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CLEAN STREETS.

It is a very common ¢igkt to see men
throw down letters or useless scraps of
paper in the siract, or for business men to
permit janitors to p'ace bexes and ltarrels
of cfli ¢ sweepings near the dcors wkere
the wind soon catches them up and tcatiers
them over tke pavement. It isal:o common
to see boys tip over boxes of litter, out of
mischief c¢r curiosity, eni leave it to be
scattered atroad by the wind. This is as
careless as 1t would be to dump the rubbish
in th» ttreet in th2 first place, for there
are laws azainst such things and it is only
through the grossest carelessness they are
not enfrreed.

A spirit seems to prevade pec ple to get
anythirg they do not want out of their
bands at the lcast pessible trouble to them-
selves, no metter Low much it may annoy
others. The thsughtless person wko
tbrows the skin cf a banana or an o ange
upon the sidewalk bas o/t n caused pain
ard tuffering for moaths—poseibly for
lile—to some one who was tLrcwn to the
ground by stepp'ng tpon it. Itis just
as much w-ong to thrcw such things about
as to raise over the same side walk a structure
that migkt fall at any momeit and main
those who w.re ben-ath it.

Uatidy strects stow a lack of refinement
culture and civilization. They might be
seen in Asiatic countries at the prcs:nt,
but should have no place in this advanced
age in this coun'ry. A crusade for clean
strcets in the citics ought to receive the
approval of every inteilingent citizen while

the law skould be invoked in all irs‘ances
where people fail to do tLeir duty.

TO TRY A STONE WALL.

The lorger the Cuban trouble lasts the
greater beccme the ccmplicet'ons which it
causes to Cuta's trade with the United
Stut:s. Th2 edictegainst the exportation of
leaf tobacco, against which tte ra‘ional as-
sociation of cigar makers made complaint a
shert time ago,is ncw followed Ly an order
restricting the number of ports frcm which
baranas may be sent to the States. Tke
fruit growers on the island will likely be
tte chief suffere:s from this stofping of
export privileges of a wiCe stictch of the
northern coast.

In ordcr that Spain miy in any event re-
tain her {oothold in Cuba a suggestion has
been made fo build a stone wall arourd
Havana the expense to be met and the
work to be done by tke inbabitants cf tke
¢ity. Itis supposed that with this prc-
tecticn added to existing defences and with
a naval squadron in frort of the city,
Havana would bes safe agan:t the insur-
gents, who ccu'd never captuie the capital
though th y might get all the restcf the
1sland. Tte Csptain General wculd tken
occupy his castle in security ; th: troops
could be drilled at any convenient t'me
in the putlic tquare; the warships wcu'd
ride at eace ard the people generally lead
a peaczful lile urd.r the spanith flag.

But what about behind the wall. TLere
would likely be some trouble there.
WevLer couldu't collect eny texes from
Cubans outside the city and Spain would
kave to supply funds. Sujp'ies for both
the troops ¢nd the popu’ace would have to
come from thz same scource. As there
could be no trade teyond the wall cvery-
hody would L've in idleness ¢tnl poverty.
The army would lave (o be supperted end
what more natural than outbrezks gmong
the people to give them employment. In-
deed thereis noend to th2 perils that
would surround the wa'l bound city of
Havane ,if the suggestion were carried out ;
but &8s WeyLER bas failed attke trocha,
he might as well try the store wall.

HOME RULE QUESTION.

The unionist pspers of Great Brifain are
exulting over whet they call the Ceith and
burial of the heme rule que tion. Three
reasons are assigned for their jutiiation.
First the Irish Nationalists themselves are
split into three facticns headed r.spcctively
by Mestrs. Dinron, Hearey and Rep-
moxD. Secondly the English Norconfcrm-
ists bave renounced ccoperation with the
Irish Nationali: te, as witness the declaration
of Hueum Price Hucenes end the
methodist Times. Thircly the com-

mitiee of the rew Radical party coc-
sis'ing of some tweaty members of par-
liament including Sir Criarres Dike and
Mr. Lasouvcnerg, bave put forth a pro-
gramme, in which the concession of home
rule for Ireland is not specifically mentior-
ed. All this proves th:t the question for
the present iy in abeyanie but sym-
path'zers with ‘he movemert recd not
on that account assume that it is
dead. The truth is that Ire’and even
now has a far better prospect of obtiuning
self government than she ever bad up to
the assemblirg of the socal'ed Howe Ru'e
Parliament in 1886. Of the 103 members
allotted to Ireland about four-fifths are
still Nationalists, and, el'hough these are
distributed in three group®, every maa of
them will combine with either of the British
political parti :s which stall have tte will
ani the power to give their country even
an instalment of her wishes and desert:.
There is no reason to doubt that the Nati-
onalists, taken collectively, will be as
as numercus in the next Parliem nt as they
are at prasent, while, on the cther bhind,
robody believes that the Unionists will
aga'n cbtain tle immense m:j:rity that
they have now. The chinces are, there-
fore, that in 1202, if not earlicr, tke ad-
vocates of home rule will again hold the
balatce of power in the House of Commons.

Just now Ir:land seems to'erably calm
and r:sigred, because th3 is relatively
prospe:ou:. But let a period of sgrarian
dis'rets supcrvene, and we shall witness a
vehement revival of the home rul: agitation.

CRAZE FOR AUTHORSHIP.

The June magezines and book reviews
bave their usuil numter of notices. The
critics should receive the thinks of tke public
for shouldering the gigantic tatk of search-
ing for a f w grains of wheat in bushels of
chaff. The plague of authorship is per-
meating every rank and cozdition of life.
Toe millionare writes a book and the black-
smith leavee his anvil to reply to it. The
girl who knows neither English nor the
world inflicts vpon th2 public a novel of
thrilling exper'ences. The school boy who
has ncver been outside the city limits sends
ia “bear story” to the scnsaticnal
paper he pitronizis. The delireum of
| authorship would b2 furny it it
were not serious. The explanation of it
may l'e in the rest'essness of an age in-
toxicated with the discovery ot new worlds
or in the breaking down of class bamiers
or possibly the ‘‘higher education” may be
in 8 measure respontible. All these causes
m'y combine to produce a certaia fa'se
standard of life which impels individuals
to rush headlong into authorship without
m°rcy to ttemselves or a very patient
public. This stendard disregards the
dignity of ¢ll labor. Tke men and women
who acknowledge it thiak that poor unpro-
fessicnal work is morz bonorable than
skilled labor of the trades. A gool me-
chari:is ruined to make a bad novelist.
An expert seamstress is spoiled to make a
burgling writer. Honor is to the honor-
| able. The age needs specialists in every
1 department from laying bricks and fitting
| a gown to the elucidation cf Sanskrit. The
dignity of men and women depends not on
' the work they do but how they do it.
' Talent will expre:sitselfin a well laid side-
walk as in well writen books. Conserva-
tism of energy demands that men know
what they cendo be:t. The:e is no sadder
spectacle than dissipated power. Pun, ink
and paper cannct farpish creative force by
being brought into {riangular combina'ion.
Capability alone with long and severe
training can produce capabl: wcrk.

In Buda Pe:th the crowd att:nding the
one thousandth anniversary celebration of
the Hungarian kingdom was so great that
ve hicles could not use the streets and peo-
ple hired the cabs to sleep in. The crowd
was too big for the policemmen to club.
A'tir all we can teach thes2 pcople of
Europe many thirgs ; tkey botchcd thke
big Moscow show, then invited the world
to Buca Pesth only to confess that they
couldn’t handle th: crowd. In Canada now
Buda Petth would have bzen surrounded
with kindling wood botels, and refresh-
ments tooths for a month befer: the circus
opered.

TLe plan suggested in Halifex an1 cev-
eral o:her cities for putting a speci:] tax on
bicycles is merely a rew form of a very bad
old idea. Thatis: If ycu see a man lLe-
com'ng prosperous tax bhim; if ycu see a
thing becomirg useful and common tax it.
The bicycle is the most corspicuous new
article at present in public use; tax it.
It is a very cheap idea ard unjust.

Hon. A. R. Dickey, the Coneervative
candidete in Cumberlend Co., N. S.,
received a wonde:rful ovation at Amherct
on nomiration day. It would seem to teke
a great Ceal more to injure the Minister of
Justice in the estimation of his old support-
ers than his conre:ticn with the remedial
bill.

The Duke of Clarence was cdrowned in a
buit of wice. A Russian Jew, somewhere
in Ccnnecticut met a death a few days ago
that scme thirsty ones might dcem equally
plissful. He accepted a bet to drink three
glasses ot whiskey in five minutes. He
won the bet and a ccflia. Hisrace end
his country had not quelified him for such
exploits. A short term of train'ng in some

ot the New Brunswick Scoit Act towns
wculd no doubt Fkave fitted him for the

contest.

Some of the candidates in this election
campaign have exc:l.ent acoustic proper-
ties ; they bave brilli int corvasational pow-
ers; they have an unlimited stock of
opinione, and the important requisite of
whiskers. * How Co they strike the people
as possible representatives.

Dancing masters everywhere have agreed
thit the modern dance is altogether too
tast to be graceful and healih'ul and now
the decisicn is in faver of a slower move-
ment. This decision will not of course
apply to the gho:t dince of tke campaign
jingoes.

A candidate, or candilatrs thatere
efraid to openly express themselves on any
issue before the people but are obliged to
get rome disappointed office seeker to ex-
pound their views to an audience, ought
to be sent back to the obscurity from which
they came.

All of the St. Jo'n ity and county - can-
didates are gamey ; all have put up apretty
fight and the feathers will fly on Tuecday ;
but it is sad to th'nk that col ! storage is
awa ting the most corfident.

A statue of GAriBALDI is to b2 erected
in Buenos Ayres in recognition of the fact
that the famous Italian spent twelve years
in figlting for Sou'h Amerizan freedom.

Newspapers of the present day ought to
be held up as remarkat]: exampl2s of the
luxuriant growth of the invert'v: faculty,
cspeciel’y in political matters.

If ¢ny of tle six cendidates ia the
field can tell where they are at, it is more
than any one else with average intelligence
can Co.

New York has (allen in line with other
Americsn cities in the mat’er of 1unning
smoking cars on street railwiys.

Even thfij:ofel errivals are omift:d from
the deily pipers this week.

FILOSOPX AND FULLY.

A frierdship that decreases because of adversity,
deserves a less pretentious and honored name.

To thoroughly know and understand atrue friend,
is to enjoy ove of the most d:light/ul pleasures of
which humanity is capable.

A man may name his acquaintance by the Lund-
reds, but his friends are counted in fewer figures.

Friendsbhip is dearer beccause of its spontaniety,
than from any other cause.

Friends, are the more friendly, because of dif-
ficulties under which they may labor, and if they
are not, then their friendship is of a low order.

Regard is the blossom, of whi h friendship is the
bud.

Respect is not of necess.ty regard, while regard
is necessarily respect, because it begets ' it, while
resp ct may be engendered by regard, or one of
several other reasons.

Love is but regard in i*s noblest and most
angelic form, and by the way, ‘‘angelic forms” are
lovely and lovable at all times.

Friendship rot only gets respect, regard and
other good attributes, but is the origin of the fore
going families of which the children are a good
second.

Tis a poor friendship that consuts a thermome'er
to ascertain the condition of the temperature of the
circle in which it is exercised; there is no rise and
fall in the mercury of trye friendship.

Friends here are good enough indicative proof of
the samec in the hereafter.

A friendless man, is more to be pitied than an
homeless one.

‘Whether a man thinks he needs friends or not,
»tis as well to have them, and the man who is not
a friend to bis friends deserves to ose them.

'Tis said, **A maun’s best friend’s his money,*” but
it depends largely upon who the man is and the
kind of friends he is after.

Money cannot purchase friendship, though there
are those who coutend that it can. The kind of
friendship that can be bought is dear at any piice,
and the purchaser has not much for his outlay.

Whether friendship wears bloomers, or is attired
in the more orthodox and conservative garb of
sedate pedestrians, or whether broadclotb, or home-
rpun, silk or calico, or discovered ia the most brile
liant socie*y, or the most obscuse circles of which
we have any conception, it is always the same God-
given trait that finds expression in kindly words
and deeds.

Friendship intens:fies {0 a greater extent, and is
susceptible to he same in proportion to the regard
one entertains for the ol j ct of his friendship, and
it is one of the things that time makes the least
impression upon in the way of decreasing it than
can be said of some other traits in humanity.

Mr. Fenety's Life of Howe.

¢ Life and T/mrs of Hon. Joseph Howe”
by G. E. Feuety was issued this week from
ProGriss press. Itis a book of 400 pagee,
printed on heavy book paper and admir-
ably illustrated. The price has been fixed
at $1.50 instead of $2. &5 was first
thought of, for the author is rather
de:sirous that everybody should have
an opportunity to ocbtain the took on the
life «f the most dist/nguished Maritime
Canadian, than to profit by the publication.
ProGress will print a list of the interest-
ing contents next week. In tte meantime
the bookstores can obtain copies of the

bock direct from the publication cflice of
ProGress and J. & A. McMillan ; and in
a few days from other leading wholesale
houses in the provinces.

The Viollnist to the King of Belg'um.

Mr. F. Jebin-Prume, Violni:t to His
Mzsjcs'y the King of Belgium, has selected
and purchased & Pratte Piano for his own
use.

Hustand— Don’t you thirk you are
rather unressonab'e to expect me to take
youto a ball, stay awake until 4 o’clock
and tken get up at 8 to go to my work?
Wife—I may te alitt'e urreasonable, but
it's periectly bratal of you to m-ntion it.—
Odds and Ends.

Um’ rellas Made, Recovered, Repaired by
Duval, 17 Waterloo Street,

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY

White Rosrs.

Our bonny rose tree trim and tall,
With blown white roses sweef;

Tais still June night has leaves that fall,
Blush reddened at my feet.

So sweet are they inlove and song,
The songs you sang to me;

Your own true self my whole life long
Will be this white rose tree.

The whi e leaves fall and so the rain,
Of sadness in my sou! ;

Must fall in sorrow’s silent pain,
Beyond the heart’s contrcl.

"I' was here we met and here we said,
Beneath thestir crowned sky;

Farewe'l, all hope within us dead,
As these sweet roses lie.

The great creator of each note,

Of blue bird’s song avd flower;
Upon our fragrant rose tree wrote,
Love is the wide world’s dower.

His mind divine the poet’s lore,
O rose tree sweet and rose;
Gave you for ages long before,
We could its light disclose.

My love spoka here to me and you,
With blushes and with sighs;

She said with tears **my love is true,
A woman's never dies.”

Bat late there came across the sea,
Another rich and great ;

By all her own preferred to me
Oftil'ed rank and sta'e.

We parted here O rose tree gay,
You saw our silent tears;

Qur last embrace, each go their way
For years, and years, and years.

Her white arms delicate and pure,
Another must enfold;

Her home must be a distant shore,
Bought with her fathers gold.

O sweet white rese to true worth dear,
Can my love love me st1ll?

Hark thou! who whispers o’er my ear
“T will, I will, T wili?”

I(is again my true love’s voice,
“0 false I cannot be,

I have refused their honored choice,
My love I live for thee.”

White roses tune your silver stringe,
And sing of taithful love;
O sing to her divinest things
In earth and heaven above.
Sing worthy isone constant cow,
With melody to honor;
True woman's heart breaks not its vow
Though death be hurled upon her.
CyPRrUS GOLDE.

His Neighbor’s Wife.

Oae year ago, in lonely state,
I'd s t and gaze across the way
Into a home wl ere, early, late,
At all hours things were bright and gay.
A couple’ young and free from care—
Alas! how dreary scemed my 1 fe,
For she was b'ithe and witching fair.
The girl I called my neighbor’s wife.

Oae year sg —how could they guess
That glin pses of their paradise
And tokens of their happiness
Were oft observ:d by envious eyes !
I learned to hate the other man;
I swore that he had wrecked my life ;
For could I but have changed the plan,
She’d not have been my neighboi’s wit»,

One year ago. And now there sits
Beside me, witching, fair, aud eay,
The girl I loved ; and now there flits
Another girl across the way.
Yet I’m not false, nor fickle he;
And he and I are friends for life.
She was his sister, don’t y u see?
And now she is his neighbor’s wife*

A Chansonette.

You were singing, mwy dear one, 8o sweetly
My scog of the long ago time,

I forgot for the moment completely
'I'was I manufactured taoe rthyme;

And you sang with such exquisite f:eling,
With just a wee sob in each note,

That I knew it was useless corcealing
1he lnmps that rose upin my throat.

I had felt such a sense ot seclusion,
A satisfied, positive ease !
But again everything was confusion,
And discord s2emed hid in the keys.
Wtat I fancied conveyed a confession,
And brought the lumps up in my throat,
Was a * techpical fau't of expression,”
Or call it, **a little fault note.”

'Twas as if for a momcnt I'd listened
To angels alone inthe night;
And my little rhymes spark!ed and glistened
Wi h briiliant, unnatural lieht.
For you sang with such exquisite feeling,
With such a wee sob in each note,
That I knew it was useless concealing
The lump that rose up in my throat !
—De Witt Sterry.

The Leaves.

New life’s tides through each vein welling,
Oneach spray the buds are sweliing,

Of the future’s green pomp te'ling.

Like my new-born hope: are the.e
Burdenings of thrubs and t:ees,

Like an army’s banne's fliunting,
Tuneful winds their dimness haunting,
Leatage dense the boughs are vaunting.
Like my full-fledged hopes are these
Garnitures ofshrubs and trees.

Touched with spiendors beyond naming,
Gorgeous-hued the leaves are flaming,
Rapturous adm:ration claiming.
Iikemy dazz'ing hopes are these
Glories rich of ehrubs and trecs.

Frost-smit now the leaves are dying,
From the lifeless branches flying,
Or in faded masses lying.

L ke my perished hopes are these
Cast-off gauds of shrubs and trees.

The Whippoorwil),

Listen how the whippoorwill,
From his song-bed veiled and dusky,
Fills the night ways warm acd mu ky
With his music’s throb and thrill!
'Tis the Western nightingale,
Lodged within the orchards pale,
Starting into sudden tune
Mid the amorous airs of June;
Lord of all the songs of night,
Bird unseen, of voice outright,
Buried in the sumptucus g'o:m
Ot his shadow panelled room,
Roofed above by webbed and woven
Lesf and bloom, by moonbeanis cloven,
Searched by odorous zephyrs through,
Dim with dusk and damp with dew;
He it is that makes the night
An enchan'mexnt and debght,
Opening his entrancing tale

here the evenirg robins fail,
Ending the victorious strain
When the robins sing again.

Fate.

Why is’t the river widens
As it travels to the sea,

And when the earth wants water—
Why thus in chanpels flee ?

Why doth the rose bud open
nen the sun beams on its face,
And all the richness :quander
Oa a dull and dreary place ?

W hly doth the sky o'’er shadow
All the splendors of her dome,

Assemble cismal cloud-banks
That untamed with furies roam ?

Why doth the soul perversely
Love a maiden all perverse ?

But surely of these queries—
They are endle: s to rehearse.

Two Views.

Dear woman, since this worid began,
Has searched for an ideal man,

Nor ever areamed—so fcolish she—
That such a one could never be,

But man—who h-s a wiser steak—
Ideal woman does not seek.

He knows and wants it understood
Tho good old kind is much too good.

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. 8. Gov’t Report.
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BY A LARGE MAJORITY.

Mr Ruhland Captures the Grand Mastership
of the Freemasons,

Havirax, June 18 —What varied forms
ambition takes ! One man desires beyond
all else perbaps to reach parliament, and
we have well nigh 500 examples of that
kind ot ambition ncw before th: people.
The ambiticn of ancther class, ¢nl the
largest of all doubtless, lies in the directicn
of making money. To freemasons the
point teyond wtich ambition never goes is
the grardmastership of th» grand lodges
of tte d.fferent jurisdictions. To reach
that lof y emiceace is the ultima thule of
mascn‘c  fordest hopes ard of dearest
dreams. This is undoubtedly the cas2
generally speaking, but most cer‘anly it
was true if the gert'eman wh> bas jast
been mad: grand master of the masonic
grand lodge of Nova Scotia. J. W. Ruh-
land is grand master ard he is at the z>nith
of bis ambition. ProGrrss congratulates
him on the consummeation of lis hojes,
and wishes thet bis enjoyment of the sweets
of cflice may be as complate as bis an‘ici-
patiors were grsat.

Mr. Rutlind bad a hard fight for the
positicn te row occupies. It did not come
to lim unearned. Record:r MacCoy bad
held the office for two years and held it
acceptably. The question was, weuld Mr.
MacCoy offer fcr a third term, for if he did
there would be small chance for any other
candidate. When the deci:ion of Mr.
MacCoy, not to run if there were any
oppo:iticn, was made known, the way for
a new comer was comparatively easy, and
Ruhland took off his coat for werk. No,
be had had it ¢ff for jears. Long ago he
began layirg the f{raia which led
to the grand master’s chair. Not
intententionally exactly, but none the
less truly. Regulaiity at meetings of
grand lodge, punctilious attendance on
every duty devolving on him as a member
of the biue lodge ; a pleasant off-hard man-
ner towards all his fellow craftsmen, none
of which were neglected, and so the path
was opened up to the objective point he
had souglit since maeonry knew him.

Yt there was one danger ahead. The
country members of the order were dis-
posed to say that MacCoy having retized,
the ¢ fli ;e should tow go to one outside the
¢'y. With this view H. E. Gullis, of
Aunrapolis, was nomirated. On the other
heni Mr. Rubland bad a city rival for the
honor in the person of Alexander Stephen.

There might be sore ot jecticn in pub-
lishing these names iu this connection,
were it not that the ‘‘Morning Ckronicle”
of this city has alreacy madce the s'ate-
ment that in the ballot for the offi‘e the

vcte stood :
J.W:RBobland.......i. évi 0D
Alex. Stephen.............. 55
B 2 DU - 5 40 5v 6 s ais v sns 6

The country was therefore ‘‘knccked
into a cocked hat” in this contett, members
of cutside lodges did nothing but stick to
their guns, and Mr. Gillis, who thought
hs election a sure thing, had a ridiculous-
locking “‘G" after Lis name.

Mr. Stephen is a man of contiderable
prominence in the community, well krowa
in business and politics, and president of
the rich North Brit'sh society. The fict
that Mr. Ruthland took 95 votes againtt
55 fer him, must have put Mr. Stefhen
into a thinking mood. All will be well
that ends well.

Havirax, June 18.—The police kad at
least one sed case to dispos? of last week.
A yourg man, memter of a promiaent
wholesale bouse, and married cnly a few
years, was found in an Albemarie ttreet
dive. In a resort wkere noisy misccnduct
is not considercd cat of place ke was so
disorderly that the police nterfered and
remcvid him to the stitior. Next day
the mr gisirate exacted a fine of $1, but the
moral lesson to be learned from th2 inci-
dent was lost because knowledge of the
affair was successtully suppressed.

HIS PECULIAR AMUSFMENT.

A Hali'ax Fireman Who Sends in Bogus
Fire Alarms.

Havirax, June 18.—Tlere is one of
tte fire alarm boxes of this city’s system
wkich affords jeculier temptation to the
mischievously-nclined. It is box 14, situ-
ated at A. K. McMarnus’ corner. All ore
has to do to strike an alarm from it, is
simply to turn a handle. The temptation
bas 'requertly p:.oved too strong for the
powers of resis ance ¢f ore young man in
particular. He has struck the box frequen'-
ly and then vauistel to see the results.
Strange to say, tte young man is a mem-
ber of ore of the fire companies of Halifax,
a young man who should know far better
than to act as he has done. Tho last two
occasions on which he thkus falsely struck
an alirm he was identified, and the police
now have him under their surveilance. It
may be *'tun” in this way to call out the fire
de partment for nothing, and this member
of the fire protcction service may enjoy it,
but tke rext time he indulges there will

likely be a capfure, and paying a fioe of
250 or servinga tcrm in Rockh:ad, will
be amu ement to bim of a different char-
acter.

KING LEAR AMENDED.

This Old Gentleman Used a Bit of Stralegy
and had a Good Time,

A well-known attorney told a good story
the other day about a man who bad tuch a
profound contempt for wills th .t be followed
the example of King Lear and divided his
property amorg his children before death.
Like unto Lear's children, when they had
thus bren duly provided for againet
material needs, they gridually betrayed
tke fact by th:r actions that the
oll man was no longer as much
to te loved and obeyed ¢s tefore he
had disposed ¢f his gcods and chaftels.
He touund difficulty in secur'ng a really
ccm'ortable place to sleep under tke roof
of ary of his offspring, and the ill-t'eat-
mcot with which he was «ventually accorc-
ed would have thortened his life bad he not
as a last resort consulted a wise legal
frisnd. Said the latter, for be frusted tke
cld mwn implieit’y :—

““Give me a r2ceipt for this go'd which I
have here,” takirg a bag frcm the safe,
““an1 I willlet you take 1t a few days. Go
hcme, be apparently my tericus and sccre-
tive in your actions, and wher you think
you bave suflicien‘ly arouscd the curiosify
of vour childrén, at whose house you are

now staying, manage to count cut thego'd
on th: table in your roomw, makiag it seem
as much es possible, enl a' a'ime whin
you are sure you ere wetched.

This acvice the old man accepted.
There was more than once some cne at the
keyhole, when he counted his pratenced
hoard of geld ecia, and it was not leng be-
fore a marked change came over the man-
ner of ki3 childrcn. Those who hid seen
and heard could not keep it from the reat,
and as a result notbing was too good
for the old gentleman. When he
was convinced that bhe bad made
the impression desired returned the gold
to the old lawyer, and thereafter lived
without want. When he died the strong
box, which he h:d kept locked with a
great show cf secrecy, was opered.
There was nothirg in it but a batcket, and
a slip of paper, which read : —

*‘He who would give away his property
befoe ke is dead, would do better to take
this batchet and cut off his head.”

A KISS FOR EVERY ONE.

An Aunual Roumanian Fair Where Oscu-
Jation Reigos.

Helmagen, a Roumanian country town
of 1,200 irhabitants, holds its annual fair
on the feast of St. Tkeodore. Oa this cc-
casion the place ewarms with newly mar-
ried brides from sixty ot eighty villiages
in the distiict; widows who lave taken
fresh husbards remain at home. The
young womeu, in festive attire, and gen-
erally attencee by their mother-in-law,
carry jugs of wine enwreathed with flowers
in their haeds. They kiss every one they
meet, and afterwards present the jug to
his lips for a “*nip.” The individual thus
regaled bestows a swall gift on the fair
Cybele. Not to partake of the proffered
wine is regarded as an insult {o th: young
wife and her family.

She is, therefore, reserved towards
strangers, and cnly kisses those whom she
thinks likely to taste of her wine. The
Kissing is carried on ever)where—in the
street, in the t:verns and in private
bouses.

The origin of this custom is veiled in
obscurity. Some say that it dates back to
the time when tkte Turks made frequent
raide into Transylvania and cerried awsy
gll ‘h2 young women they could lay their
hands on. Such of them as contrivecd to
escape from captivity, happening to refurn
to Helmagen at the time ot tke fair, kissed
their friends and relatives, and even
strangers who congratulated them on their
wondertul deliverance.

Value of a Blued Farrel Revolver,

Under some circumstances, durirg a
dress parade, for instance, the Westercer

considers the silver or nickel-pla'ed rc-
volver to bejust about ths best oforna-
ments, but there are occasions when a
blued barrel is still more desirable. T. C.
Cross, who went to the Sneke R'ver Val-
ley after a mine the oth¢r day, tells plainly
why a blued tarrel is best:

“You see, if the lights are all outi a
barroom, cr nearly all out, you can draw a
blue gun and plug tke other fellow before
te knows what's up, but a nickel barrel
gathers in and reflects every damned bit of
light, and the minute the h:mmer is out
of the bolster t'other chap sees it and has a
ctance to draw, too.”

One or the Other,

“-1saw an article in a magazine the other
day,” said Bjorkins,” on the subject of
coast defences. In the opinion of the
writer it is all folly to waste any money on
such a thirg. He says in case of t'ouble
with any foreign power it wculd be cheeper
to move bkack inso the interior than to
fig' t, and chesper lyet to apolcgizs. He
thinks it 1s criminal for naticns to go to
war on any pretext whatever.”

*‘He's either a blamed igmoramus,” re-
sponded Twimley, ‘‘or he’s a college
Piresident.”— Chicago Tribune.

I suppose when you were in the White
mountains last summer you enjoyed ths
echoes very much ?” “‘No, 1 didn’t. Iwent
to kear tkemm with Charlie Bullard and
when they repeated what heseid they really
bored me very much,”—Harger's B zar.




