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convenient in the m&:‘ and so shaky | 4 Word That Triumphed Over Evil He Chooses a High Tree For His Of« 1 "dd?;txt:i;: a}:)r:!qt distress,

and badly congtruoted one wonders SERs e Next. 1 wouldn’t even n’nce'con(eu
AN ‘EVENING WH ERE THE POET how the poet was able to write a line ob «Migs" 18 commonly assumed to be an An old friend met us. He first showed To ever feeling blue,

is. Another very mllu plece of turnl- | spbreviation of ‘‘mistress’’—and this as a black spot far up on the shore, But when the sun is well disposed
ture is the camp bed, used by the PO‘:: may be true; but it wasnota corruption, then drifted grandly down upon set

pinions, tacking in and out like &

WHAT IS THE DREAD FATE THAT
AWAITS THIS MORTAL?

Asseciations.

To shine upon our friends and foes . ps
—_— Many Theories as te the Manner of T'd be content with even less,

L
of the sights. The bell is rung. 4 man taloon st midnight, gave his order, and | and her daughter had “'mistress’’ in com- | left to wander alone in & solitude that L i
in livery opens and peers ous. Gan we | lolled against the bar for suppors. A | mon. may be imagined, but not described. decent man would shoot at the birds bunghole in & beer barrel, he had seems |
. seo the inside? No, he says, it is t00 1ate | man standing nearby took from one| We do not recall any allusion to the | How .will he die this last relic of | Should you visit the foot of the tres | ed to reach the ultimate extravagance ;
torxeo-di%{. 5’;‘“ c::;)ror:; l:l:ﬁml:—lhh p:o;;::na 'dmmwﬁ'ﬁh “?,g:: l:ootgemenm which ;’t‘:“ l‘;f"’hm“";"’d' the teeining millioﬂs that once trans- | your nose will be assailed by a most | of imagination. Yet, near the Porta. ]
orrible idea— a s 0! e mo ut the eagerness W which “miss” | - a
PA dull place. I shiver at the thought. The | with his tongue. plnstead of adhering 0 | was mep':d %s the best proof that it -Tormed the face of the globe and ruled objectionable odor, and your paturally | Salaria a still more unexpected ex:
oustodien must have noticed this, for ne | the envelope, as the: man intended, the | was felt. 'An attempt had been made ap- andisputed masters of every other liv- | brief inspection will convince you that | travagance was revealed after the ex- )
hastens to wink with his left eye, and | stamp 'nppe'd from his fingers and - p“enﬂy' o naturalize ‘‘madam’’ as the ‘ng thing? There are many fates that | the eagles do hunt more than they are | cavations carried on there. In these {
to whisper kindly: “If the gentlemen | tered to the floor. The unconscionable | title of a married woman, thus freeing | may befall him. He may g0 mad with | given credit for. Everywhere are frag- | a cippus, or gepulchral column, con-
will go over to the drug store there, just | sippler saw it fall, and staggered forward | ‘‘mistress’’ for the use of the girls exolu- | the horror of loneliness and himself | ments of fish, while among them are | tgining & cinerary urn of rare oriental
around she corner, he will probably be | to pick 1t up. Just as he was about o | gively. But it never succeeded with the | end his own miserable existence. He | wings and tails which must have be- | alabaster was brought to light. The :
able to get  ticket, although at douole it, the stamp started in a zigzag | middle class, and it had become old- | may be eaten by the vast reptiles or | longed to grouse, portions of hares and | inscription on the cippus revealed that |
: ::f prl;:‘:-"four marks a person, children | ocourse foward the side wall, llkca-oa“r;d fashioned in the time of the Stuarts; | siant insects which will then probably other fragments suspiclously like cer | the ashes contained within the urm :
b Thanks to this hint a few moments :::::g' ti:nd.gh:'kl:: mdg:: inm':.né n:lverthelou. e o;fnsﬁ::n m‘;“ﬁ:;;’g} .fest the solitudes. tain parts of lambs, sucking pigs and | were those of Calpunius Piso Licinl- i
. L %na ourselves inside the Goethe | 1y D e & the bit of paper, whioh, upon :hnf;‘mhw% N ke f;:;' of thely But his fate may be far weirder and Jomestic fowls. But they were not our | anus, who, in February, A. D. 69, was 1
: ‘house. It is indeed replete with h‘f:.ly reaching the wall, began io'noend.' As it | youths, as “Mad'am So-and-So.” But more dreadful. Scientists say that, as lambs, pigs or fowls, and so no shot | proclaimed Caesar by the Empero® 1
! interesting relics of Goethe and his time. | ascended, the tippler's fage more | there was little help there, and the em- e burn the coal apd timber we are whistles after the old pirate, who | Galbra. Four days afterward Galbra
iy The guide, of course, after the manner of | intent, his body movre u‘ut He aw | barrassment must bave grown continu- | still so richly supplied with, we let | seems to understand that he is free to | was killed, and Piso also suffered
5 guides, insists on showing everything in | nothing but the mysterious, moving | ally ag social Interoourse became more | loose into the atmosphere an ever in- buccapeer to his heart’s content.—Ed } death In his thirty-first year. His were
3 Bis own way, and to drone his lesson, | thing. Fis mind was soggy flom 3 : : areasing volume of carbonie acid gas. | W. Sandys in Outing. " | the ashes that the alabaster wra coBs :
1y rrot-fashion, never stopping » minule | of oceaseless drinking. He thought, as| It is not extravagant to suppose that { Tuch of this is tak by plan —_— - tained E
{ breath. However, there is enough %'} thousands of irunkerds bave thoughs, | the custom of designating s man'’s wife uch o 8 ken up by P! : oy , :
i o06 and read even without him. s o e think, that In somé | as his “lady’’ was an eflart fo escape it but mot all. It must Increase and f GESTICULATING TALKERS, | The precious urn was fiven to &
§ The whole building is in that mongrel | tnexplicable way he was doomed; the| One must turn 50 pages of Evelyn’s sventually poison the breathable air, — : workman employed on the premises to
! architecture so common in Germany a | animated stamp was & warning. dairy to find the name of & marzled wo- filling the valleys and mounting slowly | Italians Wave Arms wildiy Whes | take care of. S9me Gays Efter, whek™
{ century ago. The oider portion is severe- | - At she top of the wainsooting the | man, unless she had & sitle of nobility—~ the hill tops, where the last remains Conversing With One Another. the proprietor of the pidce asked for |
i ly plain. Then, many years after Goethe | stamp stoped, squatted itself as if tor @ | always it is ¢his 1ady.’”’ Bus in the upper | antmal life are striving for exist- § The tarther south one goes in Europe | the urn, he found it enipty. “Where,"® i
: e &“: ;f’o:.‘;‘f:fg’:em ;‘.‘:‘ l;;:'}’:‘;:‘; n::lm:;:’;l :vel':h:.tﬁto:r:m I:Wm Tﬁ&" oircles ‘miss”’ won its way slowly.” We| ence. The last man will climb higher | the more do the people gesticulate in | gaid he, “are the ashes that were ;
y a ) (] E
old-time error that Goethe during his life | dart toward the tippler’s gh.s‘"d tace. E‘yll?ym?h?y“étg:‘t 1:72::1.0;?: ::::: g‘d h:ghf"-b ‘lmt eventually the suffocat- conversatio‘fl, asserts a traveler who 18 | here?” The workman, surprised, said i
was rolling in wealth. Nothing is further | The trembling sot saw it stop, saw it spondenoce, nor does ‘‘madam 1 ‘ppued L sible flood wil reach and at present doing Italy. that he gathered them together ‘ndz
from she truth. I saw, for instance, in | hesitate, and S o Ho was unquestion- | ¢ an English woman. oo girls and drown him. A Neapolitan, he says, goes through | never dreaming that they were any |
this very Goethe house 1.0.U.’s from | ably dcomed if he vontinaed longer #0 | their grandmothers are *Mrs.” sliks 1t Again, it is said that the earth as it | an entire course of calisthenics before | good, but being white and clean, sent !
him, given to relieve temporary embar- | drink to excess. The stamp had been | is to be observed, however, that Pope gets older is cracking like dry mud. | he has talked five minutes. Give a | them to his wife to make lye for her i
“" rassment, and whereon interest was | given life to warn him. i$h & pititul | uges *‘miss’ freely in the same era. Lady These cracks will increase until at last Neapolitan a pair of dumb bells and | washing! And thus, said the late ;
charged at a steep figure, proving. that | yell of fear and determination, he rushed | Mary and others of her rank may prob- | they will let the waters of the oceans | ask bim what he thinks of the weather | Shakespeare Wood, describing this in- i |
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‘ @QOETHE LIVED AND DIED.

‘The Famous Author of Faust Did Not

@Goethe House im Which Are Relics

of the Poet — Seme  Pertiment

Meralizings.

' A ghort, shrill whistle. The train sto
Alighting, 8 low and narrow depot build-
ing meets the eye. We are in Weimar. A
_gleepier and prosier town it has seldom
been my chance %o find, writes Wolf van
Sohierbrand. It seems as if nothing could
ever happen there, certainly as if death
eould never come here—he would lose his
way. And yet that is the town where
Goethe, the serene Olymplan, lived and
died. Strange. But if one reads the reo-
ords of those days it seems there was
more life in Weimar then. Anyway,
here we are, and, of course, want to see
everything in the shape of interesting
mementoes of the great poet.

1t is a long way from the depos 0 the
Goethe house, which contains the buik

‘ Pwell im the Lap of Luxury-The

the poet’s credit, even with the men of
this town, whose grand duke was his
bosom friend, was none too good.

And there are many other evidenoes of
the fact that Goethe was far from living
at financial ease all his lite, His annual
income at no time exoeeded that of a
well-paid reporter of our time. He lived,
i must be rémembered, during & troubl-
ous period, when incomes were ‘both small
and unocertain. An addition was built to
the house; and that made it more com-
fortable and somewhat decorative even.

not only in this summer house, bus a
invariably when travelling. On his two
Italian journeys he had mno other bed
along, and yet 1t is a moss miserable
affair, and it must bave been unCOmMmoN-
ly hard to lie upon.

Bus, after gl}, one is inolined to think,
after seeing all there is to be seen of these
Gosethe relfcs, go plain, so unpretentious,
and almost mean, that it is not the
oreature comforts of life that make or
mar it; and viewed in that light they

haps, even more interesting than
when looked upon as the mere perso
pelongings of a great man.

i
AN ANIMATED POSTAGE STAMP.

Is Changed the Course of the Drunkard
Whe Saw It—A Story From Kansas City.

There died the other day in Kansas
City a man who lost his passion for
drink in a peculiar manner.

From his youth the man had been an
unconscionable tippler. One night sev

ago he stumbled into an obsoure

from the sallon. From that eventful night
until ne died in prosperous circumstances
recently, the man never swallowed a drop
of liquor. The moist stamp had fallen
upon a roach’s back and stuck there.

The Sale of a Heart.

The ball is over. In a pretty boudoir,
that flicker on the hearth, the belle of

lighted only by a taper and the flames

the evening recalls her triumphs. o
has wheeled the easy obair within fhe
oirole of firelight, and its fitful gleams

nor a form unconsciously introduced.
John Evelyn has left a record of the date
and circumstances. In 1662 he goes to

e the ‘‘falr and famous comedian called

oxhlana, from the part she performed,”
and learns that she has ‘‘been taken .for
the Erle of Oxford’s misse, as at that time
they began to oall lewd women.” In
1666 he speaks of the ‘‘fowle and unde-
cent women who became misses and
sometimes wives of the young gallants.”’
Again Evelyn witnessed a king attended
by ‘‘a misse, as they call those unbappy
creatures.’’

Never did a word undergo a stranger
revolution. It would have been the dead-
liest of insults to call a young lady
‘‘miss’’ at that time. But here is & very
strong illustration of the rule thas terms
really wanted will gain a place in the
language, be the objections what they
may. Hitherto there had been no dis-
tinguishing title for young girls, saving
those ranks of life where ‘‘mademoiselle’’
—more commonly ¢ Demoiselle’’—was
ocurrent. Klsewhere, a married woman

ably have learnyd of the shameful origin
of the word in youth and eschewed it on
that aoccount, while Pope would never
hear the story unless by chance.

Steele, in The Guardian, addressed a
girl of 15 as **Mrs.” and Lady Bute left
it on record that she, born in 1718, re-
membered some old ladies who always
called her ‘Mrs.” in the nursery. Under
such circumstances it is np wonder that
“miss’’ triumphed over its evil assoocia-
tions. A word was never so badly want-

Life and Death That Will Be the
Portion of the Last Relic of Hu-
manity as It Now Exists.

Astronomers tell us that the day
must comé when the earth will, like
the moon, wheel through the heavens
a dead and barren ball of matter—air-
less, waterless, lifeless. But long, long
before that time man will be extinct,
will have disappeared 80 utterly that
not so much as the bleached skeleton
of a human being will be visible on all
the millions of square miles of the
surface of this planet.

Unless by some huge and universal
cataclysm the whole race is swept at
once into eternity it is but reasonable
‘o suppose that man, like any other

and that eventually there will be but
a single human being left—some old,
2ld man, gray headed and bearded, and

and rivers sink into the fiery center of
the globe. Then will occur an explo-
sion so terrible as may startle the in-
habitants of neighboring worlds. The
last man in this case will probably be
some arctic explorer or Eskimo whom
the vast plains of ice around will save
from instant death and leave to grill 8
few moments till the ice continents are
swallowed by redhot gases and steam.

Suppose these earth cracks develop

race of animals, will disappear slowly -

yacht working to windward. It hap-
pened he was slanting shoreward when
he passed, and at 40 yards his snowy
bhead and tail, broad, brown fans
showed to fine advantage. We could
see the polished yellow of his hooked
bill and the fierce flash of his marvel-
ous golden telescopic eye as he turned
it upon us and then back to his tirelesq
searching of the water and the. wave
line along shore.

For years this eagle, hoary oid beachk
comber as he is, has patrolled the shors
daily for miles, seeking what the
waters have cast up, for be it knowt
he is not above accepting even carrion
Many\g dead fish and lost bird he geta
for the trouble of picking them up, but
he can hunt, toe, when he feels so dis
posed. Secason after season he and his
mate have patched the old nest and
reared their eagles in peace.

No one can climb the tree, and né

and before he finishes his answer he
will have taken enough healthful exer-
cise to last him all day.

This traveler spent many an interest-
ing hour in watching the Neapolitan
talk. One day in a cafe he sat next to
a couple of Italians. who were engaged
in & most spirited conversation. The
younger of the two men grow very
excited. With his hands he made
reaching and clinging motions, as if

If I were you.

Just let it rain or snow or shine;
*Twill bring no gain

To blame misfortune or repine;
The longcst lane

Will end sometime, and every day

Roses will bloom along the way,
Because of rain.

Then sing your songs; cry if you musty, &
But keep in view
The healthy soul inspiring trust A
That’s always due -
To them that strive to live above
All earthly things—excepting love;
T'd let all other treasures rust,
If 1 were youl
—Facts and Fiction. :

FATE OF A CAESAR’S ASHES.

ot 45

Shakespeare’s Conceit Finds a Coun=
terpart In Reality.

When Shakespeare put in the mouth

of Hamlet the curious conceit abou$

the dust of the great Alexander have

ing become loam and then stopping &

cident, have the ashes of an imperial -
Caesar, adopted by Galbra as Tiberius
was adopted by Augustus and accept-

ed by the senate, been used more tham

18 centuries after his death by a Ro-

man washerwoman to cleanse her dirty,
linen, together with the ashes of other
members of the family in whose veins
flowed the noble blood of Crassi and

of Pompey the Great! i
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B«E riablo and sombwhn se s sisc trae | reveal her, wraithlike in e e ;d f°"u:h;f :lovl:l'l:!e)éegoo:ie:yt. life and the | more slowly, they may suck away the climbing. Then he reached right and His Nerve Won.
8 of the interior furnishing of is. There are | ball dress that is scarcely whiter than the uEpo water without devastating explosions. | left above his head, as one would do in «It was such a good joke en me,™
G. certainly quite a number of beautiful art | face above it. ——'—"——__' Then the last man’s fate will be the picking cherries. Then, without slack- | said the girl in gray to the girl in blue
e objeots in this flight of rooms, large and | . An hour ago, one of a brilliant throng, Alexander’s First Victery im Asia. worst describable. He will die of | ening his remarkable flow of conversa- | as they stirred their chocolate, “that L
w. small, but with few exceptions they aref her glancing feet kept time, unwearied, The battle of the Granious, of which thirst. The scene of his death will tion, he put the thumb and first finger | must tell you. 1
8 the gifts the poet received from triends | with the measures of the latest waltz. Prof. Wheeler gives a vivid description | probably be the great valley in the bed of his left hand together and held them “You know how John has been pro-' £
Riv and admirers during his life-time, espeol- An hour ago! Yet the cheek that is|in The Century, was remarkable as| of the Atlantic ocean, off the Brazilian | & few inches before his eyes and went posing to me at re ular intervals eves
8 ally the last 20 years. The colleotion of ssed against the downy oushipns has | showing the military genius of Alexander | coast, half wa, between Rio Janeiro | through the careful m Shte of facsih tg ¢ knickerbock:
Oc rare coins and medallions, for instance, | lost its bloom; gone is the sparkle from | the Great at an early point in his career. d 4 g . o orements € 08 § ke g f
! . which has certainly a much higher money | her eyes, and the orimson roses on her | ‘‘It resulted in the crushing defeat of the and the cape, where now six miles of | threading a small needle. And all the | Well, he did it again the other night, 1
' - s all furniture in the doze | green water lie between the steamer’s | time he talked. Next he made overhand | and, with his usual facility, chose an
: Par value than all the fu L n | breast are drooping, dying. Persians, and had been planned by Alex ty,
: i !roxi rooms of the building together, is almost Sne holds in her hand a jewel caske$, ander in such a way as to leave the Greek keel and the abysmal slime beneath, | motions as of -throwing. Then he gave occasion when I was very cross.
& peis wholly made up of presents of this kind. | and slowly, with half-reluctant admira- | mercenaries of Darius practically out of There, hopelessly digging in the ever | an imitation of some one swimming. “He did it a little more awkwardly,
{ Har ,Of particular interest is a large medallion |- tion, lifts from their satin nest a string | the fight. When the Persians had been | drying mud, he must perish and leave After that he described several rapid | than usual, too, deliberately choosing
! et :lfvfx’\ldﬁ: -(t;g:v‘lhn.g E;pt;l;m L'twozzi\?u;:: :t glowing l:intglte" la'ylng them against | driven fr;);i: th:iﬂal:;d thgse mc;cenuriel his bones to parch on a waterless circles with his left hand, which gave | the old fashioned method of offering
= B grea er bare W hroat. were rapidly dispo of, such as were | planet. the impression of 1vi me ‘his hand and heart.’ ”
%‘3,', "Gm““':lf;o‘,;‘,"‘:mf“ .f,m‘;“;’l:,’;",.ﬁ‘: ”‘é‘,‘.‘,ﬁ‘,‘.‘g .-};;?:,ht:?“a ,};{,‘“tg"“'",'{’i:‘.‘;‘“‘ “"I : :g:n:"‘:‘-l::“d b?rll’:‘ °:§’j:‘°d ";;11 sent 2 The antarctic polar ice cap has been Then hg lean(:zd ?or:a;%vz;d?gwl‘:]}lﬁl; Here she paulzsed ii drink some choc-
= ooins, are of similar origin. The furni- | ple my heart I:1mieﬂ'oolt’:ytormoﬁh, and all | on the wlnne;-;".lidoev?u a.ln all n:s'f; growing thicker and heavier for un- | right hand lifted, acted as & person | olate, and the girl in .blue asked !
Perey $ure of the drawing-room, which 1is the | that $he world—my world—&gn rizes, | » Spanish-American sea-fight. ‘Alexander counted ages. The distance from the | would act In trying to put a key into | breathlessly what she sald. .. o
stmr most expensive, would be oconsidered | is mine. To be admired, ‘m,g' the | buried the few fallen Macedonians with gouth pole to the edge of this icecap is | 8 keyhole. The writer asked his friend, “Oh,” remarked the other in the
st rather shabby i our days. And even of observed of observers, is as the .very high honors and exempted their parents 1,400 miles. The ice rises steadily from who understood Italian, what all the tone of one relating an event of no
o sne # u‘::l the iei:: piece, viz., the upright | brea of lite to :;e. Vgﬂy doI ;:esl&ater ?ﬁd chudre:xd from the paymens of taxes. the edge to the center. At that center fuss was about. importance, “I told him that I believed
% plano, was a gift. With his name, his millions, there are | The wounded received his personal atten- | it cannot be less than 13 miles in thick- “They're talking chiefly about the | I Was alread provided wi
s ts there are but few, and theyare | no heights in the social scale shat I|tlon. He went from one to the other, | ness—twice as ol - y i " e Al st ed with the full
i as thick as Mount Everest | weather,” was the reply.—London | quota of bodily organs, and that I
. Awi: : r: the ‘:h‘::polt lnge g:sgtlgifé :}l‘ndl. A!:d would not dnrgd And hyeﬁ-;vﬁun .gld I lﬁked at their woundl;;d inquired partiou- | i high. Mail. wouldn’t deprive him.” : )
|55 : mau remem at the rooms in | read in the bold gaze that follow me 1y as to how they been received, PR “ : 3 =
. l"gm the Goethe house are kept in preocisely | everywhere to-night? Not love. Passion, | and allowed them—wbat 1s dear to a asn‘;ll)c? t:;;s:to:p:'l;:. Im; %lneththe gl His Brogue Saved Him. “And i g h? i
: Quac Lthod ﬁg&dﬂ%ﬁo&a :éle r:l::hm:ne! udmlmition,f is ma.yt bo;}ovo viv:n's not lglleBl"I :ur;. and espoollslly to that of go me sweeping up nz:'tznove:-.thezz ‘:“: The thickness of his brogue secured | g b B; llte, lt)hat a g fu:ny lt;ing.
x o have | she guise of a serpent seeking prey. | the Greek soldier—‘to tell their tales and ean e seemed to brace up, and sald po-
. 8 b vhegeo rellos during many years | Ah! well, He wishedia handsome fgure- | brag of Shert dosds.’ Inoidents like this,” | 80d continents of the earth! Where, for a recent arrival from the Emerald | jje1y that at any rate there was ne
ton. ' goos towards the maintenance of the | head for his establishment. % 10%% Tor | oxo¥ Brof, Wheeler, “botray in a striking | then, will the last man breathe his Islo a ride of several hundred miles at | goubt about my having my full share
passe | $uilding, and towards paying she ousto- | wealth and _positon—a one sees| way the extent to which Alexander’s | final gasp? High up in the snows of the expense of the Pennsylvania rail- | of cheek! And I was so delighted to
ot dian and his help. The only changes | every day. So shall it be.”! leadership and his empire were a Dersonal | some great range he will perish miser- road. His destination was Boston, | find a man capable of even that much
Ciade are trivial in nature, and were | The flames dle out upon the hearth, | thing.” and at the Broad street station h . e
Sto » e flames dle po ) g ably of cold and starvation, 1 plucct s L
Yarr absolutely necessary, 80 that one really | and amid the gray ashes & single ember| . — dovzn on a huge shs 11 e By asked for a ticket to the Hub. The rept:r;e«; on"belng .r(‘jeded —
Yf gets a strictly taithtul picture of whas | glows. The woman shivers, murmuring: Attention ! Workingmen - S . S ticket seller was unable to determine cepted him.”—Cincinnat! Enquirer. S
e B e house looked like inside and out at| *How oold it has grown! I seam €0 899 : whose tossing waters will lle the Whole | yotner it was Bost Washi =
, sl the time Goethe lived there, 66 years ago. | phantom faces on every side—his face, as wI!f“tl;: ;v:r:}n:hpeigle oltl thll: 3‘:?:’ of the races of the world. el ma; S &Z 3 ‘Zz ‘:_‘;a‘;'l'] b?lst ;ﬂﬁ; Mawthorne and Salem, .
R The fact that Goetle was obliged to get saw 1t yesterday. One moment his| ¥ 0 y they have ha ef Or last, and perhaps dreariest fate of » Way down in a little side street in
— ' along without a good many things which | eyes met mine as my oarriage whirled :":"ﬂvf“wrzg“:'l we ouxn :"u them. I i8] all, the human race may outlive other s°lfd him a Fi"ket for the latter city,and | galem is Hawthorne’s birthplace. I¥
S even persons of medium means can afford | by, and ob, the reproach in that glance! | 20 tho:erp e ::°°:°:‘;‘m:’:{’“'“mf’"‘;';: mammals and last utll the sun, as | &5 o, hours later he found himself in | j5 modest, but withal a proper house
I: $o0-day struck me all the more forcibly | Enough of this. I will rin for my sleep- 1 i hp x y employ some day it must, grows dull and cold the national capital. As he was unable | with a gambrel roof, without which
bocause it is well “known that he bad | ing draught, and drink oblivion.” Her they had kept the $1,000,000,000 they to read, the mistake was not discovered
| :; Detaally artistio tastes an d appreciated lm: : leegk " .th il A ot e ;leeplng spend every year for strong drink in their and vegetation dies from the chilled Sntil h'e ~eached Washington, and ¢t no house need apply for the position of
5 att. beauty of surroundings keenly. maid: she hesitates, then lifts to her lips pockets for the past five years of hard earth; The miserable rempant of comulitil matters b hgdo y tn uﬂlo bringing forth celebrities. Beyond is
Ee | °Of more han ayorage Soterost o me | the flowers drooping on her breast. Tomos, the recent lull in manufacturing | earth’s people must then slowly die out | P ers be had pot suffi- | that bore of a custom house, and all
Lo was the bedroom of the the one in | ¢ ‘Send back to me one little Tose,’ he i business ability would find many of | after ages of an existence to which ;entt tunds to purchase a ticket t0 | around are houses of seves gables.
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