd bizness like.

"My dear madam," sez he to the
young woman, "you must do sumpin'
to keep that child quiet. These peo-
ple have all paid for their bunks 'nd
they are entitled to a good night's
sleep. Of course I know how 'tis with
young children will cry sometimes
have raised 'leven uv em myself, 'nd
know all about 'cm. But as a director

uv the Han'bul 'nd St Jo Pve potto
pertect the rights of these other folks.
So jist keep the'Daby quiet as you
kin."

Now, there warn't nothin' cross in
the Colonel's tone; the Colonel wuz as
kind 'nd consid'rit as could be expect-
ed uv a man who hed so much respon-
sibility onto him. But the
young woman was kinduv nervous 'nd
after the Colonel went back 'nd got
into bis bunk the young woman sniffled
and worited and seemed like she had
lost her wits, 'nd the baby kep' cryin'
jist as hard as ever. Waal, there
wuzn't much sleepin' to be done in
that car, for what with the baby cryin'
'nd the young woman "Oh,
"Xir," 'nd 'Oh, my," and the Bigger

round like the widder be-

witched with all this goin' on, sleep
wuz out uv the question. Folks began
to wake up 'nd put their heads outern
their bunks to see what wuz the dog-
gone matter. This made things pleas-ant- er

for the young woman. The
Colonel stood it as long as he could
and then he got up a second time 'nd
come down the car 'nd looked at the
young woman over his specs.

"Now, as I wuz tellin' you afore,"
sez he, "I hain't makin' no complaint
uv myself, for I've raised a family of
'leven children 'nd I know all about
'em. But these other folks here in
the car have paid for a good night's
sleep 'nd it's my duty as a director uv
the Han'bul 'nd St Joe to see that
they get it Seems to me like you
ought to be able to keep that child
quiet you can't mako me believe that
there's any use for a child to be carry-i- n'

on so. Somepin's irtin' it I
know sumpin's hurtin' ifby the way
it cries. Now, you look 'nd see if
there ain't a pin stickin' into it some-
where; I've raised 'leven children 'nd
that's jist the way they used to cry
when there wuz a pin stickin' 'em."

He reckoned he'd find things all
right this time 'nd he went back to
his bunk feelin' toler'ble satisfied with
himself. But the young woman
couldn't find no pin stickin' the baby,
'nd, no matter how much she stewed
and worrited, the baby kep' right on
cryin', jest the same. Holy smoke!
but how that baby did cry.

Now, I reckoned that the Colonel
would be gettin' almighty mad if this
thing kep' up much longer. A man
may raise 'leven children as easy as
rollin' ofFn a log, 'nd yet the twelfth
one, that isn't his at all, may break
him. There is ginerally a last straw,
even when it comes to the matter uv
children.

So when the Colonel riz feet fore-mo-at

for the third time outern his
bunk that night or, I should say,
mornin', for it was mighty near
mornin' now we looked for hail

"Look my good woman,"
sez he to the young woman with the
baby, "as I wuz tellin' you afore, you
must do somepin to keep that child
quiet It'll never do to keep all these
folks awake like this. They've paid
for a good night's sleep 'nd it's my
duty as a director uv the Han'bul 'nd
St. Jo to pertest agin this disturbance.
I've raised a family uv 'leven children
'nd I know, as well as I know any-thin- k,

that that child is hungry. No
child ever cries like that when it isn't
hungry, so I insist on your nursin' it
'nd givin' us peace nd quiet"

Then the young woman began to
sniffle.

"Law me, sir," sez the young
woman, "I ain't the uaby's mother
I'm only just tendin' it!"

The Colonel got pretty mad then;
his face got red 'nd his voice kind ov
trembled he wuz so mad,

" Where is it's mother? " sez the
Colonel. "Why isn't she here takin'
care of this hungry 'nd cryin' child,
like she ought to be? "

She's in the front car, sir," aez
the young woman, chokin' up. "She's
in the front car in a box, dead; we're
takin' the body 'nd the baby back
home."

Now what would you or me have
done what would any man have done
then 'nd there? Jest what the Colonel
done.

The Colonel didn't wait for no sec-

ond thought; he jest reached out his
big bony hands 'nd he sez: " Young
woman, gi' me that baby" sez it
so quiet 'nd so gentle-lik- e that seemed
like it wuz the baby's mother that wuz

The Colonel took the baby and
now, may be you won't believe me
the Colonel held that baby 'nd rocked
it in his arms 'nd talked to it like it
had been his own child. And the
baby seemed to know that it lay agin a
lovin' heart for, when it heerd the
ol' man's kind voice 'nd saw his smilin'
face 'nd felt the soothin' rockin' uv his
arms, the baby stopped itsgrievin' 'nd
cryin' 'nd cuddled up close to the
Colonel's breast 'nd begun to coo 'nd
laff.

The Colonel called the nigger.
"Jim." sez he, "you go ahead 'nd tell
the conductor to stop the train at the
first farm-hous- e. We've got to have
some milk for the child some warm
milk with sugar into it: I hain't raised
a family uv 'leven children for noth-
in'."

The baby didn't cry no more that
night; leastwise we didn't hear it if it
did cry. And what if we had heard it?
Bleesed if I don't think every last one
of us would have got up to help tend
that lonesome little thing.

That wuz more'n" twenty years ago,
but I kin remember the last words I
heerd the Colonel say: "No matter
if it does cry," sec he. "It don't
make no more noise than a cricket,
nohow, 'nd I reckon that being a di-

rector uv the road J kin stop the
i train 'nd let of anybody that don't

like the way the Han'bul 'nd St Jo
does business."

Twenty years ago! Colonel Elijah
Gates is sleepin' in tne Palmyry
buryin' ground; likely as not the baby
has growed up leastwise the Hah'bal
'nd St Jo has; every think is differ-
ent bow every think has changed
every think except human natur, 'nd
that is the same it alius has been,
and it alius will be, I reckon. Chi-

cago Nttos.
m

MARITAL JNFELICITY.
A Humorous Discussion of the Complica-

tions of Married Existence.
The subject of matrimony takes up

a great deal of space in the journals
and magazines of the present day. It
also appears from the columns of the
daily papers that matrimonial felicity
is on the wane. Matrimony, acrimony
and then alimony seem to follow each
other in natural consequence. This is
getting to be so well understood that
marriages are becoming less and less
frequent every year, while the divorce-mill- s

are kept grinding day and night
With some married couples the hon-

eymoon is exceedingly brief. Before
it is half over the disappointed hus-
band feels inclined to cowhide the min-

ister who married him.
Ihe alleged causes for the husband's

dissatisfaction are various. With one
it is a failure to persuade his wifo to
try the early-closin- g movement on her
mouth.

A Western man retires to his cy-

clone cellar when the house-cleanin- g

season sets in and stays there until it
is over. Other husbands charge that
wives are too extravagant; and this is
probably the cause of more domestic
infelicity than all the other offenses
put together. Some husbands com-

plain because their wives don't cook,
while others lament because their wives
do cook.

The dissatisfied wives allege that
after marriage they notice a falling off
in affection and consideration due them
from their husbands. The young man
who rides fifteen miles in a snow-

storm to see his girl frequently refuses
after matrimony to get up and give the
baby a dose of paregoric

Then, again, husbands come home
late from lodg'e meetings and have to
be pushed s. There are other
husbands who are stingy. A Texas
woman avers that she would rather
have the nightmare six straight nights
in the week than tell her husband that
the flour barrel is empty.

Then, again, there are cynical men
who never marry. They maintain that
marriage is merely a female despotism,
tempered with puddings; that the voy-

age on the ocean of life would be very
nice with a wife if they had any assur-
ance that the ocean would be the Pa-

cific. A unique reason for remaining
single was that given by a New York
club man. He said he would rather
live an old bachelor than to marry and
take the risk of raising a boy who
might play on the accordion; while
another selfish old scoundrel said that
he could not see the good of giving half
of his victuals to a woman to spoil the
other half by trying to cook them.

Of course, these matrimonial com-
plications only occur in civilized coun-
tries. In Thibet, for instance, Mor-monis- m

is reversed. There half a
dozen men are married to one woman,
and when all the husbands are seen
racing through the streets, that means
she has intimated that she needs a new
bonnet.

However, returning to the subject of
domestic infelicity in our own country,
although cynical old bachelors may
turn up their noses, if men were as
good, as true and as faithful as women
are, the country would be a paradise,
comparatively speaking. Alex. E.
Sweet, in Texas Siftings.

The Father and His Sons.

A father whose three sons were re-

nowned for their piety, virtue, truth-
fulness and brotherly love was one day
boasting to an old man of his pride,
when the latter said:

"You have not yet tempted them.'
"How?"
"Your property has not been di-

vided."
"Oh, as to that we shall soon see.'
He called in his boys and said that

he proposed to divide his estate into
three equal shares, and he knew that
all would be pleased.

"But as I am the eldest I should
huve more than a third!" exclaimed
the first

"And as I cared for you in sickness
my share should be increased!" ex-

claimed the second.
"And I'll raise a row if I have got to

share up with tnese two chumps!"
shouted the third, and in the riot which
ensued the old man was knocked out
by a foul.

Moral Nothing tries character like
someone else's money, Detroit Free
Press.

Historian Bancroft visited Mrs.
Polk at Nashville, Tenn., not long ago
and borrowed the late President's state
papers. He returned them to her a few
days ago with a note in which he said:
"I hope my life will be spared to com-

plete my history to the close of your
husband's Administration. That will
close my life work. I am engaged
with a corps of type-write- and clerks,
and I believe I will be able to accom-

plish the task."
e m

Mr. Sampson (finishing song)
"Do you know. Miss Smith, that I am
always saddest when I sing?'1 Miss
Smith (gently) "I feel very much
that way myself, Mr. Sampson." Mr.
Sampson "Ah, then you, too, siag
sometimes?" Miss Smith "No, 1

ever sing." Time.

A CANINE TIME-PIEC- E.

Tfce Hears of the Oar Teld r a
aUr IuteUlgeat Dec.

On the banks of St Mary's river, in
the sequestered Ohio village of the
same name, lives James Litho, the
fortunate owner of a remarkable dog.
The animal is named Fritz, because of
the German propensity of its master.
He is a beautiful specimen, being a
sort of amalgamation between the Ger-
man poodle and water-spani- el species.

The dog has had a varied career,
with the brightness and the blight
common to dog life, but it will suffice
merely to state the distinguishing
feature of his make-u-p. Fritz's su-

periority lies in his power to clearly
comprehend the divisions of time in
vogue among civilized nations. He
seems to be a first-cla- ss time-piec-e in
disguise, and if any thing an improve-
ment on the stem winder.

When asked for the time Fritz al-

ways replies in his peculiar fashion so
correctly that it is quite incomprehen-
sible. The hours are designated by
sharp barks; the half --hour by a vocal-is- m

between a bark and a whine, and
a quarter-hou- r by a pure whine. He
seems to take no notice of any thing
less than the quarter-hou- r. His head
toward the east signifies a. m., and
toward the setting sun p. m. It will
be seen that the interpretation is very
simple and the key to this canine clock
is not being continually lost. For fear
that the accusation will be made that
Fritz has been taught this as a trick, it
should be stated that this is not the
case. Mr. Litho and his family are at
a loss to explain just when and how
their favorite acquired his art, but
they are agreed that he is a self-ma-

dog in this respect. His master is a
jeweler, and it is but fair to presume
that Fritz's every day surroundings
have been favorable to his natural
bent

Some of the unsophisticated of the
neighborhood explain the freak in a
very ordinary manner. They say the
dog has howled so much at the town
clock when striking, with his head
drooped toward the ground, that he
finally acquired the habit of telling the
hour of the day by looking at his
shadow. The premises, the mode of
reasoning and the conclusion of the
above theory is scarcely of that pro-
found nature which would be ac-

ceptable to the mental philosopher,
and this, together with the fact that
Fritz seems to tell the time correctly
in cloudy weather, will probably pre-
vent the explanation from gaining a
wide-spre- ad credence.

Perhaps the strangest feat about this
remarkable dog is the application of
his powers in doing an alarm clock
act Owing to the fact that Mr. Litho's
son is in the railway mail service it
has been necessary for him to rise at
all times of the night. So thoroughly
has Fritz conquered this branch of the
business that the convenience of tin
alarm clock has long since been dis-

pensed with in the family.
The gong feature of Fritz is also

easily managed. A wring of his tail
just before going to bed informs him
that he is to do the alarm clock opera-
tion and the hour is indicated by the
number of twists imparted to his cau-

dal appendage. A quick jerk of the
tail backward is the half hour set.
Fritz always attempts to awake the
one who does the winding process by a
series of barks graduated like those
turned by a fire alarm. He seldom
makes mistakes, but when he does it is
generally found that some one has ac-

cidentally tinkered with his delicate
machinery. Another useful trait about
Fritz is bis persistence in arousing the
young ladies of the family for break-
fast Pittsburgh Dispatch.

SHATTERED BLISS.

JL Mornlag Parting: Which Made Coy
Cupid Melancholy.

The moon had smiled upon the
earth, and sunk beneath the hills. The
clock had told the hours that cluster
round dark midnight's mystic spell,
and silence was about the dreaming
earth.

Augustus and sweet Mary still were
held by the spell exerted by the other.
Unheeding time, destroyer of our hopes
or of our fears, creator of our joys and
of our woes, they sat and thought of
nothing. For them the clock, the
earth, the stars, the universe stood
still. The oscillating hammock ndtth
a double burden had creaked in har-
mony to words of love. The rocking
chair, the shady sylvan walk, the old
front gate, the wooden stoop, had all
been auditors to secrets that were so
insignificant and yet so sacred.

They were sitting in the parlor. At
length amid the subtle silence (cupid's
strongest spell) the door-kno- b rattled
and the hinges creaked.

These words came through the si-

lence like a thunder crash: .

" Mary Ann, ask the young gentle-
man whether he would rather have tea
or coffee for breakfast"

That was all.
And Augustus went swiftly and si-

lently out into the night Merchant
Traveler.

e
Renewing Acquaintanceship.

Uucle Rastus 'Scuse me, sah, but
am dis not Mistah Johnsing. whom I
met larst night?

"Mr. Johnsing Da same, sah; an' dis
am Miqth Rastus Whitewash ef I mis-

takes not How is yo' feelin', sah,
arter de effecks ob de ebenin'?

Uncle Rastus Poo'ly, sah, poo'ly.
Wud yo jine me in er drink?

Mr. Johnsing Wif pleasure, Mistah
Whitewash. Ob co'se I don' b'lieve
in bein' promiscus, but eben chicken-coo- p

acquaintances sometimes turM
out to be very pleasant, sah. 2 T.

SCHOOL ANO CHURCH.
In the Austral Islands, in admin

tstering the Lord's Supper, the mis-
sionaries use bread-fru-it steamed and
cut up into cubes, and for the wine,
fresh orange juice.

Ohio and Michigan are better pro-
vided with public-scho- ol libraries than
any other States. The former has 191
and the latter 151 volumes for every 100
pupils in average attendance. In the
Southern States no public-scho- ol librar-
ies of any consequence are reported.

Tobacco is to be shut out at the
Chambersburg (Pa.) Academy. No boy
will be admitted who uses it in any
way. Boarding and day pupils will
be treated alike. The ground taken is
that tobacco produces baneful effects
on the minds and health of the stu-
dents.

Small Western colleges often have
difficulties in their career. One col-

lege in Indiana has had various trials.
Its entire faculty has been arrested and
convicted of malicious trespass; some
of its faculty have indulged in libel
cases, and now its furniture has been
seized by local creditors.

The new Catholic university at
Washington has $700,000 in funds,
with $100,000 more subscribed; 655
acres of property paid for; the divinity
building $175,000 ready to be paid
for as the contracts call for payment;
chapel and library provided for by a
donor, and eight divinity chairs en-

dowed in perpetuity.
As an illustration of the fact that

school attendance during epidemics
largely contribute to tho spread of in-

fectious diseases, it is stated that dur-
ing the late serious outbreaks of diph-
theria in the ironstone villages of
England the closing of a school proved
in every instance an effective means
of bringing each local epidemic to an
end.

The growing cosmopolitanism of
Boston University is strikingly shown
in the fact that its seven hundred and
seventy-fiv- e matriculants last year
came from nineteen foreign and from
thirty American States and Terri-
tories. Among them were bearers of
university degrees from no less than
seventy-on- e American and foreign
universities, colleges and professional
schools. The instruction was given
by one hundred and twenty professors
and lecturers.

A little box came into a missionary
collection inscribed with the singular
words: "'Tis But" It was from a
lady who had never felt that she could
do much for missions. But she had
been accustomed to buy a good many
things for herself which she did not
absolutely need, saying: "'Tis but a
dollar," or "'Tis but a trifle." This
year she determined, when so tempted,
to put her "'tis buts" into the mis-

sionary box; and it surprised her to
find that they amounted to one hun-

dred and fifty dollars.

CHICAGO JOURNALISM.

Aa Eastern Tribute to Western Flack
Brains and Enterprise.

Chicago journalism, like the city it-

self, is one of the wonders of the times.
The New York newspaper editors and
publishers claim for themselves tho
first place among the press of tho
United States, but it is not a claim that
is acceded to by Chicago journalists.
There is a certain dignity which may
perhaps carry influence that only be-

longs to age, a stability that only the
lapse of years can bring.

Chicago newspapers can have little
of this. But they have every thing
else that the great newspapers of New
York have capital, editorial talent
reportorial enterprise and competent
business management and an

field both for the collection of
news and the extension of their circu-

lation, and some of these qualities in an
intensified and greatly developed de-

gree. As newspapers, that is, a3 gath-

erers of the details of the world's daily
history, and its presentation with ful-

ness and skill they have no equals on
the continent

The enterprise of the Chicago news-

papers stops at no expense, staggers
at no difficulties. Its special telegraph
wires are like the spokes of a wheel,
reaching especially all important
points of the Northwest The citizen
of Chicago, as he opens his morning
paper, has the satisfaction of knowing
that no important event that has hap-

pened anywhere in the known world
the day before has been missed from
its news columns.

Editorially, the Chicago newspapers
are in no respect inferior to the best
published elsewhere in the United
States. There is, it is true, running
through a majority of the articles, an
indescribable quality due to the influ-

ence of a community where, according
to the local slang, "every thing goes
and goes like thunder," a disposition
to carry a point by the use of the
bludgeon instead of the more artistic
flourish of the rapier; but like most
Western writers, Chicago editors go to
the point aimed at by very direct lines,
and when it is reached no reader has
any difficulty in finding out what it is.

Z. L. White, in Harper's Magazine.

He Stood to Reason.

"Judge," said the Montana lawyer,
as he leaned back in hi3 chair and
threw one foot up on the table, "I ob-

ject to the witness answering that
question, and I'm ready to argue the
point It stands to reason

"So will you, young man," roared
the judge, "if you've got any speech
to make. Get up on your feet or TIL,
slap you in the calaboose for contempt
of court quicker'n you can accept an
invitation to drink."

And the young lawyer stood to rem--
torn, Chicago Tribune.

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

Viscount Cranbreok, lord presi-
dent of the English Council, prides
himself on never having through his
long life read a novel.

Oliver Wendell Holmes is a doctor
of medicine, and has made more money
out of the practice of that profession
than he has by the sale of his numer-
ous and popular books.

The popular writer for the juve-
nile magazines whom the little folks
love as " Margaret Sidney," is known
outside of literature as Mrs. Daniel
Lothrop, wife of the Boston publisher.

Mrs. Margaret J. Sangster. the
poet and reader for the Harpers, is a
woman above medium height gentle-mannere- d,

smooth-browe- d, unruffled,
very pleasant to look upon. You
would call her at first glanoe

and repeat the phrase when you
knew her better.

Edmund Yates says of the late
Prof. Richard A. Proctor: "As a lect-
urer he was unsurpassed. His fugitive
articles, conversations, and letters
have familiarized outsiders with the
deepest thoughts of experts. A potent
force and a stimulating factor is ex-

tinguished."
Mr. Whittier has recently said to

a friend that there were drawbacks to
his enjoyment of the scenes he so hap-
pily described in "Snowbound." They
recall to him his sufferings from cold,
the snow beating through the crevices
of his father's house and falling on his
head. His lack of robust health he
attributes to tho privations of those
days.

One of tho bright women of this
country is Miss Cora Benneson, of
Quincy, 111. She was graduated with
high honors at the University of Mich-
igan, and afterward received the de-

gree of LL. B. cum laude from the same
institution. She has been around the
world, most of the way alone, and has
spent some time roughing it in the
Rocky Mountains. She now holds a
fellowship in Byrn Mawr College,
Pennsylvania.

The well-know- n poem, 'Curfew
Shall Not Ring t" was com-
posed by Rose Hartwick, of Litchfield.
Mich., at the age of sixteen. After
arranging and altering several times
she finally threw it aside as unsatis-
factory. Three years afterwards, be-

ing ill and pressed for "copy" by the
Detroit Commercial Advertiser, she
sent the castroff 4,Curfow," with an
apology for its inferiority. It immedi-

ately became famous, greatly to her
surprise, but not one cent to her pe-

cuniary advantage. ,
At the age of thirteen Bryant had

become somewhat famous as a poet,
and when between the ages of four-

teen and fifteen he wrote tho well-kno-

"Embargo" he was recog-
nized as something extraordinary, and
people were fain to doubt its author
ship. Aided by the beauty of ths
scenery surrounding his home, his
poetical genius grew rapidly, and
soon the Berkshire hills were immor-
talized in "Thanatopsis." "as rock-ribb-ed

and ancient as tho sun." This
poem, written when tho poet was but
nineteen, was, like the " Embargo,"
seemingly so far beyond his years,
that it was sometimes credited to the
poet's father, Dr. Bryant

HUMOROUS.

Instantaneous photography hat
been perfected until it is now pos-

sible to take a messenger boy in hli
flight Puck.

Excitable Old Gent" Waiter,
here's a roach in my soup." Waiter

"That's nothing. The gentleman at
the next table found three in his."

Barber (desirous to please)
"How would you like your hair cut,
sir?" Customer (innocently) "First-rat- e.

That's what I camo in here
for."

Bicarbonate of soda pays three-fourt-

of one cent a pound, which will
not make much difference, except fot
those who are compelled to bicarbon-
ate in large quantities. Texas Sift-
ing.

When a Cincinnati husband was
asked in court if he dragged his wife
out of bed by the hair he said he
couldn't really remember, as that was
a very busy morning with him. De-

troit Free Press.
Next to having her young man

come to see her Thursday evening, a
girl likes best to stand on the sidewalk
and look at the engagement rings
shown in a first-clas- s jeweler's win-

dow. Somerville Journal.
"Longevity! I should say long-

evity did run in the family," said Mrs.
Spriggins. " Why, John was six foot
two, Bill was six foot four, and George,
he had more longevity than any man
I ever see. He was six foot seven if
he was a foot" Harper's Bazar.

The gentlemanly dry-goo- ds clerk
met the popular shoe salesman emerg--

, ing from a savings bank and did not
attempt to disguise nis surprise. u,
I always visit that beneficent institu-
tion twice a month," explained the
popular shoo salesman; "once to put
in money and once to take it out"
Buffalo Express.

A gentleman of this city in mod-

erate circumstances was recently so-

licited to sign a bail bond with an-

other party. When questioned by the
magistrate he was asked if he was a
real estate owner. He responded that
he was, and without further question--
lag was accepted. As the gentleman
associated with him on the bond
reached the street he remarked,
1 didn't know you owned a foot of
real estate. Pray, where is it situated?"
"Im the Mount Hope Cemetery. I
have a lot there twenty feet by ton,"
replied the other. JmIm .
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