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THE TALISJILY A VD TIlE LEECH.

A FRAGMENT.

It was a lovely lady that on her sick-bed lay:
It was her lordly lover spurred- for the leech

away
,

And met upon the highway, crouched on the
cold hard tone,

A withered white-haired beggar that made for
almader moan.

The lordly lover cast her his purse from sad-
dlie-ow.

"My love is lyving dying,andi fr the Ieech I go.
In yonder burg physt:ciaesa many tare. I t ,row:
Would that the skilllu:esr of a:l among them

1 could know:"

"Take this:" the crone, upstarting, placed on
his hand a ring

Of dull and t:lrnished copper, a nmean and bat-
* trcd thinz.

"Wear this, and when thou ridest up to the
i#ech's door,

See for thy•-*!f what company of guests doth
stand be:fre,"

And before the knight could thank her she
v.lhlie•,l qulite away.

And there was naugrht bhut a wee browa bird
sitting up.in thie spirav;

And the light-he:arted •over onward he spurred
hisc•urser gray,

And kissed the battered talisman, and blessedl
the kindly fay.

Up the ringing street he darted to the chief
ph-ysicians door-

Heav-ien: wihat ghastly company was standing
it before:

The souls of all the slain were there, ten
thousan111 souls, I trow,

Like witch-lires in a piallid night a-wavering
to and fro.

On passerl the knight to another leech, but
before the door I'rdlie.

Was quite as ghastly if not quite so great a
company;

And up and down the burg he rode, but
everywhere he wvent.

Watched t he spirit of each patient under a
Sm9nument.

"Alack: doth never a leech have skill?" was
his dc-pairing cry;

"And must tihe tady Cunegund in her youth
and •tlauty ,lire,

There is but one physieian left, and yonder at
his door-

O, heavens: there floats a single ghost-a sin-
gle ghost, no more:

"d, a blessing on the talisman and on the
kindly fayr:

Here is the surgeon skilled shall charm my
laly's hurt away.

Ho! bnusk ye. husk ye, Master Leech, and ride
away with tme.

And thou shalt save a precious life, and win
a priceless fee."

Up sprang the good physician then behind the
gallant knight.

And swiftly iup the sounding road clattered
the courser wight;

And merrily the knight be sang and shouted
in his glee.

"A blessing on the kindly fay that guided me
to thee:"

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

Dost thou not know. Sir Knight, there is no
goblin, neither fay?

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

For how should a poor leech be known
throughout the country-side?"

"O, trust me, trust me, Master Leech, thy
fame spreads far and near:

On every side of thy healing skill what mira-
cles we hear(

For though thy cheek doth brightly bear the
rosy hue of youth.

There is no doctor so renowned in all the land,
good sooth."

"Sir Knight it Ill becomes thy rank to niock a
simple man,

One who doth practice Galen's art with all the
skill he can;

But only yesterday 1 hung my sbingle out at
door,

And 1 have had but a single call-one patient,
and no more."

"N3w by St. Anthony!" exclaimed the
knight * * * *

The remainder of this Interesting ballad has
been lost.-Eddior's D)rnwr, in lly•pcr' Mag-
game,.

THE LOVERS' QUAREL.

"Never while I live," said Miss Rash-
leigh, "-never while I live, will I see
your face again''

She meant it when she said it: and as
she spoke, she threw her bethrothal
ring towards her lover, who had offended
her.

It miszed him and rolled down upon
the floor and over the sill of an open
china clo-et--one of fhose old-fashioned
closets that used to stand on either side
of the mantel-piece.

She did not notice where it rolled: he
did though: and after she had left the
room, he turned to pick it up. The ring
she had worn would always be precious
to him.

Miss Rashleigh went straight to her
own room, as miserable a girl as ever
lived, and a moment later (;:andmother
Rashleigh bustled into the drawing-
room, pushed the open clo•,et door to.
picked, up the fallen magazine, set the
annuals and books of poetry straight
on the table, pulled down the shatdlas,
arrangd 4 the chairs mathematieally
against the wall. and hustled out again.

"'1 ve had these things fifty years."
she said to herself. *'anl Cher's (',orn"lia
and her beau with'no more r'tl)es t fr
them than if they were so much lum-
ber."'

Tlhen she cfosed the door behind her.
and went away to her own room lup
stairs, where a line silk patchwork quilt
was in the frame, a surprise for said
Cornelia.

Grandma Rashleigh gave every young
rerson of the iamily something of her
own manufacture on his or her wedding
day.

Now,"' the old lady had said a dozen
times to Tripheny King. who was he!p-
ing her: '-1 rather thilk ('orneli:t will
have the hest thing i've done: and
the:e's a hit in it of every handsome
silk there's ever been in the family, and
of her father's and grandfather's wed-
ding vests."

"*Ye'm. its real memorial quilt,"
said Tripheny. "It takes jou, mum,
to plan such things. "

The guilt was finished and bound
that afternoon. and Tripheny's joy of
quilting being over she went home.
But she carried about the village the
news that she "'was sure all was over
between Miss Rashleigh and Mr. Spear.
She'd heard Cornelia saying something
to her grandma, and the old lady was
furious."

"He would never have done that if
he had cared for me, you know, grand-
ma," Cornelia was saying at that, mro-
ment.

"Stuff and nonsense! He loves the
ground you walk on!" said the old lady.
"You'll never get such another, Cor-
nelia!"

"I shall never marry at all; I hate
men!" Cornelia answered.

And then her grandmother made the
house too hot to hold her, and she went
to her mother's, her usual course when
she fell out with grandma.

Three days passed. At the end of
the third Piety Pratt stepped in at Mrs.
Rashleigh's-young Mrs"'Rashleigh, as
they caed her, though she as nearly
ffty, for grandma was old Mrs. Rash-

"I expect you ll feel up et when I tell
you the news, ('ornlia." said she.
"You've been too cr;:el this time-he,
he, he! Orville Spear ha'n't been 1
heard of since he was at your house. i
His mother san's he went over to ex-
plain an make utip. and he never came
back - he. he, She thought maybe he'd
stepped over to his brother's, but he t
hadn't-he, lie: I reckon lie's drowned
hinself."

"I don't know why the whole town
should talk over my aftairs and every
me.hiling old maid giggle about them:''
cried ('orn lia.

Pity jumped to her feet, seized her

1para=-'l and turned towards the door.

Mlrs. uItaleigh." -h,' said. with a con- :

te:i:jtu i is coirte-y. "'111 remeni.'r
, V nlittiners, if otlher folk; forget theirs.

S,•idv Itcre's other folks as likely to tIe
oldi iahil as lint, and I fancy it's Mrs.
Spear's affair now if anything has
happened to her boy!"

A"av flounced Miss Pratt.
"Youi\'ve put Piety in a rage. Corne-

lia," said Mrs. llia-hleigh. "That's a
pity: slie has a long tongue."

But ('ornelia was crying.
1(0. mother, dear.' she sobbed, "it

isn't true. is it? (Orville did feel dread-
fully. Won't you see. mother?"

But at this moment Sally, the little
servant girl fronl (randma kiashleigh's,
came tlying into the room. without any
more warning than if she had been
shot from a gun.

"The old missus says you are tocome
over at once, both you ladies:" she
cried, standing before Mrs. Rashleigh,
and repeating her lesson like a parrot.
"'There's something of importance, and
you re needed at wonst."

"Get your bonnet, ('ornelia," said
her nmother. "I'11 just put on this sun-
hat. What is it, Sally; do you know?"

""I know it's soumething dreadful.
Missus is almost wild, and there's lots
of folks there. Something about Mr.
Spear."

The two ladies said no more. They
hurried away together, and. entering
grandma's iarlor, found there assent-
bled more of the members of the Spear
family, and a friend or two besides.

Orville had, indeed, disappeared. Ile
hail never been home since his visit to
Cornelia, and now the alarmed rela-
tives were anxious to get all the infor-
nlation they could regarding the inter-
view between Orville and Cornelia.

"I had reason to be angry, Mrs.
Spear," said Cornelia, proudly-; '-good
reason, and I took off my ring and gave
it back andl went out of the room. That
is all I know. I don't know when he
went or where. 1-- thought he
woudn't mind so much I believed he
had -toppedt caring about me."

"He ought to now, at all events,"
said granduma.

".My boy is dead, I'm sure. I shall
have the 'pond dragged." said Mrs.

Spear, amidst her tears. "lie left all
his money at home. Hiewouldn't have
gone traveling without a change of
clothes. O, you wicked girl:"

"1 hope," cried the eldest Miss Spear,
"that he'll haunt you!"

"I could kill you, you hateful thing!"
cried the youngest Miss spealr.

Cornelia had kept up bravely until
now; but when her two friends turned
upon her thus. she gave a little scream
and fell over on the sofa. She was in
a dead swoon, and the water they
sprinkled in her face .did not bring
her to.

Grandma grew frightened.
"I hope it isn't an attack of heart

disease, ' she said. "Poor child! she
looks as if she were dead."

"0, don't say that." cried the mother.
They gathered around Cornelia and

did all they could for her. andl soon she
recovered and sat up, but all her pride
was gone.

O, dear! O, dear:" she sob!ed. -'I
wish I had died! I wish I had never
come to! O, Orville! Orville: what has
become of you?"

"'i)! oh:" moaned the mother.
"O! oh!" moaned the sisters.
And Cornelia's head fell back again.
"Emma. get the lavender out of the

china-clo-et," said grandmu to her
daughter. "Qu;ick! It's on the corner

Mrs. Rashieigh rushed to the closet.
"It won't open," she cried wildly.
"It's a patent lock," said grand-

ma; "locks as it shuts. Here's the
key."
And Mrs. Rashleigh flew back to

the door, opened it and uttered a
shriek.

There on the floor, huddled up un-
der the shelf, lay poor Orville Spear.

lie was white and limp.
(ornelia sat and stared at him in the

most awful way. She thought him dead,
but the more experienced matron saw
that he was vet living.

Sally was sent post haste for the doe-
t''r; and there, in Mrs. lhashleigh's
drawing-roo'm. he found ('ornelia and
Orville.ling qtuite uncouns.ioas, like 1
RomI,es and .Iuli'e in the scene at the
tomttI. and the reit of the party in a
state of bewilderment and terror past
description. I

At la-t, however, both were conscious
and seated in arm chairs, regarded each i
other. while the ob-ervers kept silence,
anti Mr. Orville "lpear uttered the tirst
words.

'iOf all the confounded fools-"
- ,

'W1 ho, dear?" asked his mother.
"Me." said Orville, regardless of

grammar. "W'\ho shut me in?"
*l"W hat were you in the closet for?"

asked grandma, with a guilty con-
science.

'l'o pick something up that rolled
there," said Orville.

"The ring?" asked Cornelia, frantic-
f callv.

"'Yes, the ring," said Mr. Spear. j
"-More fool I! Some one banged the door 1
to. I shouted and howled and kicked,
and no one heard me."
"', oh, oh. oh!" shrieked Cornelia, "I

believe you hid there just to kill me,
for no other purpose than out of re-
vennge."

",'ou banged the door on me," said:
Mr Spear. "*A jealous woman will do
anything." i
":I banged the door, Orville!" said

old Mrs. Rashleigh. "I! You'd left.
everything flying. I just pushed it as I
passed, and you ought to bless your
stars that you are alive, for people dont
go into the drawing room, sometimes
for a fortnight, in this small family. i
We use the parlor much more, and I 1

am deaf. and so is old Hepsiha. anti
you nmiht have died there. Yes, a"ld
you'd have killed him. Cornelia," adlded
the ol lady, "'throwing his pretty dia-
mond ring on the floor:"

"!)"' moaned Cornelia. "0:"
"It wasn't her fault. I was a con-

foundted fool all through!" cried Or-
Sille. "I knew that closet had a spring-

lock. No: don't blame 'ornelia."
"I shall always blanme mnlyslf:"

sighed Cornelia. "'O: how pale you
are."

" And how pale you are, Cornelia:"
sighed O(rville. "lidl yon re:raly care
Swhen yout thollliht I way- idead :?"

"l.adie," said G;ratuhna l: ahlhegh,
"'now that O)rville. ha- re:.over.,I and i,S
g it ing on. hlet nu go intt e the o.thr room.
and l:ave theme two young folks to
talk things over togetlher."''

She led the way, the others followed.
\Vlh'n the tea lu'!l rang soon after, Or-
v:lle ant (ornelia c:ame out of the
drawing room arm in arm, and the wed-
dinz-day was tixed.-I~ldlcdlplhia 'all.

Huge Circular Saws.

The large-t circular saw that has been
sent out of this city recently was exact-
lv six feet in diameter. It was ordered
bIv a match company ann d went to Mich-
igan. Fifty-two teeth projected from
its rim. It is now revolving at the rate
of 672 revolutions a minute, and is cap-
able of making a ten-inch to twelve-
inch cut with each tevolution. It can
saw off a forty-foot plank, therefore, in
an infinitesimal portion of a minute,
though as a matter of fact the frame on
which the logs are fed to a saw is ad-
justed to move at about the slpeed at
which a man can walk. At that rate
there is nothing but a whirr and a
shriek to announce the journey of a
log's length. This is not a solid sawor
it would have more than one hundred
teeth.

It is one of the new patterns in
which the teeth are separated from the
plate and can be inserted and remove I
at pleasure. The teeth in the sort of
saw of which this monster is a speci-
men are little curved bits of. steel
pointed like chisels at the cutting end.
They fit into round sockets cut out of
tile edges of the saw plates. and their
little chisel blades pro:ect slightly be-
yond the circle of the plate. There are
various inventions in movable teeth for
circular saws, and in nearly all of them
the circle plays an important part. It
looks purely ornamental, but in reality
it prevents the steel from splitting with
the grain.

Solid saws continue to be made in
great numbers, but the inventors of the
movable teeth, different patterns of
which are made by all saw manufact-
urers, are deriving fortunes. because
new teeth can be replaced for a few
cents and in a few minutes. and the
body of the saw remains the size it was
made, whereas solid saws have to be
newly filed and set and sharpened
every time they dull, a process that
consumes time and requires the services
of a sawyer whose skill commands
good wages. Every cutting reduces
the size of the saw. A seventy-two
inch saw is a big one even in Michigan,
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
5(0) to 700 revolutions in Nqr(way pine
logs. and they cut as deep with each
revolution as the m:nster above de-
scribed. The little chiel-bit teeth will
chew out pine during a whole working
day, and an entire set of dull ones can
be replaced next day in live minutes
for three cents a tooth. Some of the
sawdust from one of these great saws
was sent from Michigan to the estah-
lishment of a great sawmaker in this
city. It was esteemed as a curiosity.
It was not dust at all, but a mass of
little pellets of wood, three-eighths of
an inch in thickness. The lumbermen
prefer to waste lumber in this way pro-
vided they get speed out of their tools.
These huge saws are used singly in
sawing a rough log into planks. After-
ward the planks are reduced to desireci
widths by edger saws, which are
smaller implements revolving together
at the proper distances one from the
other.

A saw maker must know whether or
not his customer wants to run his pur-
chase at a high rate of speed before the
saw is made. Saw makers, in devel-
oping a disk of steel into a saw, ham-
I mer it so as to leave either a hard or a
soft center. A saw that has a soft cen-
ter will wabble in the middle if a per-
son takes holtl of it by the edlge and
shakes it. If it hasa hard center one
part will not shake more than another.
A saw with a hard center, if driven at
a high rate of speed, will not cut
straight. Its edge will wabble. But
if it has a soft center, and is sent
around at a rate of 70o or e00 revolu-
tioas a minute, the centrifugal force
strainining at the center 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-
al effect in the vertical saws. so odd are
the shapes of the teeth. But here, again,.
the study has been solely to produce
strength and cutting power. Some of
the vertical saws have (lull teeth alter-
nating with the sharp ones. The dull
ones do not reach out quite so far as t he
cutters. Their purpose is to clear the
sawdust from before the cutters.--N.
Y. w..- .

A Woman Who Could Keep a Secret.
Miss Elizabeth Richards. a member

of the Orthodox Friends' meeting and
a native of this city, who died at her
home in Wilmington on Monday at an
advancedl age, conducted a private
school in Philadelphia for twenty-tive
years. She then opened a school in
Wilmington, where she ras engaged in
her educational pro.ession for a conu-
tinuous period of liftv-fonr years, re-

Stiring nearly five years ago. 'he great-
est secret of her life was her age, and
thL she never told any one, always
avoiding the question when asked. On
her death-bed, a few hours before she
died, she refused to reveal the number
of veers she had lived, and destroyed
all'evidences of the date of her birth.
SIt is asserted by one who was familiar
* with her and who attended her school,
that she was 105 years old.--Fhiadel-
pti4 Record.

-Some of the mummies in the Brit-
ish Museum have false 'teeth on gol
plates.

1 Trapping a GrIzzly.

I Trapping grizzly has its perils and
excitements also. The trap employed
is of the double spring pattern, with
steel jaws. and weighs complete thirty-
eight pounds. The springs are very
powerful and have to be bent with
-evers. It is quite an art to set and
place a trap cunningly. and trappers
vary in their methods and are chary of

I explaining them. I will then pass this
bra:nch of the subject. Let us suppose,
therefore, that the hunter has made his
camp in a neighborhood redolent of
grizzlies and that he has his tran set in
a likely place for hear. At the end
of the trap chain is a ring about live
inches in diameter. anml this is driven
Sabh.ut half afoot over the end of a
hctvv stick or log live inches through
and six or eight feet long. The ohbect
- f t!iis -clog." as it is called. is
t to make a trail which can be
readily followed andl to hamper the
hear su•tliiently to prevent his going
to a great distance away before the
hunter can arrive. (;reat care must be
2 taken that the chain be fastened to the
extreme end cif the cdog, in such a way
tI :at it cannell get across two trees, and

- so give the brute a chance to use his
en *rllous -trentth to tear himself loose.
SNeither murst the clog be too large and
hea;ryv. or the same result will tollow.
It may be accepted as a maxim that a
guri zly caught in such a trap will event-
Su.lly get lo,-e, and ordinarily in a few
hours. lie is generally caught by the
extremity of the forepaw, just above
the cl:aws: the hold on him is not very

t great: hi; exertions to get away are
e tremnenlous. and the result in so cutting
and la".erating the foot that sooner or

a later he will tear out of the trap alto-

r gether. Two gritzlies that I caught
j ot away: one who was probably taken
inV the claws alone leaving some hairs
onl, to tell the tale, the other leaving a
e -mall piece of his foot behind as a

1 souvenir. Many had all but torn them-
,f selves loose: in one case the foot was

a:'most ea:t through and only a small
pI p'ee of skin the thickness of a man's
iittle linger remained to hold the terri-

,f hly infuriated monster to the much de-
r e.-led clog.

The traps are set far back in dense
e and gloomy forests near the tangled

r s~wamp, where grizzlies love to make
, their l:a'r. The ground is covered with

t fallen timler. and travel must be afoot
and is slow and ditlicult. The bear on
h being caught starts oil on a tremen-
dous runsh for the swamp which is close
by. here he catches on a rotten log

c for a second and pl:dws a path through
if wide enough for a cart. there he hangs

on two fallen trees lifty feet long, but
he hangs for an instant only, moves the

v great trees to one side and rushes on.
e Next he strikes against a tree, and in

his rage turns and eats the whole side
Sout of it. leaving the fresh white pine
red with blood stains from his gums.
Now he reaches the swamp and plunges

s deep into its recesses, venting his rare
on the balsams and iepllars, absolutely
Schewing down saplings and even gnaw-
o ing them itnto lengths like stove wood.
All this time he is slowly but surely
tearing his foot loose from the the trap,

f and surely but not slowly is he working
n himself up into the most tremendous

e degree of rage and ferocity.

h When you have thus trapped a thou-
sand-pound grizzly, you have not11 caught a bear: you have simply caught

the tcvt incarntate: In'leed, the ques-
a tion sometime- is. not whether you have
caught the b:.ar, but whether you have

c not simply given hint a first-class oppor-
s tunity to catch you: Now. let us see

how this is. The grizzly thus caught,
and thus worke I up into the most
formidable ferocity, has to be followed
f up afoot, first through a dense forest,

f and then carefully into the heart of a
ntangled swamp. where one cannot see

ten steps ahe.ad, and where, if them. onster should suddenly rise directly
n in front and chasge. trap. clog and all,

retreat would be absolutely impossible.
: Add t.o this that at the time of the

e hinter's arrival the bear may have just
r succeeled in tearing his foot loose, or
e may have just managed to break his

chain, or may have just finished eating
r up the clog bodily, all of which things

have happened in my experience. He
e woull then bIe in a beautiful state of

- frenzyv anid would beperfectly delighted

to wipe out a huntr or two if only toa quiet down his nerves.-Forest and
.Slrcan.aLrcamn.

First Sight of the Casplan Sea.

One of the most singular mental ef.
fects I noticed on myself was that pro-
duced whenever I walked to the quay
and saw the large fleet rocking in the
port. Shelley's Alastor had from early
yIouth haunted my memory and given
Sme the impression that Caspian was a
weird, half-ideal sea. with shores ten-
antedl by the ghosts of dead empires;
with a coast which was a reedy morass
trodden on'. by the bittern and the
crane: with waters gray with the haze
of a perpetual: twilight, a vast. myste-
rious solit:ide. Such in part it is on the
eastern shore, but at Baku the Caspian
oonveys no such idea. Square-rigged
ships ride at anchor by scores: the port
is busy with wherries and sail-boats
dartilt. hither and thither; and sharp,
heavily-sparred steamers of 500 to 1,000
tons are constantly entering and leavr-
ing the dock:. The only peculiarity
that distinguishes these s .ps from
those of other seas is the r.g. which
carried me back to my boyhoot. Two
topsail schoone's with very rakish
masts abounded, thoroughly pirati-al
and altoether like Ivessels com-
mon elsewhere thirty-ive 1 years
ago. but not longer in use except on
the (a'pian. Brigantines. with a small
topsail on the main-mast, sloops with a
a luare topsail, and other obsolete rigs
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 salt, and also enjoys
the freak of lying over one hundred
feet below the level of the ocean.-
Matnhattan.

-The most remarkable, if not the
largest, collection of photographs in
the United States is owned by Detect-
ive Henty Weyl, of Philadelphia. It
contains 2,000 pictures of "-crooks,"
and with them are newspaper clippings
describing them and their exploits, re-

orts of trials and other meamorandw-
r.

SCHUOOL AN) 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

h for packing his clothes in a trunk on
Sunday.--Chicago Times.

s -Of the 2.616,879 pupils at element-
f ary schools in Japan only 734,691 are

s girls. At the high schools there are

only 204 female pupils out of 12,315.

The Brooklyn City Bible Society was
f organized forty-three years ago. It

n distributes Bibles in Brooklyn at the
I rate of 3,000 a year at an average an-

nual cost of as many dollars.
--A Scotch clergyman at Ayr, a few

days ago, prayed: "O Lord, bless the-

SEstablished Church, and the Free
Ct hurch, and the United Presbyterian

s Church and all the other churches-
e thou knowest the various nicknames,
e Lord, by which they are called-bless

them all!"-N. Y. Heralll.
S--Henry Ward Beecher said recently:

c "All the assaults made upon religion
e have in the end exalted it, purified it,

' made it more practical," and "that
statistics showed that the best men and
best citizens are children of devout

d members of the church."
-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 many
e young men are studying at the universi-

ties?" Almost uniformly the answer
y was: "There is no doubt of it." "Ger-
Smany," said 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

t who are too proud to go into-business
of any sort. Result-poverty or

s suicide."
a -People are beginning to ask them-
a selves whether the millionstheyannuallyt. give for public education, a sum which

s Is all the time increasing, are so ex-
I1 pended that they produce the best re-

s suits: and the question is becoming a
i- leading one in other cities besides New

. York. The conclusions reached are
everywhere substantially the same.
o They are that in trying to do too much

, we are marring the effect of the whole;
.e and that we should produce better re-

h suilts at much less expense if the in-
)t struction given by the State was rudi-
*n mentary only, but thorough so far as it
- goes.--X Y. Sun.
e When the late Professor Sophocles
g was a proctor in Holworthy Hall, Har-
h vard, one night a tipsy student, rolling
sup to bed, fell against his door, and

it upon being intervewed was anything
to but respectful in his language. Next

i. morning, awakening with remorseful

n stomach and an aching head, the of-
le fender felt it tobe the part of discretion
ie to go to the proctor and apologize. He
s. had not proceeded far in his h lting

explanation, however, before the other
e interrupted him with the words: "Not
l yourself, sir? You were drunk, sir!r- drunk! But you were so drunk as to

1. be a curiosity, and therefore I shall not
ly report you."-Boston Pobst.

PIUDIEXT PARUALRAPS.

-"When in society, never talk of
yourself," is the injunction of an author-
ity on etiquette. People in society
never do-they run down other people.
-Philadelphia 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.-Denrer Tribune.

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

"Do you love me?" "No."
,"Then I o."

-N. . G. Graphie.
-Scientists have discovered that a

man's finger nails grow much more
rapidly than his toe nails. This start-
ling piece of information clears the
human mind of a darkened mist.-Ar-
kansas Traveler.

- A woman in Georgia wants a
divorce 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 accept
a puppy. He was awful mad when she
replied that her mother had told her if
he proposed to her to say no.-Boston
Post.

-An individual applies to the cab
company for a situation. "Do 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 findln your
cab a pocket-bookcontaining $10,000?"
"Nothing at all. I should live on my
income."-N. Y. Independent.

-I has 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 tries ter keep a ole goose
from settin' yermay take de sigs er way
an' 'stroyyde nes,' but-de goose keeps
on er settin' jes as close ter der nes as
she ken get. Die shows mighty fine
'termination but mighty po' sense.-
Uncle Remus.

-Cruel-Effie (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 I have. Effie. Do you mean,to
say that you don't know Mr. Bel-
weather?" Effle: "Yes, but I didn't
suppose he was your husband. I
thought yon hadn't any. Paps said you
married for money, and that was all
you got."-Boston Herald.

-"Grandpa," said an intelligentlittle
fellow, "who made those great 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 thoughttul for
a few moments, and then said: "I
know now! Father can tell how old
his cows are by the wrinakles on their
horns. Is that what God put wrinkle
on your brew for, grandp•?"-Chiapge
2nea..

For Young Readers.
'KINE TEARS OLD.

Ring out. o hells, a merry peal,
On this auspicious morn:

A little mal. with goldn locks
And soul of Heaven born,

la nine years old,
Is nine years ult.

From out your swelling throats. 0 birds.
Pour forth your sweetest lays;

& little girl. with eyes of blue
And winsome. oyous ways.

Is nine years old,
Is nine years old.

0 merry brook w.thin the glade,
SIeance lglhtlc on your way:

A precious chi d. thl swlad.sone Juno.
And on this very •ay,.

Is nine years old,
Is nine years old.

p Fresh summer flowers. your petal3op%
With tratrance fill the air;

A human bloswom on its stem
Unfolding, free and fair.

Is nin " years old.
Is nine years old.

Y Toung Ba 'dr. frisky household pet,

Come, warg your tail in glee:
Your littie ntiAtre+t, on this day.

As even ,u ntmay see,
Is nine years old,
Is nine years old.

Come. uncles, sunlts and cousins, too.
And join in festive mirth:

Dear grandnl•mm:., b . young to-day;
Our maid of pric'-les wrtol

Is nine years old.
* I. nitre years old.
t -O'ircr Joit a, ias SIt,

JOIHNNY' FUNNTY MITAKE.

Johnny went with his mother to see
some fine paintings which were at bhe
house of a gentletian who invited his
friends to come andl enoy the beautiful
things with him. He thought bhe should
take a great deal more pleasure in the
things which his money could buy if he
shared the pleasure with others, and if
any little boy or girl wlho reads this is in
the habit of dividing good things with
playmates, eit!her will be able to assure
you the g.,ntleman was right. If you
ask a little girl about it. she will smile
up at you and say: "I think so." And
if you ask a little' oy, he will be pretty
pure to put both hands down in his'
sockets, and set his foot down and say:
" Yes, sir-ee!"

Johnny thought he should like the
pietures. and he did at first. but soon
got tirtd of them and began teasing his
mother.

"" Mamma, can't I go down to papa's
office, and ask him for five cents to buy
some peanuts, and look out of the win-
dow?'-I'll take you there soon, Johnny,"
she said.

"I want to go alone."
**1 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 happened to look through

a door which opened into another room.
People were walking about there and
looking at pictures and talking just as
they were in this room. Among them
he saw a boy about as big 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 he could, and the boy seowled
harder than before, and Johnny thought
he surely had never seen such a sour,
cross, crabbel, hateful face in his life.
He doubled up his fist and shook it at
him. The boy shook his at Johnny,
and Johnny tried to draw his hind from
his mother's to go and see if that boy
wanted a fight. She held his hand
firmly, and .Johnny opened his mouth
for a big bawl.

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

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

"Hello !" he 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 the time making
faces and shaking fists at himself. But
there was one thing in which he had
made no mistake--mn thinking his own
face the crosse't which could be found.

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

He stood looking at the dim-
ples which canme 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
not made to be used in making smiles
and laughs, rather than frowns. Then
he tried the scowl again -wrinkled his
forehead, puckered his lips into a pout,
In fact tied his whole face into a knot-
and did not like it at all

It is pleasant to be able to say that
Johnny did not soon forget the lesson
be had learned of the bcy in the glass.
He had never before realized how badly
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 and
leave his hateful mark on your pretty
bright faces. Ugly wolves will look
fiercely out of eyes of blue or of brown,
which should be softened by the in-
dwelline 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 lot ing 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 ycu.--Sidney Dayre, in N. I.
O(bserer.

Jamle's Idea of Order.

When Jamie came rushing ia frpm
play to supper, his mother was obliged
to speak to him about hanging up hi
hat: and when his hunbger was satuisfied,
and he started from the table, she said:
"Jamie, do not leave your napkia like
that! Fold it, and put it in the ring.
Has my boy no sense of order?"

"No, mamma," cried Janmie, rushing
back to doas his mother told him, "I

ate order! It's always hindering sad
lnterfsring."

erdurthatis alwayshadbwiagtw and i.-

terfering. For mstance, had you foldeyour napkin at the proper time, you
would not have had to come back to do
it," said Mrs. Wright. She added: *"I
guess you love order as well as any of

us, if the truth were known."
"No, mamma, I am sorry, but I poe-Itively hate order. What I love is, to

ly mi kite-or to make a boat and sail
it on the pond; and when it isdark. I
love to come in and see you, and eat
supper of huckleberries 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, Jamiejerked the table-cloth, so that baby's
tray and spoon went clattering to the
floor. Then there were two more
things to pick up!

":Still,'' said Mrs. Wright, "1 think
there are some kinds of order which you
like."

"I 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,
then do you mind dinner being all in
order?"

Jamie smiled; then he looked a little
sober.

; Yesterday, when Uncle Charlescame to take you to ride with him, if
you could be ready in live minutes-

L'ncle Charles wh) is so elegant-then
were you sorry to find clean collir, neck-
tie, handkerchief, gloves, hat, all ready

to lay your hand on them?"
"Mlamma!"
" Would you like to find yourself at

school with holes in your jacket? Doyou hate when you go up stairs at night,

tired, to find a bed made up comlfort
able?"

" Mamma, what tlo you mean?"
" That it is not order which you hate,

but the trouble necessary to gain it.
Ah, my loy! no one of us likes that;
but ought not each of us to take a part
of it? Or should papa or mamma or
grandma or Bri t do all the tiresome
picking up and 'iing up,' while Jamle
only enjoys it?"

Jamie put two warm arms around his
mother's neck: " Mamma, you are
great for explaining things, aren'tyou

P

-_jopfon Beacon.

In the "Tupel,."

Trip sat on the stairs, talking to her
new dolly.

" Seems to me that you look sorwy,
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, 'tame
I loves you dearly, I'll do anyfing to
p'ease you. I'd carry you way uag in
the tupalo, only mamma doesn't low
me to go up there, 'tause Pm verwy
libel to fall down those 'teep 'tairs.

"". Mamma has callers in the parlor.
and 1 don't want to int'rupt, but des
she'd say I might go if 1 would be verwy
careful and not falL."

So up stairs toiled Tripwith Kathleen
in her arms, till she finally stood sale
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 nice little house tostop at, and we'l
go to bed on the lounge and sleep till
morning."

So Trip laid down with Kathleen on
the low, wide lounge.

" Why! it's most like Jack and the
beanstalk! rm Jack, and you'e my
little sister, and this is the little glas
house way at the top. Jennie tells me
the story every day. We comed p here
'tanse I kept saying: ' Hitch my hatch-
et and up I go! Hitch my hatchet
and up Igo!' Oh! im ao sleepy

• ' and
Trip yawned once or twice and was soon
fast asleep, but Kathleen never shut her
eyes.

There was a fne stir down stairs
about half an hour after, when the eall-
ers were gone and mamma wanted to
find Trip.

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

"-She isn't out here," said Jeunie;
"-and I haven't seen her foran hour, as
I knows of."

They looked "up stairs and down
stairs and in the lady's chamber," them
all over the shed. yard and barn, call-
ing: "Trip! Trip!" but no Trip could
they find. Keither of them once thought
of the cupola.

Jennie went one way to the neigh-
bors, and mamma the other. They sent
to the store for papa, sad had half the
men and women, boys and girls, on the
street looking everywhere for Trip.

An anxious crowd stood in th fronat
ball, all talking at once, advising and
suggesting. Somebody looked up, and
there sat Trip on the upper stair, look-
ing on with wondering eyes.

"'Why. Trip:' screamed maw,
rushing up to her. "Where have jye
been?"

"Up in the tupalo," said Trip. "And
we had a booful nap up there, Kathleem
and I!"-YoutLh's o'empamioe.

Balr-Dressing In Japan.

The Japanese do not se a pilow In
our sense of the word. They have a
small piece of wood something like a
dog in shape, on which they lay their
heads, the girls and women sereae in
the consciousness that their hair will
not be disarranged. The woedeful
structure of a Japanese head-dres is
usually made up once in four days. It
is evident-that if it were tousled a
down pillow, it would have to be dealt

with everyday. Children in someesses
have the head closely shaved, but motr
often the hair is fantastically cultivated.
A favoreto style is to shave the head all
round the crown, leaving that covered
with hair shaped like a skull esp.
Sometimes all is shaved save a,Jew
locks over the forehead. A•o
rather fetching desig is to leavs a
couple of well-d e locks over either
ear, just enough to held the child•n,
if that were deemed a deirashl
plinary process.-tr. Leades M y
Net". A-eioe.

-An Indias jury seat in ,a -Oite
verdict of "Bloue to peaes the blMr
bustin'."--BIkae Jaenritl. A #
nrwould likely hive eti. t Iin

es reere-; lie fest the lelts.,
-ral remaias of eue who namn
i the expasive anad
mid composed of

1, when coder the
of 212 deg,-(l _aifr = -


