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MISSING.

A setlol®s yarn ven'd like to have me spin?
Sit dawar, shipmate; here, off Nantucket
wonEt
B was the Cuptain of the Abel tiwynn
- Thabstormy vear the Mary Lee was lost.

Mer Captain’s name wis
Court,
A paliant and 8 earcfal skipper, too;
1 saw the ship weizh anchior and clear
port,
And bear avay along the heaving blue,

William Henvy

Far oul al fea shie stoad, the Mavy Lee,

A whaler rigged snd lvom this harbor
bonnd,
With : atl spreadd from the cold northern

Sed
A powit ship—aye, andtimbers stnunch and
soind.

Bat that was more than twenty years azo,
Anil old Nantucket town will never see,

Across the distant billows rising slow,
The topmazt of the good ship Mary Lee.

Ave! aye! that little woman waiting there?
The skipper's wito—how fast she's getting

lll:l‘_!\"'l un autumn oak-leal was her hair
Thi moveing that the Mary salled away.

Bhe comes bere ev'ty morning with that

8,
s not in ber right mind, "twixt you and
)
f And while the ahips come in, the poor old

tngs,
Stands warching for the bonny Mary Lee,
—Inter- Geenn,
J—]

DISGUSTED WITH THEM.

A Stropg-Minded Lady Airs Her
Vievss on "Shopping Women.”
¢+ The strong-minded lady was sipping
whocolate in one of the little lunch re-
sorts in Sixth avenue. Her lip curled
‘with seorn as through the windows she
beheld the erowds of ladies shopping
with all their heart and soul and might,
as though they had heen brought into
the world for no other purpose and fully
intended to curry oub their mission, The
strong-minded lady was disgusted. The
young girl who sat at the table with her
tried her utmost to dissipate the gloomy
clouds which hovered so persistently
over her intellectual companion.  The
effort was futile.

gudbed.

“Don't tell me that such a condition
of things is notmal,” she said. as a
group of ladies more energetic and
chattering with more’ volubility than
any she had previonsly seen passed be-
fore the window. ‘I tell you itis noth-
ing of the kind. Those creatures there
are for the time being puppets, dolls, or
unything you like. WomenI decline to
“eall them. Look at them rushing mad-

1y into the stores as though their lives |

depended upon the act.  What do  they
want? Intellectuality to entertain their
husbands?  Funds of information to
amuse their fathers? Attractive little
devices to keep their brothers at home?
.No. Six eonts’ worth of rvibbon to
‘match a bonnet, half a yard of plush to
cover a hat designed to excel .one they
have previously seen, or some material
from which to make a dress for sum-
mer, though summer isn't nearly here,
Pshaw!™

The strong-minded lady viciously
drained her cup of chocolate, ordered
another in stentorian tones, and turned
to her youthful eompanion with re-
newed vigor. A shopping woman,”
she saild, “4s an abnormal eondition of
womanhood induced by the absurdly
rapid civilization of the times. I have
for the past six years studied the phe-
nomenon of shopping, and I may say,
as the result of my studies, that tﬁc
chronie shopper is afflicted with a spe-
cies of insanity. She can not help her-
#edf.  She is determined to shop, come
wwhat way. It is as much a part of her
wlailv work as eating or drinking. Let
me cite the ease of an aunt of mine,
which T diagnosed for my own benefit,
and which T trnst you will allow me to
quote in amedical manner.  Lizzie C.,
my aunt, daughter of a very estimable
‘wentlenaan, marvied when a young girl,
and mixed in the best society. She de- |
apised frivolity, had written a series of |
Rible stories for her children, was always
ready Lo preach against the foolishness
of rirls, and was generally considered a
model wife. T stail =ome time in her
house about the vear 1878, and notieced
that her husband's business scemed in a
bad way, and that there was some
pancity of funds, Lizzie €., my aunt,
consequently felt herself obliged to re-
duce cxpenses and to buy everything of
the cheapest., A frantic desire for bar-
gnins came upon her. She would rise
at i early hour of the morning and at-
tend sales which she had seen adver-
fised, though there was  absolutely. no
necessity that she should do so. ‘I have
had such o tiring day, dear,” she said to
me: ‘I have been at the store since nine
o'clock this morning. It's extremely
fatiguing. DBut I am pleased to say I
Have bought some wonderfully cheap
goods. They are simply remarkable.
Look here.' * She produced a pareel, nu-
folded it, and placed upon the table what
to my horror I recognized us black crape
collars, cufls and bows.

oMy dear,” said I, in amazentent,
‘what didd yon make those wretched
purchases for™ I'm not superstitious,
but T don't like to see you buying erape
when you don't need it.! 3

< You goose,’ said Lizzie, laughing,
‘they only cost o trifle, and T intend to
keep them until I go into mourning.
Perhaps 1 shall never have sucha chance
arain,  And vou never know when
you'll require them.”  Now," said the
strong-minded lady, energetically, “do
qou call that the act of o sane woman?
Iy dear child, her intcllect had been
touched by her husband's misfortunes,
ol no one recognized that fact but
Her doetor always said that she
i the headthiest and most elear-minded
woman he had ever seen.  She reminds
me of the fictitious case of Mrs. Smith,
which isn't half as ridiculous as you \
wight think at first. Mrs. Smith went
to n sale and saw n VEry l‘-ht!ell) door-
plate with the name, *Mrs. Joues,” upon
i, She bonght it. My dear girl’
gaid o friendto whom she spoke of her
1“!1'!"\:1\“_‘. ‘what did you buy that use-
ess thing for?” “It's not useless,’ said
Mrs, Smith, indignantly. My husband
might die and 1 might marey a man
named My, Jones.  And it's awfully
cheap.” ™’ 3

“But don't compare those sensible
ladics shopping on Sixth avenue to the

The strong-minded |
Iady declined to be anything but dis- |

| canse they eost nothing. Well, the same

“The prineiple i3 the same, dear—Uie
principle is precisely the same,” said the
strong-minded lady, emphatically. *But
to continue with my Aunt Lizzie. Oné
duy ¢he came home with a huge pink
sheet, which she had folded into as
small & compnss as she possibly eould,
and stufied under her sealskin jacket.
‘Look here, Philip,” she said to her hos-
band, ‘isn’'t this a deliciously cheap
thing? Funcy! I only psid a penny
per yard,” )

“What's it for?” said Philip, with a
;i;mnt [ don't sec what the nse of it s,

t may be cheap, but what's it for?”®

W elly dear,’ said Lizzie, meditative-
1y, ‘I don’t know what it's for, T'm suve,
but it would have been a perfectsin to let
it o by at snch a ridiculously low price.
It'll eome in useful some time.'

“8he had a wardrobe,” continued the
strong-minded lady, “perfectly full of
| reminants <he liad bought at sales and
| subsequently made into dresses.  Some-
times she kept the Penanants for years
Lefore she had them made np.  They
were eonsequently most old fashioned,
antd frequently T have heard people say:
‘There is Lizzie with one of the dresses
Noal's wife wore when she came out of
the ark.”  In other points my nunt was
perfectly sensible.  She conld talk poli-
ties like o professional politician, was

and entertained friends in a graceful and
charming manner.  But to see her rise
at an early hour of the morning and go
off to n sule al the same time her hus-

well versed on the literature of the day, |1

LD

STILL ALIVE:
Notwithsiatding the Gloomy Prognoatica-

tlons of the Tepublicans the Democracy
Has Not Boined the Country.

There is havdly any good Repub-
lican, who voted for Blaine in 1884,
who may not do something for his own
political edueation by giving a portion
of whatever time he sets apart for med-
itation at the beginning of the new
year ta the consideration of the fears
ahout his country from which the ex-
perience of 1885 has delivered him.
There were intelligent men—we know
many of them ourselves petsonally—
who thought one year ago that the
plection of a Demociat to the Presi-

th his indugural address can not have
failed to inspire the politicians, ae it
has the country at large, with a pro-
found respect for his' ability, his cour-
are and his foree of character.—Chicago
Tines.

—r :

et~ @
PATRIOTIC WISDOM,

President Cleveland's Corresponslence with
a Member of the Grand Army of the He-
publie.

Elsewhere appears . an interesting
correspondence hetween the President
and General Ross, an officer of the
Grand Army and the publisher of the
Maryland Peteran, & jomrnal which
gealously ‘looks after the rights and’
needs of the old soldiers. General

3

deney would produce some terrible
financial disaster so great us to threaten
socigl order. We can  recall one
wealthy and still active and prominent
Republican who' predicted  with much
solemnity in November, 1884, that in
pue vear from that date workingmen
wauld, in the bitterness of their suffer-
ing, he knocking down snd rohbing
the well-to-tlo in the streets of this city,
without interfercnge from the police.
We know of another whe in a fit of

mingled rage and despairoffered to sell

his securities at fifty cents on the dol-

AT, .

All through the country districts,
partienlarly in New England, there
tested on the sonls of Republican men,
and particularly on the souls of Repub-

band left for business, not to refurn un-
til he did, Iate at night, was a heart-
rending speetacle. L eouldn’t renson
het ont of such proceedings; though 1
tricd my hardest to do so.  She was
quite ohiurate. I suppose you Lnow, "’
continued the strong-minded lady, “that
bargain-hunters ave really the most mn-
worldly people living. A lady, let us
suy, ean obtain a certain article at Har-
lem for fifty-twe cents. Very zood.
| Bhe hears, however, that in Twenty-
| third street the same thing is sold nf
forty-cight cents. At onee she jumps
up and goes down town.  She pays ten
cents to the elevated road for her jour-
ney down and ten cents for her retuin.
But she says: ‘Lhave got what I wanted
v-gight cents, while at Harlem it
ve cost four cents more.” . She
hias positively no idea that the article in
reality has cost Ler sixty-cight cents.
#he would Jangh at you if yon were to
endeavor to convince her of that fact.”
“8he’s an exception,”’ said the young
sompanion, with a smile.
“Don’t you believe it,"" commanded
the lady of the vigorous mind, almost
stirring the bottom out of the cup which
contained her chocolate. *‘She's no ex-
ception. I don't say, either, that she's
the vule, but I assert that she represents
a very large class of bargain-hunting
ladies. I should recommend & complete
course of logic as a remedy of what I
must consider as an abnormal state of
mind. Doctors may say what they like
about female foibles, but I'm a female,
and I know what those foibles should be.
I suppoze you have never heard that
there exist ladies who make it a part of
their -laily duty to visit the principal
stores of the city, look at quantities of
goods, and never buy a cent's worth. I
assure you that’s afact. Some of the
big stores here have made that discovery,
and have, moreover, by engaging the
services of keen-eyed and observant
shop-walkers, so arranged things that
these ladies become known to the sales-
rmen, who conseqnently declina to waste
their time with them. In a'large
Twenty-third street store the other day
I was told that whenever one of these
ladies comes into the establishment the
shop-walker conduets her to the desired
counter, says to the salesinan the 'word
‘paye,” which, of course, you. know,
dear, mecans cbeware,’ and leaves her,
satisfied that she will not remain very
long in the store.  When a salesman re-
ecives o ‘eave’  customer he at once de-
clares that the article she desires to see
is *sold out,’ and won’t be in stock again
for a long time."’
“Well, what do these women mean by
such aimless shopping?"”
“Why, my dear, it's o cheap enter-
tainment. You remember Jonas Chuz-
zlewit, who nsed to visit the outsides of
theaters and the insides of churches be-

principle is involved in this aimless shop-
ping business. Of eourse it is an out-
rageous thing Lo do, but you know there
are lotsof {urop]e who will do outragenus
things, and think nothing of it. Itusnal-
ly takes a couple of months before a
‘cave’ customer ocan  be satisfactorily
distingnished, this - city being g0 large
that she can divide her nnprofitable pat-
ronage among many stores. These la-
dies genorally carry sachels, and have
all the appearance of the most inveterate
shoppers.. ‘They make minute inquiries
as to the goods they are inspecting, and
ahways turn sway with the words, sor-
rowfully uttered: ‘This is not exackly
what I want. How extremely anuoy-
ing." And,” continued the strong-mind-
od lady angrily, as she paid the waiter
for her chocolate, and in her deep ab-
straction forgot to “tip" him, **you read
of the poor wretches who are tuken to
the police station because they are said
to be disorderly in cansing annoyances
in the public strects? 1 have seen a
poor little banana-seller captured by a
policeman, and numerous others who
are endeavoring to make a livelthood,

because they have forgotten the red
tape which must be employed in the

act. But think of these women—these
obstructions to honest purchasers! They
may flourish and they may do as they

like—."" :
«Weli, how could any one prevent it?"’

asked the girl, impatiently.

T don't say they could, my dear—I

don't say they could. I am simply

speaking of the injustice of things—

how everything favors the xich and

nothing the poor. The inveterate

shopper is. in my opinion, a positive

nnisance. She can't explain her busi-

ness satisfactorily. It was all very well

for Longfellow to"make his - namby-

pamby Precissa exclaim: ‘I ecan not

reason; I can only feel' We want

reasoning, logical women nowadays. |
None of your milk-und-water nonenti-
ties for goodness sake. Look at |
them! Look at them!” continued the |
strong-minded  Iady, staring irately at

the unconscious shoppers. *“Oh, my

sex, that you should have come to

this! Come, my dear, let ns cross the

road, and pursne the side streets,

eranks you have just mentioned," said
the youthful listener, gravely.

pvery step we take''—N. Y. Sun.

where our eyes will not be offended at

' Jiean women, the shadow of a great

fear, with swhich the Republican ora-
tors and journalists had for many ysars
filled the air. The old gentleman who
prodicted the great robberies and the
ventleman who-offorad to sell his prop-
erty at half pride, had in their mind’s
eye a general closing of the faclovies
brought about by some mysterious
move of 4 Demoeratic Administration,
the exact nature of which they had
probably never thotight out for them-
selves.  The bull of the party wasin
faet in that most melancholy of all sit-
uations in whieli the eitizens of a free
democratic country ean find himself=
a situation in which he sees at every
election all that he holds dear put in
imminent peril, in which the question
is not which of two parties will best
administer the Government, but wheth-
er the Govermment itself will last more
than three months.

The result was that Republicans went
to the polls and mounted the stumyp in
the alavmed, if not desperateanid reck-
less frame of mind,of men whofeel that
they aie on the eve of a hattle which
will dispose of both life and fortunc. A
ong suecession of politieal contests
conducted under such eonditions would
of conrse in the end have proved fatal
tn constitutional government. Men
long tormented by such fears finally
heeome ready for any refuge from them
—even despotism itself. The deliver-
anee of the country from this hideous
nightmare during the past year is, we
do not hesitate to say, a blessing only
second in importance to the suppression
of the rebellion, and hardly less neces-
sary to the safely, honor and welfare
of the Nation. For it all' Americans,
of all parties, ought at the opening of
the new year to be profoundly thank-
ful. It means atlast real peace and
real seeurity.

(nly one degree less valuable is tho
deliverance from the Southern hug-
bear, which also the past year has wit-
nessed, Nothing but. actual experi-
ment would have sufficed to destroy
the old tradition of the slavery period
that the Southern people had interests
different from or opposed to those'of
the North. There was in the Repub-
ligan party a widespread belief that if

they would in some manner, take im-
mense sums of money out of the Treas-
ury—one eslimate of the amount was
#3,000,000,000 —and  divide it among
themselves, partly as compensation for
the emancipated slaves and partly as
compensation for other damage sus-
tained during the war. How they
would get hold of this money, how they
would persuade people to lend it to the
United States, if it were nob to be se-
cured by taxation, and how they would
managze to have the taxation bornc by
the Nortlvexelugively. abd not. by the

ably fow people ever asked themselves,
The phrase, “the Confederacy again in
the saddle,” was in fact considered a
suflicient answer to all cynieal de-
mands for minute particnlars.
Moveover although it was the pride
and hoast of the Bepublican party that
the war had destroyed slavery, and al-
though it was a eardinal ariiele in the
1-3]11&)!10:1!1 erend that it was slavery
which made the South hostile to the
Union, nevertheless wntii last year the
fact that slavery was really dead was
never thoroughly bronght home to the
minds of the voters.,  ¥ery mnueh like
the man who still feels pains in the leg

‘he has lost by amputation, _the party

still felt the pangs of the old South in
theiv bones, and nothing but a Demo-
cratie triumph would ever have relieved
them. In the imagination of multi-

were still hrandishing . their plantation
whips, and preaching the degradation

| of labor, and threatening dissolution

for the suke of the pecunliar institution.
Cleveland’s election may be said to
Tiave banished all these phantoms from
the Northern brain.—N. Y. Post.

—_——
Can’t ** Make Him Out'’.

The *practical politiciuns'’ who con-
gregate at Washington find President
Cleveland more and moreof an enigma
every day, and confess themselves ut-
terly unable after the observation and
experience of nine months, to mnk;a'
ont wliat manner of a man he js. One
of them, a. Republiean Senator, trained
in the sehool of the spoilsman—says
that the Presidentis ‘‘either a very
big man or a very little one', he is
not quite sure which, but the former
opinion is evidently gaining ground

{ among Congressmen, however careful
| they may be about giving it expression.

Certainly My, Glaveland has thus far
proved entirely too ‘big’’ a man for
any Senatorial syndicate or junta of
members to manage, and the suceess
with which he has resisted the tremen-
dous pressure brought to bear to swerve
him from tne line of policy announced

they got jnto power, or if: a President |
“wete elected by means of their vote,

South, was: never explained,“and prob-"

tudes, the Yanceys, the Rhetts, the
Brookses, and all the other fire-eaters

Ross believed that injustice bad
been done'in the droppin of a mem-
ber of the Grand Army in the course of
retrenchment and lessening the force
in the Baltimore Custom House.  He,
accordingly, very properly addressed
the President on = the matter. We
wonder that Mr. Cleveland’s predeces-
sors were not similarly admonished by
the euds of the Grand Army, for we
notice in General Ross’ second letter n
complaint that *the statutes made and
provided in our interests have been sc
long disregarded - thint our  soldiers’
homes are filled with competent, efli-
cient and honorable men, who have
heen driven there becanse their phys-
ical digabilities are of a character that
prevents them from battling. with the
world in business’ competition’ with
those who were well housed and fed
during four years of what was to us
exposure and privations.™ ;

This could scarcely be-the ease if Mr.
Cleveland's Republican  predecessors
had been gaveful'to do what the laws
required and what their party so con-
tinuously promised to do for the vete-
rans of the Union. These will read
with pleasure General Ross' statement
that Mr.:Cleveland has given *“‘patient
hearing to every petition sent him, and
prom}zt action in many deserving
cascs’.

«I have adopted the theery,” Mr.
Cleveland writes, “‘that the spirit of
the law requires that the same prefer-
ence should be applied to the retention
of soldiers when a reduction is neces-

Why, it is oagy to see what time it was
“—g quarter to three.”—XN. Y. Independ-

‘him a corn-cob  pipe.—Fall

sary as to their appointment.” And
he “adds: “Ttis well that associations
should exist such as you represent, or-
ganized for the purpose of protécting
and enforcing the right thus gnaran-
teed by law. The statute is based upon
justice and a proper and genercus ap-
preciation of the services of those who
visked theit lives for the safety of their’
country in her time of need. The let-
ter and spirit of its provisions should
be fairly and in good faith observed.
“But the -soldiers will not complain
when the President adds that fitness for;
duties must also be considered; for the
Jaw: made for their protection and in
their interest by s Republican Con-
rpcs declares this in explieit words.
t veads: -~ ‘‘Persons lonorably ‘dis-
charged from the Military or Naval
Service by reason of disability resulting
from wounds or sickness incurred in
the ling ' of duty shall be preferred for
n]ppointmcnts to civil offices, provided,
they ave found to possess the business
capacity neccssary for the proper dis-
charge of the duties of such offices:”
Hence the President adds: *“I do
not suppose you claim that this prefer-
ence sﬁould be carried so far as to re-
tain those who are unworthy or in-
efficient. The law which you quote
wag not ‘eXpécted in its operation toim-
pair the public seryice, but tosecure
the recognition in public employment,
by a preferciice in selections, of such of
the discharged-soldiersand sailorsmen-
tioned in the statute as could and
would furnish faithful’ and efieient
work.” That, it seems to us, nve?
honorable yeteran will agree to.—2N, ¥.
Heralid. i :
t e O P y
A Faolish “Fling''. .
Never.before in history, it may be
safely said, did the conguered even ina
civil war administer upon the rewards
paid for the services of the conquerors.
This unique spectacle is afforded by the
presende of -Seeretary Lamar at the
head of the Department of the Interior,
| and conseqently the arbitrator of Union.
pensions. ~ Never before in history did
the conquered speak with enthusiasny
of these rewards paid to the men who
conquered him; ov declare that they
might well be’ greater, "'and that they
were the most sicred obligations of the
Nation. Never before in history was
go frank and génerous a sentiment dis-
torted and mutilated by politieal op-
ponents who never shed anything more
terrible than ink in such a conquest.
This has been done by some of the
Republican organs, one of whieh says
of this defense of the pension system
by an ex-Confederate, that it glows
with all the ardor of an enthusiast who
wonld like to see it extended to the fel-
lows who fought on the other side’'.
There is'not & ﬁné or & word or a hint
in Secretary Lamar's report, suggest-
ing that he wishes pensions extended
to *the fallows who fought on the other
gide’’.. He knows too well—if thé Phil-
adelphia Press, the: author of thess
words, does not—that even if he did
wish it the Constitution absolutely fo
bids it.—Delroit Free Press.

Healthy Ideas.

President Cleveland deserves the
thanks of all gensible mothers in the
United Slates. . As p married ‘man the
President; it is acknowledged, would
Fe a model. In setting the fashion of
early hours at the White House the
Exeeutive has declared war agalnst
pallid ‘complexions, sunken eyesand
prematurely shattered nervous systoms.
‘Turning night inte day is o modern
.idea. Even in the wild times of the
Restoration, when Nell Gwynne was
the reigning star, people attended
Drury Lane Theater by daylight. A
hundred years ago society went home
in pattens not later than eleven or at
latest twelve o'clock. Undér the pres-
ent unnatural system beauty sleep is
impossible, and the shadow of prema-
ture old age stands grinning behind the
orchestra. The President is 'a man -of
healthy, old-fashioned, rational ideas,
and the man or woman who desirea to
get the best of him must rise ghead of
the lark.—N, ¥. Jowrnal.

"flig small brokers in the new board of

“Trade - Building ' the other 'day, and,

PITH AND POINT.

—«Do you wish to he my wife, Ma~
bel?" said a little boy.  *Xus,” incau-
tionsly answered Mabel. *“Thén pulloff
my boots."—Pall Mall Gazette.

—A man who is willing to hold the
baby part of the time and greuse the
griddle in the ‘morning is, in woman’s
eye, the only substitute for cash; -

—*I've eaten next to nothing,”’ lisped
Smithers, who was. dining with his girl,
#0Oh, 1 always do that when T sit by
you,” responded the young lady, pleas-
antly. —Sum. .

—r@ive us_the ballot-box,” is the ery
of but very few of the fair sex, while the |
rest of our feminine- population is cop-
tent with being allowed to frequently
f;uﬂ" the band-box.—Philadelphic Her~'

d‘ ! 1 '

—It is said that ‘‘an. Ohio = man
planted the first American flag in Cali-
fornia soil in 1833.""  Whether it grew
or not is not stated; but we suppose of
course it did. ;. They have a glorious
climate out there.—Lowell Citizen.

—A man in Northampton County |
went to sleep in an engine house, us-
ing abox of dynamite for a pillow.
Wlhen he awoke he found his head
blown off. It must have been o pain-
ful surprise to him.—Nornistown IHer-

—Innoeence Out of the City.—* I wish
you'd let me go to the city with you,
Charli, dear,’’ said a young wife to her
husband, who is on the Stock Exchange;
] ghould so Jike just for once to take a
stroll through the money market.' —N.
'¥. Ledger.

—Mr, Middlemas met three tramps
this morning; to the first he gave five
cents, to the second ten cents, and to
the third ten cents—what time was it?
All give it up? Want me to tell you?

ent.

—-Nothiug makes a man feel the
value of an economical wife so mueh as
when he finds that the hundred dollafs
be had given her to buy Christmus
])resents with has heen invested in pay-
ng her dressmaker’s bill and buying
Riper
Herold. ]

—Wife—*Aren’t you going to eat
your pudding, dear?” - Hushand * (pok-
ing it disparagingly with his spoon)—
«It would kill me to eat that moessof in-
digestible stuff.”  Wife—T know it's
not very niee, but vou had  better eat it
dear. Ihate to sce it wasted."'—Chi-
cago Mail.

~fTimes ‘are pretty hard with' some of

trade district. A deaf and dumb man.
went into an office in'the open Board of

seizing a piece of paper, wrote:  “‘Lam
hungry.” The broker ook the piece of |
.paper, read the unhappy words and
serawled under.them: *‘Boam I."—Chi- E
cago Herald. :

—She should have darned "em—

The beautiful malden is shopping to-day,
ite busy, and to her surprise
While throuzh the thronged

- taking her way, R
Her beau in the street ahio esplea.
Good gi‘allﬁ(ll.:ﬂt!"tls awful! He's coming, no
doubt, 7
And swilt to her heart strikes a pain;
The eyes of affection will single her ont,
He'll see her and speal, that 18 plain.
She halts, blushes redly, then crosses the
arrest, [E1 i i
/  Avaiding the youth that she loves;
Thye maid it would mortily much shonld they

ehm‘ét she is

megt—
There are holes id the tips of her gloveal
i —Doston Courier.

——t P

A GREEN ONE.

He Buys a Pralrle-Dog Town for a Mink
? A Colony. v e pulios
“There are some - wighly; green meén.
in this world," said the passenger from
the West, “‘and I struck one of em a
week' or two ago. If T hadn't 1
wouldn’t’ be ‘hers ‘now. ' Last spring I
went out in: Western « Nebruska ¥ind
homesteaded a quarter section. . I hadn't
seen the land, but took it ;supposin’ it
was all right. But when 1 got there
I found it adlready inhabited. About
‘one hundred and fifty acves of the
‘oné hundred and 'sikty weve eovered
with a prairie-dog town. . Well, T con-
eluded to settle down and: see what:I
conld do, and I'm mighty glad now
that I did. About two weeks apo I
whas up to the railroad station trying to-
get trusted. for some bacon and flour
and terbacker, an' feelin’ right smart
discouraged. I was out of money and
orub, snd the wintor was comin’ on
fast, an I couldn’t see anywuay out of it
but'to eat prairie dogs, ‘and they're
mighty hard to catel. - But: that ‘day
was. the turning point in .my . Inck.
While T was at the station an English-
_man got off the cars, an’ said as how
he was out West Tookin’ for a place to
make an investment,  Said he'd heard
o' the fur bnsiness, an" wanted ‘to
know if he was outin the: fur country
et g il
3 « Furs,’, soys. L ‘there hainlt no't'—
an' just then an idea struck me, an' I
changed my tune. ‘Furs,” says I, ‘there
.ain"t no better fur country than this on
‘arth. ' Just come ount to my place i1l 1
show you my fur farm.’
" wAnd he went out with me, an' 1
ghowed Lim the prairie-dog town, an’,
a8 luck would have it, it was a bright,
sunny day, an’ the dogs were out scoot-
in’ around by. the hundreds. -
s Talkin' about furs,” says I, ‘what
d’ye think of that? ' T've been six years
rowin' ' those mink, an’ hain’c sold a
hide. It's all natural grease. (uess
they’s "bout seven thousand of "em now,
an’ they double every year. How many
will there be in ten years® .
Yon onghter seen that Englishman's
eyes ogen as he took out 'his peicil an’
figured it ‘up: ' He made it: 7,168,000

READING FOR THE YOUNG.

How He Showed His Love for Those Who
Mad Loved and Befriended Him—His
Falthial Dog.

«“Well, my man,” asked the Colonel
somaewhat
stirred hiz hreakfast . coffee,
news this morning?"'

The ovderly stood straight as an ar-
vow hefore his superior officer, and sa-
luted with military preéision when he
was spoken to.
“Very bad,
«There are four new cases, and some
of the other men are sickening.”
The Colonel’s little son put doswvn the
bread he was eating, and scanned the
orderly’s face with distressful sqrutiny. |
«Dear me! Dear me!” said his kind-
hearted father, hastily awa.llowin% A
few more mouthfuls. - “This is a bad
_ll)snslmfs. ‘Where is the dactor’ now, | when the stars were shining gloriously
arns" i ; -
In the Second ward, sir.”
«Toll him I will be there
And in a few minutes he hurried away,
leaving hia little son and o huge
foundland dog to finjsh their breakiast
at their leisure. :
Nilng,” said the little fellow,
ing hishand on the dog's shaggy head;
swhat will we do about it?"” S

The dog looked up with deep sym-
athy expressed in his ' beautiful eyes,
ut hie could mot think of anything' te
suggest, .

il wns crossing 4 streteh of desert in
fgvpt, the , good. do
A
watet, Then the boy had comé  to the
resene, and | with, pitying heart knelt
down on the hot sand, and gave the
animal his’shdté, Nilus, looking up
into the little white face bending over
him, licked the child's hand with rap-
turous gratitude, and from that time
:]h this had followed him mnight and
“day. :

‘| muda, and the change from the ex-
el '| Hausting elimate  of - Egypt
much for the boy's health.
the pale
Tever be ruddy and strong,
| ‘diers would fain ]ikehto aga_ hhefm.] For,
even more than to his busy father it | thav caw’ aithful dog approaching, .
was to them that little J. er{bme' Muit- (they saw the Ixthil dog appro; i
land: owed his bringin,

during his babyhood he had- begn car- |
ried about first in one phir of strong
arms, then in another. x

fore and carry him off he +would ofy
most piteously for his rough nurses,
until they weré obliged to call’ in one
favorite young subaltern to ' pacify
him. = | y 3

and with whom he had spent all his
little life, were dying. How many
times had they watched beside him in
his childish illncsses, or made the tedi-
ous days of eamp ‘life bright for him
with some clever deviee!

Nilus,” he repeated, with
goh, *but what cdn we daf’":

wistfully at the barrack hospital.

with two or three books under his arm,
Ho watched  him as he went by with |
slow, grave step, and suddenly an idea
came into his head. --He knew what
Fearing was going to do—rend to the
men; and why' conld he inot-do. the
same thing?

him tham he started off to’ take alook
at his oollection of hooks. , They were
not m,m;z.
was “The Bo&"‘s Own
two “‘Annuals’
tales, and a beautiful illustrated edition
of “Jack the Giant Killer”.
oved over this. . Perhaps they might
ike to see the pietures, and itwas such'
large, clear print he could read it easi-
_15. So choosin
iln

ever, he was stapped by the officer of
the day. 1
ing in there, sir,” he said dec

oI wont stop long.”
shook his head. .~ |

- much attention, even to you, sir.*

«“SMALL AND TRIFLING"

In your hand you hold an acorn,
Theeming it a worthless thing,
And you cast it from your keeping.
Kafn, anddew, and-suniight, bring,
Slowly, surely, an awekening
To the acorn's little heart,
Till the tiny germ within it
Makes a sudden, silent start.,

Time goes on.  You have forgotten
All about the little shell,

Which, s years sHip Into decndes,
Works Its seeret misston well..

Ab, could you but resd the luture,
Hpe what coming yours can tell,

You wounld scarce belleve the wonders
Bpringing from that acorn ghell!

Flrst you see pomeé slowly pecping
Froin the ground & tiny sprout;
Boon 'twounld be a tender sapling,
Sending budding leatlets out.
Then you'd see, us yeard passed onward, |
What, as buy'({nu'd thrown awny
Making cool and gratefplshadow
For your silvered head some day.

You would see the forest prowing
Bound the grand vld parent tree;
Hear the woodman's axe rezounding,

And the busy bitildors ron
At their work on ship and dwellings
See tho vessel provdly glide,
Carvylng a precious burden
0'er 1he ocean wild nnd: wide.

Ah, my boys, We can not always
From a cause jﬂdq‘c It gffeet.

Grand resulta may Jlc safe hidden
In some d.uj.’v you'd negleet

Just beeause ‘twas amalland trifing.
Bo, my lads, just walch; you'll see

All through life that triies often
Makeor mar & desxt‘i;l(y,
il =(L' @, Tharin, it Golden Days.

e« -

WTHE LITTLE GOLONEL."

anxiously as he slowly

“what

sir,’ he answered.

directly.”

New-

rest-

ur years before when the regimient

log following. after
fainted and fallen for want of

For Lwo years they had been in Ber-,

had .done
But still,
face and tiny form would
as the sol--

apiidisigs b
His mother had die _atli_nia birth, and

When the officers’ wives would inter-

And riow these men, whom hie Toved,

«We must do something ahout 1t,
4 little dry

Ho stood at the door and looked up

Jnst then' Lieutonant Pearing passed

No sooner did the Lh'ouéht oceyr to

or particularlﬁchoicé. There
ook’’, oneor
, some volumes of fairy

He lin-

this at leﬂgth he and
s started off for the hospital.
Before he had reached the door, how-

“ My orders don’t admit of EDM go-

idedly.
< Oh please, Frith,” pleaded Jerome,
ut the soldier

¢ They're too }cnbcked up to pay

ut

a little, **s0 I brought one of my piete
ure books.to read to you,” and he set-
tled himself on oné of the high wooden

ohairs, and opened the book.

«All'right, little Colonel, fire away,"
the man said cheerily, and as soon a8
the clear childish voice commenced nob
a sound was heard in the room, the
at burly fellows following with al-
most childish interest and respect _the
varied fortunes of “Jack the Giant

Killer". i ; ;
‘At the conclusion the child said, a
little timidly: *‘Lieutenant Fearing al-

ways reads a little prayer when he gets
through. I haven’t any hook to vead
it ontof, but we can say one.”

_Then kneeling down on the stone
floor, to the utter astonishment of the
men, ‘he reverenily repeated the Lowd's
Prayer. 3 L

One by one they joined in, and when

Ithe tittle fellow rose from his knees

with & radiant countenance and trotted
off with Nilus, thege were many re-
quests for him to ‘yome again” and
Hgive us another rewding’".

The fever waxed and waned, but
through it sll the convalescent w ard
Lept pretty full.

ay after day, no matter how hot or
windy, Jerome would elimb up the
stecp hill leading to the hospital and
there read his little: simple stories and-
repeat his daily prayer.. He wanted so
much to do somclln_nf; for them, these
rough nurses and playfellows of his,
whom he loved, and this‘was all he
could think of. The rongh. men knew
and’ appreciated the feeling, anl wel-
comed their tlittle Colonel’ with ready
love and sympathy. :
But,'denr me! %:[ow warm the days
werg heginning  to grow. A hot' si-
rocco blaw, canstantly from the south-
orn seas, making all the foliage but the
Pride of  Indin® trees look dead and
draoping.  Even the ocean beat on the
cliffs below the barracks at Prospect
with a dull, sullen soand. Each morn-
ing it seemed to e harder than the last
for Jerome to climb up that sunny iu-
cline towards the Hhospital, and at
length one morning he was'too tired to
go at all. :

When the doctor saw him he shook
his head. { t i
«He, has,got a slight attack of fever,’
he snid, #but I am afraid there is not
much strehgth to carry itoff.” y
A week passed, but he did not seem
to get much, better, until one night

and the sen wag very still; the -angels
came down from the Throne of God
and carried Jerome back with them,
leaving only his :little tired body-sleep-
ing on his white bed.

%lut his father had not seen the angels,
neithér had “the soldiers. 8o, when
they eame to'lay'him to restin the sol-
diers' cemetery, and: fire- aipariing sa-
lute.over the tiny monnd, theve wus.not
a dry eye.in all that regiment,

* Poor Nilus!. He could npt tell what
it all meant. And when they went
away and Teft his Tiitle ‘master with
only the §ea 'to talk to him all the long
day and night, he lay down beside the
ave and no one could get him awuy.
ut the next morning at the:same hour
that Jerome always went to the los-.
ital, Nilus was scen gravely wending
.Eis way up there, and walking into
the common roem took his usual pluce.
The men gathered sround him with
many expresgions of endeannent, but
he seemed to take all their advances
quietly. In about an hour’s time he
tup and went away, but each day
the same thing was Yopeated. It al-
most seemeéd that, unseen to them. the
spirit of the boy still ‘lingered “among
them. :-And rold Nilus:did: mueh Lo~
watd keeping warm angd bright,in their
hearts the recollection of his little mas-
ter's gentle, loving ways.' As often as

their usual avoeations were put aside,’
and that hour' for’ many long months
was kept-saered to the memory of their
little. Colonel. . Never:an oath .or an:
unkind word did Nilus ever bear in
his presence, and the men were bel-
ter ‘and purér for the memory of the
child-life that had gone out from their
midst.

. “Tell.us the story about the little
Clolonel and Nilus,") the soldiers’ ehil-
dren would say in_ pffer yemrs a3 they
climbed on their fathers’ kngees. ;
8o the oft-told tale was repeated with
faltering lips, to be treasured up in the
hearts of many who had ‘never known
hinw~--N. ¥. Observer.

1
THE ENGINEER'S STORY.
Two Red Lights on the Track Laok Like

8 Mountain of Ked Stone,

“Ever ride, on an engine on o dark,
stormy night, eh? Have you leatned
what aved light means? I remember
one bleak, dreary night. in the winter
of 1877, I was running on  the Erie.
We were bebind. time, and were. skim-,
ming: down the  hill, toward Alden, .
when we pounded the curve and saw
what seemed, to be a biaze of red Jights
before vs: It seemed. to . me that the
country wason fire, My heart jomped
“into my throat, and I thought my time
had come. I reversed mylever, . put
,on the air-brakes,. and . opened. the
throttle wide. My fireman had jump-:
ed, with serious consequences to him-
gelf, and I thought I was a goner. I
lot one brief prayer escape from my
lips, and felt 4 terrible jarring.
+sAt first it flashed through my mind

| that we had struck, but -as I heard the

jarring of the wheels' I found that we
were almost at a dead stop, the wheels
slipping on secount of Lhe force of the
.gteam which had run up. Just about
two feet from us was the caboose of &
frejght train which we would have run
into had we not stopped in time. After
the excitement was over onc infernal

mink, ' : i /| there are a lot-of fellows in the ‘eanval- | fool of ‘a passenger came up and asked

« Waell,” says ], ‘eallit 5,000,000 tobe | escent bospital, . Plvaps ybu might go why we had' stopped so ‘quiek, swear-
on the safe side. - It won't cost a dollar | there.” , So Nilus and Jeromo started | ing at both the road and  myself for
to keep "em, either, an’ if they'reworth,| oft again, and this time fiet with o ob- | stopping trains so quick. Thecylinders
a cent they're worth a.;glpl ar apiece. |staele.” - ' ° """ of my engine cut - little on account of

There’s millfons in it.*

<‘Then we pot right down to: business
an’ in less than an hour I had sold out
for seyen thousand dollars dash, an' the
next__d,ag_l paid three hundred and fifty
dollars for_the homestead at the Land,
Offfce, got my patent, and transferred it
1o him and took the first train forthe
East. Step into the buffer with me,

art-nrer_. an' take a drink."--Chicage

erald. 4

. A8l
illi

The men were all seated or'Iying’
around in - different: attitudes in'the:
common room, Some of them: playin
eards. But when they looked up an
. gaw the slight, hoyish form standing in-

the door-way the cards were pus ed
. and a chorus of welcome to, their.
e Colonel” was heard on all sides.
] thought perhaps you might be

the ~cinders whieh were drawn in
ithrough reversing, but beyond that no
damagé was done.

“You can bet your bottom dollar
my boy, that the two red lights on the
back of that caboose looked to me that
night more like a great mountain of
tcﬁ stone on the track than they dic
like two inoffensive crimsor lights.”—

kind of dull," observed Jerome, after

Buffulo Ezvress.




