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THE TALISMAN AND THE LEECIL.

*] expect you'll feel o il

von the news, Corneli B

B FRAGNN “You've heen too criel this time—he,

{: w“‘-“ ]"'"J""S' lady that on her elck-bed lav: | he, he!  Orville Spear bha'n't been
waie her lord! rred Lor the becok i P

ot o tover spurred forthe leceb | 5o pd of since he was at your house.

And met upon the hichway, crouched on the |
cold har

A withered wh
almsder moan.

|
* the erone, upstariing, placed on |
e i

mdari
1 tarn pd eopper, a mean and hat- |

1] when thou ridest up to alu-l
ir,

3 f what company of guests doth
Biand befure.™

And twfore the knight could thank her she
vinished quite away,
And there was naught hut 2 wee browa bird |

¢ ¥,
il LR ttered talizman, and blessed
the kindly fay.

Upther g strect he darted to the chiel
phys n's daor—

Heaven! wihat ghastly company was standing
it before!

The rouls of all the
e il Boaals, I

witch-tires in o pal

1o and lro.

slain were there, ten

1 night a-waveriog |

On passel the knight to another lecch, but
_ betore the door p i
Was guite as ghastl

COIMPANY |
And up and down the burg be rode, but
everywhere ke went, |
Warched the spiric of each patient uu'h'ral

T onument.

e |

sty dbiv |

There is but cue physician ieft, and yonder at |
iz door—

0, heavens! there floats a single ghost—a sin-{
gle ghost, no more! |

ng on the talisman and on the |

wenn €killed shall charm my |
lady s B AW AY.

Ho! busk ye. busk ye, Master Lecch, and ride
away with me,

And thou shalt save a precious life, and win
a priceiess foe™

Up gprang 1he gond physician then behind the
gallant knighr,

ir pp the sounding rosd clattered |

repr wight s

- the kuight he sang and shouted

iT e,
“A D ¢ un the kindly fay that guided me

10 thee ]

“Now by our good St. Anthony, what is it
thou dost say?

Dost thou not know, Bir Knight, there is no
gollin, neither fay?

But tell me truly, who it was to me thy steps
did guide,

For how should a poor lecch be known
threughout the country-side:”

(3, trust me, trust me, Master Leech, thy
fame =preads far and near:

On every side of thy healing skill what mira- |
eles we heard

For though thy cheek doth brightly bear the |
rogy hue of youth,

There is nodoctor 2o renowned inall the land,
good sooth,”

“&fr Knight. it ill becomes thy rank to niock a |
simple man,

One wha doth practice Galen's art with all the
sl be eang

But only yesterday I hung my shingle out at
door,

And 1 have had but a single call—one patient. |
and no more.”

"

“Now hy St ;lm.hony, exclaimed the

Enight == *
The remainder of this interesting ballad has
been lost,—ddor's Drawer, i Tiarper's Mag-

aivie,
—_— —————

THE LOYERS’ QUARREL.

“Never while I live,”" said Miss Rash-
leigh, “never while I live, will 1 sec
your face again!”

She meant it when she said it: and as
she spoke, she threw her bethrothal

ring towards herlover, who had offended
her.
It miszed him and rolled down upon

the floor and over the sill of an open
china closet—one of those old-fashioned
closets that nsed to stand en cither side
of the mantel-piece.

She did not notice where it rolled: he
did thongh: and afier she had left the
room, he turned to piek it up. The ring
ghe had worn would al > precious
to him.

Miss Rashleich went straight to her
own room, as miserable a «ir]l as ever
lived. and a moment later Grandmother
Rashleigh bLustled into the drawing-
room, pushed the open eloset door to,
picked up the fallen magazine, set the
annueals aud books of poet strairht
on the table, pulled down the sh 2

ired begrar that made Lor | I

{ should talk over my
P

eronward he spairred |

not quite so great a |

| woudn't mind =0 mueh

H s he went over toex-
L up. and he never came
! she thought maybe he'd
is brother’s, but he

ot her
n and or
hack  he,
stepped aver 1o hi

,3;‘Im't:r cagt ber his purse from sad- hadn ‘t—he, he? I reckon he's drowned lock. N

hing=elf.”

“f don™t know why the

il every
<

Bl

o old maid g
ia.
od 1o her foet, seized her
urned towards the daor.

i amil

1
L |

pe

foik= ns Hkels
as e, and 1 fanev i's Mrs,
now il aoything  Las
! Boy !

v flounced Miss Pratt.

A

“Jou've put Plety ina ragze, Corane-

T said Mrs. Bashleigh. “That's a
1

long tonyg
was erying
dear,”” she sobbed, *it
sn’t true, is Orville did
fully.  Won't you see. mother

But at this moment Sally, the little
t rir] from Grandma Rashleigh's,
came dying into the room, withont any
more warning than if she had been
shot from a gun.

“The old mis=us says youare tocome
over at once, both you ludies'™ she
eried, standing before Mrs. Rashleizh,
and repeating her lesson like a parrot.
*“There’s something of importance, 2nd
you're needed at wonst.”

“Gret yvour boanet, Cornelin,” said
her mother.  ©I'Il just put on this sun-
hat. What iz it, Sally; do yvou know?™

“I know it's something dreadful
Missus is almost wild, and there’s lots
of folks there, Something about Nr.
.‘i]\l’;l}‘,"

The two ladies said no more. They
hurried away together, and, entering
gramdma’s parlor, found there assem-
bled more of the members of the Spear
family. and a friend or two besides,

Orville had, indeed, disappeared. Ie
had never been home sinee his visit to
Cornelia, and now the alarmed rola-
tives were anxious to get all the infor-
mation they could regarding the inter-
view between Orville and Cornelia.

“I reason 1o be angry,

Mrs.

| Spear,™ said Cornelia, prondiy; *good

reason, and 1 took of my ring and &
it back and went out of the room. That
isall 1 know. Idon't know when he
went or where, 1—I thonght he
I beliweved he
had <topped caring about me.”

“He ousrht to now, at all events,”
said erandma.

©My boy is dead, P'm sure. I shall
bave ‘the pond drageed?” said Mrs,
Spear, amidst her tea “He left all
his woney at home.  Hewounldn't have

&

wone traveling withont a change of |

clothes. O, you wicked oirl!”
1 hope,” cried the eldest Miss Spear,
ssthat hie'il haunt you!”
I conld kill you, _\'ul:h:‘l:t‘flll lllillgf“
cried the voungest Miss Spear,
Cornelia had kept up bravely until
now; but when her two friends turned
upon lier thus. she gave a little seream
and fell over on the sofa. She was in
a dead swoon, and the water they

sprinkled in ber face.did not bring:

ler to.

Grandma grew frichtened.

“L hope it i=n't an attack of heart
disease,” she said. “Poor child! she
looks as if she were dead.”

0, don't say that.” eried the mother.

They gathered around Cornelia and
did ali they could for her. amil soon she
recovered acd sat up, but all her pride
was gone.

O, dear! O, “1
wish | had died!
come to! 0O, Orville! Orville! what has
berome of you"’

#7111 oh!"" moaned the mother.

0! oh!” moaned the sisters.

And Cornelia’s head fell back again.

“Emmu. get the lavender out of the
china-eloset,” said gramdma to her
daughter. *Quick! It's on the coraer
shelt”

Mrs. Rashleigh rushed to  the closet.

«1t won't open,”’ she eried wildly.

olts a patent lock,” said grand-

dear!””’ she sobbed.

arcanzid the chairs mathematic
against the wall, and bustled out aza

“1've had these things fifiv v
she =aid 10 hers somid the Corpelin
and Ler bean with'no more et for
them than if they were so much lum-
ber.”

1hen she closzed the door behind her.
and went awav to her onwn room up
stairs, wher ne silk pachwork quilt
was in the frame, a surprise for said
Cornelia

Gramima Rashleizh gave every voung
person of the 1amily something of her
own manufacture on his or ber weddi
day. |

“Now,” the old lady had said a doren |
times to Tt inge, who was help- |
ing her: il !
have the hest n dome: and |
there’s a bitin it of every handsome
gilk there's ever been in the family, and
of her father’s and grandiather's wed-
ding vest=." ;

“Ye<'m, its real memorial quilt,”
said Tripkeny. “It takes you, mum,
to plan such things. ™

The quilt was finished and bound
that afternoon, and Tripheny’s jov of
quilting being over she went home.
But she carried abont the village the
news that she *swas sure =all was over |
between N Rashleizh and Mr. Spear.
She'd heard Cornelia saying something
to her grandma, and the old lady was
furions.™

«“He would never have done that if
he had cared for me, yon know, erand-
ma,"” Cornelia was saying at thas mo-
ment.

sspud and nponsense! He loves ithe

und you walk on?” said the old lady.
“You'll never get such ancther, Cor-
nelial™

] shall never marry at ail; I hate
wmen!” Cornelia answered.

And then her grandmother made the
house tuo hot to hold her, and she went
to hermother’s, her usunl course when
she fell out with grandma. _

Three daye passed. At the end of
the third Piety Pratt stepped in at Mrs,
Rashleigh’s—young Mrs=Rasnleigh, as
they calied her, though she was nearly
fifty, for grandma was old Mrs. Rash-

a3

| ma; *-locks

as it shuts. Here's the
key.”

And Mrs. Rashleizh flew baek to
the door, opened it and uttered a
shriek.

There on the floor, huddled up un-
der the shelf, lny poor Oryille Spear.

He was white and Timp.

Corpelia sat and stared at him in the
most swful way., She wight him dead,
bt the more experienced  matron saw
that he was vet living.
“sent post by
m Murs.
n. he found

lashleigh's
= Cornelia and
Orvitle lying guite uncous-ious, lik
Bowies and Judict in the scene at the
tomb, and the rest of the partvina
siate of bewilderment and terror past
deseripiio

At last, however, both were conscious
and seated in arm chairs, regarded cac
other. while the observers kept silence,
and Mr. Urville
worids,

«(} all the confounded fools

“Wha, dear?” asked his mother.

«AMe,”t said Orville, regardless of
grammar.  *Who shut me in?”’

*What were yon in the closet for?”

asked grandma, with a guilty con-|

science.

*To pick something up that rolled
there,”” =aid Orville.

*The 1ing?"" asked Cornelia, frantie-
caliy.

“Yes, the ring,” said Mr. Spear.
“More fool I! Some one banged the door
to. I shouted and howled and kicked,
and no one heard me.”

“4{}, oh, oh. oh!"” shrieked Cornelin, “I
believe you hid there just to kill me,
for no other purpose than out of re-
venre,

“You banged the door on me,” said
Mr Spear. *-A jealous woman will do
anything.”

*I banged the door, Orville!” said
old Mrs. Rashleigh. “I! You'd left
evervthing fiying. I just pushedit as [
pa=sed, and you ought to bless vour
starsthat you are alive, for people dont
o into the drawing rvom, sometimes
for a fortnight, in this small family.

leigh.

We use the parlor mueh more, and [

whole town |

le about them?™ |

1 dread- |
"

1 wish I had never|

te for the doe- |

car uttered the first

—— - e e
am deaf, and so iz old Hepsiba, and
you mixht have died there. w3, anul]
vou'd hiave killed him, Cornelia,” added
the old lady, “throwine his pretty dia-
mond ring on the floor™ ¥

1 0! moaned Corgelia. <0

“It wasn't her fault. [ was a con
founded fool all through?™ cried Or-
ville. *I

it
shall  always blame
ol

el Corpelin. 0! how

Ii. e A

+And how pale vou are, Cornelial”
| sighel Crville,  “1Hd yon really care

when yon thought I was dead?”
*Ladie<,”” saiill Lir v Rashleizh,
“now that Orville hs versd and is
retting on, et us go juto the other room,
aml these two yvoung folks to

n;_n'{jll'f‘. 3

She led the way, the others followeld.

i When the tea bwell rang soon after, Or-

i ville anid Cornelin eame ont of the

| drawing room arm in arm, and the wed-

ing-day was lixel. —Piludelplua Call.
- ———

Hunge Cirenlar Saws,

The largest cirenlar saw that has heen
sent ont of this city itly was exaect-
Iy six feet in diameter. Tt was o 1
by & match company and went to Mich-
igan.  Fifty-two teeth projected from
its rim. It is now revolving at the rate
of (72 revolntions a minute, and iz eap-
able of making a ten-inch to twelve-
inch cut with each revolution. 1t can
saw off a forty-foot plank, therefore, in
an infinitesimal portion of a minute,
thouzhas a matter of faet the frame on
which the logs are fed to a saw is ad-
justed to move at about the speed at
which a man ean walk., At that rate
there is nothing but a whirr and a
shrick to aonounce the journcy of a
log’s length.  This is not a solid sawor
it would have more than one huadred
teeth.

It is one of the new patterns in
which the teeth arve separated from the
plate and can be inserted aud remove |
at pleasure.  The tecth in the sort of
saw of which this monster iz a speci-
men are Qittle curved bhits of . steel
pointed like chisels at the cutting end.
They fit into round sockets cut out of
ihe edges of the saw p s, and their
little ehisel blades project slizhtly be-
voud the e of theplate. There are
various inventions in movable teeth for
circular saw:
the cirele plays an important part.
looks purely ornamental, but in reality
it prevents the steel from splitting with
the grain.

Solid saws continue to be ma:de in
great numbers, but the inventors of the
movable teeth, different patierns  of
which are made by all saw manufact-
urers, are deriving fortunes, Lecanse
new teeth ean be replaced for a few
cents amd in a few minntes, and the
body of the saw remains the size it was
mede, whereas solid saws have to be
newly filed and set and sharpened
tevery time they dull, a process that
consumes time and reguires the services
of a sawver whose skill eommands
gooldl wages. Every cutting reduces
the size of the saw. A seventy-two
inch saw is a big one even in Michizan,
where the sixty-six inch saw is in com-
mon use.  There these five and a half
| foot saws are run at a speed of from
| 500 1o 700 revolutions in Norway pine
'logs. and they cut as deep with each
| revolution as” the menster above de-
{seribedl.  The little chisel-bit teeth will
chew out pine during a whele working
day, and aB entire set of dull ones can

| for three eonts a tooth.
sawidust from one of these great saws

lishment of a great sawmaker in this
city. It was esteemed as a curicsi
It was not dust at all, but a mass of
little pellets of wouoid, three-eichths of
{an inch in thickness,  The lun nen
prefer to waste lumber in this way pro-
vided they get speed ont of 1 tools.
These huge saws are uzed singly in
sawing a rongh lozx into planks.  After-
ward the planks are reduced to desived
widths by edger saws, which are
smaller implements revolving together
at the proper distanees one from the
other.

chase at a high rate of spead before the
gaw is made. Saw makers, in devel-
oping a disk of steel into a saw, ham-
I mer it o as to leave either a hard or a
| soft eenter. A saw that has a soft cen-

ter will wabble in the middie if a per-
!son takes holtl of it by the edee aml

shukes it.  If it hasa hard center one
| part will not shake move than ane A
| A saw with a har:d center, if driven at

a bhizh rate of speed, will not cut
| straight.  Its edge will wabble. But
[if it has a soft center, and is sent
!around at & rate of 700 or ¥00 revolu-
tions a minute, the centrifugal foree
straining at the eenter stiffens the saw
and keeps the edge steady,  To the av-
erage mind it would seem that there has
been the same straining after ornament-
alefieet in the vertical =aws, so odd are
| the shapes of the teeth. Buthere, again,
|the study has been solely to produce
 strength and entting  power.  Some of
| the vertical =aws have dull teeth alter-
nating with the sharp ones. The dull
ones do not reach eut quite so far as the
eutters. Their purpose is to clear the
sawdust from before the cutters.—A.

| ¥. Sun.
1 e g i

A Woman Who Counld Keep a Seerel.

Miss Elizaberth Riehards, a member
of the Orthodox Friemls' mesting and
a native of this city, who died ut her
home in Wilmington on Mouday at an
advanced age, conducted a private

school in Philadelphia for twenty-live
| years. She then opened n school in
{ Wilmington, where she was engaged in
i her educational pro m for a con-
| tinuous period of fifty-four vears, re-
| tiring nearly five years ago. The great-

' est seeret of her life was her age, and |

| this she never told any onme, always
| avoiding the question when asked.  Un
' her death-bed, afew hours before she
| died, she refused to reveal the number
{

all evidences of the date of her birth.

It i= asserted by one who was familiar |

with her and who attended her school,
. that she was 105 years old —Philadel-
hia Record.

—Spme of the mummies in the Brit-
ish Museum have falseteeth on gold
plates.

amd in nearly all of them |
It !

be replaced next day in live minntes |
Some of the |

wns sent from Michigan to the estab- |

Yo |

A saw maker must know whether or |
not his customer wants to run his pur- |

of vears she had lived, and destroyed |

Trapping a Grizzly.

rapping grizzly has its perils and
excitements also. The trap employed
isof the double spring pattern, with
stecl juws, and weighs complete thirty-
cight poimds. The springs are very
sowerful and have to be bent with
L-\'vr.-‘, It is quite an artto set and
place a trap ennningly, and trappers
vary in their methods and ave chary of
explaining them. [ will then pass this
branch of the subject. Let us suppose,
therefore, that the hunter has made his
camp in a neighborhooml redolent of
erizzlies and that he has his trap et in
a likely place for bear. At the end
of the trap c¢hain is a ring about live
inches in diameter, and this s driven
about half afoot over the endof a
heavy stick or log five inches throngh
and =iz or eight feet Jong. The ohject
of this *clog as it is ealled, is
to  make a trail which ecan be
v followed and to hamper the
sufliciently to prevent his going
istance away before the
1 arcive.  Great eare must be
the chain be fastened to the
1 of the clog, in such a way
th annet ret across two trees, and
zn give the brute a chance to use his
enormons streneth to tear himself loose.
Neither must the clog be too large and
heary, or the same result will tollow.
It may be aceepted as a maxim that a
grizzly eaneht in snch atrap will event-
wally get loose, and ordinarily in a few
hom He is generally caoght by the
ex ity of the forepaw, just above
th w=: the hold on him is not very
oreat: his exertions to get away are
iremendons, and the resultin so eutting
and lacerating the foot that sooner or
later he will tear out of the trap alto-
Two prizelies that 1 cancht
o 1 one who was probably taken
oy the elaws alone leaving some hairs
onlv to tell the tale, the other leaving a
-mall piece of his foot behind as a
enir. Many had all but torn them-
selves loose: in one case the foot was
a'most ent through and only a small
piece of 1 the thickness of a ma
little finzer remained to hold the terri-
bly infuriated monster to the much de-
sested el

The ps are st far back in dense
andd sloomy forests near the tangled
swamps, where grizzlies love to make
their la'e. The ground is covered with
fallen timber, and travel must be afoot
I and 15 slow and dificult.  The bear on
| being canght starts off on 2 tremen-
dous rash for the swamp which is elose
by, HMere he cutches on a rotten loz
for a =econd and plows a path through
wide enongh for a ecart, there he hangs
on two fallen trees lifty feet Tong, but
he hangs for an instant only, moves the
oreat trees to one side and roshes on,
Next he strikes amainst a tree, and in
is rare turns and eats the whole side
‘out of it. leaving the fresh white pine
red with blood stains from his gums.
Now he reaches the swamp and plunges
deep into its recesses, venting his rage
on the balsams and poplars, :l‘-_lﬁulu[e?y
chewing down saplings 1 even naw-
ing them into lengths like stove wood.
All this time he is slowly but surely
tearing bis foor loose from the the trap,
and surely but not slowly is he working
himself up into the most tremendous
degree of rage and ferocity.

When yo s trapped a thou-
sand-pound you have mnot
canght a bear: you have simply eanght
the devil i nate!  Indeed, the ques-
tion sometinies iz, not whether you have
eanght the bear, bat whether you have
notsimply given him a lirst-class oppor-
| tunity to citeh you! Now let us see
how this is, The grizzly thus caught,
| and thus workel up into the most
| formidable ferocity, has to be followed

et

1
1

5

=l

{upafoot, first through a dense forest,
and then carefully into the heart of a
tangled swamp. where one cannot see
ahead, and where, if the
ould suddenly rise directly
in front and echarge, trap. elog and all,
retreat would be absolutely impossible.
Add to this that at the time of the
hunter’s arrival the hear may have just
sueeecled in tear foot loose, or
may have just managed to break his
chain, or may have just finished eating
up the clog bodily, all of which things
have happened in my experience. lle
| would then be in a beautiful state of
frenzy and wonld be perfectly delighted
to wipe out a hunter ortwo if only to
qniet down his nerves.—Forest and
Stredm.

First Sizhtof the Caspian Sea.

One of the most singnlar mental ef-
feets I noticed on myself was that pro-
duced whenever I walked to the quay
and saw thelarze fleet rocking in the

| port.  Shelley’s Alastor had from early
t vouth hannted my memory and given
me the impression that Caspian was a
weird, half-ideal sea, with shores ten-
anted by the ghosts of dead empires;
with a coast which was a reedy morass
trodden on's by the bittern and the
erane; with waters gray with the haze
| of a perpetnal twilizht, a vast, myste-
| rious solitude,  Such in part it is on the
castern shore, but at Baku the Caspian
conveys no such idea. Square-rigged
ships ride at anchor by scores; the port
is busy with wherries and sail-boats
dartin®: hither and thither; and sharp,
heavily-sparred steamers of 500 to 1,000
tons are constantly entering and leav-
ing the docks. The only peculiarity
that distingnishes these ships from
those of other seas is the r.e, which
1 earried me back to my boyhood. Two
| topsail schooners  with very rakish
| masts ahounded, thoroughly piratical
tand  altogether  like fvessels com-
| mon elsewhere thirty-tive 7 years
| aro, but mot longer in use except on
the Caspian.  Brigantines, with a small
| topsail on the main-mast, sloops with a
| 8 juare topsail, and other obsolete rigs
I were to be seen on this sea which has
| fashions of its own; which has no rela-
tions with any other sea; which is
| neither fresh nor <alt, and also enioys
! the freak of Iying over ene hundred
| feot below the level of the ocean.—
| Manhattan.

————

—The most remarkable, if not the
largest, eollection of ‘rhutﬂgmphs in
the United States is owned by Detect-
ive Henry Weyl, of Philadelphia. It
| contains 2,000 pictures of *crooks,”
| and with them are newspaper clippings
| deseribing them and their exploits, re-
ports of trials and other memoranda.—
Philadelphia Press.

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—There are in Iowa four Methodist
Conferences, more than five hundred
pastors and over 80,000 members.

—An Indian student at a school in
Huntsville, Tex., was recently expelled
for packing his clothes ina trunk on
Sunday.— Chicago Times.

—Of the 2,616,879 pupils at element-
ary schools in Japan only 734,691 are
pirls. At the hizh schools there are
only 201 female pupils out of 12,315,

The Brooklyn City Bible Society was
organized forty-three years ago. It
distributes Bibles in Brooklyn at the
rate of 3,000 a year at anaverage an-
aual cost of as many dellars.

—A Scotch elerzyman at Ayr, a few
days aco, prayed: ©O Lord, bless the
Established Church, and the Free
Church, and the United Presbyterian
Church and all the other churches—
thou knowest the various nicknames,
Lord, by which they are called—Dbless
them ali!""—N. ¥. Herald.

—Henry Ward Beecher said recently:
«sAll the assaults made unpon religion
have in theend exalted it, purified it,
made it more practical,’” and ‘“‘that
statistics showed that the best men and
best citizens are children of devout
members of the ehurch.”

—Prof. E. J. James, while on a visit
to Germany, last summer, asked the
professors ‘of twelve German universi-
ties: Do you think that too man
voung men are studving at the universi-
ties?”" Almost uniformly the answer
was: “There is no doubt of it.”” “*Ger-
many," =aid one of the professors, “is
fostering the growth of a class of pro-
fessionally educated men for whom
there is no room in the professions and
who are too proud to go into business
of any sort. Result—poverly or
suicide.”

—People are beginning to ask them-
selves whetherthe millionst hpy:mmmllﬂ
give for public education, a sum whic
is all the time increasing, are 80 ex-
pended that they produce the best re-
sults: and the question is becoming a
leading one in other cities besides New
York. The conclusions reached are
everywhere substantially the same.
‘I'hev are that in trying to do too much
we are marring the effect of the whole;
and that we should produce better re-
cults at mueh less expense if the in-
struction given by the State was rudi-
mentary only, but thorough so far as it
goes.—N. ¥. Sun.

When the late Professor Sophoeles
was a proctor in Holworthy Hall, Har-
vard, one night a tipsy student, rolling
up to hed, fell against his door, and
upon being interviewed was anything
but respectful in his language. Next
morning, awakening with remorseful
stomach and an aching head, the of-
fender felt it tobe the part of discretion
to go to the proctor and apolegize. He
had not proceeded farin his halting
explanation, however, before the other
interrupted him with the words: “Not
yourself, sir? Yon were drunk, sir!
drunk! But vou were so drunk as to
be a curiosity, and therefore I shall not
report you."'—Deston Fost.

PUNGENT PARGARAPHS.

—*When in society, never talk of
vourself,” is theinjunction of an author-
ity on etiquette. People in society
never do—they run down other people.
— Priladelphia Call.

—A Denver girl showed the warmth
and sweetness of her affection the other
day by throwing a pan of hot molasses
over the shirt front of the lover who
had deserted her.—Denver Tribune.

—The late Dr. Wood is said to have
once condensed a half column poem
into two lines:

“I1o you love me?"  “No.”

“Then I go.”
5 _N. Y. Graphic.

—Scientists have discovered that a
man’s linger nails grow much more
rapidly than his toe nails. This start-
ling piece of information clears the
human mind of adarkened mist.—dr-
kansas Traveler.

—A woman in Georgia wants a
divoree because her husband refused to
to let her know the combination of his
safe. For the sake of keeping peace in
the family a man should let his wife
know the combination of his safe—
and keep all his money in bank.—Ez-
change.

—A young man who had been going
with a Vermont girl for some time,
and had made her several presents,
asked her one day if she would aceept
a puppy. He was awful mad when she
replied that her mother had told her if
he proposed to her to say no.—UHeston
Post,

—An individual applies to the cab
company for a situation. ** you
know how to drive?' *Yes, sir.”
*“You know that you must be polite
with all your passengers?’’ “Ah!"
“And honest. For example, what
would you do if you should findin your
cab a pocket-book containing $10,0002"
*Nothing at all. Ishould live on my
income.” —N. Y. Independen!.

—1I bas allus heard it said dat if yer'll
arnly stick ter yer business yer’s boun’
ter win, butdis ain’t true in ebery case.
When yer trics ter keep a ole goose
from settin’ yer may take de aigs er way
an’ ‘stroy-de nes,’ but-de goose keeps
on er settin’ jes az close ter der nes az
she ken get. Dis shows mighty fine
termination but mighty po' sense.—
Unele Remus.

—Cruel—Eftie (to Mrs. Belweather,
who has just been speaking of Mr. B.):
«“Why, Mrs. Belweather, I thought you
hadn’t any husband!” Mrs. B.: ““Why,
of course 1 have, Eflie. Do you mean to
say that you don't kmow Mr. Bel-
weather?’” Effie: *Yes, but I didn’t
suppose he was your husband. I
thought you hadn’t any. Papa said you
married for money, and that was all
you got."'—Boston Herald.

—u(3randpa,’” said an intelligentlittle
fellow, “‘who made thmGeoﬁreat ditches
in your forehead?’ “God, my dear.”
“What did he make them for?”’ *I
don't know, Willie. Don't ask silly
questions.” Willie was thoughtful for
a few moments, and then said: *“I
know now! Father can tell how old
his cows are by the wrinkles on their
horns. 1Isthat what God put wrinkles
on vour brow for, grandpa?"’—Chicago
Times.

For Young Readers.

NINE YEARS OLD.

Ring out, O bells, a merry peal,
Omn thi= arapicious morn:
A little mavi, with golien locks
And soul of Heaven hori,
18 nine years old
Is mine years uld.

From out your swelling thro. © birds,

Pour forih your gwectest Ly

A little givl, with
And winsome, jovous wavs,

1z nine years ok,

Is nine years old.

O merry brook within the giade,
Dance lightly on your wav;
A precions ohi d. this rlad:ome June,
oy

Fresh summer flowers, your petal:opey
With fragvance il the air
A human blossom on §
Unfolding, free amld fair,
1= min « vears ol

1s nine years old.

Young Ba'dor, frisky honsehold pot,
Come, i .

Come, unele, aunts, and cousins, ton,
And join in [estive morth;
Dr-ar grandyiinum - youne to-day;
Our mabd of priceles: wor
I= nine years old,
rs ohd.
in Si,

o = nine
—={River Jo' s,
- ——

JOHNNY'S FUNNY MISTAKE,

Johnny went with his mother to see
some fine paintings which were at the
house of a genticipan who invited his
friends to come and enjoy the beantiful
things with him. He thought he should
take a great denl more pleasure in the
things whieh his money could buy if hi2
shared the pleasure with others, and if
any little boy or girl who readsthis isin
the habit of “dividine good things with
playmates, either will be able to assure
you the gentleman was right. 1f yvon
ask a little girl about it. she will smile
up at you and say: I think so."” And
if you ask a Little toy, he will be pretty
pure to put both hands down in his
sockets, and set his foot down and say:
o Yes, sir-ee!l”’

Johnny thought he should like the
pictures, and he dil at first. but soon
got tired of them and began teasing his
mother.

*Mamma, can’t [ go down to papa’s
office, and ask him for five cents to li»u:.r
some peanats, and look ont of the win-
dow?'

+I'll take you there soon, Johnny,”
she said.

] want to go alone.”

«] couldn’t let you cross the streets

by yourself, dear. Wait a little.”

Johnny scowled and whimpered.

* But I want to go now.””

Just then he happenad to look through
a door which opened into another room.
People were walkingz about there and
looking at pictures and talking just as
they were in this room. Among them
he saw a boy about as biz as himself,
and that boy looked right at Johnny,
and made a very ugly face at him.

Of course Johnny scowled back as

hard as be could, and the boy scowied |

harder than before, and Johnny thought
he surely ha«l never seen such a sour,
cross, crabbed, hateful face in his life.
He doubled up his fist and shook it at
him. The boy shook his at Johnny,
and Johuny tried to draw his hand from
his mother’s to go and see if that boy
wanted a fizht. She beld his hand
firmly, and Johnny opened his mouth
for a big bawl.

Bat he stopped, astonished at seecing
a dreadful hole just then appear in the
other boy’s face. The other boy shut
his mouth, too, and Johnny pulled his
hand from his mother’s (who let him go
rather than he shovld make a noise in
company ), and walked towards the boy.

The boy eane to meet him, and both
boys scowled. Then Johnny stopped
before a lititle marble shelf, which was
between him and the boy, and saw all
at once that he knew the boy very well
indeed.

“Hello ! e said, in great amaze-
ment.

It was his own crabbed little self.

What he had taken for a doorway
was the frame of a great looking-glass,
and he had been all
faces and shaking fists at himself. Bat
there was one thing in which he had
made no mistake—in thinking his own
face the erossest which could be found.

He could not belp lanzhing a little to
think what a funny mistake he had
made. And then he was astonished
azain to see how very different his face
looked when there was a smile on it.

He stood lookinr at  the
ples which came in the rosy cheeks and
at the white little teeth which peeped
through the red lips, and began won-

" dering whether such pretty things were

pot made to be used in making smiles
and laughs, rather than frowns. Then
Ye tried the scowl again —wrinkled his
forchead, puckered his lips into a pout,
in fact tied his whole face into a knot—
and did not fike it at all

It is pleasant to be able to say that
Johnny did not soon forget the lesson
he had learncd of the bey in the glass,
He had never before realizedd how tmlly
his face looked when he gave himself up
to bad temper, and he felt ashamed of it.

Dear little children, do not let Satan
sow his seeds of evil passions in your
hearts, for they will spring up
leave his hateful mark on your pretty
bright faces. Ugly wolves wil‘ loo,

fiercely out of eyes of blue or of brown, |

which should be softened by the in-
dwelling of the dove of peace and the
lamb of gentleness, fostered by the
Master's own hand. Try the power of
a cheery smile and a loiving word
wherever you go, and see if your own
way is not always made bright by the
light you cast on the way of those
around you.--Siduey Dayre,in N. Y.
Ubscreer.

Jamie’s Idea of Order.

When Jamie came rushing im from
play to supper, his mother was obli%'(l
to speak to him about hanging up his
hat: and when his hunger was satisfied,
and he started from the table, she said:
«Jamie, do not leave your napkiua like
that! Fold it, and put it in the ring.
Has my boy no sense of order?” -

“No, mammas,"”" cried Jamie, rushing
back to do as his mother told him, *I
hate order! It's always hindering and
interfering.”

**Some people might say it was dis-
order that is always hindering and in-

the time making

dim- |

terfering. For mnstance, had you folded
your napkin at the proper time, you
would not have had to come back to do
it,”* =aid Mrs. Wrignt. She added: «I
uess you love order as well as any of
us, if the truth were known."”
“*No, mamma, I am sorry, but I
jtively hafe order. What | love is, to
flv my kite—or to make a boat and sail
it on the pond; and when it is dark, I
love to come in and see you, and eat
supper of huekleberries and milk, and
doughnuts: but I just despise to be al-
ways folding up, or hanging up, or
picking up something.™
In emphasizing his views, Jamie
jerked the table-cloth, so that baby’s
tray and spoon went clattering to the
floor. Then there were two more
things to pick up!
wStill,”” said Mrs. Wright, * I think
there are some kinds of order which you
like.™”
[ am afra’d not, mamma, not one.”
“When you have played out doors
until the last minute, and you get into
the house just as the clock strikes one,
tihen do you mind dinner being all in
order?”
Jamie smiled; then he looked a little
sober.
“ Yesterday, when Uncle Charles
eame to take you to ride with him, if
you colild be ready in live minutes—
Unele Charles who 'is so elegant—then
were you sorry tofind clean collar, neek-
tie, handkerchief, gloves, hat, all ready -
to lay your hand on them?"”
“Mammal!™
*Would you like to find yourself at
school with holes in your jacket? Do
you hate when you go up slairs at night,
tired, to find a bed made vp ecomfort-
| able??
« Mamma, what go you mean?”’
«That it is not order which you hate,
but the trouble neeessary to gain it
Ah. my boy! no one of us likes that;
but oight not each of us to take a part
of it? Or shoull papa or mamma or
grandma or liridhget o all the tiresome
picking up and ‘fixing up,” while Jamie
, only enjoys it?”
, Jamie put two warm arms around his
i mother’s neck: * Mamma, You are
| great for explaining things, aren’t you??
—Buston Beacon.
e e
In the **Tupalo.”
Trip =at on the stairs; talking to her
| new dolly.
i + Seems to me that you look surwy,
| Kathleen. Is it because you are lone-
some without all those dollies at the
store where you come from? I don’t
want you to be homesick here, ‘tause
Iloves you dearly, I'll do anyfing to
p'ease you. I'd carry you way up in
the tupalo, only mamma doesn’t 'low
me to go up there, "tanse I'm verwy
libel to fall down those "teep tairs.
«Mamma has callers in the parlor,
'and 1 don't want to int'rupt, but I dess
| she'd say I mightgo, if 1 would be verwy
| eareful and not fall.”
| Seo up stairs toiled Trip with Kathleen
{in her arms, till she finally stood safe
| in the cupola.
| «Here we are, Kathleen, darling;
'isn’t it lovely up here? See these wed
curtains and that little lounge. - Let's -
!play we're travelers, and have found
| this niee little house tostop at, and we’ll
o to bed on the lounge and sleep till
| morning.”’
| So Trip laid down with Kathleen on
l the low, wide lounge.
! *Why!it's most like Jack and the
| beanstalk! I'm Jack, and you're my
| litt!e sister, and this is the little 1glsss
| honse way at the top. Jennie tells me
| the story every day. We comed ng here
Ytauwse I kept saying: * Hiteh my hatch-
et and up I go! Hiteh my hatchet
and up I go!' Oh! I'm so0 sleepy! and
+Trip yawned once or twice and was soon
fast asleep, but Kathleen never shut her
eyes.
IThere was a fine stir down stairs
about half an hour after, when the call-
and mamma wanted to

| ers were gone
| find Trip.

* Jennie,"" she said, looking into the
kitchen, “tell Trip it's nap-time.”

«She isn’t out here,” said Jennie;
“and I haven't seen her for an hour, as
I knows of.™”

They looked *up stairs and down
stairs and in the lady’s chamber,” then
*all over the shed, vard and barn, call-
ing: *Trip! Trip!" but no Trip could
they find. Neither of them once thought
of the cupolu.
| Jennie went one way to the neigh-
| bors, and mamma the other. They sent
| to the store for papa, and had half the
! men anl women, boys and girls, on the

sireet looking everywhere for Trip.
| An anxious erowd stood in the front
| hall, all talking at once, advising and
| suzgesting.  Somcbody looked up, and
i there sat Trip on the upper stair, look-
| ing on with wondering eyes.
| **Why. Trip®” screamed mamms,
rushing up to her. *“Where have you
been?”’

“Up in the tupalo," said Trip. “And
we had a booful nap up there, Kathleen
and I — Youih's Compamwon:

o o e e
Hair-Dressing in Japan.

The Japanese do not use a pillow in
our sense of the word. They have a
{ small piece of wood something like s
i dog in shape, on which they lay their
| heads, the girls and women serene in
| the consciou<ness that their hair will
'not be disarranged. The weonderful
| structure of a .rapnnem head-diess is
f usua.ily made up once in four days. It
I is evident that if it were touz on a
down pillow, it would bave to be dealt
with every day. Children in some cases
| have the head closely shaved, but more
| often the hair is fantastically cultivated.
| A favorite style is to shave the head all
round the crown, leaving that covered
with hair shaped like a skull
Sometimes all is shaved save a few
locks over the forehead. Another-
rather fetching desi is to leave &
couple of well-defi ovcks over either
ear, just enough to hold the ehild » by
if that were deemed a iiusﬂ'lhhdLup
piinary process.—Cor. Lomdon Daily
News.

—An Indiana jury sent in a written
verdict of “‘DBlode to peces bi the biler
bustin'.""— Boston Journal. A Bostom
jury would likely have stated it thus:
Horresco referens, hic jacet the melec-
wral remains of one who e 4

the expansive and elevating power of &
fluid composed of ; b .

1, when under mog&dym
of 212 deg.— Chicaao Inter Ocean




