ONLY FRIENDS.

Bummer’s freshness fell around us,
Nature drenmed its sweetest dream,
Every balmy evening found us
By the meadow or the stream,
With our hearts a8 free from sadnesa
As the sunshine heaven sends;
Youth's bright garden bloomed in gladness,
‘Where we wandered—only friends.

Not a word of love was spoken,
No hot blushes flushed in red;
- Love's firet sleep was left unbroken,
Bitter tears were never shed.
‘We were young and merry-hearted,
Dreaming not of future ends
[And without a sigh we parted;
Fate had made us—only fiienda.

.But a little germ of sorrow
Wakened in my heart's recess,

‘When I wandered on thie morrow
By our haunts of happiness.

And this germ found deeper rooting
As the weary days wore on,

"Till 1 felt a blossom shooting
In love’s garden all alone.

No kind fate threw us together,

We b.id missed the lucky tide;
Golden-gilded Bummer weather

Not forever doth abide.
Bat for me, though vainly sighin

For a love time never sends,
Btill is left this thought undying,

We, alas! were--only friends.

— Chambers’ Journal.

TOM'S ENGAGEMENT.

Old Mr. Molyneux was immensely
proud of his position as the county mag-
wate. He lived in a feudal castle which
be had bought cheaply, having taken
-over ut the sume time the goodwill, so
to speak, of its former owner's sociul in-
fluence and dignity. In consideration
of his great wealth his neighbors chari-
tably ignored the fact that his father
had been a small tradesman, and that he
himself had carried on a lucrative busi-
ness 1 the hardware line for many years.
He was not a bad old fellow, his vulgar-
ity being of a subdued and inoffensive
kind, and consequently he was received
in the best county society. But he as-
pired to even greater distinction, for his
E‘Et project was to marry his only son,

om, to one of the Earl of Laburnum'’s
daughters. There scemed no reason
why tHis auspicious event should not
come about, for the Lady Floremce
fooked kindly upon Muster Tom, and
his lordship had more than once hinted
that he would raise no objection. Lord
Laburnum was the lord-lieutenant of
the county, and an alliance with his
family meant admission jnto the most
aristocratic circles. .

Unfortunately, Muster Tom was rather
a scapegrace, and his father preferred to
let him see a little of the world before
cevealing the high honors that were in

- for him. The fact was that Tom showed

ao predilcction whatever for the Lady
Florence, and he was just at Elmt demo-
cratic age when a youth is apt to under-
rate social advantages. The old man
boped that when Tom had had his fling
he would begin to awake to the respon-
sibilitics of his position a d be amenable
¢o reason. He knew that Tom was rais-
ing a very respectable crop of debts, and
that before long his paternal assistunce
would be sought. When the crisis ar-
cived, he intended to make known his
wishes, and to take advantage of the
lad’s embarrassments to impose condi-

tions. Meanwhile, a8 Tom seemed to
bhave given his heart a roving commis-

sion, there was no apparent danger of
his seriously compromising his affec-
tions. ‘

One day, however, the young man
came down from town, where he was
ostensibly studying for the bar, and
wi ha very gruve and determined air
announced that fhe wns engaged to be
married. Old Mr. Molyneux nearly had
a fit of apoplexy on the spot, and when
Tom procecded to state that the young
lady earned her own living by carrying
on the business of.a dressmaker at the
West End, his horror and indignation
knew no bounds. In vain Tom pleaded
that Miss Fabinn was a lady by birth
and education, and that the poverty of
her family was her only crime. His
father became more and morve furious,
until Tom showed symptoms of flat re-
bﬂl!iop. L i <
- **Thiik of 'your position’ in the coun-

1" cried old Mr. Molyneux, perceiving

. this, and wiscly muking an effort to con-

trol himself. *‘I will take it for granted,
if you like, that the girlis an exempla
character. She may be ladylike, an
well educated, and all the rest of it.
But her station is altogether inferior to
yours.”

“I don't see that,” snid Tom, stub-
bornly.

‘‘Why, of course. It is ridiculous,”
said the old gentleman, swelling with
self-importance.  *‘Her father, you say,
i8 a poor out-at-clbows devil of a clerk
in the city.”

“I've never noticed his cont has holes
in it,"” retorted Tom. ‘‘As for his being
. clerk in the city, so were you—once.
The only difference is that you have
been more fortunate than he, and have
made enough money to retire upon.»

“‘None of your infernal radical non-
sense here, sir!™ criedold Mr.'Molynecux,

nfurinted at this reference to his own

origin. *‘It would be just ns sénsible to
4ay that you and I are the equals of
Lord Luburnum because Adam was our
common ancestor. What does it mat-
ter if I was once a clerk in the city? 1
have since attained a superior grade in
the sociunl scale, and that is the fact that
must be faced. By marrying the daugh-
ter of a city clerk, who earns her living
by dressmuking, you would be making

+ y mis-alliance.”

“‘Just as Lady Florence would by

marrying me,” said Tom, looking won-

~ derfully innocent.

“Who is talking about Lady Flor-
2ncé?” enid old Mr. Molynenx, taken
aback by this unexpected thrust.

‘‘Nobody—only I have an idea you
‘wish me to marry out of my station,”
retorted Tom.

I don't wish you to marry at all, sir,
:tot for many a long year!” cried the old
man, fairly nonplused.

‘“What I mean 13, father,” said Tom,
loggedly, ‘‘that I se¢ no more harm in
‘marrying below .one’s station—to use
gmr own term - than in marryine wbove

If one is wrong the other must be.”
- “Btuff and nonsense, sir! You don't

know what you're talking about,” ex-
claimed Mr. glolynvux. “I don't wani
to have an argument with you. The
long and the short of the matter is, that
1 won't hear of this foolish engagement.
There! It is no use talking. Let there
be an end of it, or I shall have some-
thing very unpleasant to say.”

The old man bounced out of the room
as he spoke, nota little startled and
amazed by his son’s tone and attitude.
Hitherto Tom had never ventured to
argue with him, partly from filial duty
and partly from inherent weakness of
character. He begun to fear that the
Iad possessed unexpected firmness, until
he soothed his mind by the reflection
that he had probably been carefully
conched for the interview. This sus-
picion explained Muster Tom’s unaccus-
tomed réadiness of repartee, which had
made him approach a dangerous adver-
sary. Relieved in his mind by the dis-
covery, cld DMr. Molyneux gradually
cooled down, and completely recovered
his self-confidence. He easily convinced
himself that Tom would never dare to
disobey him, and, instead of feeling
the least apprehensive of the marriage
taking place, he was only uneasy lest
rumors of the engagement should reach
the Leburnums.

He prudently resolved to treat the
matter as definitely disposed of, and to
make no further allusion to it—at all
events until Tom had had time for re-
flection. Judging from appearances, the
lad seemed completely subdued. He
spent his next few days slaughtering
pheasants in a dejected frame of mind.
His father smiled within himself and
held his tongue, though he showed by
his manner that he did not intend to be
trifled with. When he considered that
he might safely speak, he said one
morning, witi assumed carelessness:

‘“Well, my boy, what are you going
to do ?"

“I'm goin
farm, " replied Tom.

‘‘Nonsense. You know what I am
referring to,” said the old man, turning
red. ‘I am speaking of this idiotic
love affair,”

to shoot over Bailey's

“Oh! Well, of course, I must kee
my word,” said Tom, with flush
check.

“What! you haven't written to break
it off?” said Mr. Molyneux, feigning
surprise.

**No, guv'nor, 1 haven't,” said Tom.
“I hoped you would have softened by
this time.”

““And I believed you would have re-
membered that your first duty was to
obey your father,” cricd the old man,
beginning to boeil. “Do you mean to
tell me that you still contemplate marry-
ing a—a dressmaker?”

‘‘She has sold her business, father,”

said Tom, ecagerly. “She might have
done Dbetter had she waited a bit, but
out of deference to your wishes—"
“My wishes! interrupted Mr. Moly-
neux, angrily. *“I don’t care if she car-
ries on twenty businesses. What I say
is that you shall never marry her with
my consent. That’s all.”

“I should be very sorry to disobey
you, father,” began Tom, gravely, ‘‘but

"

“Look here, my boy,” interrupted the
old gentleman, quickly, speaking with
unnatural calmness, ‘‘let us understand
each other. 1 forbid this foolish en-
gagement, and I order you to break it
off instantly. That is my bark. Now
for my bite. You leave my house within
an hour, and unless you inform me in the
course of a week that the affair is at an
end, I stop supplies. If you persist in
marrying the girl, then, by heaven! I
will alter my will and leave every furth-
ing 1 possess to your Cousin Ted—in
fuet, I will make him my heir, and dis-
card you altogether.”

It is doubtful whether the old man
would have really carried out this ser-
ous threat, for he was fond of his son,
and proud of him in a way, but he
looked very determined when he uttered
it, and Tom was cvidently impressed.
The lad dropped his eyes before his
father's irnte glance, and the ruddy color
left his checks for an instant.

“You know, Tom,” he added, notic-
ing the wholesome cffect of his words,
‘‘you are entirely dependent upon me,
and unless you took to poaching I don't
sce how you could possibly earn a crust.
Besides you are up to your ears in debt.?

“I don’t owe much,” said Tom, quick-
ly, with a tell-tale blush.

“You will find out that you owe a
good deal when your ereditors learn that
I have made your Cousin Ted my heir,”
said the old man, enigmatically.

Tom wuas evidently seriously discon-
certed by this remark. He turned on
his heel, muttering something about
catching the next train to town, leav-
ing his father master of the situation.
The old man considered he had gained
a signal victory, and was, therefore, not
the least perturbed when his son started
off to the station with his luggage, in
liternl nccordance with his injunction,
He did not doubt that Master Tom
would sec the folly of his ways; and,
sure enough, two days afterward the
young man reappeared looking decided-
ly sheepish, and tendered his submis-
sion, He even brought a copy of the
letter he had written to the young lady,
which Mr. Molyneux thought a little too
cute and matter of fact, if any fault wns
to be found with it. However, he was
not inclined to be hypereritichl in this
respect, and he heartily applauded
Tom's action.

‘‘I'm going away for a bit, guv'nor,”
said the lad, who had winced a little at
his father's boisterous good-humor, and
scemed half ashamed of his conduct.
‘‘Welster and some other fellows have
hired n yacht, and sail for Madeira to-
morrow.”

‘‘By all means, my boy,” cried Mr.
Molyneux, seeretly delighted that his
son should leave England for awhile at
this juncture; “and look here, Tom,
while you are away [ will settle matters
with these friends of yours,”

Heproduced rather n formidable list
of names and figures ns he spoke, and
‘Tom started with surprise, as we!l he
might, at Pcrceiving how full and accur-
ate was his father's knowledge of his
pecuniury embarrassmepts. The old
man cut short his son’s confused pro-
testation of gratitude and apology by
sayin glnod humorediy:

““Well, well, you must turn over a
new leal, myboy. Reasonable economy
must henccf)(;rth be the order of the (3:3
and I'hope, on your return, that you 1

scttle down and reside permanently in
the country.”

He had it on the tip of his tongue to
hint that he must be prepared to marry
Lady Florence; but he wisely refrained.
Nevertheless, he was as full of the pro-
ject as ever, and after Tom’s departure,
he spoke to Lord Laburnum more plainly
than he had hitherto done. His lord-
ship, without pledging himself, gave
him an encouraging reply; and he re-
solved to bring matters to a crisis im-
mediately upon his son’s return. The
consequence was that the task of settling
with Tom's creditors proved quite an
agreeable relaxation, and did not cause
him a moment’s ill-humor.

But he was very much startled and
disgusted on hearing that his solicitor
had been asked to nceept service of a
writ on Tom’s behalf in an action for
damages for breach of promise of mar-
riage brought by Miss Fabizu against
her faithless lover. The news upsct him
considerably for such a scandal would
set all the papers gossiping about his
antecedents, while Tom could hardly fail
to cut a ridiculous figure in the witness-
box. Old Mr. Molyneux soon arrived
at the conclusion that the action must
be compromised at any cost, for the sake
of his own dignity, not to mention the

rojected alliance with the Laburnums.
})Ic rushed up to town_in quite a frantic
state, and disregarding the advice and
protestations of his solicitor, insisted
that Miss Fabian's cluim should be
settled forthwith at any sacrifice, in
order to avert the danger of the affair
finding its way into the papers.

IHe was successful in his main object;
but rich man as he was, he almost
groaned when he sat down to write the
check that Miss Fabian’s advisers de-
manded. The amount was represented
by mno less than five figures, and the
worst of it was that he got no sympathy
whatever from his solicitor, who de-
clared that by going to trial, or even
by holding out, he might have saved the
greater part of the money.

In-spite of his great relief that the
threatened scandal had been averted,
old Mr. Molyneux soon began to regret
the sacrifice he had made, and to fret
abcut his enormous loss. He was not
by any means a penurious man, but, like
like all purvenus, he keenly apprecinted
the value of money. He did not mind
what he spent so long us he had some-

thing to show for his outlay; but in this |

instance the result attnined was entirely
negative. Every one is inclined to un-
derrate n danger when it has passed,
and Mr. Molyneux could not help sus-
pecting that he had been too easily
frightened. This uncomfortabie reflec-
tion worried him a good deal, particu-
larly when he leu'rm:':{5 that Lord Labur-
num had made arrangements to take his
family to the south of France for the
winter. This did not look as if his
lordsliip wuas very anxious about his
daughter’s marriage with Tom, and old
Mr. Molyneux was seized with an om-
nious foreboding when he heard the
news.

Tom returned after an absence ot
three or four months, and was evidently
not a little apprehensive of the reception
he would meet with. He had received
somhe angry letters from his father, re-
ferring to the damages he had had to
pay; and he therefore appeared nervous
and emburrassed at their first meceting.

But the old man, delighted at secing |

him again, sought to put him at his ease
by saying :—

“I'm not going to allude to what hns
happened, my boy, I'm willing to let
bygcae be bygones.”

“Yeu ave very good father;
but—"

“What s the matter?" inquired old
Mr. Molyncux, as Tom paused, in con-
fusion.

1 stili cling to the hope that you will
consent to my marringe with Miss Fab-
ian,” said Tom, desperately.

“What!" roared his father with a
areat start.

**You see, puv'nor,” procecded Tom,
“I'm in 2 much better position than 1
was before I went away, Then, as you
justly pointed out, I was in debt, I had
no capital, and T was altogether de-
pendent upon you. But my debts are
now paid, und as for capital—"

““Well, sir, what about capitalt” in-
terrupted the old man, too much amazed
to be angry. '

‘“There is the money you paid Miss
Fabiun,” said Tom, with a fleeting
smile. “The interest on it would keep
us from starving, and, at least, it is
enough to buy and stock a furm with.”
“But—but I paid the money beeause
you broke your promise to marry her,”
urged the father, incredulously. ¢*She
would never marry you now.”

I think she would," replied Tom, in
a cowident tone. '

“The fact iy, siv, that T have been vie-
timized,” exclaimed old Mr. Molyneuy,
suddenly, as the truth flashed neross his
mind.

‘‘Not exactly, father—at lcast, not
yet,” returned Tom, with great earnesi-
ness. ‘I hope you will uot withhold
your consent to our muarnage. If you
will consent, the monecy shall be paid
back to you---every farthing, I don't
wish to defy you, as it were; and both

but---

"of us are willing to rely entirely, with

regard to the future, upon your gener-
osity.” >

Old Mr. Mol{ncux had turned purple
in the face, and Tom was justly alarmed
at his aspedt.  But before e eould utter
aword in reply a man-servant brought
in a note, remarking that a messenger
was waiting to ‘know if therc was any
reply.  Mr. Molyneux opened the envel-
o}pc half-absently, glanced hurriedly at
the contents and then wave vent to a
muitered exceration, which ‘apparently
relieved his  over-wrought feclings.
After striding about the room for a few
moments in great agitation, he suddenly
halted in front of Tom, and cried in a
voice of suppressed pascin:

**You—you impertinent. disrespectiul,
disobedicnt rasca’! V-'a  did you say
about the money?”

“I said every furthin
turned to you,” replied
his father.

‘‘Very well,” said the old man, ab-
ruptly; and he immediately sat down at
the writing-table, and wrote a note with
a tremulous hand, ‘‘Read thet,” he said
to his son, when he had finished,

Tom, in his turn amazed and bewil-
dered, read as follows: ‘

“DeAr Lorp Lanunnum.—It is very
kind of you to hasten to inform me. on

would be re-
om staring at

hearing of my son’s return, that you
have other views with regard to your
daughter Florence. I ought, perhaps,
to have mertioned that my son has been
engaged t5 a Miss Fabian for some
months, and that his marringe will take
place Gumediately.
“Yours faithfully,
“INo. MoLyNEUX."

“Oh, father! It is awfully good of

“I expect Lord Laburnum will be
riled,” said old Mr. Molyneus, sulkily,
as he folded up the note. I doubt il I
should have made 10,000 pounds by al-

London Truth.

NELLIE GRANT'S TROUBLES.

np ensnntness in Iler Domestic Aflairs
Giiven Publicity by the Press.

A Washington letter snys: For sev-
eral weeks stories have been in circula-
tion ubout an unpleasant condition of
affajrs between Nellie  Grant-Sartoris
and her husband. Long and minutely
detailed histories of this difficulty and
the probability of a divor-e have been
in various Eusiern*publication offices for
some time, but no pubiication of these
stories was made in Eastern papers until
the story first appeared 1n Denver.  The
local papers have had several eolumns
upon this subject from.day today. The
Critic contains the following, which
throws more lLight upon what has al-
ready been printed:

““The newspaper gossip about an un-
pleasantness existing in the married re-
lations of Mrs. Nellie Grant-Sartoris
and her husband does not surprise those
familiar with their courtship. They
look upon these reports as the natural
sequence of the uncongeninl—to use a
mild phrase—alliance. Miss Nellie was
a girl of sweet disposition and gentle
manners—her father’s idol—-while Sar-
toris was a rough and coarse- grained
Englishman. His general conduct, in
connection with the fact that he had ex-
hibited some of Miss Nellie's letters to
him, accompanied with gross remarks,
tc persons in a Wisconsin town where
an accomplished young lady had re-
jected his addresses, eaused solicitude
among many of General Grant's personal
friends, some of whom consulted as to
| the propricty of informing him of Sar-
toris's conduct, with n view to regaining

possession of Miss Nellie's letters,

| “Senator Matt Carpenter tinally con-
| sented to broach the delieate subject to
| General Grant. He ealled at the White
1 House and in as delieate manner as pos-
sible, commenced relating the current
scandal as to Sartoris’s notorious con-
duct, when the General quictly  re-
marked :

‘* “That will do, Senator. My daugh-
Lter is engaged to Mr. Sartoris, and the
wedding will take place.” Scnator Car-
penter, in speaking of the interview,
snid he never felt so chagrined as at the
President’s abrupt closing of the con-
versation, and that he would never
again under any circumstances, attempt
to advise about the domestic affairs of
any one. It was well known that Gen.
Grant was opposed to the alliance, but
| when his daughter’s affections were on-
gaged he acquiesced and would listen
to no argument or suggestion to the con-
| trary.
| ““When Governor Jewell was return-
| ing from his mission at St. Petersburg,
to aceept @ position in General Grant’s
Cubinet, he stopped a day at South
{ HInmpton eall upon the elder Mr, and
Mrs. Sartoris, the parents of Miss Nel-
lie’s husband. He was cordially re-
| eeived by both of them, but in the
i course of conversation Mrs. Sartorls us-
- tonizhed the ex-Minister to Russia by
| remarking that she ‘didn’t sce what
[ there was about Alzernon o cause the
¢ daughter of the President of the great
| United States to fall in love with and
fmurry.’  Governor Jewell subsequently
expressed the same astonishment, ™

E The 014, 01d Story.

]
i My con, if I should publish a daily
! paper for 20 vears—if you can just strain
vour credulity to the point of pelieving
that I could keep a daily paper going
longer than six weeks—if 1 shouid pab.
lish a daily paper tweary vesys, and in
all that time [ake oceasion tv mertion
you about twice a weclk us  *“‘our diztin-
guished fellow townsman ™ snd ““thue
eminent man of letters and merchant
prince,” and should say overy time you
crossed the river on the ferry that you
had ‘‘departed” for tha aat, and when
you came back Ishould rotice that “our
justly popular fellow citizen® had *‘re-
turned ;" if Ishounld in a!! these years
prais¢ your dog, your horse, sour goods,
yvour wife anl babies, wour sisthes and
your charneler, and then sz day, when
I was away attenddina 2 convention, my
local editor shanld eall tns attentio. of
the town warshal to the D'thy conditioa
of the street and sidew«lk in front o:
P vour store, would you scor forgive 1ha?
[ Would you? You wouid denounce ile
Fpaper as a “scurrilous sh===" and ir1s
feditor o “lying seanlal. moncer that
cught to Le whipvad out ¢f the com.
munity.” That is the renson, n'y son,
why theore are it twe Kinia of c=itory,
One is 8 meek, smiling, rimid lhrtle
serivener, who pays ail the il aaa 4l
lows his neighbors tu edit his pape=;and
the other ix a ruvealent, 'oad voi.ud
savnge, who vicioasis se-at- hes out the
nice little persean! the le:al 2diter has
writien sbout yeur ere:eal pons, and
rerulsit in—*‘Ry some ucs rulsh'e icerpe
of a stern and relentless Peositesen 32
Jake Diffenbaugh has hecn permired ‘o
come back home alive,” and t'.rn m-ete
you at the head of the stairs with a
blackjack and pounds the top-of yvoe
Lead in when you come to sce ab. ut it

The Canadian Way.

A Bangor man just returned from the
Chaudiere River district in Canada tells
how the people there look at smali-pox.
He stopped over night at a French
Canadian’s whose son was foolish. The
native said he was made thus by small-
pox. 8aid he: :

‘‘You see, we have all got to have it
sooner or later, and so last fall, having
our work done up ecarly, I said to my
wife, ‘I guess this is a good time to have
it.” 8o I hitched up, went down to the
villnge, and got it, It killed three of

my<hildren and made that boy foolish.”

you,” cried Tom, with tears in his eves. !

THE JOKERS' BUDGET.

A LITTLE HUMOROUS READING FOR
THE LEISURE HOURS,

Did Not See It—He Hnd Never Been In-
toxicated—He Paid for His Drinks—A
Shocking Tragedy, Ete., Ete.

DID NOT REE IT.

A joke is a mystery to some people.
In a certain court in this State on a time
the proceedings were deliyed by the

lowing you to marry his daughter,”— | failure of u witness named Sarah Mony

to arrive.  After waiting a long time for

Sarah the court concluded to wait no '

longer, and, wishing to crack his little
joke, remarked: ‘““This court will ad-
Journ without Sarah-mony.” Everybody
laughed exeept one mnn, who sat in
solemn meditation for live minutes, and
then burst into a hearty guffaw, exclaim-
ing, “I see it! I see it!”  When he
went hoine he tried to tell the joke to
his wife. ‘“There was a witness named
Mary Mony who didn’t come,” said he,

“and so the court snid, *We'll adjourn |
“I don't see the °

without Mary-mony."”
point to that,” said his wife. I know
it," said her ‘I didn’t at first; but you
will in about five minutes.”— Lewiston
(Me.) Jonurnal,

IHE PATD.

“I notice by the papers,™ he said, as
he wuited for the froth on his beer to
settle, *‘that a mun in a Chicago saloon
fell dead just as he finished drinking a
glass of beer.,™

‘I sce dot same thing in der pupers,
too,” replied the saloonist.

“Carious, wasn't it

“Vhell, I don’t think so. You see,

he drank oop dot beer und said, *Sharge |
1t to me! und der bartender he prings !

oudt his elub und taps him on derheadt,
It vhas almost cafery day somebody
drops deadt here!™

[le Inid 2 hickory club en the bar and
looked the man full in the eye, and the
beer was hardly down before it was
paid for.—Detroit Free Press.

IN A QUANDARY.

Most people the moment they enter a
parsonage to get married become so em-
barrassed that they really are bhardly
conscious of what they are doing. One
fellow T heard of was dreadfully atflicted
in this way, and without realizing his
act pulled a cigar from his pocket and
twirled it around in his hands. - When
that portion of the ceremony was
reached in which the lady and gentle-
mun join hands he happened to kave the
cigarin his right hand. What to do
with that cignr he evidently didn't
know. The clergyman paused for amo-
ment, and then repeated the instruction
that they join hands. By this time the
poor fellow's embarrassment had in-
creased so that it was painful to be-
hold.
the minister and then stuck the cigar in
his mouth. Before the ceremony could

be concluded the minister had to take

the cigar from between his lips.— Cham-
bersburgh (Pa.) Valley Spirit.

WIITE DEAILS,

Sam Wurd was once seated opposite a
well-known Senator at a
Wuashington.
bald, and the light shining on the
brendth of scalp attracted Ward’s at-
tention.,

“Can you tell me,” he asked his
ncighbor. ‘“why the Senator's head is
like Alaska 2

“I'm sure I don’t know." .

“*Because it's a great white bear
place.”

The neighbor was immensely tickled,
und he hailed the Senator across the
tuble:

**Say, Senator, Ward's just
very smart thing about you."”

‘“‘What is it ¢

**Do you know why your head is like
Alnska 27

“No.”

**Becnuse it's a great place for white
bears,"—=8ui Francisco Chronicle.

got off a

HOLDING OUT INDUCEMENTS,

A grocer's boy complained to his em-
ployer that he was worked too hard and
did not get sufficient rest.

**1 know, Johnny,” admitted the gro- |

cer, ‘“‘that you are kept pretty busy
most of the time, but 1'll sce what can
be done,  Perhaps when cold wenther
sets in Ull let you draw molasses once in
a while.”

NATIONAL SELFISHNESS.

Tourist—*I thought some extensive
improvements in Central Park had been
projected 27 Proud New Yorker —
“That's so: they were; on a magnifi-
cent seale.”  Tourist—**Why were they
never carried out 7' Native—*"Oh, the
rest of the country wouldn't subscribe
the money."—BURDETTE.

LET IT REMAIN.
A pompous fellow was dining with a

ﬁounlr}' family, when the lady of the

house desired the servant to take away
the dish containing the fowl, which
word she pronounced fool, as is not un-
common to Beotlar ‘4 presume
mndaa, you menn tER fowd)” said the
prig, in a reproving tdfie.  ‘‘Very wel,”

snid the lady, a little nettled, **be it so. :

Take anway the fowl, and let the fool
remain, "

A RUDE MAN,

He—'“That was a shocking tragedy;
wasn't it "

She—**What was it

**A man, without the slightest provo-
eation, killedl a woman he had never
seen before in all his life.”

*‘IT¢ had never even been introduced
to her ¢ )
***Noj; he knew nothing about her.”

“Then he was certainly a very rude
man, " — Doxlon Deacon.

A OENTLE HINT.

He—*Did it ever occur to you how
dithicult it must have been for Solomon
o propose to a thousand maidens £

She-——"*Yes; but not half so difficult
us some of the men of the present day

ind it to be—to propose to ome maiden.”
HHE COMPLIED WITH HIS8 KEQUEST,
“Pray call the & pretty nume,” sa
Ofu- nighs to';m darbing buriif e
The girl he had courte:d ro loug that she
Then ht he never meaut to marry.
Up frum his l'oa 'm ske raised her head,
A dher cheeke grew red as r ses,
“I ridink I'll g=ll you ‘man,'” she said,
* Por they ray that ‘man proposes.’’”
— Boston Courier.

He gave one agonized look at'

dinner at ;
This Senator was very |

OUT IN THE RAIN.

“‘Dear me, it's ruining, Mrs. Randall,
You can’t go out in the wet. Won't you
stay to tea?” <‘‘No, thanks; I must be
getting home,”  “Well, anyway, you
must wear my rubbers.” “‘No, thank
you, Mrs. Hopkins, it isn’t raining
much, and beside I haven’t any strings
to tie them on with.” After the door
was closed Mrs. Hopking said she wished
the mean old thing would catch her
death of cold.— Chicago News.

SWEET CHARITY.

Sympathetic Friend—*Can’t you do a
t little something for Conductor Smith,
Brown? Ile has just got to work again
after a three montly’s illness, and is very
i hard up.”
| Brown—“Certainly I will. Iam al-
I ways glad to help a fellow-being in dis-
tress. Iam going up the road to-mor-
, row on his train and I'll pay my fare on
| the cars instead of buying a ticket.”

THE OLD RING.

Tramp—*‘Please, sir, will you buy
this ring ¢ I'm starving. It's my wife's
wedding  ring—I—(breaks down and
bursts into tears). Gentleman—‘You
. lying raseal! I bought your wife's wed-
ding ring from you only last week to
save you from starvation. You are an
impostor!”  Tramp—¢‘Not at all, sir.
This belongs to my second wife, [ was.
! married again last Monday."—Philadel-
s phia Call.

FOSSIBLY UNWORTHY,

Indigent Young Man—*‘I would re-
: spectfully ask your daughter’s hand in
marriage, sir.” *

Rich Father (in indignant surprise)—
“What! You want to marry my
daughter 77

Indigent Young Man (somewhat flur.
ried)—*Y-yes, sir.  W-why not? You
don’t know unything wrong with her,
do you 2"
l A JOKE.

! In a teachers’ convention at Dexter,

Me.. the President, after assigning parts
| to the schoolma’ams, aroseand inquired:
i “Have 1 embraced all the teachers 2"
: There was a ripple of laughter which

broke unmeaningly on the ears of the

worthy Chairman.  As the Gazette puts
it, he was ‘“‘sublimely unconscious.”

With a puzzled face he again inquired

if all the teachers had been embraced.

At this point Prof. Allen arose and

moved that they all be embraced forth-

with. He explained the joke and then
the President laughed, although it is
pretty hard work to laugh at an ex-
plained joke.

IT POSSESSED ITS ADVANTAGES,

A New Yorker, who has always had
an idea that he would make a successful
farmer, sold out his business last winter
and with the proceeds purchased a side-
hill farm in Vermont.

Recently a friend, who was paying
him a visit, asked him how he was get-
ting on.

“Well,” he replied, somewhat du-
biously, ‘‘agriculturally speaking, things
are not panning out as well ag 1 was led
to expect, but"—and he spoke more
' hopefull —*‘the views about here are

simply magnificent.” — Harper's Bazar.

AN UNREASONABLE DICTUM.

| Wife—*This letter from mother is

dated three days ago. If this is the best
« the new immediate dclivery can do they
had Dbetter return to the old system.

Husband (who has carried the letter .

in his pocket two days)—*‘Don’t be un-

just, my dear. The system 1s new yet,

and probably not in perfect working

order. Give ’em time, my dear—give
'em time.”—XN. ¥. Sun

DOTS8 AND DASHES,

TeE man who went to the country for

, *‘rest and change” says the waiters got

| most of the change and the landlord the
rest.

A MaN learns something by running
for an office and being defeated ; but the
knowledge gained is of a sort that does
him no good in any other business.

Tuere was a brief but heated contest
| between a Burlington woman and a
book agent the other day. The book
agent used expletives and the woman
used hot water.

AN exchange has an article headed
“‘Boys and Contagion.” What the small
boy can't catch isn't worth catching,
only he doesn’t always catch what hede-
| serves.

AN exchange has dropped to this:
““At Union, Iowa, Mr. arles Revere
and Miss Minnie Flagg have just been
married. ‘A union of hearts, a union
of hands, and the Flagg of our union
for Rever.”"

Tue best thing a real ignoramus can
do is to become a drunkard. Everybody
will then observe what a smart man heé
would be if he would only let whiske
alone, and thousands of lies will be tol
for his benefit.

A smaALL, brazen statue, with feet of
lead, representing a lad sitting asleep on
an anchor, has been dug up on the
1sland of Cyprus. This proves that the
telegraph was known to the ancients,
Elsc wisy should they have telegraph
messengers ?

A vouNa man recently called on Lr.
Perkins Soonover, of Austin. “‘Doctor,
I am not feeling right. I believe a
change of climate would do me Food."
tAre you the cashirr of a bank " asked
the docto:, who i8 of a suspicious dis-
position.

!

Tun meanest man in New Orleans cuts '

the dry goods advertiscments out of the
paper before giving it to his wife. He
says gie wants to go out and buy every-
thing she sces advertised. Therc are
thousands like her; but only one such
mean man, 8o far as heard from.

Frep—I understand that you' are ‘50-
i inﬁ to marry Nell Blenderhasset? You
will excuse me, Charley, but what
could you see in that girl, Charley 1
Charley—-My denf fellow, her father is
immensely rich. Fred—Ahl! I aee; you
take her at her pa value.—Boston Tran-
seript.
| “Tuene,” said a Washington hotel
man, as he read of the railway accident
and the burning of the mails near that
city, ‘“that = t cost me hundreds
of dollars.”

presume.” ‘“‘No, hu¥every O han
‘who is out 'af'-'th\!_{ iy Wil r he
| sent me the amount of” bill by

that mail," i g

‘‘Got'steck in the rond, 1.




