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FUTURE AND PAST. 

litre's future spread to eyes of youth-
Seems very wlde-*o wide in truth 
Sffcat years 40th •©em to centuries 

raised 
And seconds loss as longest day*. 

Bererwd. when eyes have lost their 
Slow, 

Life's the speediest thing we know. 
A year seems short to bold within It 
Jbe record of a single minute. 

—8. EL Hampton 

! A SPRIG OF ROSEKART ! 

It was st • corner of Blank street 
and Broadway. An old woman was 
standing on Che curb looking uncer
tainly about her.—now at the endless 
chain of street cars, now into the faces 
of passers by. She was a countrified 
old woman, stout and plain, yet with, 
such goodness in her face, such sim
plicity, such all-embracing human 
kindness, as to make it, for eyes that 
really see, lovely to look upon. 

It was a not summer afternoon, and 
she, too, was warmly clad in dark, 
homely garments. Near her feet on 
the' curbstone was a large, enamel-
doth satchel, with a robust cotton 
umbrella strapped to i t On her left! 
arm hong a good-elzed basket filled 
with growing plants,—old-fashioned 
things seldom seen outside of farm
house gardens. With •her right hand 
Incased in a gray cotton glove, she 
was fanning her heated face with a 
corner of her black shawl. Her pleas
ant gray eyes wandered from face to 
face of the hurrying throng, as If seek
ing sympathy, but few gave her even 
a casual glance, and of tJhose few only 
now and then one gave her a second 
took lit up with momentary curiosity 
or amusement The woman was so ob
viously out of place—as much so as 
an apple tree or a clump of cinnamon 
roses would have been. 

The guileless wistfulness of her 
bright old eyes pieroed the hard crust 
of worldliness and conventionality, and 
crept into their hearts, and more than 
one was moved to ask Che stranger if 
she needed help or Information, but 
the little crevice closed quickly, and 
they passed on. Only the look remain
ed imprisoned in their bosoms, and 
they recalled that day tilings they had 
not thought of for many a year. 

The woman had arrived on a noon 
train, expecting her nephew, William 
Henry Earner, to meet her at the sta
tion. She had waited a long time for 
kirn, £hen71hinking her letter had mis
carried, she decided to go to his house 
op town. She had been there before, 
and she knew bow to reach It. but she 
was timid about going alone. 

William Henry was her only broth
er's dhlld. and had grown up on a farm. 
Be was a smart boy, and had grown up 
Into a smart man. He was a prosper
ous provision dealer In New York now, 
married to a nice girl from his own 
township, and living comfortable In 
his own house out Harlem way. When
ever there arose a domestic emergency 
in bis family—and they arose with as
tonishing frequency—Aunt Abby came 
on to nurse William Henry's wife. For 
that matter, bhey would have liked to 
keep her with tfoem all the time; but 
AJ&& Abby would not leave her home 
—the home of her humble farming 
ancestors for several generations. She 
was essentially of the soil, a country 
woman in every fibre of her being. 
The city was to her a monster, splendid 
sot fall of terror, whose glittering 
scales pained her eyes, whose Inces
sant roar hurt her ears, accustomed to 
the quiet fields and woods. Not for 
worlds would she live in the city. 

But she dearly loved William Henry, 
and Ludlla and tike children, and was 
glad to come and stay with them dur
ing emergencies like the one pending. 
Ludlla was a country girl, too, and* 
loved the old place, and when Auntj 
Abby came lu she always brought with 
her something from her old home. 
This time it was some plants for 
Lucilla's window garden, from the 
place where William Henry's folks 
used to live. She, had left a good deal 
of soil about the roots, and thatjnade 
Che basket very heavy. Her arm ached 
sorely, but she would not set the basket 
down for tear some one 
• n it, or even steal it when 
looking, and she kept a sharp eye also 
on the black satchel. Aunt Abby read 
the papers, and her opinion of New 
York morals wae not high. 

She began to feel very tired, and: 
wished William Henry had not missed 
her, and wondered >how she happened 
to leave her palm-leaf fan on the train. 

'I'm gettin' all het up!" she said to 
herself wearily. 

She had thought that she knew just 
which kind of a car to take to get to 
tier nephew's house, but they came 
along so fast, and looked so OBW. alike 
that she was getting doubtful. .And, 
she meant to be very .cautious. She 
was mortally certain, that once on the 
wrong car, her doom was sealed, 
t&ere was no knowing to what dread
ful den she might he lured, roboed and 
murdered, and no one would ever 
know what became of her. She had 
raid of numbers of people disappear
ing mysteriously that way. So she let 
car after car pass until she could feel 
quite, quite sure. 

When she had been standing there 
some 'time in the hot sun. a handsome 
couple stopped near her, and an old 
gentleman stepped out. He was a 
very fine looking old gentleman in
deed, clean shaven, rosy, and some
what pompous. His hair was silver 
white, and so v/ere the heavy browe 
under which were eyes as hard and 
bright as polished steel; his mouth 
was the' mouth of a man who loved 
pomp and pleasure, but it was not al
together a cruel mouth. As be stepped 
on to the curb he noticed the woman 
standing there with her basket of 
country plants, looking vaguely about, 
and fanning herself wearily with » 
black shawl. 

He had a quick sense of the'pictur
esque, this smoobs-shaven old gentle
man, and he was one of the few who 
looked a second time. His eyes 

Softened a little, too. rt was as if a 
reath of clover fluids and orchards 

had been wafted to aim by that bit of 
black shawl in the cotton-gloved hand. 

Some one fa pasting Jnaci broken o f 
a spray fro** on* of the ilnnfek ~* ' U 
lay wilting on the het curbettHu 4e 
gentleman stooped, nicked it up. and 
earned !- '*»»« bis ofllce In the areat 
•tone building on the corner. When 
be was sealed at his desk U was still 
in his hand. He looked at it curiously. 
It had targe, oval, dull-green leaves; 
delicately serrated; a pungent, whole
some odor rose from it, prevailing 
over the other odors in the room,— 
odors of Buseia leather, of tobacco and 
oa-tae street 

The gentleman inhaled its fragrance 
long and deeply. 

"What is i t r he asked hlmselt "I 
seem to remember—ah, yes! I have I t 
It is—rosemary! Yes. That's what it 
is. Rosemary!" 

The steely eyes softened still more, 
and fixed themselves like those of one 
hypnotised. The full, proud month 
grew tender. 

"There was a clump of rosemary in 
mother's garden," so ran bis thoughts, 
"and near it was a great mat of clover 
pinks. They bloomed in June. I can 
smell tfbem now, There was a huge 
bush of southernwood there, too, and 
some tawny llUes, and epiderwort and 
monkshood, and striped grass. Strange 
bow the old names came back to me! 
The lilac bushes in the corner were 
like trees to me fn those aays. I used 
to sit under them and play at match
ing blades of striped grass wish sister 
Mary, and wonder why her hands were 
eo white, and why mother never let 

j her work hard I know now. She faded 
away and died, and fJbere was only me 

I left. I remember those Sundays in 
'• summer, when I was not allowed to play 
. or run about How long they were, 

and how hot! Like to-day. but with. 
I such a difference! Mother always had 
' a spray of rosemary and a pink fold

ed in her handkerchief when we start
ed for the meeting house, and some 

1 caraway seed in her pocket, which 
she gave me now and then during the 
service when she saw I was almost 
asleep. 1 taste them now and smell 
the rosemary and the pinks, and the 
pine odors coming in at the open win-
dow, and the varnish on the pews, all 

j mingled together. And I hear the 
creaking of the women's fans, and the 
horses whinnying under the shed be
hind the meeting house, and the min
ister's droning voice,—now it all comes 
back to me! 

"And Abby—Abby Orover—her folks 
pew was across from ours, and I used 
to try my best to make her laugh in 
meeting, but I don't tfhlnk 1 ever suc
ceeded, She was a nice girl, Abby was. 
Not pretty, but with something about 
her that was better than beauty. And 
her eyes and hair were really lovely, I 
remember. 

"Abby generally wore a sprig of 
rosemary pinned to her dress when I 
went over to see her Sunday nights in 
summer. That was after we grew up. 
We used to sit on the orchard wall and 
talk until the whippuorwills began 
crying and Abby's mother would come 
to the door and say the dew was falling 
and she guessed we better come in. 

"I fancy I did most of the talking, 
though, for Abby was one of your si
lent, deep sort I told her all my plana 
for getting away from the farm and 
making my fortune in the city. And 
she would listen patiently, though 1 
must have been a terrible bore, and 
look at me with her nice clear eyes 
and say, "How ambitious yon are 
Joey!' Joey! Fancy any one calling 
me 'Joey now! 

"And how proud she was of me when 
i began to get on in the world—and 
afar nelped me, too, Abby did. She lent 
me her little savings from school 
teaching, and, later on, when the farm 
came to her, she raised money on that 
to start me In business. la there any
thing a woman will not do for a man 
ebe loves T" 

At this point tlhe color deepened on 
the old gentleman's forehead, and a 
deep breath like a sigh expanded his 
glistening shirt front 

"Of course, I paid her back, every 
dollar, with interest," went on his 
thoughts, "and I meant to keep my 
promise of marriage, too. It was Abby 
herself who broke the engagement, 
when she found out that I loved an 
other girl better. 
thing. She did not seem to take Mi 
much to heart, either; hut she neven 
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Tbe world's largest tobacco factory 
l» in S t Louis. - > -•• 

T h e Argentine Republic imported 
machinery last year t o the value o f I !* -
WQ.OO0. 

T w o divinity s tudents are workt 
the ir way through Yale b y doing J o * ; 
printing. 
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For the last year our exports of **%>. 
road Iron of all sorts were ttQ.SOI |oj§fi 
against 747.662 tons for 1896. 588,315 
tons for 1893 and l,035.m ton*) fop 
1890. * 

Passenger trains from Boston t o 
Plymouth I r e hauled as far «• Brain-
tree, and then divided into two pert* 
and drawn to Plyanouth by a tMrd-tall 
motor. 

The number of esses of rente* h*» 
been decreeetag each year. In London, 
forJnsUnoe there were only If. ttoisj 
fatal, in 1898 while in 1SS7 thwe were 
161 cases. 

Married people live longer tain taf> 
unmarried, the temperate and Indus
trious longer than the gluttonou* and 
idle, and civfflied nations longer than 
the uncivilised. 

The bee of Mexico does .not "Improve,, 
each shining hour.** As there is very 
little cold weather there no necessity 
exists for laying in winter stores of 
honey, and the bee ia, therefore, a» 
lazy as a cockroach. 

A statistical 'Englishman eitfamatee 
that a factory hand earning, say 16.26 
a week, expends,out of it for food Vkf 
40. of which fLOS is for meat, bacon j 
and fish, and an 
ter. cheese, lard and eggs. 

A crank in Brooklyn recently went 
over the route of a century run ana 
•prinkled it freely with tacks. Of the 
80 that finished the run more than 
half had collapsed tires. The tacks 
remained in most of the tires until 
pulled out < 

The South Carolina dWpensary, 
which was designed to check drunken 
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_Watt maintains one itts» «ttuj« 
brt«g «a two child***. f 

Ftoagh iMor •«tn» sluggard* sleep 
»»« you shall ton 

«|if«P-'i* ^tt«i*»*-^O0emi - '~ ™ | Ti*eliitt*eTa»n*ri 

• .* ."Work io^dei1.ter you. know a $ t how 
«a*>i* yea may be Wader*] fo*a«*srow, 

R a m ] m mtoi* a a t t h y a b o p ttttl 
keep thse. 

Hycm would taye your mtom 
done^go} if-*ot» send, 
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and never putting la, «o» wwne* to 
and never putting In soon oomes to 
ehe bottom, 

i>rive thy huflneii. let not th*i *rtT* 
thee. Sloth wake**tt Wang* dinKsutt 
industry i l l easy. 
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nega and furaiah teas appr«ej^«?e . W — W M W — 
public only "chemically pure" beTsr-1 Don't p n U l h i h e ^ d n t a %tmt&i mS^mSt" 
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Oxford. Bfe., hae a enstard pte, as-1 OI*e me to drtok, M%it*MU * * * 4 t **-m..Hm-m: mW*%Mm'wS> 
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are 

-'^A-Tlawt. , 

Heap on the coal 
tire. • 

married. At least I never heard that 
•he did. It ia twenty-five years or 
more since t saw the old place. There 

eociatlon, which meets annually In a 
hemlock grove on the margin pf SSwaa 
Pond, and gorges itself with custard 
pie. It grew out of a custard pie eating 
contest between two residents of the 
town 39 years ago. 

Ears of corn can be rapidly husked 
by a Kansas man's patent glove, the = 
palm being covered with * series of 
interlacing rings of wire, which torn 
a surface of sufficient flexibility and 
roughness to engage the husks and 
atrip them from the ear. , 

At a recent auction sale of old books 
m London Sir Walte Scott's Wwerley, 
flret edition, three .volumes, i$li, 
brought SB45—a record price. *Tbe' 
manuscript log book kept by CapUta 
Cook during his first voyage on the 
Endeavor was told for S875, 

With a refrigerator in every honte, 
cold storage warehouses in every miy, 
and refrigerator cars on every railroad, 
it is a little diffloalt to realise that the 
process of freezing arttdes of food to 
prevent decomposition was not perfect- : 
ed until s little leas than 20 yeari ago, • 

The Paris Figaro-is named in honor f 
of the typical gossiping barber. Petit 
Journal means "little journal." and 
has no connection with Lo Journal 
The Gaulois la the "GauL" Llhtr Pa
role means "free speech." L'lnitran-
slgeant Henri Rochefort'a paper, it 
"the Irreconcilable." 

In Russia a sentence not exceeding 
one month's arrest or payment up to 
100 roubles will be imposed on those 
who sell, prepare or store flax for con* 
merclal purposes which may contain 
foreign matters, and a fine not exceed
ing 100 roubles will be imposed on tach 
as contravene the other rules and reg
ulations. 

To remove Paint from W o o 4 - ^ h a * i 
it is necessary to remove paint entire
ly, this is generally done by scraplngt ^,,WI, w , . . . j 

It was the right another way i s to soften the patn^ by rejuvenated. 
. ^ m *« *«t~ t*t pacing m ftnj flame over a portion ot 

•the surface at a time, and it can he 

the woret. 
The fuHtr the hsnd the hardir ttt 

hold. Stroke, the d*g. tout hewttii 6* 
his bite. ' . ' - ' . . . % 

The fool kept tn* -»htW «uf - iWeit" 
mway. the kernel. / " " / , ' / - " 

One cock is sure to- cjpow'If he «««¥» 
a n o t h e r . ; : - - . - - ; ' . '. : • 

i t be that he re^viM frotn the hand of -
JPrSftiaewisV i e mtit m-:W^M*§' 

and pirt; out. m .., r
) % e . m t o .bf:w»*«nsxi-^wllltWft.-1fom' 

•Sw^V 

i i jByf i ipt i iNOT^; 

la p«*et of t i e 
ttwaber 1 ' 
ihtatra 
U r a t t h e i 

"in. "and for* fil»-: 

will * • a "ehsf « • 
IHHl 

A .Itteaal.. 
• •pet'Wseai'-iira' 

f* Wj* wr w f t » esjaasji 
mjaaS *•"- '" " " ' 

In oomea ttie fiddler and out-goes the 
money..--- . - • • • . .•'.. •. •'', - •'•>. '" • '•' fin-nM^tt-\ TJMA.iii-̂ Cifswai• 

The s h o r t e r . ^ - t l $ f r l t a * r m & ^ ^ ^ P % f % % k 
word. 

Stw ot' shy bmneh t»«t- ytia m-Mk 
t|ng.p'JDui„..' •' ' . . ' . , ' . • • • ' •> . ' 
. M* pa^tp;sitt'lteifaWtt"iindt iejtt;»# 

the pola%.i /"'-' .'''.',• • . - ' ; > . ..«' 
Itybihftialf your honci yoft lose your 

broth.,. ,- -•,,'. ; ,.' ,. . :•;•'• 
&bn»t welt WtU-lVfJi7 deik unttl y«« 

light thelamp\. •.•'.• • \ • £-' 
Syery bell maitr lng Its" own %m** 
It you thooi one* bird ydn scare S B I 
•holeflock:. • ."•;. • •' , -• , 

v Beware of prfdi, ,*ayi thr.pi*co6k>; 

tkm 
^ W ^ * W * w [ iPWr J|s'*Jf* f 

m 
f*,%5*'-?*Jk:v''. 

, 4nBgi#imd(r^-pnH __ 
es*e)w''v^Bl< ^•s'mt sa*; ^i^ffssHsjissssa *eV—^v^*4*''^wf ^W"a^v'^i^*ejSjpwH|^ 

*nd ir*uur*4 us o* purpose to a life 

w •5™*' .™' T^^eswwt fffff. JssWs*> Jm iwa'r'sj^ ~^Mw* wHsJiJii,« t P p t ^ R v ^ V 

resultlnjt from ineonststsnar or -.ner* 
naltted alh. To keep us f>o«i tatt» de» 
tariomtinr.. * dod'n perpetual. a l » ; 
mi tor thin pwrposs he usts mn e m 
of daily U ê, the ohsia ^ s i w a annoy. 
a s a » , the wear amd'tee* of toritatlng 
tempers; tnd Tasdng - 5BircttiMtaao*A> 
ffotWoeT great or ^uiWag, ''hut « * a y . 

•{ 

I v t . 

Yoii pSustfh»t,your-^*e''ttth«im± * W N n ' * m « » | l f M t i f c ^ g ^ . t t M ^ 
blows -lit your %m. 

# 

EVERVTHiNG NEiQS R l ^ t 

awndpaiMir a n d t h e fit- | h a i God per* 
pe tunl ly emplors to s;uard against 
Wka^yiw-'irottM^iJuflfc'-.iht e f t * .0* . 
#4|«ltil«iE .^e fi#ol? si: imp- w;a.rle«H**eir,. 

. . w i & M m a i • ; : : • • • • ; • • * . • • • • . ' • -

People will «*y, as obierrant people jaem^woAer that fn propfirUon td the 
:have been -.saylag, •lor.*.g!ood>Sttsay (fMl«'#l«#<»yVhsl^'wiH 
yea re, that meUU, like living beings, a««« of thy life. B e empty-hsarUd and;. 
grow tired, and that machinery works thy lifs will be a meagre, tkslston " 

thsiad, 
SQ jBMlg: _ 
roarsdthe' 

Which had been 4|aoarded jeoaase of 
uncerUlnty» he wound up after a res* 

pwher-rby- - do4nst^'f|lthfol • . .«*# -is1-" * 
timek'«tper* •• • ' rtiimm* -fimt ••laid- ^ , , ,, .. 
aside for a y » l r stem* renewed, U not E f ^ l * ? * 

.> '|*-'4sw»1sehW!Mr#'^w^aT - . -,. 
will be full and strong, atntog that 
will tM apoii the world. - K W than. 
^^3Pi|MM^.;t^ -wlttii- mm;;- ^ ^ 

CShrlit hath mado peace between th»e **%* 
a»d Ood..' •&£%*&'; .w*8T ear * 

" t j iysewrtbe' 
to . do thy " 

•craped off easily while hot; hut the a«5f«a«to 
a thick coatln,;. of platter-M, fresh &&£&**fc « B J f f j * £&!£*! J S L l S 

•hal loa Indg* offhtfi 

since 1 saw me 01a piace. xnere a tm&ic coaung or Piaster «F newt i ^ S T & S i 7r7ii71ii«A i r f % T i 7 «S4TM •*** j^hteos i i 
et the basket was nothing to draw me there after slacked lime mixed with soda; heat ^ W ^ ^ ^ f * J ^ ^ ^ J l f L J r ^ r £ * » ? « t t e W s a W l * 
might tread the old folks died. I wonder-I won- day wash it off - wife'wtfte*'toft i twi& f^rJESZH^JSritoL** * * ^ I w r ^ ^ l e e W * » ¥ 
she was not der what became of Ahbyf Dead, remove the paint, le i*lB*the eurfwe * • * » ^ « W f f W o » » 1 ^ J w S S ^ ^ f r i K * 

i heaven'* creatures. In probably . She would be an old wo
man if she were living—not so very 
old either. She wss two years younger 
than I, and I am not yet turned sixty-
live—** 

A clerk came in and laid a telegram 
on the desk. The old gentleman took 
It. The steely look came back to his 
eyes. 

The old woman in the black shawl 
was still standing on the street corner. 
She looked tired and anxious, and the 
plants in the basket had wilted sadly. 
The cars looked more alike than ever, 
and e&e did not dare to stop one. A 
policeman o n the corner had scowled 
at her unpleasantly two or three times, 
and Aunt Abby felt almost ready to 
drop, what with the heat and the fa
tigue and the dread that the police
man might speak to her, and she be 
hopelessly disgraced thereby. 

Suddenly her face broke into a de
lighted smile. A ruddy, youngish man 
came hurrying up to her. 

"Wall, there!" exclaimed Aunt Abby 
as be shook hands with her and kissed 
her, and began asking questions and 
answering them all in the same breath. 
"Wall, there, now, William Henry, if 
that don't beat a!!!" 

Then she told how she had waited 
In the station, and then on the street 
corner, until she*was "all het up." and 
had left her palm-leaf fan on the train* 
and wondered ft the plants would come 
up ngain. and asked how Lucilla was, 
etc. 

Meantime the man had picked up the 
satchel and the basket, and hustled 
Aunt Abby good-naturedly into the 
car. and the two were gone. 

And Che sprig <ef rosemary lay for
gotten on the floor under the old gen-
tlemau's feet.-*-dulia Schayer. 
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I NeWiBdfe»«r^udg#by<h» Jury, 

To prevent t h e c m k U * of r ^ r a - J ^ t ^ ^ ^ * 1 * ^ 

OF REAL INTEREST, 

J^s-v^f;i,tr '• 

apply a Utile soap t o the hinges, or 
take lard, soap ted black lead* equal 
parts, and apply. -

Ground Tea—A Prench chemist a s 
serts that if tea t e ground like coffee 
•before hot water 1* jiotired' upon i t It 
wil] yield nearly double the amount of 
Its exhilarating qualities. 

To prevent the tortaktiondf * bftmt 

cauas tears s**1fei%hhfc h e M A p i 

prayers, ' **.. ( -
»i|l fjinnll I III (lift HjllliltWrjnrtitujiU'liMiaiin C*> p??-''a 

%>imm® w%jtfmw&t» i * 
rjjlnt* « certain taark of cowardf^ 

Mf 

Our misfortunes are magnified by 
the fool comments of our friends. 

If an air-ship isn't flighty the inven
tor of i t is vary apt to be* - - . 

More men give according to ttietr 
meanness than according iti their 
means. ' -1 4 

_ _ It is a .wise woman « t a Koetti,| g#t 
In Teakettles-Keep *n oyster shell to [ ^ t ? * * ^ ? ^ ? > t t * * ^ s * « r 4 k 
your teakettle. By attracting the -stohy ^ * g » i

d « * i
 w , . ^ lJt . ,4. .+ 

particles to itself ft will prevent the _.^toh*|Jroi*e| the great object of i$m( 
fownaUon of a c n u t ; ,; - « ttatl«g K %*«* ^ 

To remote a Cork from the Inside o f ' We generally mi treafedthekittdeet 
a Bottle—With a stout string projected p* those from whow we tov* nor jfigh* 
Into the bottle, turn the botOe around* ¥ <a^mgtfl*m*b**H* »>p» « p t 
trnai the cork ie-ctrttght-.iua'loop: o«'<»a*'*««^ "* - ^ 1 ^ ** v ^ -r-^ j ™ ™ ; . p-nnit-awr^^ , J 

theistrlng,.and wlth.lorce pull oat *&*.<*«•« « ^ n * » # » t m | t t i # ^ f % ^ f 5 ' ' W ! K * ^ ^ S i , K M ^ 

Artiflciarskm fotCats retc.-A small W s f t t t o r * «t * 4 l make ydti « ^ . ^ . ' S £ # J K B L s & M ^ 
«uantlty of collodion applied with * f oinfurSahte sad. « % you your stanch S S S ^ S l S S S S S f e " 
brush to a cut or wound %riii prodttot *«*» i» the isommmm, •> v & T O W r * w * 1 t * v v » J f ^ J » f ^ 
a perfect artificial covering which fe W^mw^^^^^nmsfaA^, 
maU elastic tftah piaster and aunto- ^^Pag. ^i^^&^^m^^mf/^fW, 
iently insoluble info ld water. ( ^|Che hftnt* ifr«*» ****«*«» ** «»* na^Lt:. 

o f te»ra! Sooner mayst 
t h y purse td'it Jr^jW«loja»t {. „. w , „ . . . 
than t i re loyal friendilrip to the man 
twno ^we*m ejrex t o wt*eh M r ^ J ^ 
never moonu In dew! Only, 
«am weep* he shdbja bt alqni 

scrtpmc 
The*: 

the rsl* 
large 
a*onsed< 1 
that 

fcttfrf'tl 

:,?. 

ift*'.tte- JNoee—Plao 

We live in the future. Even the hap
piness of the present is made up most
ly of that delightful discontent which 
the hope of better things inspires.—J 
@. Holland. 

To Stop Ble 
lngascmall j 
above <nhe f f o i t . t | « l i ^ under the up
per up, and presslagj^rd on the 8am%. 
will arrest bleedjug .JFUBI the nose, 
checking the pae«age(of Wood through 
the arteries leadliig to 4fc& hose. 

To Expel Inaects, Mrfc. eti., from the> 
I b ^ - T h e first thing to he done wbett 
a mote or clader^etatlnto'yoiir eye i* 
to pull down the-hs|rer^i|tip* of the eye* 
lid, and with a handfoerchiBf in your 
hand Mow your^oBe^iisieutiy at the) 
same moment. This wtll frequently ex
pel the mote without further trouble. 
A mote will, in many tsasee, come out 
of itself by immediately holding your 
eye wide open in a cap or glass «U*4 
to the brim with etotr/reeid water. 

^IChe h«nt4 »•*% epitome of the fla** **•• 
«ojfsBwrirpiWl^*Mn^iMa* hej<sn4U*a3 

or miislta. mte j l fu^rfi» 
•vj * v ^iili|il'iuu|ilil'| i M\ 
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* A mtak Htm ,»elNJ«fltetett pfaam* 
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U the teacher flogs a girt pupil AB-^ 
s i t s * im*«s: if th* girl dodges 4«nf* ' 
mi«»es a h i t 

i f people would # i n k l y admit 

hot 

igisorenae tots a&-wtftm 
itttoait he airnUoaT! ' 
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