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Walls Left Standing on Washington St Which. Saved -the
Old South Church.
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WAS HINGTON ST, BETWEEN SUMMER AND MILK STS, NOVEMBER, 1872,

This photograph gives a graphic rep-
resentation of the appearance of the
east side of Washington st, Boston, be-
tween Summer and Milk sts, on the day
after the memorable great fire of Nov Y,
187, whiceh in less than six hours re-
duced to ashes 800 buildings in the heart
of the business district, entalling a total
property loss of over $80,000,000.

Matrimonial Arithmetic.

“My son,” said the old gentleman in
is fatherly way, ‘‘you have a good deal
;0 learn about matrimonial arithmetiec,
AS you say, your salary is sufficient for
two, and you think you clinch the argu-
ment when you add that one and ono
make two. That's all right in business,
but matrimonial arithmetic is one of the
most confusing things that ever hap-
pened. In the first place, the minister
takes the two of you and makes you
one. That would seem to make it easy
for you, but the history of the world
shows that, figuring matrimonially, one
and one make any old number up to i3
or 16, and I peolieve there fre records
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Starting in a bullding 4t tho corner ot
Summer and Kingston sts at 7 a m,_the
conflagration practically obliterated
everything within the territory that may
be roughly bounded by Summer, Wash-
ington and Milk sts, to the water
front.

This view, apparently taken from an
upper window at the corner of Washing-

this, can you make thoe requisite show-
ing with vour present salary and future
prospects?’—Chicago Evening Post.

First Bad Break.

Tho great publisher was very busy,

“But just llsten to one chapter in my
new novel,” pleaded the struggling au-
thor. ‘ ‘Beautiful Helene heard a step
on the piazza. Thinking it was Jack,
she rushed down! When she found it
was the callow Reggy Rich, with a box
of candy, sho tossed tho sweets out in
the street and closed the door. Then-'’

“Hold on}” nterrupted tho fmpatient
publisher, ‘If you think a girl is going
to throw candy in the street these days

you don’t know tnough about human
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ton and Winter sts, shows as tho most| Old South meeting house are those of

conspicuous object the tottering walls
ot Macullar, Parker & Co's bullding,
which stood on the sito of their present
structure. Their condition was such
that they were regatded as a constant
mehace to human life until they were
demolished,

The walls which partly obscure the

Fascinated by the Name,

“I was telling my wife all about
Pibet last evening, but she scemed very
little interested.'

“yesh

‘“When I got to Lhassa and told her
it was called the ‘Forbidden City,’ she
woke right up. ‘Forbldden City? sho
ropeated. 'Yes,' I said, ‘Forbldden City.’
My wife 'smiled In that way she has
when she is ready to shut off all oppo-
sitlon, ‘Well,’ she sald, ‘we will visit
this Forbldden City when we go away

for our next summers trip,'"—( -
Iand Platn Danler. p. Cleve

the Transcript building, which had then
been occupied but a few months, and
which was so badly damaged that i
was necessary to entirely rebuild it.
But for/the barrier which those walls
offcred to the progress of tite firo we
should have had no Old South today.
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