Jack’s Jolly Joke.

# Oh, I am a jolly old tar,” he said,
* And I've got my ses legp.on ; .

And they call me Jack as slap my back,

.‘Thonghlwuchmﬁzm.

# | walk with a Jurch on the solid earth
Though when [ am on the sea

Not a single skip is made by the ship
That isn't as well by me.

“ Ob, yes ! it's funny asench fun goes ;
But I don't laugh, ‘ Haw, haw?

As much as you oid lana lubbers do,
That's right | —give me your paw.

* And you want to know why I walk straght
On the ship, acd not on shore ?

It's beeause on the ship I'm o'er each trip,
While on laod I'm but half-seas o'er.

# And you want to know how [ got my name!”’
And he gave his sxourers a histch,

“ We don't.gofar for the name Jack Tar;
It comes from the vessel's pitch.”

And that was the gruff old sailor's joke,
Which be made as he luffed aboard,
And which steadied his jog and sweetened his
&T08%
When the wind through the rigging roared.
—Earl Marble in Texas Jiftings.

Honest Old Toad.

Oh, a queer little chap is the honest old toad—
A funay old feliow l!':yh;ha gtk
ving under s stone side of the road,
’Neath the shade of the old willow tree.
Heis dressed all in brown from hLis toes to his

crown,
Save his vest, that is silvery white,
He takes a long nap in the heat of the day
And walks in the cool, dewy night.
‘' Beup, youp !” says the frog
From home in the bog,
But the toad he says never a word.
—The Presbyterian,
g
THERE GLADSTONE OF TO-DAYX.

How the “ Graand Old l.‘” Impressed » | .

New Yorser.
A New Yorker thus describes his firsé

glimpse of Giadstone: ‘ QOaa raw after.
moon iase in Octaber I was standing on s
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he * neighborly duty i
libeary for workingmen. Wish
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snd smiling to
every ome. The firss thing thas struck
me-was the keen, quick s of his eye,
which seemed $o take in everything
As he siepped from the carriage I was
surprised tc see how erecs he ssood, with
whas vigor he walked to she committes
rooms.

la of his coa$ in an awkward manner,
and hesitated more shan you would expect

in such a veseran of parlismentary debase.

Bus as he grew more earnest, all appesr-
ance of awhkwardness passed away, there
was no delay for choice of words, and she
sudience listened spell-bound. He had a
peculiar way of drawing back she corners of
his mouth just before beginning to speak,

i

§

bour sad a half that be salked
no sign of breaking in his voice,

wae remackably clear for s man of
age.”

-
Hints as to Advertising.

If you have goods to sell advertise the
It any advertising canvasser wants
%0 advertise your business in a {ancy frame
s & depot pay him 200 per cent. more than
it is worsh, and let him pus it there. When
s man has three quarsers of a second in
which to ossch s train, he invariably stope

4

u—xths:hnwuyunann&verﬁ-'ngu&:;,
eard, diressory, dicsionary or even an

varsising Bible, if one is offared. Bas don's
thinkd-&mﬁinginn;dl-a:'w
legisimate newspsper. Your ertise-
mens would find its way into sll the thrifty
bouseholds of she region where she farmer,
the mechanic, the tradesman and cothers
Nivey and into the homes of the wealthy and

read and pondered upon,
people would come down to your store and
ize you, and keep coming in increas-
znumhnu,undyonmiglu.h-n to hire
an exsra clerk or $wo, move insg &
biock and more favorabie locasion snd do s
big business ; bus, of ocourse, it _wuld be
more expensive.—New Haven Register.

Donm’t Nag s Chiid.
Dan’s nsg. A scund reproof will do far

¢

very ssrange. Whas does he look like 2"

larger | have a miserable being like myself appeal.

NAS. TROCCLES CHARIY.

How She Awistd 2 Broken-Down
Landlord.

——e

A PASHIONABLE PHILANTHROPIST.

D, —

Mrs. Jane Maria Truccle was a moss
charitable lady. Oaus of she very consider.
able wealth which the late lamented Sam
Truccle had lefs her she consrived to spare
a good deal for whas she conmdered deserv-
ing objects. Unfortunasely, howsver, the

hardly shose that excited she sympathy of
the unbiased philanshro h“fut.

The feelings which most inflnence in
directing or misdirecting her charity were
those she was pleased to entertain on poli-
tics. To be sure, she knew aoshing in she
world abous polisics. Thas, however, did
nos prevens— indeed, it rather as-

my income from that estate was counted in

penny. My wife, wha onoe had her carriage
and her is now actually in wan$
of bread !

“ Dreadful, dreadfnl!” exclaimed Mrs.
Trucsle.

*y * You may well say so, madam. We have

ither bread to eat nora roof to cover us.
I'tisinthis fearful stase that asa lass resors
I have come to you so ask you to assist me to
obtain & place where I can earn encugh to
keep body and soul togesher.” And Mr.
Burke, as he spaks, nearly sobbed with emo-

‘Mr. Burke, you may rely on ms,” cried
Mrs. Truccle. ** Whas sors of & place would
you like? ”

H your kininess averpowers
me,” said Mr. Barke in & broken vaice,
 and yet it is whas Ishould have expecsed.
Madame, I was brought up & gensieman,
and sg know none of the vulgar waya of
earning a livelihocod. The piaces I am
oapable of filling are only humble ones. I
can think of one only. Many people of
fashion—yourseif probably among the num-
ber—will soon beleaving town. Caretakers
will be wanted to look after the houses. Do
you think you could get any of she nobility

perhaps,

sisted—her, being & $remendous Tory. She
was & Primrose dame of high
liberal subscriber so every anti-Liberal
undertaking, a bitter despiser of all p irties
and s whom smart paople ocoi.sider
“low,” and a profound and ecstatic ad-
mirer of thas tashionable sociesy abot the
puriiens of which she was deligh.od to
move.

Her political ideas acted on her charita-

i the final
meesing for she semson of one of shese
commistees—one for she of

it
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s very early visit, Mrs. Truccle hassily
she card, and, pusting on her specta-
read the name on it.

. Enssace Burks,’' she said. ‘* Who
is person, Scker ? I never heard of

* Don's know, ma’am,” replied Soker.
+#“ He says he waniés $0 see you on very
imporsans business.”

+ Indeed,”” ssid Mrs. Truoccle. That's

éﬁ'ﬁé
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very genseel, ma'am. Loaoks like
sgandcm'nnnlittuhitdowninthe_warm.”

she found that Mr. Eunstace Burke an-
swered very weil to her basler’s descripsion
of him. He was a tall, rasher handsoms
man, with, in epite of a threadbare coas
and sn sppearance of poversy, a cersain
air of dissinction abous him. His man-
ners, soo, were refined and high-bred. The
bow he gave Mrs. Truccle as she entered
the room was so dignified, and at she same
time so pathetic, thas she good lady’s hears
quite melted soward him. BShesaw asonce

always pitied —she person who, after hav.
ing lived for years on osher people’s labor,
is now reduced to the sad necessity of trying
%0 live by his own.
After a formal gresting, the stranger
ka.
Qﬂ[ttmt,l(n.'l‘mmle," he said, ‘* thas
you will forgive the liberty thas I, & com-
piese stranger to you, have taken in daring
$o oall on you. I aseure voa shat nothing
but your reputasion for kindness to she

benevalens and generous to those who have
had dismssers in she world’s struggle, you
must expecs, Mrs. Truccle, ocoasionally to

ing o you for assistance.”’

Mr. Eustace Burke said this in such a
nice, flastering way that Mrs. Truoccle's
slready good ovinion of him was consider-
ably enhancad. .

«] am siways ready, sir,” she said, ‘‘ to
sssist, as far as my means allow, persons
deserving my sympashy."

« I know it, madam,”’ replied ¥Mr. Burke,

earn my bread.”
« Indeed,” said Mrs. Truccle, still mare
hvorghlyim “May [ ask for a

listle informasion as to your ansecedents
and claims?”’

+ Certainly, -
Burke wish & sigh, * alshough the subject
tc me is a moss painfual one. Ibelong.to
shat most anforstunase class of men, Irish
landlords. I still nominally possess a con-
siderable estate near Ballymuiwacking, and
{ am oousin to Lord Grabmore of shat
neighborhood, of whom, perhape, you have
heard.”

‘+ Oh, yes,” pntinﬂn- T];umlaqninﬂy,
» I met him onoe at s Primrose League

« Ah' said Mr. Barke with satisfaction,
« then we are nosquite such strangers after
|sll. When I oslied d;ogrdgorllﬁe

tive were friends.” . .

« Well,” snid Mrs. Truccie, blushing alittle
at the ides of being thoughs a friend of the
greas Lord Grabmore. * Weil, we're hardly

“ At least soquaintances,”’ said Mr. Barke.
** But to resume, madam. Some years ago

ar gentry of your usintance $o accept
the servioes of myself and wife in this
direetion 7'

* Cersainly, Mr. Burke, mos$ cersainly,”
said Mrs. dee;d!“ As you guess, I':
leaving town myself—for my house

i taking my servanta with
I usaslly ges a policeman so live
when ’m away, bus [ shall only be
hs’mmmgyou and your wife in.
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a hesitating way :
“ Bus, Mr. Burke, perhaps you would be
s0 kind——" And wish this she came to a

she means, and camse to her relief.

“ Oh, I underssand, madam,” he said,
with & smile. * How ssupid of me, to be
sure, not to have thoughs of it before! Of
course, you wans references ta prove to you
thas I am who I represent myself to bes,
aad shas my sad ssory’'s trme. L think I
have lstters with me thas will sasisfy you
on bosh points.”

, snd,
handed sthem to Mrs. Taccle. One was from
Rev. Mr. Mortmain, vicar of Sachson, and
Knight Almofier of the Primrose League.

perfidious policy of the murder league in
Ireiand has reduaced Mr. Eustace Burke
trom afficence so poverty, and strongly
recommends the case of shis unfortunsse
goion of a noble house, ruined by she dis-
honesty and covetousness of she lower ar-
ders, to the benevalent considerasion of the
happier members of his own class. .

The other was from the greas Marquis
of Goaseberry himself—or rasher from his
privase Secretary. It ran as follows :

818, —The Marqais of Gooseberry directs
me so return you the enclosed lester of rec-
ommendasion, and so forward you a check
for two guineas. Yours cbediently,

8. SeanNIEL.

“I can produce many others,” said Mr.
Burke, when Mrs. Truccle had finished
reading these

“ These are quite sufficiens,’’ replied Mrs.
Trucele. ‘¢ Where the Marquis of Goose-
berry sees good to assiss, it does not become
s humbile person like myself to raise diffi-

unfortansse is so blame. If you will be |Culties.”

4 ﬁov, madam,” he said, * that you are
satisfied with my bona fides, may I ask one

** Moas cersainly, Mr. Burke.”

* Madam,” said Mr. Barke, with digni-
fied hamilisy, ** I have fallen low, but my
pride 18 still as high as ever. May I im.
plore you, then, to spare it by keeping
secres the facst that [ am forced to earn a
livelihood in shis menial way 2"’

* Decidedly,”” replied Mrs. Truoccle, with
a generous air. ‘ [$ is not my nasuare to
trample an the fallen. Ng, Mr. Burke; I

and then she three of them sessied
terms on which Mr. B i
were to become caretakers. A week o
Ister Mrs. Trucele, after sending all her

jewels so her banker for safe

were duly installed in charge of her town
house.

Mrs. Truocie was happy and consensed.
She felt that she had really and truly done
s good work. She had sasisted a lady and
pocr, »ho wers born and very smart,
and who were nearly related to the peer.

thousands ; to-day I don’s receive from it a | i

. | haps there is nothing wrong, then, afterall.

lnpe;ﬂnmn _
keeping, lefs for Hastings, and she Burkes | ®hile, you

“ In Paris 2"’
“ No ; in London.”
‘ What on earth was he doing in Lon.
don ?" said His Lordship, in anything but
& pleased tone.
h:i? Truccle went very red and hesi.
“Ah! I see,’ said Lord Grabmaore,
drily, and he at once changed the sabjeck
“ He knowa thas his poor cousin is in
difficulties,” thought Mrs. Trucdle, * and I
suppese he knows, too, shat he has been
applying ta me for assistance. He should
be ashamed of himself—a rich man like
him to les his poor relasive go a-begging.”
Mrs. Truccle had haensbmnntnmx
or 8o in Hastings when she received a
from her solicitor that starsied her.

ta see. you an moss importans business.’

“W& can it mean ?"’ Mrs. Truoccle
asked hers¢if. * Can any of my invess-
mense have gone wrong ? I hope not. Mr.
Guiles is such a careful man thasshas isn’s
ot all likely. Bus whas can it be, I won-
der? At any rate, Il must go. Soker,

to run up there for an hour or twa."”

The moment Mrs. Truccle reached town
she drave aver to her aplicitor. Mr. Guiles
wasa engaged in cours, bus he had lefs orders
that he wag to be sent for when Mrs.
Truccle arrived. But she was sa eager to
know at anoe why she had heen telegraphed
for thas she asked the managing clerk what
waa the master.

¢ Well, madam, I don’t know that any-
replied that gentleman

“ Mr. and Mrs. Eustace Burkse,” replied
Mrs. Truccle, with a start. ¢ They are
cousins of Lord Grabmore's. * Why do you
want ta know ? "'

* Oh, cousina of Lord Grabmore's, are
they ! ' said the clerk reflectively. * Per-

Is only seemed tao us thas they were behav-
ing very qmeerly for caretakers.’

““ What are they doing? " asked Mrs.
Truccdle.

“ Wéll, in a faw words, happening to pass
your house yesterday, I chserved with sar-
prise that it seemed to be accupied as
usaal. All the blinde and curtains were
up and the windows clean. I knocked at
she door, and i was opened by afootman.”
“ A footman!" exclaimed Mra. Traccle
in amazemenst. ‘‘ What was he like? "

“ A tall, rather distinguished-looking
msn,'with handsome feasares and dark

Mrs. Truocdle.

“ Well, his answers—let him be what he
may—were 80 i that when I
them to Mr Guiles he sens ane of
our olerks ta keep a look ouas on the place.
He shas a lady, dressed in yreas
asyle, up to the house and wens in,
and the servant nexs door told him thas
tradespeople were continually calling, So,
thinking the whole affair locked suspicious,
Mr. Guiles this morning, withous waiting
for instructions, asked the police $o look
into the affair.”

 He was quite righs,"” cried Mrs.Truccle,
much excited. ‘* And I'll go off this minate
and have the Burkes arrested; they are
evidently & couple of rascally swindlers "
* Bus, madam, Mr. Guiles told me to
ask you to wait until he returned,” said the

managing ’ ;

“ I'm quite able to take care of myself,
thanks.” cried Mrs. Trucocle, thereby doing
herseif little more than jussice.
Accordingly away the good lady drove
to her house s bring the Barkes ta boak.
When she reached it she found it as the
managing clerk had described. Foaming
with rage, Mrs. Truccle jamped out of the
cab and rushed up the asteps.

She rang the bell violensly; there was
no response. She rang it again ; still there
was na answer. She was abhout to pall it
a shird time, when a hand was placed on
her shoulder. She turned round indign-

¥
the person who had taken the liberty.

“] mean, ma'am,” replied the fellow
with mook deference, ‘‘ thas sthe old man
has boited. He gos wind thas we were an
hia track, and cus his ssick. It was mean
of bim to save his own skin and leave you.”

t« Leave me!" exclaimed Mrs. Truccle.
1 don’s understand you.’

« I mean, ma'am,” eaid the man, “ thas
the cove you call your husband has bolted,
bus shas you won’s get the chance of doiug
the same. [ arress you for obsaining from
Messrs. Clinker & Co, bankers, possession
of Mrs. Truocle’s jewels by means of »
forged letter.

Mrs. Truccle stood dumbfounded for a
moment ar §wo.

«Da you know, sir,” she then aaid,
« thas I myaelf am Mrs. Truccle? "

“ Nag, I don’s,” said the detective, * bus [
know shas you have been passing yourself
off as her, and thas you've contrived to
awindle a good many folks in thas way.
You'd betser come along quiesly now thas
she e is ap.”

"g:: I am Mrs. Truccle!” cried the

r lady, desperately.
pogﬁ'aw?them’n no use making a disturb-
ance. We know whas we're about. Mrs.
Truccle is at Hastings.”’ .

« Bus I came up from there this morn-
ing !" Mrs. Truccle.

can tell the magisirate ths,' bus, mean-
i muss come along with me. '’

« 1 shall be disgraced for life,” sobbed
Mrs. Truccle. . . "
«Very likely—not to say imprisoned,

replied the callous constable.
And before Mrs. Trucole knew what was

street police court. There, in spite of all
her remonstrances, ¢he was placed in a cell

was her promise of lmngamhsoiwomﬂncfgm char-
secrecy. Mrs. Truocle was not ane of those acter and queerer manners until the magis-

by she time she was broughs into codrs she

balf its moral effoct was loss if all the|poor lady was ac avercome that she could
itk

The desective stated the charge against

IS aaid: *“ Come to town at once. Want trate.

* All righs,” replied the desective. “ You

ing she was hurried bsckiothamh‘
she mjmlaﬁ and driven off to Grape

detective ]
remand, until he conld colleat his witnessan

 and communioate with Mrs. Truoale, i

he understood, was at present living
Hastings.

when is the nexs srain soa London ? I wans } the

“I don’s know, your ip,” rapliad
the detective iously. *Bus she has
kept on saying the same thing ever since &

Iamps used in Unser den Lind-n are re-
quired sa give a light of from 2,000 to 5,008
candles. It is agserted thas shev did no#

A & ve lissle
lighsin a horizonsal dlnrghom ga(mﬁwmmﬂ@:
at an angle of 20 degrees abous 1,158
aancles, and at an angle of 42 degress 2,014
candles. From thas poins she candle powes

ginks rapidly, and as 60 degrees there is no
light, bus shadow. The average wishouk
globes is abous 1,228 candles. When giobes
are used the inten-ity of she lighs is more
evenly dissribated as the diffierent angles,
bus is greasly rednoced, the loss amounsing

to from 40 to 53 per cens., and even with
the use of reflectors the losa by she globes
is 32 per cens. The ultimase resals of the

experimentss is the estimase sthatthe

instead of being either of 5,000 or 2,008
candle pawer,give an average lizhsing powes
of 834 candles. Stated in & moce under~
standable way, when she lizhta are 26 feek

8 inches above the pavemens, the lighk

necessary for reading is cobtained at sthe
height of a man’s head, and as a dissanoms
of 53 fees.— Philadelphia Ledger.

Scotch Church Moderators,

who ‘ wens out "’ at the disrapsion in 1843,
and who has written she ‘‘Annals of sha
Disruption,” sn historical aosocuns of the
troubles of those times.

Easy as Swimmin’,

Bayville Visitor—I wounld like to get yom
tao teach me to sail a boas.

Boatman—8ail a boat? Why, it's casy
a8 swimmin'. Jest grap the main sheeb
with one hand an’ the siller with she other,
an’ if a flaw strikes, ease up or bring 'er %a,
_an’ locse the halyards; Ilcok ous fer the
gaff an’ boom, or the huil shing 'll be in the
water, an’ ye'll be upsos ; bus 1if the wind in
 steady y'r all right, onless y'r too slow in
laffin’ to; 'cause then y'll upeot sare.
Jump right in an’' try it ; bat, remember,
whatever ye do, don’s jibe.—New York
Weekly.

Fiat Irony. g
Shirt to Wrists—Sa you are in trouble
again with the cuffs on ?
Wrista t0 Ghirt—Well, you are well-
ironed.—N. ¥. Sun.

e o

Neatly Turned.

*“ The pudding 18 not very good.”™
“ Ah, but we can afford 0 iznore the
pudding when we consider the saunoce.”

A young man of Wazsaw ondered o dress

onm
the tailor to send it he could not go, Bull
his rival wens, proposed, and was

and the plaintiff now wants damages.
—Money makes the man but the mam
bas to make the money firss.

{ —Omaha-ha's right out when ever Coun-
cil Bloffs.

'
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STANLEY'S §
Most braphit L-e.i
)

DEATH, DISAS]

The Expedition Le
Than

THE GEOGRAPH

Mr. Stanley hast
letter :
To the Bditur of the |
The Heruld corres
during vur day's ha
from she coast, has
should write to you
that I should be mc
I kunow what subjec
grasifying to you, b
pondent cannot say,
fsfbnps cousider th
Blr 10 expect me
youar readers would
I find 1t shen mos
you acle to tell my
should like %o say &
am in perfecs healsl
of a SBasurday eveni
iia week’'s work do
18 pockes, and glac
Btbg::h. #
Just aboas shree
ing in New Englan
under the gea, bidd:
take a commission
a8 Wadelai; bus as
& faithful pack-hor:
odds and ends, are
the proper burden.
COMmMis8ONs wWere 8
one, each requiri
Wel!, looking back
soccomphisaed, 1 ae
hearv's discontent
ahirked no task, an
by ateady effort, e
every listle job a:
permisted.
GROGRAPHIC
Qver and above |
appointed duics, v
tmoase in geoxraphi
wimi is now knowi
moush. The grea
aa large an area as
peninsaia, we can n
lnte facs. The Mon

bas giant eenirise
to tha inper area
QOn she eousheass ¢
tion between Albe:
Alberts Nyanza R
and sthe extent of
known for she i
range of mounta
separated by such
a8 woald makse
mad with eovy
barning Equator »
riee anda bilberrive,
wish oryesal waser
We have also beei
thousand sqnare mi
Nyanza QOuar nal
upon the new spe
and plants he has
geon wiil tell whas |
and its amenities.
know how to say w
ledye has been gaih
pecsed field

SCENES ¢

I always suspeot
regions between the
thing worsh seeing
was not prepared fo
facts This has cer
QXIraordinary expe
ins) Africa. A ven
have bedged us whi
it with all reverence
whither it would, ef
nevertheless guided
oan you make of ik
Angaset 17:th, 1887,
rear colamn are uni
have my letter of i
bat instead of prep
march to follow or
wait at Yambuays, s
the mosst awful sea
men ever endured
The resalts are tha
foroce dis of slow pe
i®8 maurder~d, and
soon afser of sickne
officer 18 wasted ¢
%0 resarn hom- : a
aimleasly up and dc
survivor is foand
hole thast we dare 1
On the same date
offic:r of the day
advanced column ir
pesh and all conac
aboats, and every &
bhimm farsher astra
frantic. His white
irritated by the sen
oannot devise any e
They are sarroun

tson-tipped arrow

atime [, 11 o
eolumn, am anxio
down the river in f«
Throaxh the foress
for shem, bus nos u
saccessful in findip;

DEATH A
Taking the same
date in 1888, a year
1 bisten, horror ssru
surviving officer o
Banalays, aud arx
death and disaste:
death and dicastes
horrible forms of m:
bloated, disfiyured s
#oene in the camp, i
of poor Brasselos ha
is simply sickening,
miles weas of thia «
ous with fasigue,




