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t the love of pelf,
Still monnpv“ makes the nr:l

corru;
Suncceed
For money muakes .

It matters not how 'tis obtained,
he «oarce of getting past;

If honor and distinction's Rained
And riches reached at Inst,

Forgotten are the ways and means

- ln‘:{xh-t; th;-u' mun.:lcn?n
. Far guin, for it was p seen
Thut m'my makes the nynnn.
Honor in trusts and syndicates
1s a virtue somewhat rare,

A he millionai
to ti
The. mi 8

I'taken by the hand,
v

As also

Or nsks about it then;

He moves in circles of the best
771
@'y one em, the up class,
For money's made the '::n. ¢
Defaulting’s no uncommon'thing,
Nor breach of trust these days,

Embezzlements and boodler's rings,

And other erooked ways;

In craxe for wealth and social fame,

They follow hand in hand,

For wealth is better than good name,

When money
The #;1
Wit scan his riches o'er;

mnakes the ma

Nopreacher says sell what thon hast,

And give unto the poor.
The narrow way is widened so
The wealthy ean ride in, .
And Dives he conld get there now,
For money makes the man.
The rich hath many friends,
'he poor they are despised,
1s tene to-day as when ‘twas said
By Solomon the wise.
For'power and frand and selfishness,
In combinations band,
To rob the poor man of his rights,
When money makes the man.
We look with virtuous power upon
he mean and petty thief,
But he who stenls n large amount
Scaree ever comes to grief;
We're preaching honor, love and
truth,
Our practice has the brand,
H{{nwricy's the word forsooth
Vhen money makes the man,
Will merit e'er criterion be,
OF true and worthy fame?
Will truth and honor ever see
The goal for which we nim?
Will highex standrd e'er be sought
In this enlightehed land?
Not while people can be bought
And money makes the man.
A day will come when "twill be late
To atone for errors past,
When rings and trustsand syndi-

ca
And frands will and at last:
Then poor and humblé, rich and

Rreat,

Will on a level stand,

he beggar with the 1rd wall rate,
0" money's made the man.

FRANK'S MISTAKE.

Frank Smith and Zeke Mason com-
posed the firm of Smith & Mason,
dealers in general merchandise, at a
small frontier point in Kansas,
They were cousins and young men
in their twenties ; both moderately
well to do and both quite hand-
some,

Before coming to Kansas Frank
and Zeke nad met a young lady who
was attending school in their home
townin Ohio. The young lady's
name was Grayson, and ns she was
both bLeautiful and accomplished
the young men fell desperately in
love with her. For several weeks
they each paid attention to her,
and thongh she treated them both
kindly it soon became Apparent
that she had a decided preférence
for Frank,

Then the young men came west
with their small capital and started
themselves in business, and during
the year their store had been in
existence they had done well.

One night after the trade was
over and the customers had gone
away Frank said :

‘I received some welcome news
to-day.’

‘What is it ?’ Zeke nsked.

‘Thave a letter from a certain'
little girl—you know who—and she
says she is coming out to this part
of the country to live,’

“What ! Zeke exclamined, ‘Miss
Grayson coming here '

‘That’s just what she writes in
her letter,’ Frank replied. ‘Says
her father is somewhere in this
section now looking up a claim,
and as soon as he gets located, and
puts up a house she and the balance
of the family will come to him,
So I suppose they'll be here against
fall.’

There was a sad, troubled look
in Zeke's face, and for a little while
he gazed silently at the floor,

It was plain the subject was nota
pleasant one to him and that a sore
5pot in his heart had been toached,
But finally he spoke in a quiet,
stendy voice, sayimng:

‘That is welcome news to you,
Prank, surely, and I congratulate
you." ’

‘I think I have reason to be con-
gratulated, Zeke,' said Frank.

Tonmhh xeruples don't relate
uc re;
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‘Ever what ? Frank questioned, |
seeing that Zeke was not Ruingf
on.

‘Ever promised to marry you ?'

‘No-o, not exactly, Frank ad
mitted, ‘but I'm sure it's all right.
Idon’t think she would come out
here but for that.’

‘Perhaps not.' said Zeke. ‘You
will belp her father to get a elaim,
of conrse ¥

‘Why, yes, I'll do what I can for
{bim. But aside from
claim down there,
ont anything worth having right
near The good land is adl
taken up except that one piece, and
I want that myself.’

‘But yon have no right to it,
Frank, and you can't hold it if
some settler disputes the matter
q with you,'

‘I know that, but I've held ita
year by ‘bluffiing,’ and I'l continue
to hold it that way.' !
‘Well, you wouldn't attempt to
‘bluff” Miss Grayson's' father, would
yon 7

‘I don’t know. I'd like to accom-
modate him for her sake, but I'a
rather keep that claim for her and
myself.’

Just at that moment the clatter

of a horse's teet was heard without over the articles, and I'll do them
indeed, [And a little Inter a maa rode up to |y

the store and dismounted. He was
A ssteler from the river district.
‘Why, Ike," said Zeke, ‘you're out
late tonight "
‘Yes," said the settler, ‘rather late,
But I came after the doctor.’
‘Wha's sick 2 Frank asked.
‘Idon’t know the man. He'sa
Stranger who squatted on the river
claim to-day. I was up the ri
this afternoon, and riding back
across the claim 1 saw a_ covered
wagon over by the timber. So 1|
went down that way to see what |
| it meant, and when I
|found a man in the wagon lluwni
with malarin. He seemed to be in |
abad fix, and [ thought he ought |

The doctor had gone out in the

returned, and immediately he and
Ike set off to visit the squatter

‘Now, that beats the nation,’
Frank said as soon as they were
Bone. ‘I wonder who the old chap
is that's had the gall t> squat on

‘I don't know,’ said Zeke. ‘I
wonder it he's needy.’

‘Ab, 1 suppose he is,’ replied Frank
coldly. “Phose squatters are nearly
always sick and needy.’

I suspect, we should have gone |

down there with Ike and the doctor | the lapse of nearly an hour it came
to see if there wasn't something we | ¢/0se enough for him to discern its

conlddo for the man,’ Zeke snid.
‘Like as not he is out of provisions.’ |

‘It isn't my business to trot around | ¢
feeding men who jump my claim.
I'm gowng down there to-morrow, |

orders to moveon as soon as he s
able to drive. t
‘I wonlan't do it, Frank. Itisn't
right. You have no title to the
claim, and if that man wants to
enter it he hasa right to do so.’

‘Oh. 5o far as the law is concerned
he has a right w it, of course. But | U
I've selected that ~laim and I pro-
pose to nave it.’

‘Dotyou think AliceGrayson would | r
indorse such an act as you propose, | &
Frank

“Why wouldn't she ?'

‘Suppose her father was similarly | b
situnted und some one drove him |t
off. Do you think she would be|*

different thing.”

‘Not a bit ofit. It's just the same
thing, only it wonld be a different
ox that was gored.
Grayson is & conscientious woman h
and she would not approve of any-
thing unfair, ne matter who was
the loser or who the gainer.’ ;.‘

‘Oh, Idon’t think Alice Grayson | by
bas such high flown notins of
honesty ns you have.
conscientious for an every day
business mun, and you ought to
be n deacon or a Sunday school

shoulders turned and walked oug |,
of the store. Frank soon followed,
closing apd lockivg the  door after
him,

The next morning the doctor
eame to the storesoon after it
was opened, and finding Frank and | h

‘My squatter patient down the
river is in hard straits, and unless

‘Alice is & woman to be proud of,
and 1 know she loves me.’

‘Yes, 1 think she does,” replied
Zeke. ‘I'm certain of it. Has she

—aver'—

he has a little assistance for a tew | o
days I'm afraid he will bardly get
along.”

the _ river

‘Yes, heis, and besides he's des-
titute. Two or three nights ngo |

he was robbed by a couple of men ¥ . e 5 " »
In[ all his money, so he hasn't a | and duds his wife lying down with

dollar or a particle of food. He
says he has plenty at home, but
it will take two-weeks to hear from
there. Isent a telegram for him
this morning, wotifying his wite
of his condition, and she will prob-
ably come ont here.

‘What is his name ? Erank askéd,

‘His name is Brown,’

“easier.

man nright be
Alice's father. - = "

‘What do you say, Frank ¥ Zeké
asked. “*Shall we help the man ont
of his diffienlty ?

‘No, I sha'n't, Frank replied.
‘Iam not responsible for his bad
luck, and besides he has tuken my
claim. 'l go to see him nfter
awhile, but only to do what I snid
Iast night. I have nothing to Rive
him.’

‘Well," said Zeke, ‘you have a
right to do as yon please. Doetor,
are you going down to see the man
this morning '

‘Yes."

He had
suspected that the

‘Then I'll go with you and take
such things as he need<. Just nanie

p and charge them to my personal

When Mr. Bowser Cotdes hbme
her head tied up, he is real sorry
for her, of course—just as sorry as
auy husband codld be. And, like
any other hushaud, he stands and
sirveys her for a moment and then
bluntly says:

“I expected it! Finally got flat
down, eh?’

| MR.AND MRS BOWSER. |Bowser, and I'll warrant you'll feel

| better by night,’

‘Ab! how I suffer, he groans

E s money. They will work early and [*00n down to the st
|*You may be a widow before the : E
| week is out. T hope you will always | M@ denying themselves of pleas-

| be kind to our child. I have tried
to be a good busband, and—and '—

Mrs. Bowser lays her hand on his
forehead tenderly, and the tears
come to his eyesand he suddegly
becomes a great big booby. She
bas to hold his hand to get him to

¢ nothing, ' she fuintly “’P“’:‘ sleep, and when he wakes up he
it Nothing for a wite wants ten and toast and jelly and

to ' and tipset the whole H” is as petulant as a sick baby un-
Tsuppose! Well. I've beer til finally put to bed. Heis a new
loaking fae it the Inst three months, | 1y, wiien he nwnkes in' the morn-

and %0 I'm not mnch surprised.
Mrs. Bowser, it's a wonder to me
that you or any other woman in
New York is out of her coffin?*

*It's only—only a headache, dear.’

‘ Yes, only a headache; but what
do headnches lead tof It youare not
a dexd woman before Saturday
night you may ronsider yourself
lueky. Didn't I warn you not to
«it in the draft, not to wear thin
shoes, not to eat too much in warm
wenther? Little gaod it does to talk
to n woman!’

‘You ean't help| ailing oceasion-
ally,” she replied, as she ROt up to
wet the bandage around her hend.

‘Mrs. Bowser, look at me!’ he

| necaunt.

direction of the squatter's wagon.

Zeke took his
Zeke and lke nursed the patient

®ot there I|Zrumbled at Zeke continually, suy-
ing he wasa fool to waste his time
Aud money in any such way, bat
Z:ke pud no attention to him and
continned in the discharge of what
to have a doctor, he considered his duty.

country, but within o half bour he h

pried
haven’t, too, for he
where in this section,

my claim !" mounted his horse and rode aws

e
wagon that morning and while he
Was preparing some breakfast tor
the sick man, he happened to glance

station which lay ten miles to the
south,

Jx[um
“Well, let him be out,’ said Frank., behind him sat two Indies.

~ick man's wife ‘and the othe
no doubt a danghter or a dear

but I'm not going to inguire about | ringe halted a liulg distance from
his health. I'm going to give him | thewagon, then going tor

¥ g about to salute the doctor, but
denly stopped, transfixed with ase

soft voice, *and I am glad to meet
you.
us how
and now we have an opportunity

your futher, his anme is Brown, ’

saved his life,

to prej

with one glance into the

he ‘stopped,

The he

recogniz

U think Miss | the doctor informed him how mat.
ers

coolness of Alice's greeting |
she had no love for him, but he did |

You're too | When, chancing to meet her, he nt-
tempted to regain her old time
friendliness and i
the words she had once spoken,

mentioned yonr name to me,

Zeke both there he said : l'l(x‘l]"LhPr west,

still,
man and wife.
r

farms in the state.

8aid, as he struck o atfitnde and
held one band aldft. *When am 1
ever ailing? When do you hear me
complain? Never! And why s it?
Because, Mis. Bawser—becanse 1
don’t cram my stomach with water-
melon, buttermilk, gumdrops, ens-
tard pie, sweet cake, ginger ale, and
all that! Becaase Ildon't go aronnd
with my feet sopping wet! Becanse
L know evongh to dome in when it
rams! Becanse 1 exercise a little
common sense insaking care of my-

self

A few minutes Iater everything
was ready, and Zeke and the doctor
rodeaway across the prajrie in the

They found Ike with the sick man,
nnd as he had remained all night
he was compelled to go home, so
pluce and remuined
through the day.

So through the next ten days

doctor

Frank

taking turns,
made regular

while the
daily visits, %

*Your dinner is rgady. '

‘And I'm readyi for dinner,
healthy happy person is alw,
ready for liis meals, You won't try
to getrup, 1 suppose?

“ You haven't seen or heard any-
Alice G n's  father,
ke qnestioned
wning, as he was preparing
visit the squatter,
‘No, not a. thing,"’
‘it seems

* Well, you have only yourself to
blame. You may learn in time, but
[donbtit. I'd like td find one wo-
man with about [two ounces of
horse sense in her head betare [ die,
but I don't expectito do it. Well,
1t can’t be helped, | suppose. The
Lord mnde you that way, and it's
no use to argue,’

Mr. eats his dinner,
smokes his cigar and sings and
whistles as if the slightest noise
didn’t go through her aching head
like a bullet. It hever oceurs to
him to fan her, wet the bandage or
Ask if shecan't sip alenp of tea. It
| does occur to him, however, to say,
about bedtime:

‘I'm sorry, of course, but then
you must have moré sense. I'll go
to bed and yon ean ¢ome when you
get veady. If you are going to kick |

'n'nnm] much you'd better slec) in |

Fraonk re-
Gueer  thav"
must be some-

‘It is queer,’

Zeke said, as he

Shortly after Zeke reached t

Bowser

't across the prairie toward the

|
Awny over on a rise he saw
A carriage approaching, and after

m('lls)lln!-. and instantly he under-
what it meant. :
he doctor was driving, while

s the
was

hese, he rightly jndged, wi

rviend. He waited until the ear-

was

the spare room. "
sud-

Now and then the tables are turn- ‘
Mr. Bowser comes home to
luneh, dragging his legs after him
and looking pale and seared,
‘ What's the matt asked Mrs,
Bowser, as soon us he steps into the
house.

0 thank yon.* 3 ‘Got asore throat and I feel fe
* Papa?’ Zeke repeated. * He is not sh. 11 thiok 'm going to be

ed.

onishment t last he murmured :
“ Miss Grayson, is itapossible?’
‘Indeed itis Mr. Masin, saida

The doctor has been telling

kind you have been to papm,

‘He is my stepfather only,” Alice
eplied, * but he is as dear to me as
tatker could be, and you have

She doesn’t ca]l out that it's Jnst
as she expezted and declare that no
bnsband in New Yark has sense
enough to look out for his health,
She knows be was out in a draft in |
s shirt sleeves, bat she doedn’t
even mention it.

Thedoctor had gone to his patient
are him for the reception »f
is wifs and dnughter, and during
he five minutes he was absent Zeko
nd the lndies conversed, coming to

I ) Onithe contrary.

Py # thorough anderstanding of mat- e .
ploted ¥ ters. Justas the doctor was re. | he remarks: ;

“No-o, I supposs not, But that's a [ $urning a horseman rode np, A»mvif Try and eat aliftle something

and

reinge
full of  astonishment.,
wseman was Frank, and he
lice. In u few words«

then lie down. | You'd better
gargle your throat and then tie it

you think it's anything ‘
he whispers, as he grows

Do you
blushed and | serions?’
He knew by the | pater,
that | ' %1 hope not, bat it's best to be on
ot know that the doctor had - | the safe side. Yon are ~uh1w-rt~‘
wmed her of his conduct toward | quinsey, you know, and <pinal
er father, i meningitis begins just this way. '
He learned that later, however, *1 believe I'm going to die," gasps
Mr. Bowser, and he grows so wenk
reminded her of | that she has to take off his coat and
vest and get him on

were, Frank
ung s head.

the lounge.
“Idid think I loved you,* she said e
w

‘But you must. I invist. Has|9ilt thrown over him Mr. Bowser |
¢ been telling you sometaing?*
X0, he has not. He bas never |

But

plamtively inguires: |
Don’t you think you'd better send |

| for a doctor?’

have learned how you neted to- CNoat i g ¢ . . late widow and children to turn the
srard papn and [ cannot love o wl-ﬁ“, '\‘:i;':“ri’::-“ﬁ““ T dow't think | ol sl oo support,
sh man, * B v y serions.,

Two months Inter Frank sold ont

: ‘Mrs. Bowser, I believe I'm al-
is interest in the store and wen

ot R i e tlready struck with death!’

an ) ater [, P TS

Zeke and Alice were made| ‘Nomsense! You've | just il
Brown kept the | little inflammation of the tonsils,

built a nice home | *I've felt for some duys ns ifa

now has oneof the finest | great calamity hung over this

Zeke never regretted the kindness | DOUsehold. Hadn't we better have

ver claim and
n it, and

“Is he-very sick ¥ Zeko asked, he did the <quatter, for Alice was | two doctors?"

h

is reward. —Chicago Eveuing Post, ' *Just try and Ret to sleep, Mr.

‘Not now, * |

| ripe they began to shrivel and dry

aud to their amazement found no

ing; and when she ask§ after his
throat he replies!

‘Throat—humph. Mrs. Bowser,
for about five hours yesterday [ was
hovermng between hfe and death,
Had it been you you would have
died ten times over, but grit ptlled
me through. *

*Grit!”

‘Yes. Grit—sand—pluck—Spartan
cournge and fortitude. I let none of
you know how bad I actually was,
but just shut my teeth and deter-
mined to live und here is the result
of it. Ah! Mrs. Bowser, if you only
bad a handredth part of my zour-
age and will power you'd be a far
different woman from what you are
now—a far different woman! "M,
Quad in New York World,
e —

A HUMAN CUCUMBER.

It ‘is well known that when cu-
cumbers are first ent from the vine
there isa junice which exudes or
bleeds from the stem. Oneof our
prominent northern trnck growers
in Griffin, Ga,, Jared Benson, ent
his hand a year gf two ago and this
| inice got into the eut. His hand
begun to inflame and an eruption
similar to erysipslns made its ap-
| pearance on hix hand and extended
1p his arni, and finally spread over

| his whole body. Steange to say, |

there was no pain attending these
eruptions of erysipelas, and he con-
tinued to gatherand pack his ou-
cumbers and prepare them for ship-
ment. To the great surprise of
everybody, these lttle erysipelns
pimples assumed the appearance
and form of small cucumbers and
continued to grow. Although Ben-
son kept well and hearty, he was
compelled to strip himself and take
to his bed. Of course, the news of
this strange phenomenon spread far
and wide, aud the doctors and sci-
entific men visited him from vari-
us sections of the country, one pre-
seribing one thing, and one another.
One wished to bleed bim; one wish-
to ent the encuambers off; another
said not to let him have any water
and they would dry up; another
caid stick a hole in each encumber
and they would die and a new skin
form; another wished to wrap him
up in a mammouth poultice of barn-
yurd manure and draw them all to
one head; another said they ought
to be seattered. ’

h had a different remedy but |
nll disagreed. So that there was
some hope that the patient would
®et well.  But the small cucumoers
2rew into big ones, and his whole
body was completely Zovered with
them from head to foot, and they
continued to ripen and turn yellow
and hang down, and the man as-
sumed the appearance of a huge
bunch of bananas. When they got

up; and so did the man. His sap
was all gone and he died. The doe-
tors procured the consent of the
family to permit an autopsy to be
wade for the benefit of science, and
they cut into him with their knives

fle<h, no blood, no bones, no muscles,
no sinews, no veins, no arteries, but
found only one solid mass of eu-
cumber 5. It wus so remark-
able that it would be useless to have
the remvius interred, and foolish-
ness to have them eremated, and
the widow concluded that she
would keep them in the honse, She
hiad the corpse hung up by the huir
of the head in the barn. “The next
spring <ome of the children picked
up some of the seeds which had
dropped on the floor and planted
them,

g, Of course
spread rapid-
ly, and multitudes of a oplications
for seeds flowed in like LLe coming
tideand thus enabled the

news of the discovery
disconso-

The wind of affl
tempered to

hey sold small
big prices and could not supply the
demand. The vine grown from the
new seed isa perennial evergreen
and can be propagated from cut-
tings, and blooms in the

ars in the Summer a_bountiful
crop of perfect pickles. The widow
sells the seed for one dollar a papar.
—[Recorders.

iction was thus
these shorn lambs,

packets of seeds for | ™

Spring and | ex:

ABOUT MONEY-

Some men are born to acenmulate

ures, luxuries, and oftentimes of
needful rest, that they may work
and save, and thus add to their

the lookout for chances to make
money. It is the subject of their
schemes by day and in their dreams
at night.
So. absorbed in theé pursuit of
th are
it it eve
god, wad their pnly incentive for
work. To pile up money, to add to

energies until they become #s it
were mere machines. Most of ther
cannot bear to part with a dollar
unless they are to add to it, and ax
for interest, the time cannot fiy
fast enongh to bring around the re-
quired payments,

Then agnin, we have the free and
easy men. They seem to havea
faculty to get money, but they |
can't hold on toit. It slips right

it doesn't seem to pan out worth &
cent. They make bad debts an

bad bargains and are always 1
up. 'Tis true they have lots of lun,

enjoy themselves they go. Or if
they want new clothes or anything
to add to their pleasure or comfort
they just get it.

Their theory is, have a good time
while you can.
over life’s road, say they. You are
pushing forward all the time, and
if you do not take your comfort
and pleasure as you go along, why,
you never will. Life at best is un-
certain, and time is too valuable to
devote all of it to mere money
grubbing

| There are therefore two classes,
the worker and saver, and the free
and easy, wlho spends as he goes.
Both are indispensibly necessary to
this world of ours, for if there were
none to scheme and save there
wonld not be any capital accumu-
[Intﬂl by which business could be
conducted. If theré were none to
spend witha free hand, business
would become paralyzed and the
brisk times which characterize trade
would never oceur

To pursue the happy medium in
this respect, is by far the better
way. To be not too fond of money;
but still having affeetion enough
for it to earn what one can legiti-
mately and honestly, and to save
sufficient for a rainy day, enjoying
the balance, is the true way. Then
we get the good of money and are
not its slaves or dupes. Then we
tuke our comfort as we go along
and have noregrets when age has
dimmed the eyesand the body lost
its desires, that we did not enjoy
ourselves when we could,and get
the best possible good vut of 1ife,

—_————
A CURIOUS CLOCK.

A novel clock is riow bemg ex-
hibited by the Watchmakers’ union
in London. Itis of wood, beauti-
fully earved and stands six feet in
height. The cascis a perfect fort
in miniature, and instead of a bell
and striking hammer the hours are
unnounced by a bugler, who emerges
from a door at one side of the fort
and blows the call to assemble and
march.

Almost instantly doors open on
ull sides. A reginient of automatic
soldiers, six abreast, march ont,
wheel to the left, stop a few sec-
onds to ‘mark time,’ and then
march through another part of the
fortress to\the barracks. These
marches and ‘countermarches occur
each hour. If they come out to an-
nounce the hour of 1 o'clock one
soldiers fires his tiny gun. At 2
o'clock two soldiers fire their pieces,
increasing with the hour until the
twelve leaders fire their guns, the
rear ranks bowing their heads and
pointing with their bayonets to-
ward the dial of the clock.—Chicago

Press.

man and said :
‘I thought I got dat dar old wasp.
‘Didn’t you get him ?'
, sah, but I'—He snatched off
his hat, clapped his hand on the top
of his head, squatted, howlea and

s
‘liilluneif I didn't get that ole
asp.’

Charles—‘I adore yon, Editlh. but.
las ! I am r. However, ve
::vmlthy ms trom whom 1 have

ith (engerly) —‘Is he married ?
Charles—‘No, darl 4

Edith—'Then introduce me to

wealth. They are constantly on|®

and so wedded to
comes et

ol
their real estate they devote their

through their fingers just as it it
was oiled. If they make a veuture § —

for if they want to go anywhere te |

Yon don't go back M

busy with axes a
"i‘hrough the flesh to

away. Two ha W final)
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%
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startled,
to clear it and to

The
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wmissing sailor doubled
conscions. He was Iaid
and treated to a bath of
which soon revived him:
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e pot lear and
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xz'r&b&ublg hAv::llivnd e
e uni
e lost. his senserthecaredy
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water by the whale's tail

e more
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at the situation,
easily, but the heat wus terribl
t was not of a

nature, but it seemed to
pores of his skin and to
is vitality. He becas
and grew sick at the
knew t.h?:u thcrb.uw
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Death stared him in
he tried to nt it
the ayful

ness, the nowls
environments and the
finally overcame him,
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membered was being in
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MERELY A TEST.

sweeper.

barber asked.

long scrape,
‘How "bout dat one ?' he asked.

sult.

‘Dat'n hu'hts yer, too, do it ?'
‘You inferual rascal, of course
does. What do you mean by

t do
ting me here and tearing the

off me ?
rujnrq .

onin_ an es
right tender like,
uﬁ:e de opperchunity ter

an make sho'"—Detroit Free

——————
GOING TO EXTREMES.

turning my old dresses, and I cai
and retrim my old bonnets."

ble, I must say."

trying some waxed thread and

work mywself.”

soning, fanatical

him; there's a dear.’

monomaniac
the subject.'—-New York Weekly.
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Haven't you got any good

Deed T has,’ boss, but I kiner
mv.ed dat foh «r ﬂ}!‘n ?b ‘em need-
0l

Ace seemed
thought I'd Jes’
tes’ ‘em

Press.

while
v fasten
the chain abont it, to discover some-~

thing doubled up in it that gave
vast
g and
cut open and inxide was faund the
up and_un-
out on deck
Sea’ wa

with & yielding, limy -substen
hat o5 ce

It finally dawned npon i

he had been -wallowu';"by n::lwﬂ:.l:
orror
Ho could breathe

which h:

WAS encompnssed b{ a lnr;!m?
vess and he felt himself slipping o
walong a smooth passage of some 5
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h
and he m::
next he re-
the captain’s

The barber had adjnsted the
towel, patted his victim’s face and
proceeded with the opening scrape.
It sounded like the noise of a street

‘Do de razah hu'ht you, sah ?' the

‘Hurt me! I should say so, It
abont killed me."
He procured another, and gave a

‘That hurts worse than the other.’
Still another was brought out and
this time a wail announced the re-

it
t-

Mrs. Newwedju_y dear, as you
said we must do everything possible
to economize, I have been at work

maike most of them doanother year.
It won't take me over six weeks to
get through, and then T'll reshape
Mr. Newwed—‘That's very sensi-

Mrs. Newwed—1 have also been

coarse needle on my old shoes, and
1 believe they'll last six months
longer ; and I've turned that old
enrpet we bought secondhand, and
xiv:’: it a thorough washing, so
that it will do very nicely ;and I'm

. ' 4 ; ' | Everything about the honse is| They grew rapidly and matured, —— going to make some curtains for the
e fimo you bpar of ol LTl o o oo ®0 on tiptoe, and v\'vll‘"[“d ot cutnmber- e tie PArent | 4 negro boy, while walking along up stuirs windows, to avoid buying
tsaglRay . sure 3 you. " stock of encumbers they were pur = i '
anybody being sick or in noetl you oY o thought you i, Alice, * he the cat is put ont and the clock | pickles And oot o e skeent, “F;‘:’",‘u:‘,ﬁ b hat g [new ones. i
";:;wﬂ):‘nffwh—llu hir, 5 said sadly. “What has  changed | stopped. After his thront hus been | pepper, no salt—nothing but simply | Seruck ot s hanging overa fence, | Mr. Newswed— Eminently sensible
20 Feply to this ac- | you now? tied up, his shoes take, [ pneking intG barrels and  shippiog | 90 ¢ [t on BB NS raalE & [my desr.”
eifsation, but with a shrug of his | ‘I wonld rather not tell. e e’ avbot, iy 5740 gy | The boy. put on bis bat,

Mrs. Newwed—‘And I've sent off
the washerwoman and d

the hired girl. I will do all the
Mr. Newwed—‘You're an angel,
my love.
Mrs; Newwed--‘And [ took that
box of imported cigars you bought
and tiaded them for two boxes of
cheaper ones."

Mr. Newwed—‘Now, you seehere !
Economy is n good thing, but there
is no need of becoming and unrea-
on
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