The Countrv Scheol.

Pretty and pale and tired, )

Sh?sizs iz? her stiff-packed chair,
While the blazing su ..iper sul

Shines in on Der so’t brown hair;

And the little brook without

That she hears through the open door
Moeks with ite murmur cool

Hard bench and dusty floor.

It seems an endless round—
Grammarand A BC,
The blackboard and the sams,
The stupid geography ; i
When, from teacher to little Jin,
Not oneof them cares a siraw
Whether ** John  isin any ™ case,
Or Kansas in O

For Jimmy's bare brown feet
‘Are acning to wade in the stream,
Where the trous to his luring bait
Shall Jeap, with a quick, bright gleam
And the teacher’s blue eyes siray "
To the flowers on ine desk hard by,
Till her thoughts have followed her eyes
With a half unconscious si

Her heart outruns the cloek,
And she smells their faint sweet scent
But when have time and heart
Their measure in union bent ?
For time will haste or iag,
Like your shadow on the Jrass,
That lingers far behind,
Or flies wheu yon fain would pass.

Have patience, restless Jim ,

The steam and fish will wait;
And patience, tired blue eyes—

Down the winding road by the gate,
Under the wiliow shade,

Stands someone with fresher flowers
8o turn to your books again,

And keep love for the after hours.

The Kind of & Fellow the Giris Want.

The right kind of a fellow i* modest aad mellow,
And generous and brave and benign ;

His vature's sppareni aud clear and trangparent,
Like yours, nentle reader, aud miue.

Ha has no verbosity. no tongue tortuosity,
And never is boastful and loud

He is gentie and quiet and plain in his diet,
And never Sets mad in a crowd.

He is grand and majestic, yet meek
mestic,
And spends his spare evenings at home ;
He's a tireiess senrcher for all kinds of virtue,
Like the perpetrator of this = pole.”

nd do

He don't play the fiddle, part his hair in the
widdle,
Nor dress iike an angelic dude
When he goes to a parsy with Meigs or McCarty
He never is noisy and rude.

He lives with frugality and sweet hospitality,
And wants pie but two tilnes a day |
He never eais onions, nor treads on your ban-
ions,
Nor growls when you get in his way.

He is wise and h+'s witty, preserving and gritty,
And has a magnificent head ,
He's ail ligh. and swestness, he's thorough com-
pleteniess ;
He s pertection, in short—but he's dead !
. —Orchard Lake Howttzer.

To Reat.

A vacant heart to let ; inquire for key
Ot Master Cupid, just across the way |

Terms easy to the tensnt who'll agree
To lease the piace forever and a duv.

A cozv dwelling 1n a rleasant street
And just adia ent to Old Cour ship Read ;
A bit oid fasihioned, but with furnace heat—
Where Love may find & very soug abode.

The agent, Cupid, will be glad to show;
The tenemeut to any maid or M1ss |

He'll make the price ridiculously low
And asks as his commission but a kiss.

Coy maiden, come ! and in this bargain share ;
The otfer's tempticg by your own confession ;
You'll find the place in excellent repair—
Just sign the lease and enter in possession.

Death Rate of Ministers.

Comparing the death rate of ministers,
in respect of the caases of death, wish the
mortality of other m-n, the following re.
sults are obtained: Of 86,331 clergymen,
180 died of infectious diseases. The nsaal
experience of an insurance company would
have made the number 239; toas is, the
mortalisy of the clergymen wae only 79
per cent. cf the ordinary death rate. The
death rase of physicians from these dis-
eases was 127 above the usual rate, point-
ing to the grester danger of contagion in
the case of the physician than in thas of
she pastor.  Of lang affections, excluding
consumption, 311 clergymen died, inssead
of 328, she number expected from mortality
sables. Physicians died of such diseases
115 per cent, above the average rate. Be-
sween the ages of 26 and Y5 she mortality

of Roman Castholic clergymen compared |

with Protestant ministers of the same age
was a8 137 to 109, while between the ages
of 46 and 65 the difference was as 154 %o
100, and between the ages of 65 and 35 a8
118 to 100. How %o explain this striging
difference is no easy task. It is suggested
shas it may be connected with the life of
celibacy followed by the priests, also with
the rigid penances of Catholic ecclesiastics,
which, especiaily in the case of young men,
are apt to derange the digestive organs.—
Medical Journal.

+

She Didn’t Go to See the Play.

Jennie—How did you enjoy yourself at
the sheatre last night ?

Mamie— Oh ! immensely.

J.—What was the play?

M.—I declare I don’t know. Let me
see. I think I have got a programme in
my other dress pocket.

J.—1% does nos matter. But I think it
strange thas you should go to a theaire and
not know what the play was.

M.—Why, blese you, dear, I was with a
theatre party.

Oh ! These Widows.

Widow—When I waa here last week, Mr.
.Chisel, I told you to put on the headstone,
* My Only Love.”

Marble dealer—Yes, ma’am, but one of
my workmen has been sick and I haven’s
begun the job yet.

Widow—Well, in view of subsequent
events, | guess you may sabstitute the
words, ** My First Husband.” A pleasant
morning, Mr. Chisel.

He was a Believer.

Mrs. Omens—Do you believe in signs
Mr. D’Aaber ?

Mr. D’Aaber—Yes, indeed ! I paint 'em

Theodore Thomas and Miss - Fay, of
Chicago; Walter Damrosch and Miss
Margaye! Blaine, and Charles H. Russeil
and Miss Jane Potter, danghter of Bishop
Potter, are among the couples s0 marry in
this ** merry month of May."”

—The fire losses in the TUnited States
and Canada for April aggregate $8,285,-
520. The losses for the first four months
of the year amount to $33,318,145, against
$46,597,700 in she same period last year and
$48,497,950 in 1888.

Fiancee—Now, George, dear, don't kiss
me good-bye on she plasform. Fiance—No,
darling. I'll kiss you on your mouth.

- | resslessness and self-seeking were gradually

| know.”

ADOPTED BY THE DEAN:|

A BTORY OF TWO OOUNTRIES
CHAPTERXVL
While Esperance was passing throngh
hard ces st Rilcnester, Gaspard
waa being sried, thongh ina differens way,
in London. They were each strangeiy
altered, bus while, with Esperance, trouble

pard is waa very differens. He had been
o0 shoroughly roused by the events of she
past year ever %o fall back again ta the
selfishness which had been his chief fauls,
and for which his present enforced lone i-
ness ssemed to him but & just retribusion.
His ptience was being sorely tried by she
long and apparently fruitless waiting sime;
bus as, week by week, his longing for work
and acsion increased, and his poverty grew
more and more irksome, an inoer ssrengsh
and power of endurance grew tog, snd his

subdued.

He had, however, suffered greatly, and in
ousward sppearance was a¢ much changed
as Eeperance, for his poverty was nos com-
parative, bus acsual hunger and wans.
Then, tao, the state of France, and the fear-
ful accoants of she Commuone and its
suppression made him miserable enough ;
while his anxiesy for Esperance, and the
pain of knowing thas she was unhappy and
changed, witncus the poesibility of helping
her, was pernaps the worss srouble of sll.
Although work was not to be had, he
would not give ap all hope of obtaining it in
time, ana he employed himseif i thorouzhly
mastering the English langnage, knowing
shiat is would be of greav use to him.

One afternoon iate in Jctober he was
hara as work at a difficait prece of irans-
lation, when the landiady, with quite a
peaming face, announced & visitor. Gas-
pard glanced at the card, which was, a8
be had expecied, thas of Mr. diagnay, for
Esperance bad mentioned his intendea visis
in her lass letter.

He hastencd to grees him, with the
hearsiness of reai pieasure, for, ike poor
Esperance, he waa greasly in need of soms
one to talk to, and shough the landlady was
both kind-hearted and conversasional, he
was begioniog to weary of her stock of
prosy aneedotes, and of trying to comman-
icate his thoughts to the sleek, purring
Bismarck.

Even if Clande had been the most unin-
teresting of mortals he would have been
welcomed ; and when Gaspard foand thas
he was a thorough genilemen, & good
salker, and, unlike tne proverbial English-
man, neither proud, saspicious, DoOr
reserved, he threw all possibie warmth and
friendliness into his manner, and before
long ths two were talking as intimately as
if shey had known each other for years

They were a strange contrast. Claude,
fair-haired and fresh compiexioned, the
picture of health, with brighs, genial man-
ners and almost superfluoas energy. Gas-
pard, pallid and emaciated, his clearly -cus
feasures bespeaking delicacy of conssitution,
and his animated conversation and ready
smile belizd by she suffering look which his
face wore when in repose.

They had salked long about the Franco-
Prussian war, and Gaepard had related his
experience as a Natiopnal Guard before
Claude delivered Esperance’s message, and
then nasurally she conversation turned
upon Rilchester.

« I§ muss be very dull indeedjMccording
to my sister’s accouns,’” said Gaspard. 1
hear that cathedral sowns have rasher that
reputation in England.” ,

It is a small, decayed town, certainly,”
replied Claade ; ‘* bus though perhaps it is
aarrower, I donbt if it is more dall than
moss provincial places. This ia not the
firss sime I have stayed there, and I assure
you there is really very good gociety there,
if you can pigk and choose. There are
cliques, of coufse, bus one can keep out of
them, or perhaps get into them all.”

« You can, of course,”’ said Gaspard,
smiling, ** but that is only because you are
a privileged being—a celebrity. I imagine
that the deanery would not care to follow
your example.”

« To tell you the truth, the deanery heads
the narrowess clique of all,” replied Claude,
“and I fancy that is why your gister is &
little unjuss to the whole of Rilchester she
only sees the most ponderous and dull pars
of the place. I have heard Mrs. Mortlake
boast that they are only iui ~~te with the
families of the bishop an. .ue »~-ndeacon.”

Gaspard could not help smiuny.

* Esperance has sent me laughable
accoants of the stiff dinner-parsies, and
this explains it all ; they muss indeed be
narrow-minded.”

« You do not know Dean Collinson per-
sonally ? " asked Claude, half doubtfully.

Gaspard tlushed a little.

« No, hitherto he has been no friend to
our family, but he has been very good in
helping us now—thas is to say, he has pro-
vided for Eaperance. You can understand,
however, that dependence is nos altogether
pleasing under the circumstances. 1 am
afraid it is doing Esperance no good. Did
you think her looking happy ? "

It was an awkward question. Claude
paused for a moment, then said, * Hardly
happy, I think; but I am sure she is
inclined to make the best of things; she
told me thas her motto in life was * Esperez
toujours.’

« Poor child!"” said Gaspard, with &
gigh.

There was a moment’s silence, during
which Claude wasched his companion's face
with a greas deal of interest.

His next question, however, was almost
as hard to answer. )

« And our relatives are they kind-
hearted ? Do not shrink from telling me
your real opinion, for I want really %o

-« The dean is thoroughly good and kind,”
said Claade, reflectively, ‘ absent and
indifferent in many things, and engrossed a
good deal by his favoritehobby, astronomy;
but I have never seen him otherwise than
kind asnd courteous.”

“ And is he fond of Esperance ? "’

« I cannot teil, bus [ think he muast be. 1
remember, too, I met them oat walking
together one day.”

" Gaspard was pleased and relieved, and
inquired after the other members of the
family.

« T really cannot tell what they are like,”
said Claade, hesitatingly. ¢ Mrs. Maort-
lake varies a great deal. Usually she is

seemed working #o much harm, with Gas- |

learned, and the chief confidante
father, the younger very eilent
different.”

Gaspard sat musing over this aceoun
the family at the deanery, and Claund®
fearing that a turther catechism might
elict more stham KEsperance wished her
brosther to know, rose to take leave, not
however before he had given Gaspard his
address at S, John's Wood, and made
him promise %o visit him very soan.

The nexs week brought a letter from
Esperance, bus it wae no comfort to Gas-
pard, for though, ssill, she would not give
words to her complains, the tone of the
lester was bitter aad discontented. Oaly
one sentence was tiere in the whole shees to
which Gaspard cared to revert ; it was the
fo llowing :

« 1 think of you sa often in your loneli-
ness, mon ami, and am very giac Mr. Mag-
nay has made you a visis. He was very
kind to me here, or really I think I shonld
have ceased ta believe in any kind of good-
ness. Rilchesser is like the stagnant water,
in the ruined fountain at Mabilion, when is
got half frozen over in she winter, and the
peuple are like she unhappy, ssiff-looking
water-lilies.”

Gaspard folded the letter sadly enough,
then, anxious to escape from his own
thoughts, and partly reminded by Esper-
ance's references, he set oust ta pay his
promised call on Claude Magnay.

Having found his house—a large and
rather gloomy one, with a northern aspect
—Gaspard was ushered upstairs by a mis-
chievoas-looking listle page to the stadio,
where he found Claude hard at work finish-
ing one of his Scotch pictures.

“1 am afraid I have come at a busy
time,” said Gaspard. * Yoa mass forgive
aq iale man for nis want oi cousideration.”
Claude had scemed scarccly vo notice his
entrance—it was but for a moment, how-
ever. Gaspard had not finished his sen-
tence bofore he had thrown down his
brushes aud mablivick, and hastened for-
WArd.

« 1 am sa glad you have coma! No,
indecd, I am not ouay, only I did o @ hear
you auncanced. Either thut ycuny moukey
of a page was afraia of your fureign name
or else [ was dreaming over thau Bcotch
water-{ail.”’

« That was it, evidenily,” replied Gas-
pard, smiling. * For you would have been
amused to hear vyour boy's version of my
nsme—* Dull Dudale on.””

Cisude laughed heartily.

« Thas boy really sarpssses! I{ you
knew the pranks he is up to! I ouly Keep
him because of his faco—subatitute winus
for buttons, and jou have the most angelic
creature. Sce !’ and he poinced to u canvas
on one of his eazels. ¢ I have him : pro-
gress now, wings and all, wiih a background
of clouds. It would be delighsful su have
him in next year's Academy—No. 131,
- Master Jobn Jones!’ I declaze I wiil
do it."”

Gaspard laoghed. Th re was somethiag
80 novel to him in the whols proceeding
that he quite forget his iroables, and sat
{istening amuasedly to Clande, who was in
high spirits after a long day’s work, and
kept up a continunous tow of talk. There
was a certain tharm, toco, about the curioas
rcom, which was half studio, half sitting-
room, and very untidy and bachelc:-lige.
The furnisure was irregular in the extreme:
high-backed chairs, an antique mirror, and
a carved oak table, were strangely mingled
with modern appiiances, while colors of
every description were to be found in an
unwarrantable number of cartains and
rugs, the latter relieving the stained and
polished floor. Claude, in his loose working
jacket and red smoking-cap, furnished
anosher incongruous element, and Gaspard
could soarcely believe that vhis light-hearted
tellow could be the presiding genius of the
place, and the creator, as it were, of the
wealth of pictures scastered all over the
room.

He asked leave to look at some of them,
Claude’s wissful gravity at oace returned,
while, with no pretense of mock humility,
but rather with the fondness of a parent,
he exhibited his works.

Two or three of his Rilchester pictures,
not yet tramed, were standing on the top of
a low book-case, and Gaspard was of
course, much interested in them. Oae was
of the interior of the cathedral, and Claade
took it in his hand to place it in a better
light, while he tried to describe the position
of the deanery. Bauat Gaspard did nos
heed him—his eyes were tixed on the
picture which had stood behind, and which
was now fully revealed. It was unfinished,
bat not so as to take away from the effact.
A dusky foreground, just showing a
tattered curtain and moldering wall, a
casement window, through which the
moonlight was streaming, and a glimpse of
a wide plain, glimmering here and there
with the faint brizhtness of light retlected
in a watery marsh. Standing by the
window, her hand on the fastening, as if in
the act of closing it, stood Esperance, her
face plainly revealed by the cold light of
the moon, and full of hopeless misery,
while disappointment and weariness were
expresaed in her listless, drooping fizure.
Gaspard gazed on as if he could never
take his eyes from her face, and Claude,
who had not intended him to see it at all,
was both vexed and puzzled. That he had
recognized his sister was undoubted ; he
could hardly fail, then, to know the fall
extent of her unhappiness. It was certainly
a most unlucky accident.

It was a relief when at length Gaspard
spoke, though his repressed voice was nos
reassuring.

“ You painted at Rilchester, then ? "

“ No; oh, no. I merely got an idea
from your sister’s face, made a sketch of i,
and am now working it up as * Mariana in
the Moated Grange.” I hope you will not
think I sook a great liberty. You muss
allow for the license of an artiss.”

“ Do you think I mind that for an
instant,” said Gaspard. ‘ But that hope-
less wretchedness and dejection | Has she
really come to that ? I knew she must be
changed but that is surely exaggerated.”
Claande woald have given a great deal to
have been able to answer in the affirmative,
but it was impossible; nor would he
equivocate. After a moment's thoughs, he
answered, * I saw that expression an her
face, but of course it was not always there:
at timee she was (nite bright and merry.”
« She used to be the merriest child in
France,” sighed Gaspard.

He was still looking sadly at the pictare,
when the door was opened by Claude’s

one of those wouald-be gracious ladies, whom
one rather distrusts ; she is quite devoted
$o her listle girt, though. I know listle of

danghters ; the elder is very

« Child Angel,” who announced with traly
cockney pronunciation—‘* Lady Worth-
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for the opportunity of escaping to indnlge
in his sad reflections abous Esperance, and
to revalve impossible schemes for releasing
her.
« I feel as if I ought to know that young
Frenchman,” said Lady Warthingson,
when Gaspard had lefs the room ; * yet I
oan’t remember where I have seen him
before."”
« His name is Gaspard de Mabillon, and
he is a nephew of the Dean of Rilchester,”
said Claude. .
« Of Dean Collinson? De Mabillon?
Oh! now I remember it all ; his fasher
married poor Amy Callinson. How terribly
one forget names ; [ muss have geen this
young man years and years ago, when he
wae a child, bus of course it is the likeness
to his father that I must have i
Is he in London, toa 2"’
“ No, he is dead—killed in the siege ot
Paris,” replied Claude. * Litile Mademai-
selle de Mabillon is living at the deanery,
and she told me all about it.”
« How shocking! I bad no idea of that!"
exclaimed Lady Worthington. * We had
so compietely loss sight of them. He wasa
noble-minded man, and was most uajastly
treated by Dean Collinson.”
“You knew him, then, personally ?"
agked Claude.
“ Yeg—alightly, that is. My mother was
very fond of Amy Collingon, and about twa
years after her marrisgs we wers uraveling
in Fracce and spent a night with them, in
their curious old ruined castie. I was
quivs a girl then, and really had forgotten
the pame of the family. Poor thines, 1t
was a ead story altogether. Whas indaced
them to coma to England ? "
« I harcly know ; bat they seem to be
very poor. 1 believe the dean has adopred
the little girl.
{To be Continued.)

Choousing a Sweetheart,

Choose vour sweethears, carefuily, wisely
and tenderly, my dear girls, says a writer
in the Ladies’ Home Journal. Rem=mbsr
he is to ba more thaa even this to you some
day—he is to be your husbend, for surely
you ars not one of the girls who have a
sweetheart here and oane thers, and gives a
little love to this one and a litsle love to
that oane, until when the real one appears
the perfect blocm is gone from the peach
and she cannot give him what he offirs
her. You girla know very quickly whea a
man means more than ordinary friendship
for you. You have an instincs that telis
you that this big, good-looking fellow has
come sweeihearting, and that that is the
time for you to study bim a little bit.
Think out if his temper and yours are cer-
tain to agree well together ; think out if his
tastes and yours are alike, or if they can
grow &0 be so, for you Know, little women.,
if you want to be happy in your married
life, you mass l:arn .uu Jreat and wonder-
ful virtne of adaptabilisy. You mauss
choose your sweetheart as you do a new
gown, 80 thas he will wear weil ; but you
waant him for longer than a winter ; he must
lass through the long summer days and
through the winter ones, and before yoa
put yoar hands ia his and tell him thas you
are willing to fight out the battle of life
together, shink is all over well and remem-
ber that you are choosing your sweetheart
not for a day or a year, bat for all shrough
life and, please God, if you love each other
enaugh, for afser deash.

Sketch of Senator Beck.

Senator James Burnie Back, of Lexing-
ton, Ky., who dropped dead in the vestibule
of the Pennsylvania Railroad depot at
Washington on Saturday, was barn in
Dumfriesshire, Scotland, Feb. 13th, 1822.
He received an academic education in
Scotland, and sraduatedas a lawyer from
Transylvania University, Lexingson, Ky.,
in 1846. He practiced law in that cuy,
pever holding office until elected to the
Fortieth Congress. He was re-electea to
the Forty-first, Forty-second and Forty-
third Congresses. ‘n March, 1877, he took
his seat in the Senate, having been elccied
to succeed John W. Stevenson. He was
re.ciected to the Senate in 1882 acd in
1383. His ‘term would have expired in
March, 1395. Senator Beck was an earness
Demacras, and was exiremely popular. He
had many friends oa both sides of the
Senate and no enemies. He was admitsed
to be the Democratic member of the Senate
who was best informed on the tariff ques-
tion. He was always a leader in debates
upon silver questions.

A Caution,

Young Wife—I'm on my way to the intel-
ligence office to bire a cock.
Young Widow—1 have always done my
own coaking,.
Y. Wife—Well. I wouldn’t let it get out,
if I were you, if you have any iniention of
marrying again.

Ladies of the House,

Wife—Well, the servant gave me notice
$o-day, John.

Husband —So she’s going to quit, eh ?

Wife—Well, she don’t put it exactly that
way. I'm very much afraid, John, that
she wants us to quit.

Love’'s Stratagem.

Ella—However did you get your pa’s
consgent ?

Bella—I induced him to set the dog on
George last night 2 This morning George
called on him and threatened to bring suit
for damages unless he allowed us to marry.

The Earth.

“Do you want the earth ?"' inquired the
haughty botel clerk of a meekly complain.
ing <uest.

+No,” was the reply, ‘‘ you can keep it
awhile longer till T ask forit.”

The largest steam derriek in the world
ia used by a shipping company at Ham-
burg, Germany. Itis kept at the docks
and used in lifting immense weights on

ington "

| Claude hastened forward to receive his’

and off shipboard. It can pick up a ten-

Y : I think you could saarcely
SR a character of hia wish whioch 1

anlyhnngto:md.-lmghﬂm of re-
vid 8 mother
SR T

discomfited.

« My memory is at fauls,” 1 muttered %o
myself. * I will go home and consuls my
Dickens.”

Pl:ading a headache, I made my excuses,
bus as 1 was leaving the reom my ald fx:)aud
called after me:

« If vou have a headache don't pursue
the subject to-night. I warn_you yoa are
going to search for & peedle in a botsle of
hay, only’’ —eome what grimly—“the needle
is not there!"

I locked myself in my study and set ta
work. At the end of two hours, wiser and
much sadder, I paused and gaz:d blankly
around at & formidsble heap of volumes.
had selected the books haphazard and had
made a pencil note on each with this re-
suls

« Great Expectation.”” No parents of
any importance. Slight character sketch of
Herbert's mother (a aecidedly biamable
fool).

- )«)ld Curiosity Shop.”’ Old Mrs. Garland
(weak). Kit's mother (lower orders). Mrs.
Jiniwin (ictestabie). o

« Hard Times.” Mrs. Gradgrind (idiotic).
Bounderby's mather (lower orders).

w.Listle Dorrit.” Mrs.Clennam (criminal).
Mre. Merdle and Mrs. Gowan (woridly,
hesrtiess wretches). Mrs. Meagles (nice, bat
very homely).

«Quar Matusl Friend.”" Mrs. Wilfer (out-
rageous).

< N.cnolas Nickleby.” Mrs. Nickleby and
Mrs. Kenwigs (lunatics).  Mra. Squeers (a
horrar).
¢ Domby & Son.”
gracs to her sex).
Mrs. Brown,” (an ogreas).
(lower orders).

« Martin Chuzzlewit.” Mothers not in
it, with the exception of character skestch :
—+ The Mother of the Gracchi’ (a foal)

« Barnaby Rudge.” Mrs. Varden (in-
tensely objectionable). Mrs. Rudge (lower
orders).

Dawvid Copperfield.”” David's mother,
(amisble but weak-minded). Mrs. Micaw-
ber, (a caricature). Mrs. Creakle, (am
thing). Mrs. Steerforsh, (horrid). o
Heep, (hateful). « The ald soldier,"

(worse).

« Bleak House.! Lady Dedlock, (weil,
well, the least said ——). Mrs. Jeliyby,
(another culpable fool). Mrs. Pardiggle,
(an unsuppertable creature). Mrs. Guppy,
(abominable).  George's mcther (lower
arders).

In “ Oliver Twist,” ** Tale of Two Cities,”
and * Pickwick,” the mothers are very

Mrs. Skewton (a dis-
Alioe's mother, * Good
Polly Toodles

Bardell as a specimen of those who do ap-
pear, perlaps it is just as well they should
ba.—Temple Bar.

The Baby Was Dead.

“ I had & strange experience the other
day,” said Mr. Friend, the Woodward
avenne photographer. * A woman came
in here carrying a baby in her arms and
said she had an engagement for a pic-
ture of the child. I said all right and
told her to get it ready. Then she went
to the dressing room and I asked my
operator if he had made an engagement
for that hour. He said he had, and I
toll him it was all right, to go ahead. I
les him attend to it and sat down to read
my morning paper. I could see the
woman from where- I sat in a mirror that
hung oppositite, and as she placed the
baby in the chair and attemp to pose
it I noticed something was wrong, a8
neither she nor the operator could han-
dle the child. I went to their assiss-
ance, and then I saw that the baby was
dead.”

“ Was it dead when she brought it
there ?"

“ Yes, and she carried it in her arms,
taking the strees car to cur door. She
had no one with her and did not seem
to think it was anything out of the
way. But excuse me. I don't want

another such experience as that." —FE.:-
change.

But It Was “ Daypot.”

Mrs. Albert Bhugg, of Maach Chank,
called it * daypot.” Her husband said it
was “depot.’ They disputed. Bhe re
fused to get supper and he went out for the
evening. When he returned she was hang-
ing by the neck and on the table was a bit
of paper on which she had written: * It's
daypos—daypot—daypot !

A Regard for Appearances,

She—The divorce laws in the West are
very loose, are they not ?

He—(from Chicago.) Very.

She—Are there any restrictions whas-
aver ?

He—No ; Though it is not considered
good fqrm to be divorced until ocne's honey-
moon is over.

The Cologne Gazette's report of the occn-

Wissmann made &n attack from the soush,
and two blacks were Kkilled before the Ger-
mans entered the place. On the march to

Kilwa the expedition had a number of en-
gagements with the Arabs, and repeatedly

wheeled locomative with perfect ease.

defeated them. Wissmann is preparing ta
pursue the Arabs who fled from Kilwa.

much in the background, and taking Mrs. “¥

pation of Kilwa by the Gernians says Major+
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Ureates a Commotion
aud Mis:
DEATH AXND DESTRUC]

A speaial from Akro
this evenn g, 1n the mu
aloua-burei, wis cuy
WOrss toruado, devond
has ever been known he
perhaps, tus Suaron
month sge. L hoe stors
8rn part of the city and
fifehr, fourth and sed
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writing, vut Juliv 100
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Brown, Kiuue snd Whe
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some being moved bog
dations and others o
Thomas Giiligan's hoy
was stmashea.  Tony
Grant  street  was t

and pracucslly rau
struck Gebart Hermar
Uy of nine haa just 3
in the lean to kitohen,
the house and harled ]
a tlying top, landing 1t |
the ooccupants wers
Mr. Herman was pinne
and only the energy
smels the odor of the fi
him to extricate himse
found his litsle girl b
turned stove, and bef

be extinguished she wz
abous the back and lim

A BREWERY

The hurricane shen
brewery squarely, wrec
loes will probably
house of A C. Miller w
erated. The corner of I
streets, Q. C. Baker’s
%0 pieces. His wife an
the building, but they
and were saved. Bake
is feared he is dead in

E. 8. Harrington's L
upon his four child:
esomped. Thos. Thor
lifsed over stheir heads
down many feet away.
was utterly demolishe
and John Bpicer's hot
The Gibbs potuery, a &
feet in sizs, was levelle
across she street was &
by Frank Kapp's biy
amashed. His pottery
also badly damaged.
and orchard, worth i
he nimself narrowly ¢

FATAL

Melvin Irish and fs
themselves at supp
oried: * Ran to wn
coming.”” Bhe and b
aged vo reach the cel
but Mr. Irish was ct
ber and hia epine w
Mr. [rish was prot
Passing on, the st
houses of Alvie Alex
O'Cognell. Then b
orchard in its path,
on Robert Watts' b
Baker's home, and |
beyond.

The extent of the ¢
unexplored, and the ¢
not be stated. I: ig,
falla on she laborers
homes. Ail descripti
that it was rotary in
shown by the skewin
struck and the ywisu
in 1ts path., The tra
100 feet wide.

Kanxsas

A I’erdonia, Kas.,

terday afterncon, avo
wind storm paseed th
a northeasterly dire
Anderson’s barn two
storm again atruck t
farsher on, destroyin;
killing Mrs. Frank
ouely injaring Mr. Gl
killing Harvey Kittse
Other persouns in
wer hui ¢ ware Mre, |
Philip ttarr and a X
that the in;aries of t}
prove fatai. (uite a
houses were destroy et
done.
1t Reaches 1
A Biythdale, Mo.
tornado passed nortil
completely wrecking
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familv of Henry Y o
Mrs. Youny fatally. ]

Twin Brother

A Vipcennes, Ind
says . On Friday ni
tragedy was enacted

Amoer  Lamson, ta
aciors, At the ele
who s & Repuoiican
Demvceerat, 21 1o vot
Amos declipbd, ant
between the men af
pight A@os was 3ta.
store, when Jobn aj
pas:ud between Lo
{enly leaping upon
Enife mto his side
Amos 1310 jail,
Th
Ve, N e
L [ S84 1]
1 il x‘\ U
{ you
{ f\ , a8
A} yiid D
153 ey
i ha. o b
3 3 femai
rotly w {fonal
Totta (3 said t¢
richest actress in A

estimated at 31,00¢
is in Government b




