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Seleet Ftory,
ALMOST TO0 LATE

(‘harles Arche i , , :
‘ harles Arche r.“t'""' - the 'h,"'r some sign of his home-coming. She  the
of the one room high up in a noisy |

1 NI . 2 wore the dress he liked hest.
tenement-house in New York,which |, Ire

he called “home.” It was not the
wedded home he had dreamed of

—

was to bring her husband home was | morning.
‘dune. Her last task was finished, Nevertheless the cottage was tak-
_. | when she dished up his favorite en, and the summer was as happy a
| viands and set them, covered over | time as mortals may ever hope to
with a basin, upon the hearth to ! enjoy this side of Paradise.
keep warm, . Once, on their journey thither, af
She leaned from the window, look. | ter a shopping excursion in the city,
ing out, through wind and rain. for | they chanead to be overtaken by
magnificent carriage of Paul
Her  Hayden, the millionaire. Mrs. Hay
hair was arranged in his favorite ‘ den, resplendent in a toilet fresh
. fashion of braids and eurls, She | from the atelier of Worth, sat there.
S B had kissed him eoldly and he left lin, She was brown-eyed and pink.
tm*h‘v _‘:l':lrn_ln!l'nrt, whpn-hﬂ uitered her, but now, with her heart upon cheeked and very handsome. Yet
the '\‘nlmhrrnr_y at Yale, “F-hp" her lips, she waited to weleome him | her face looked worn and wearied.
tlelen Gordon blushed and smiled | back, even if he returned as unsne. | It lacked the look of true and per-
"t.“"' ﬂ_"l'h"w"' that gm““ﬁ his | censful as he went. What did that fect happiness that Helen'’s wore.
prosvess O -SRO SgS. S W8S | matter, she thought, as she glanced Helen caught the somewhat anx.
\t the window of her opposite neigh- | ious look that her husband turned

LIVES OF RULERS. !

1848—November 26.—The life of | =
the Duke of Modena was attempted., The lay of the land—eggs.

1840—June  21.—The crown .
Prince of Prussia was attacked at kde‘:“ unpalatable dish—cold shoul-

Minden. ,
1851 —May 22 —8efeloane.a work. | The moss is again growing on Ed-
: ’ ' ison’s fame,
mind

man, shot at Frederick William1V., _
The man with an iminirln

King of Prussia, and broke his fore- |
will see stars in a mule’s hoof,

arm,
1850—June 25.—Robert Pate, an| Merey is “ Alpha,” justice is
“Omega.” =

ex-Lientenant in the army, at.
tempted to assassinate Qneen Vie Pinaphorism—Better late them
: hardly ever.

toria.
1852—8eptember 24.—An infer- The present Governor of Colorado
Was once a mpecuble carpenter.

nal machine was found at Mar.
Don’t hurry Mr. Edison. Give

CARPETS! CARPETS! st 2o
Rugs, Rugs! '

STAFFORDS,
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| THE PAMILY MEETING.

We are all here,

Father, mother,

Sister, brother,

All who bold each other dear.
Each chair is filled ;: we're all at home !
To-night let no cold stranger come
It is not often thus around
Our old familiar hearth we're found.
Bless then the meeting and the spot,

AT J.

Jr.

100 Samples of Carpeting of all Grades to

select from, ranging in price from 20¢. to 82.

All-wool Ingrain, only Fighty cents.
Bmyrna Knapistan, Persian, Velvet and Tapestry RUGS.

RUGS., from 75 cents to 887.

For once by every care forgot :

let gentle pence assert her power,

And kind affection rule the hour :
We're all-<all here.,

seilles with whieh it had been in.

: thi mre  beside |
that crouching figure beside the tended to destroy Napoleon 111,

1
window, in the untidy print dress, |;

Can sell a very handsome RUG of new design for 31.25.{
CLLOT'HS, Clmnp!i
Large stock of Dry Goods, Notions, Bools and Shoes.

Full Line of OIIL.

Tobaccoes and Cigars.

J, Stafford, Jr,

M. ]| ]"Tf." 'Y*
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' FINE NEW YORK

CLOTHING!

— Y, S

Metropolitan CLOTHING HOUSE,

178 W. BALTIMORE STREET.

The only house where our goods can be had. We offer to-day the finest line of OVER-
COATS, the finest line of BUSINESS and DRESS SUITS, the finest lines of BOYS’ and CHILD-
REN'S SUITS. Thes will be sold at the same LOW PRICES ap formerly for the guality
of the . The Finest Clothing in the rit‘y ual to Custom Work. Let all the old castomers
CALL AND SEEOUR NEW SBTYLES OF CLOTHING FOR FALL AND WINTER at

METROPOLITAN CLOTHING HOUSE,

118 WEST BALTIMORE STREET, Next to Coleman & Rogers

A The only house whers ROGERS, PEET & (V'8 Goods can be had.

BUY YOUR

- SHINGLES, LATHS,
sl Doors, DBricks &,

[Dec. 18—y,

104 LIGHT ST. WHARF,

BAILTIMORHE.

LUMBER.

Thomas Matthevvws o« Son,

Corner of Canton Avenue and Albemarle Street,
OPPOSITE THE PHILADELPHIA DEPOT, AND No. 88 NORTH HIGH ST. BALTIMORE.

White FPine and Yellow Pine Lumber for Building,
DRESSED LUMBER AND FLOORING,

SHINGLES, LATHS, PALES, etc.,

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS
WRITHFOR PRICHS. S

NEARLY OPPOSITE THE NEW POST OFFICE, |

s, Peet & Go’s

We're not all here !
Nome are away—the dead ones dear,
Who thronged with us this ancient hearth,
And gave the hour to guileless mirth
Fate with a stern, relentless hand,
some like a night flash passed away,
And some sank lingering day by day :
The yuiet graveyard —some lie there-
J\IHI { rm-l PR hiu l.l- Fhfll’l :

We're not ull here.

We are all here!
rEven they——the dend-—though dead, so dear.
Foud memory, 1o her duty true,
Urings back their faded forms to view :
How lifelike, through the mist of years,
kBach well-resembered face appears |
We sce them as in times long past,
From each 1o each Kind looks are CASL,
We hear their words, their smiles behold,
They're round us as they were of old,

We are all here,

We are all here,

Father, mother,

Sister, brother,

You that | love with Jove so dear,

This may not long of us be said,
Soon must we join the gathered dead :
And by the hearth, we now sit round,
Some other cirele will be found.
OUh, then, that wisdom may we know,
Which yields a life of peace below ; -
&0 in the world, to follow this,
May each respond in words of bliss,

We're all—all here! ]|

E——

LONGEVITY NOTES.
Mrs. Ann Denney, of Smyrna, Del., is now in
her 1034 year. She is in the enjoyment of all I
her faculties, ber Lealth is good, and she takes
alively interestin all that transpires around her,

John Battle died in Montreal, the other day,
aged 112,

Robert Kidd, 105 years old, is the oldest man
in Texas.

Mary Fernay died in Little Valley, N. Y., at
the age of 105,

Samuel Losey recently died in Pike township,
Pa., aged 107,

Margaret McMahon died in Durham, Eog-
land, in her 113th year,

Aunt Sarah Hicks, in the county hospital at
Flatbush, L. I, is 104,

Clara Clairs, of New Orleans, was burned to
death at the age of 103.

Luke Courville, 102 years old, banged him-
self in a pig-pen,

Thurlow Weed saw the first stenmboat and
rode in the first steam railway train,

A pupil in the Carsonville (Ga.) school is #2
years old is & negress,

After liviag more than a century, a Michigan
man committed suicide by hanging .

Aundrew Jung, 93 years old, of Columbia, Pa.,
served under the first Napoleon,

Lucy Kurney, of Lansing, Mich., was 55
years a slave and over 60 years free,

Rouns Kemp, 96 years old, of Galloway, Ky .,
married Mary Bridges, aged 16,

Uver a century ago Aan Colling, of Paris,
Ky., was born. She remembers Washington.

Diana Dorsey, of Springfield, Florida, was,
supposed to be fully 115 years of age when she
died,

Mary Donohue, whose grandfather died in
his 131st year, recently died in New York,
aged 112,

Peleg Bprague, of Maine, is 90 years old, and
blind, He was a United States Senator in the
year 1829,

Jumes Smith, of Somerset county, N. J., now
108 years old, was sold as n slave 30 years ago
for 50 cents.

Thomas Howe, of Barrington, N, H.,. lately
made a marriage proposal 10 a lady 85 years
years old and )5 years his junior.

A negro died not Jong ago in New Haven,
Conn., leaving a family of orphans from 60 to
80 years old. The father was 108.

The eleven daughters of the late Robert John-
son, of Middletown, Uonn., are alive, the young-
et over 50 years old, the oldest over 80.

Armstrong Porter, of Luzerne, Pa., died last
month, aged 08, lie voted for Thomas Jeffer-
son for President, and for Samuel J. Tilden for
the same office.

Although 103 years of age, Jane Gilbert, who
is living at 26 Vine street, Baltimore, is in ex-
cellent health. She renembers the bombard-
ment of Fort McHeniy, aod saw George Wash-
ington once,

A North Carcline couple, who are each over
90 years of age, desire to die at the same hour.
They have coanpleted their funeral outfit even to
their tombstones, They live in Iredell county,

- e e ol ol —————

THE poorest people in the world
are those who do not know how to
work, and the world is full of such—
young men and ycung women—with
plenty more coming on. Too many
at this day are taught to despise
labor, and the ruling desire is to get |
through the worlg easy. Young
men are growing up all around us|
who choose no profession and learn
no trade. They are fairly educated,
but they cannot apply their knowl
edge toanything will buy them
bread amf butter. They think it!
demeaning to work with their hands,
and as the fields of clerks and book-
keepers is constantly over-crowded,
they find themselves hedged in be-
tween manual labor or the army of
do-nothiugs with which every city,

with the pretty sullen face, and the
uncombed golden hair, mueh like
the graceful belle, of whose company
he had been so proud, so happy to
monopolize, upon that golden day.
His wife looked up and eaught the
expression of pitying regret upon
his dark and handsome face. Her

heart was full of angry rebellion |

egainst her fate, against herself,
against him—almost against God !

“Why do you look at me like
that Y7 she said, peevishly. “I know
that the room has not been swept
and that I have not made
for the day. My toilet,” she langhed
bitterly, “When shall I make
tollet again, 1 wonder? 1 once set
the fashion in New Haven! Who
would believe it now! And, oh, to
think—only to think what my life

might have been, if I had been |

wise”

Her husband’s face darkened all
over,

“l understand !” he exclaimed.— |

“You mean if you had married Paul
Hayden instead of me.”

“How can I help such thoughts ?
| saw his wife early yesterday morn-

|ing when I was out.>She was driv- |

ing to the railway station on her
way to their conntry house for. the
summer. I heard the footman say
80 to some one when he went to buy
the tickets for her. And, oh, what
a difference there was between us
two! No wonder she has kept her
beanty! No wonder I have lost
mine! Beauty and health, and
youth and happiness, they are all
going away from me, because we are
80 poor!”

“Better days may be coming,
love,” said the husband after a
panse. “I have heard of a good sit-
uation this time, you know, If I get
it, it will be a stepping-stone to oth-
er things of more consequence. And
when I am rich, you know well, my
darling, that I shall refuse you noth-
ing.”

“You have thought so many times
that better days were close at hand.
And every time you have been dis-
appointed, and we have lived on the
same horrible life,” was the discour-
aging reply.

“I know, my dearest; but this is
really good news, 1 trust and hope.
If you will only kiss me and wish me

| good luck, 1 have faith that it will

come.”

He bent down, his dark eyes wist-
fully searching hers for one glance
of love, such as he had so often seen
there in the happy days of courtship.
But love, so far as she was concern-
ed, he sometimes feared, had flown
out of the window of this house
when poverty entered. The heat,
the dust, the discordant street-cries
without, the shabby, disordered
room within, the general sense of
her own um{ditwm, and the gallin

memory of the freshly beautiful |

summer costume worn by the wife
of Paul Hayden, as she lounged in
her earriage on the previous day—
all these things combined to banish
the aflectionate glance for which the
husband’s heart so vainly hungered,
and to make the wife’s parting kiss
80 cold and formal that it lingered
like ice upon the young man’s lips as
he turned away.

He said nothing. Bat the deep
sigh, that seemed to come from the
very depths of a tried and overladen
heart, silently reproached her.

She caught a last glimpse of his
face a8 he closed the door. It wore
& look of repressed sorrow that
would haunt her to her dying day.
What evil spirit had tempted her to
try him so?

Was it his fault that, by the sud.
deu failure of a bank in the great
“panie,” the saving of years of
steady toil had been lost in a meo-
ment?! Had he not labored faith-
fully ever since for her support 1—
For her ungrateful sake, had he not
stooped even to menial toil, when
no other employment could be pro-
cured.

And now she had sent him from
her, uncheered by look or word of
fondness. What if some accident
shoul!d happen to the train by which
he was totravel? What ifhe should
pever return?

For a moment she sat dumb, al-
most paralyzed by the shock of that
idea. Then she sprang from her
chair and rushed to the door. She
would eall him back, and ask him
to forgive that careless, cruel part-
in ®

fiha was too late. He was already
in the street. A momwment later she
heard the shrill whistle of the train.
He was gone.

The day passed on sadly enough.
Thought a‘ter thought came ecrowd-
ing into her mind to unsettle and
to reprove her. They bore
frait,

AV Hin her bosom.
my totlet |

| eruel to him!

their |

Cor. Gay & Fayette Sts. Baltimore.

| S—

Fine Ready-made,Clothing at low prices---our own
manufacture., Our make of Goods as well as the low
prices has met with general approval of our customers.

Largestock of Piece Goods for custom work constant-

on hand,
Only First-class work turned out. Lvery garmen

guaranteed to give satisfaction, The sales of our good
#2.00 pants have been immense, and are constantly in-
ereasing.  They are well worth the attention of every one

cominy to our city.
e solicit an inspection of our Stock and Prices,

i.. 1B .AR.

Ly

culy 17, 1870—6m.

town and village in this country is
overrun, Comparatively few young
men are now found learning trades.
The supply of blacksmiths, carpen-
ters, paluters, and shoemakers, is
certainly not very likely to be in ex-
cess of the demand. Every young
man who acquires a trade and be-
comes profieient in it, has a fortune | its open front a bright weleome to
no one can take from him. He is|the absent masterflashed out, flood-
“ot home” wherever he goes, and | ing the very walls with warmth and
will command respeet from those | light.

whose good opinion is worth any And summer evening though it
thing. was, both light and warmth were

t is well for qur young men
to be liberally educated, but let them | needed. At sunset angry clouds
rose inthe south, and the rain came

have trades also. They cannot all :
be doctors, lawyers and preachers, | sharply down, with an accompany-

Archer’s departure his home wore a
very different aspect,
the one room was trim and clean as
willing hands could make it. Before
the clean windows a pair of snowy
muslin curtaing were drawn. The

and they will find it much better to iur wind that knew little of its own |
1

be & good shoemaker than an indif. | mind
ferent lawyer, a poor doctor, or a tire- | ti nuall

some preacher.~Middletown Tyan- | amid the wailin
soript, rain Helen Are

Chicago has 11,000 Mh e

round con-

avd veered lharE:y
canst,

from south

In less than an hour after Charles |

By nightlall

stove shone like & mirror, and from |

Bat
wind and dropping
r worked steadily

At nine o'clock the train which kiss

' bor, who had been left a widow only
{nnﬂ short month ago.

“Only let him retarn to me safely,

Land T will make amends for all.” she

half thought, half praved, as mem-

'nr_s' recalled the conntless times in
| which she had grieved him during

the past hall year.

upon her, as the great lady drove
slowly by,

She smiled. Under cover of her
pretty #ilken shawl her hand stole in-
to his.

Never for one moment had she
forgotten the lesson of that long-
past summer’s day! Never hadshe

Nine o'clock eame and passed, yvet | ceased from thanking God that it

she did not hear the usnal whistle

of the in-coming train, ll:llf-pnntl
‘nine and yet no footstep on the
' stairs!

Her heart lay like a leaden weight
The color faded from

her lips and cheeks, and her blue !

a | €YC8 ETOW wild with silent dread,— |
|

At ten o'cloek she could bhear the
suspense no longer. She left her

| TOOm Hllll Ian I]n‘.ﬂ'll the thirﬂ. \l'ifll

a half-formed purpose in her mind
of inquiring at the neighboring sta-
tion about the laggard train.

Dimly, in the darkness, she sawa
large crowd of people gathered at
the outer door of the tenement-house.
They were all talking confusedly,
but now and then some words broke
plainly through the medley of
sound.

“His poor wife !” said one voice,
how is she going to bear it, I won-
der. It is well for her that she has
no little ones to look after. She is
nothing more than a child herself,
anyway,”

“Make way there !” said some one
outside. “We must carry the body
up stairs. Whieh room is it! And
some woman ought to go up before
us and tell the wife.”

The crowd surged and parted.—
Between the ranks, six men came
steadily onward, followed by a po-
liceman. Helen knew him well.and
when he looked up the staircase,and
saw the slight figure bepding for-
ward and the pale face full of a fixed
and settled horror, he turned again
to the crowd, and called out :

“One of you women come up here
to break the news. And take her
away,” he added in a lower voice;
“it is no sight for her.”

Good-natured Bridget McCarthy
came forward, and ran up the stairs
to where Helen stood.

“You'll come back into your room
wid me, my darlint,” she said, pat-
ting her strong arms around Helen’s
slender waist. “Sare it'll destroy
you intirely to look on at the likes
of that!”

“Bridget, is he dead 1" asked the |

pale lips, ritifully.

“Sorry 1 am to say that he is! It
was the train, my dear. Of the
track, they say, and ten strong men
were killed outright, besides him
that they are now bringing up from
below.”

Heilen fell senseless at the Irish-
woman’s feet.

Half an hour later she struggled
slowly back to life and loneilness a-

ain, She opened her eyes to find

cmlf:fing on her own bed, with
the kind old doetor of the neighbor.
hood bending over her with rather
an anxious face,

“We shall do nicely now.,” he said,
making a warning gesture to som
one in the background, A

Helen gave a great sigh as he
took her hand.

“Oh, why did you bring me back
doctor ? I have driven my hunhum‘
away to his death, and I hoped 1
could die, too. 1 blamed him be.
cause we were so poor, doctor, and |
would scarcely kiss him when he
went away this morning to look for
another place. Oh, I have been so
And now just when 1
was sorry for it, and when I had re-
solved to try to be a better wife,God
has taken him away from me, and he
will never know how bitterly I re.
pented.”

“How do you know that your hus-
band is dead, my dear 1" asked the
doector.

“Oh, I saw them bringing him up
the stairs. And 1 heard them talk.
ing about me.”

‘“Not about you, my dear, but a.
bout poor little Mrs. Gray, who lives
in the room at the back. Her hus
band was badly hurt on the train
when it ran off the track this even-
ing. Wo thought he was dead at
first. But since then he has reviv-
ed, and 1 feel sure that, by God's
merey, he will recover before long.”

“But, doctor, where is my dear
husband, then 1 cried Helen, start-
ing up.

“God has been very good to you,
t?o, my dear,” said the old physi.
c .“l

“Is he alive?! Whereis he? Oh,
tell me !I” her every gesture strug-
ling between hope and fear.

“Here !I”

The doctor stepped back, From a
dark corner of the room a tall figure
rushed forward and clasped the won-
dering, weeping wife in a close em-
brace,

“Is it you? Oh, is it really you t”
she exclaimed, bursting into tears.

“Oh, Charles, I have been so mis-
erable since you went away! How
could 1 treat you so?! You never,
never can forgive we or love me a-
gain!”

“As il I could help loving you as
long as 1 live, Helen! And you
shall be so happy after this. I have
found a good place, 1 shall have a
good salary, and to-morrow, if you
are well enough, we will take a trip
into the country together and find
some pretty little cottage, where you
can amuse yourself all through this
beautiful summer among the birds
and flowers.”

“I don’t want a cottage.
nothing but you, Char
God has given you back

I want
and now

Kias which sbe had:refusod hia that

had been given, although it came
“Almost too Late.”

-
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20W TO SWEE? A ROOM.

THE WAY TO GO ABOUT IT ANDXOT
COVER EYERYTHING WITH DUHT.

To sweep and dust a room proper-
Iy is an art, and, like all fine arts,
hag a right method. Well done it
renovates the entire room, and the
occipant takes possession feeling
that “all things have become new.”
It is not merely a performance to
be done by the hands, but a work
into which taste and judgement, in
other words, brains, must enter,.—
Are these closets opening into the
room to be swept?! Arrange the
shelves, drawers or clothing prepar.
atory to sweeping day ; then let this
be the first to be swept. Coverthe
bed with solied sheets, as also all
heavy articles that cannot be re.
moved ; first, however, having care.
fully dusted und brushed them. Re-
move all the furniture that can easi-
ly be set in hall or adjoinidg room,
having first dusted it; then, taking
a step ladder, begin to sweep or
brush or wipe the cornice and pie-
ture cords and pictures. Draw the
shades to the top of the window or,
If there are inside blinds, dust them
carefully. Open the windows., All
the dust left in the room now is in
the carpet or air, and the current of
the windows will soon settle it.

Now begin to sweep ; nol toward
the door or corner, but from the
outer edges of the room toward the
centre, where the dust will be taken
up with a small brush and dust-pan.
(0 over the room ouce more—this
time with a dampened broom ; that
removes the last bit of dust and
gives the carpet a new, bright ap-
pearance. Replace the articles of
furniture as soon as the air is en.
tirely free from dust, uncover the
rest of the furniture in the room and
the room is new andclean. All this
seems an easy thing to do, but there
I8 not one in & hundred will follow
out our details. Some will sweep the
dust into the hall or from one room
to another, and then wonder why
their house is 80 soon dusty again.
Others forget cornice and pictures,
and thus leave a seed of future an-
noyance ; while a third class will do
all but using the danp broom,which
is as the finishing tounches to the
picture.—Ckicago Alliance.

SAD RESULTS OF A PRACTICAL
JOKE.—DBrooks Gould was perhaps
the most popular 5ouw man in Chi-
cago. General J. M. Waite, a mid-
dle-aged man of the same disposi-
tion, set Gould down as his first
[riend and the two were together a
great deal. When he entered the
apartments of the general on a Sat-
urday afternoon not long ago,Gould
who had about him the dash and
sl:urkle of Mercutio, proposed that
they should disarrange the furni-
ture to make the negro servant,Joe,
fancy that the rooms had been rob-
bed. The joke was carried out.—
Valuables were removed, the bed
overturned and things put topsy
turvy a la burglar, the wags retir-
ing to the bathroom at Joe's foot-
fall in the hall-way. Joe reached
the door and s aghast. With
mouth age:lpe and eyes wide open he
scrutinized in one look the inner-
most corners and then straightway
walked to the door of the m.
This he found locked from within.
He put hisear to the key hole. Faint
sounds of breathing reached him.
He pulled out a revolver and in-
stantly emptied every chamber into
the raueh of the door, Gen, Waite
felt his young friend’s body quiver
at the first shot and threw his arms

around him. Death followed in-
stantly,

——

¥ Nowand then anotorious case
of lost boy or lost man excites the
country, and people fall to wonder-
ing how it is possible, since tele.
ﬁraphn, newspapers and detectives

ave come into existence, that these
mysterious diur can oc
cur., The fact of the matter in;how-
ever, says the Philadelphia Times,
that mysterious disappearances are
occurring at the rate of something
more than one a day. At the New
York police headquarters alone,dur-
ing the past year, more than three
hundred cases have been reported of
men avd boys who have pear-
ed and of whom no trace whatever
has been found. The mg)orlt of
these lost ones belonged in New York
or the immediate vicinity, thus mak-
ing the average estimated rate ofone
disappearance a day in the whole
jcountry, an estimmate very much
within bounds. While these
seemn rather startling, there is
ground for surprise that they are
e RS et

angers of great .
ity of dying unknown while upon a
Journey, and above all, the tempta-
tion that besets so many men to
crime or indiscretion
silently out of their pla-
ces in society, the wonder is not
that so many le but that so few
people are los

will be h to mak l::'thg l
enoug make me
| L8

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8205-0026

or Francis Joseph of Austria was |

grievously wounded in the head
while walking on the ramparts at
Vienna, by a Hungarian tailor
named Libzens.

1853—April 16.—An attempt on
the life of Victor Emmanunel was
reported to the Italian Chamber.

I8563—July 5,~An attempt was

made to kill Napoleon 111, as he |

was entering the Opera Comique.

13564 — March  20. — Ferdinand
Charles 111, Duke of Payvma, was
killed by an unknown man, who
stabbed him in the abdomen.

1800—~April 28.—Napoleon 11l
was fired at in the Champs Elysees
by Giovanni Pianeri,

1856— A pril 258.—Raymond Fuen-l

The turning-point in an organ-
grinder’s life is generally the crank.

Young men have a marked prefer-

ence for the dollar of their daddies,
It costs £30,000 a year to keep St.,
Peter’s at Rome in repair.
A cigar for a penny is quite enough
for a cent.

The man doth illy choose who
chews tobanco.

When they fling a shoe after a Chi.
cago bride they use a derrick.

Everything is susceptible tochange
but an editor’s pocket,

Neither earth nor any other place
hath a fury like a woman “ecorned.”

A bust of Tom Moore is to be put

tes was arrested in the act of firing | UP In Central Park, New York city.

at Isabella, Queen of Spain,
1356 — December 5. — Agesiles
Milano, a soldier, stabbed Ferdi-

nand 111, of Naples, with his bayo- |

net.,

1867 —Aunguat 7.—Na
again. Bartoletti, Gibaldi and
Grillo were sentenced to death for
E?ming from Loundon to assassinate

-m'l

18568—January 14.—Napoleon I11.
for the fifth time. Orsina and his
associates threw fulminating bombs
at him as he was on his way to the
Opera.

1851—July 14.—~King William of
Prussia was for the first time shot
at by Oscar Becker. a student at
Baden-Baden. Becker fired twice at
him but missed him.

1862—December 18.—A student
named Dosios fired a pistol at Queen
Amalia of Greece (Princess of Olden-
berg) at Athens.

1863—December 24-—Four more
conspirators from London againts
the life of Napoleon 111. were ar-
rested at Paris,

1866—April 14.—President Lin-
coln was shot by J. Wilks Booth.

1866—A pril 6.—A Russian named
Kavarasoff attempted Czar Alexan-
der’s life at St. Petersburgh. He
was foiled by a peasant, who was
ennobled for the deed.

1867.—~The Czar’s life was again
attempted during the great Exposi-
tion at a review in the Boise de
Boulogne at Paris.

1868—June 10.—Prince Michael
of Serbia was killed by the brothers
Radwarowitch.

1871.—~The life of Amadeus, then
newly King of Spain,was attempted.

18¢2— August.—Colonel Gutieriez
assassinated I'resident Balta of the
Republie of Peru,

1873—January 1st.— President
Morales of Bolivia was assassinated.

1876— A ugust.—President Garcia
:latreno, of Ecuador, was assassinat-

1877—June.—President Gill of
Paraguay was assassinated by Com-
mander Molas.

18¢8—May 11th.-~-The Emperor
Williom of Germany was shot at
again, this time by Emilie Henri
Max Hoedel, alias Lehmann, the
Socialits. Lehwmann, it will be re-
membered, fired three shots at the
Emperor, who was returning from
a drive with the Grand Dugc of
Badcn, but missed him.

1878—dJune 2d.—A third attempt
was made on the life of the Emper-
or William by Dr. Nebiling.

HEART DISEASE.~The cases of
than is generally~.muppesed,
heart being maJtle roughest or-
gans in the body. 8Still there are
many cases, and they are of differ-
ent kinds. There may be a paraly-
sis of the nerves of the heart. When
this occurs death is instantaneous.
Angina pectoris not unfrequently
terminates in this way, for excru-
ciating pains exhaust nervous force
as greatly as does excessive plea-
sure.

There may be what is called a fat-
ty degeneracy of the heart, in which
fat the place of the fibrous
tissue, and soorer or later gives
way under some slight excitement.

Sometimes the walls of the heart
become quite thin at some point,
and this, in connection with the gen-
eral enlargement of the ren-
ders it subject to more violent ac-
tion, and it may suddenly burst on
the quickening of :‘l::.t n;tignno‘sdngh
eplargements are often y
violent and protrated exertions, as
in boat-racing.

Or there may be a dilatation of a

of an artery leading out
the bheart; such dilatations
are called aneurisms, and are at-
tended with a loss of the elasticity
of the heart and a thinning of the
walls of the vessel. Hmilt
suddenly rupture, or, which is equal-
ly fatal, thep::lla may dilate so far
as to prevent the outflow of the
blood to the brain.

E one even in health knows
how q and aAny emo-
tion wh.tover“n.m u% heart
—knows from own
In all diseases of the heart absolute
self control at all times is of the
most urgent necessity. Without it
life may cease at any moment.—

Youth’s Companion.

The weather is so ¢ool in Maine
that Mr. Blaine is not liable to be
sunstruck.

The woman who coquetted with a
burning naptha lamp took a nap

poleon Il | then and there.

Leadville is called a young town
because its inhabitants are mostly
miners.

Love is sweet and so is A

But sometimes there is a good
of grit in both.

Mary had a little corn upon her lit-
tle toe, and everywhere that Mary

went the corn was sure to go.
A lady, joking about her -‘I‘i.

“]1 had nothing to do in
It was a birthday present.”

New York is cheated out of tem
thousand dollars per day by the sale
of watered milk,

Venice is to be made accessible to
carriages by a bridge from the main

land.

Holmes that the at
first pelt t:” with m-n,mal‘
after a while snowballs.
Windore B Baer Lo

e en cat eve
attefnr;:ed in Gmgin:erlnml in.

“All the world’s a stage,” and
many men and women are satisfied

to steal a ride behind.

There’s many a slip between &
geranium root and the blossom on
top of the stem. ‘

Prof.Proctor, the astronomer, talks
of the immensity of space. Bat
where is the immense city?

Paper collars will not be a domes-

Spicer saya
the celebration of the Fourth of July
—it is sure to come off.

A man’s f?h“ is l‘l‘ko a w
conundrum ough
guessed, it simdd never I:;’lmnp.
When a thief snatches a watch
and transfers it to a confederate he
does so merely to pass away time.
It is said that Dennis Kearney’s

language is improving. Well, it has
to improve, if E changes a:EIL
If Dan Rice can be believed he has

been on sprees with some better men
than he can ever hope to he again.

When he sighs for her and she
sighs for him, the sighin’s of the
times may be considered auspicious

for a wedding.

There is a lady in Whitehall who
is 80 fashionable that she won’t eat
boarding-house butter unless the
hair is ban

“ That's. what beats me,” as the
when he saw father

ﬁ.ﬁ?mm.p down, frou' ita}

bri hltilt.tloﬂnh sohodl b
A brig | &
when told
i SR
th-lm.mw- -

b g b <t o
shirt

to as much as other inanimate
thing in this

The Utica Observer says of Beech-
er that “he is not the Beecher of the
old days.” For the sake of Christi-
anity, we should hope not.

In the midst of life some men doall
the evil they mr:dvia die

the tell about at
thouaoflﬂyubpcm

If I was a lokle editor
Wouldn’t I have » time?

I wouldn’t print a cussed word
For lessen a § a line.

The minor in a large amonnt
of work in

e ey Sads bie el 'In"h'h.;‘l:..

finish the job to suit himself.
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