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According to the Philadelphia Record,
colonial furniturs is tursed out by the
ton in that city.

The Boston Iferald opines that ‘‘the
newrpaper of the future will have a Con-
gressman or two upon its stafl.™

It has been decided to establish & uni.
versity in Dritish Co'umbis: and the
nec unry act has beon passed by the pro.

‘——.‘.-,—_'—q-

= The Chicato Herald emits w gml over

the dic £ wery that of the books taken onut
ol the public libmary by pablic school
teachers for themselves and their pupiis,
nearly one hundred per cent. consist of
the trashiest and most rancid sort ol
fiction.

The number of men in the fleld ju the
late Houtl: Auerican war woald not bave
made a small army corps, and the losss
were scarcely more than the killed in s
lively skirmish dosiog the Civil War,
They had onc great advantage, however,
remarks the Detruit Free Press.  They
had one general for every forty soldiers,

According to ths Detroit Free Pres, a
New York chemist is out with the good
pews that beef at eight cents a pov
Just as nutritious as beel st twesty
It is barder to masticats, and th
more dasger of being choked to death,

|
|
|
i
1
|
|
t
|
|

but afier it is ones in the stomach it is |

all_right and begins to put fat on the

ribs.,
—

At a refent pharmacectical conference

in England it was stated that the patent |
- ! | that they got aloag at all—wages were

medicines have paid te the British Gov

ernment, 8o far, ia 1820, the enormous |

sum of $1,110,000 {0 the shape of duties,
ond it is estimated that before the 2nd of
the year iq.lv("),(ﬂi will have been ex.
pended by the owners of the nostrums
“And yet,” comments the New Orleans

Tines- Demorcrat, Foaglishmen jeer at

Ameticans for thelr use of patent medi- |

THOT, MY GOOD STEGD, TROT,

Whers my true loveablilsth
1 make my way tonight—
Lo, waiting, she
Eapleth me
A calleth tn delig ¢
I se» his stee! n-near
Come trotting with my dear -
Oh, Ltie not, good steed, but trot
Trot thou my lover haro™

Alonsa | cast the bridle
And ply the whap and spu~, .
Avd gayly 1
Bpeod this ceply
While faring on to her;
“Oh, true love, fear thou not -
1 mok oue trysting spot —
And doulile feed be yours, my stenl,
If you maore swiftly trot™

1 vault from out the saddle
And make my good stesd fast;
Then to my breast
My love ts proed—
Atlast, true boart! at last!
The gerden drowsing lis,
The stara fold down ther eyes -
In this dear spot, my steed, neigh wot,
Ror stamp in rostless wim!

Oh, passing swest communion
Of young hearta, warm and true,
To thee belsngs
The ol
Lovoe finds forever new!
We sing those songs, and they
Cometh the momaent when
1€ “Giood stend, trot from thisdenr ot -
Trot, trot me bowne again ™
= Eugene Field, in the Chicags News.

THE BIG CHEESE.

1 songs

BY ESTHER SENLE KENNETH,

The Saltons were as poor as people
could be, sod live comforiably and re
spectably. M. Ssiton sald it was owing
to Ler hisband's industry and energy

so low, and muir! prices so high; -htlx-
Mr. Salton declared that their o

| management. hey were very united

In their aflections, and they had three
ol ehildren
But, to Mre, Balton's regret, they wery
all boys. Shew 'rul 1 have liked a daugh.
ter to grow up o the house, snd assist
ber. Bo pressed wna she sometimes for
a little maid Lo sew VP & wtain, or wash '
the dishes, that she toid Joe Sheppard, |
the oversver 2 the |.--o1 bhouse, that he ‘
send her an orphas girl, |Y he had |
and docile ove, acd she wy .....| {
rrhqu keep her till she |

’
! was cutirely the result of his wife's i
!
:

y I reskon I'm
: hat you
hy

‘ g : g

QU LENk
any kind of good luck,”™ sald ",
ttand willgo a lonq way towaul |n1m-
off the mortgage.”

All the family stood around and ad.
mired it—it was so big, sod promised so
much, Sophy led the baby, who was
leamning to walk, around it seveml

times. The two boys wanted it cut;
but their mother told them nothiog

would be so wice a8 to sall it, and to pay ]
for their* houss, o that nobody could )

tako their home sway, They went to
bed then, aad one and ali drosmed of the
big cheese.

The nest morning the childreu's father
eaid

“1 am golng to town.”

And his wife said: [ will go with
you, and get a littie stafl to mike jackets
for the boys."

SWER you take the baby 1™

“No, I will leave him with Sophy.
He s & very good with her.™

They were delayod a little by two old
farmers coming in to look =t the big
cheese, but at jeugth they got off. Lizzy
started off with an unususl sease of com
fort and security

HSophy s & very good girl,™
1 only wishi shie were brightor and bet
tor favored 1 don't like & girl to be so
plain acd quiet.™

“Ok, bandsome is &y hasdsotae does,”
replicd Nathan

Yen, Bophy scemed a little dull, and,
with her pale hair, pale eyes, sod her
pale cheeke, was not at all preity; but
shie washod the dishes, sad coseed the

a
:

! -
{ son's men

baby into being ¢ mlrulrl and made |

hasty pudding for the boys® dianer very
faithfuol She was 3¢ sober and steady
% o Jittle old woman, Dut she smiled

on the baby, asd nursel the siling |

ehicks, snd alwnys looked out that the
oat was fedl.  Bhe seemed to have » fol
low feeling for all tln, ndent crestures
w0 one could see her guictoes war not
IOt ossuags.

Nothing went wrong in the littie house
until afterposn. Then ashaky old wagon
drove isto the yand, and two dark, I
kempt men got vut Bophy went to the
doar, and they begged for something to
eat. While she hesitated, listecing to
th faper of Httle Wiram bLekind her,
“'them's gypeles, Bophy,” one of the m
thrast bis elbow against the door

“Let's sen what you have in here,’
said,

i ofthe men P
children were forced to

The former looksd alx
kitchen weo neat and o
looking from the war

other went into the butler

| found o dried apy

S Where'p th' bi
old on & minute,
ok follow lu the
"

ELere’

| s that he,

OT NEUTRAL.”
“NOVEMBER 1, 1890,

“ Arthursol
the other, “'1l¢"1 STNRY him. "

“Too mach of & job. Th' yousg one
N yell g0 1™

**Giag him,
all sale til] we gel the swag.

Poor Hitle Sophy tarnsd white, The
spool dropped {rom her perveloss hand.
She st & glance at the window. The
blind was tightly closed

SAN right,” sho Beand one say. “ilo
out and tarn th' hotse and bring in my
il sag th' baby lnt' that "

As the other cboyed, the remaining
wretch pickod up the spool, and ap
woached the ch HI spparently with the
intention of thrusting it into Lis mouth

Bophy stood up

'nn' pext instant she had sastched the
thoe from her foot, struck the man a blow
in the face with the heel that made hlm
roel, and clutching the child by the Jwit
of it dress, sprang to the door.

“ielp! help! helpl™ shs screamed,
p'u‘ roi 2

Two butly, resoluts men ran into the
yard followed by Jittle Hirae, —Arthur
i and before the evil fellow In
the house could escape, they were on him
Duriag the tuwle of securing bim, the
other escaped on foot, leaviag bis team

My woman 1l keep him

“

ole coat

Meamwhile, poor frentied Sophy ran |

down the road with be

warde, but tightly held until, st the

bead down

turnpike’s ond,
aros of Mr. Salton and bis wile, and
then fainted dead away

They brought her back, The poor,
weak, overwrought child had swoouning
spells at night; but Mes, Salt hold her

in her arm and eould sot be kind !

agh to the lovely, faithiful youngy
this who was sever oot !
good couple took her int
with a warmt
left notl
her a
"'l‘l.

The law disposed of the villalr
r his male, nover

min The horse,

AR one, fell to their |

price of the big clicene
large fair,
sovaral tis
turned to

1o 8 goe " for which the b

was fis 3 of, ‘-—\)'l off the |

age; and the
pesous sod happy

- r
. » -
. b >
6
. . .

she ran steuight into the |

TIIE MERRY hll)h OF LIFE.

.‘;ﬂllﬂ THAT ARE TOLD BY THE |,

FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS.

~Whaz We Wanted to Do -Like
the Wild Waves, ¥ , Bte,
U stond Ly an anclent burial place
In n oitypark, afsar
From the harry and strife of the Mring rmon,
Where the hum of the distant car

Seemod to float on the air like & sound
Lromight down
From the ages kng since past,
Of the buey Hvssof 3 vanished town,
That are silent hero at lnst

Each of you, too, had his grief, 1 sighed,
And perbaps this particalar sorrow,
As | slipped around the corner to hide
Froo a friead who wanted to borrow
A

WHAT HE WANTED TO DO,
Jolliboy-—**1 wish T had $100,000.*
M Jolliboy —** What would y«
Jolliboy—**Nothiag.™

ar,
LIKE THE WILD WAVES
‘Why do you liken Hweilite

he's always just

ETIQUETTX
“How do you address the Duchess!™
“Your Orece.”
“And the Dukel™
“Your Disgrace.”
ON THE AMELP,
Miss De Mulr—'Paps always gives me
& book e n birthday git
Miss De Mennor—*What s flae library
you must have " —Puek,
A THRUST
Numars—""Every man s a fool oc
easlonally. sou know ™
B w1 suppose you noticed
duriag one of your lucld latery
WHES ALL THING
Wigglos—"You
pretiy rasty, J
Borrowit
tack h

he

.
.
-
2 pe——t
; .
. ersiong®
-, ED) :
B .
- ~
- :
L ‘
’ .
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{ ber excopt 1

* returned the bearder with ssper.
harp dJdechine in coffes this mom.
put ia the Market
down his paper, and

I laughed
Mistory Nepoats Hself—On the Shelr |

NE LOYED WE
Peekiey—*"My wif
portrait in oll of her mye
Iady s dead, andd we
tograph
make a portrait from thati”
Daubley—* b, yes; I will pro
raking lkeness.™
1 t won't do.
want that kind."
HER HEARTS DICTATES
Emeline—~**Mamma, [ thisk youn
Mr. Percy is coming to-uight to ask
to marry him.”
Mamma—**Well, my child, Mr. Percy

seoms Lo be a vory yub g man, aod
:

I hope you will sct y a8 your heart |

| dictates.™ i longest and broadest in

Emelin “You mav be assured of
'm bows that that
girl shall not catch bim

<NOYLEL 15 POWER.

First Successful Busioess Man 5 '
culy 3 comuwon il education, but |
fouznd it sufficient You, 1 believe, were
a collvge graduate - ;

Howond wooessful 3 Nusiness Man—
“Yeu; gradanted with Lizh hovors, 100.”

Fit 8. 3. M
Did you over find any practical §
what you learned at collage 1™

cond 8. B, M-y
pight, when burglar g
I soared ihem off w
New York Weell
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Price Two Cents.
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LIFE IN CHILL

WAYSOF LIVING NEAR
THE ANDES.
Plain ¥ood and Clothing of the Na-
tives—-A BPofusion
melons —The fmitative “Peones ™

COUNTRY

PRINY

Agricultural Chikl is & pleasant and in-
feresting counfry to visit. The scenery,
sresting memories alternstely of Cali-
fornia, Switzetland and Northern Italy,

| is both grand and charming. No
| enn be scen more ma jestic cod im

J
than the main ridge of the An
the voicanle peaks why
while occasiotnll
crater shoots o

! lavs, as Villa Hi

that I was at Traig
more tharming the
the Rio Dio-Bio, w
the railway follows Ix
aod cepcion.  In

having & eourse of 222 m

coe of the Loire, except

contintously between sloping

wooded bills,  Like the Loi

of shifting send banks,

yellow sand, others of |

sand ; aml these, as the
pth, give to (he surfac

let and yello gen
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