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HOW EAS•lY THINGS GO WRONG.
"Als! how esil things o wro ng;"A sigh too much or a kiss too long.
ared a fater's patience is quite worn out:
ne• a hurried step and a wrathful bout,Aynd the ream ofr youtbful pair Is o'er.

_ ut eeapes through the open door,wf-b errrr Imprinted upon his face,
ad ,down the street at a iing pacehat in H d and a do s in che.The dog to the flying youth draws nigh;There's a savage growl and a piercing cry.Alasl how easily things go wrong;"Why did the lover stay so long?

Alpatingl youth at his mother's doorI vo•.nr he'll o out to courto. more;A dog is returning with visage grim,
Draging an ulster's tails with him."Alas! how easily things go wrong."Whena lover foolishly tarries too long;
"And et how easily things go right"hea he leaves at a decent time of night

e's wise who this in his memory los;athers are fathers, and d.ogs a •d

THE SILK DRESJS.

What It Cost After Twenty Years
of Waiting.

here's Annie Beldon!" said Aunt
J e, looking up from her knitting as
he heard the sound of footsteps on the

phlak walk which lay along the front
deaee. "Poor soul! I never see her
that I don'tthink of that verse in the

bla.e which says that d"rom him that
hath not shall be taken even that which
he ath." ad she sighed deeply.

I looked from the window just in time
tosee Annie Beldo before she turned
the corner of the next street. She was
a faded careworn looking woman, a
little past middle age, with dark brown
hair thickly sprinkled with gray. Her
drca was a rusty black cashmere, her
black shawl was decidedly shabby, and
her crape bonnet was shabbier still.
She looked neither attractive nor inter-
eating, and I turned from the windowd took up my croceheting agin, re-
marking only that "she looked as if she
had had her share of sorrow."

"Sometimes I think she has had agood deal more than her share," said
Sanot Jane. "I know dozens of women
would bhae sunk into the grave under
nly half as much. And the best of it

isn she don'tneer complain. She's the
beerfulest soul that ever breathed."

"Does sh, live near here?" I asked,
more out of politenm than from any
real interesmtn the a bjet.i
Sho! twthey-sa yeams wheati iswas

a farm-house. The town laytwo miles c
l then. and we never looked- to seeit a

girm up ruiht to our very doors. An- I
hre wouldn t be wearia such shabby
daohes if there hadn't been a tgage t

Stheir plmae. She could have solid
ever acre at a good profit if ithad been 'i

"Tl me about her, Aunt Jane," I t
said, as the old lady paused. "You'll t
have plenty of time before super." 'j

"IDear me. child, there isn t much to 'i
te--'n' maybe the little there is wouldn't t
pa-s v inlterestin'toyou. I know
A ii bos shabby, 'n' old. 'n' gray
now, 'n' not much like she did thirty b
yels ago. We was girls tog er, 'a' I
she was the prettiest a' liv't little
thig I ever saw. Her eves was black
as eask, 'n' her hair hung in lon curls
to her waist. She had a in 'n'a s
goad word for everybody, 'n more c
nem than sthe could tend to. There l
was oly two of'em, though, that she d

raseed at all. One was Tom Lay-
tor- --

'The O•wr od te Layton Mills?" I

"Yes but he didn't own the mills
them. He was only superintendent
therem 'n' though he was a savin', in-
duios yo~ng man, no one looked to
se im get to be a millionaire. But be
had a mad sala., 'n' his father was
wt 'n' he was reckoneda good

mateh for Annie. For awhile folls
hogb 'd marry him; but hewarn't

sso.'a' Annie set a dealby her
chreb,, She allowed that it she mar-
ried a ran who never went inside of
one she'd be false to her princples, for
the Bide says the righteous shall not be
voked to the ungbteous. ya know.
'rom tookitreal had at rst but he
didn't bear Annie no ill will, 'n' when
she married Lat Beldon he sent her
ahandsod e present. Luther he was a
real steadYom man, but somehow or
other e did't veno luck. He had
a good-farm, bt work as he might, he
never made othia' o it more'n a bare
livin', 'a' Annie had to pinch 'n' screw
to keep clothes to their backs. She was
a master hand at managin', 'n' she
worked like a mrs, but year after year
wet by 'n' tbydiadn't get n bett•o
Drouth 'a ' anly rmos 'n' too muchb
rain, kep' 'amea slw behindhdnd,'n'
jest when they was thinki t wa

o' to do betr there'd come some-
wiud t u 'sag back agani.
ehe m 6erh • -be k. she

never seem W m. W the they' re
over here 'n' Lader he'd get to telin'
bow ossways thg slswent for
bim, she'd sibes hav e cthihe'
ful to say. Se'd tell about twas a
long lane that ad as ann'. 'a' It was
alurys daest e s the day, 'n'
there was alum an sumr ' o eveto r
cloud, till l r he'd uet pm t
again 'a' ready to laugh her over
theIr troeableM

",Ain't I = .mmmrl t my wie
he'd a. . f baue 'a' mildew
'n' e don't tsher awayffime me
I guess I can get shmn5 .'

day I was thibty I was ' r etbh
first time a new lack &fii e d whis
John had give win for sahy
en. It was thi 'a' rd ) 'W
handsome. 'n' 1ler he b,'& t sem
able to Lke his ert ik
".I wwo,aa 1"heal be taeo S•le

you a black silk, Annier' he said, put-
ting his arm round her as she stood by
his chair. 'We've been married seven
years 'n' I ain't been able to get you
nothin' better'n calico.'

"'I don't need a silk,' says Annie.
'I've got all the dresses I can use now.'

"Luther looked at her real steady a
minute. Then he says, sorter slow 'n'
quiet, 'For all that, I mean to get you
one, Annie. I want to see how you'd
look in it.'

"No better'n I look now in my blue
delaine,' says Annie.

"'We'll see 'bout that,' says Luther.
"I don't care how hard times are. I
mean to live till I get you a black silk
dres.'

"She laughed 'n' told him he'd make
a peacock of her if he could; but for all
her brave words I knew she was down-
right fond of pretty things, 'n' it really
hurt her to have to wear old, faded
dresses, 'n' bonnets five years behind
the style. But she never said so, 'n'
she'd walk into church Sunday after
Sunday in her old blue delaine 'n' yel-
low straw bonnet, lookin' as sweet 'n'
happy as if she'd been dressed like a
queen.

"Well, Luther he never came over
here after that without he had some re-
mark to make'bout my black silk. 'n' he
stuck to it that he would give Annie one
like it before he died.

"'But year after year went by 'n' my
silk was all wore out 'n' I'd got an-
other, 'n' still Annie's best dress was a
cheap delaine, 'n' it wasn't often she
could afford to buy even a pair of cot-
ton gloves to cover her hands. Things
hadn't gone better with Luther, 'n' they
had other things: to sorrow for than
losing their best horses 'n' cattle 'n'
their crope. They lost their six chil-
dren, one after the other. Three of 'em
died in one week of scarlet fever, 'n' the
other was sickly little things 'n went
of in slow consumption.

"If it hadn't been that she hadto
keep Luther up I believe Annie'd have
give way many a time; but for his sake
she didn't show one-half she felt. An'
she never lost faith in the Lord. She
said His ways seemed hard, but that He
knew what was best for her.

"Well, time went on. 'a' about five
years ago things seemed to take a turn
for the better with Luther. His wheat
crop turned out well. 'n' he sold it to
good profit, 'n' he got his corn off the
bottom lands before the river rose, 'n'
that was agreat help to him. He seemedreal cheerful. 'n' told John that he was

q Beltan-i'•aor a ' if thingswent well he'd soon have the nmortgage
cleared off the farm. The weather set
set in cold 'n' stormy just after
Thanksgiyia', 'n' one afternoon I was
out in the chicken yard shellin' corn to
the hens, 'n' all muffled up to my eyes,

when I heard a wagon stop atthe gate,
'n' there was Luther a noddin"n' beck-
onin' to me. I went down to the gate
to speak to him, 'n' before rd gotthere he was tellin' me how he'd sold
Tom Layton a colt he'd been raisin',
'n' was on his way at last to buy Annie
that silk dress. He asked me 'bout the
number of yards he ought get 'n' where
he'd best go to buy, 'n said he couldn't
hardly wait to get it now he was ready.le was goin' to give Annie a surprise,
he said; she dida t know what he was

goin' after.
"Well, the tears was in my eyes as I-- wv c w aU a W5 anI my eyes a a

watched him drive of pleased as a
child at the idea of surprisin' Annie.
But I never guessed what the black silk
dress was to cost her, poor soul!
"It began to rain soon after Luther

'd gone, a' poured down for upward of
four hours. Iwas at the winder when
he went by on his way home, 'n' I no-
ticed he didn't have his overcoat on, 'n'
I wondered what he'd done with it, for
I was sure he'd had it on when he
stopped at the ate Annie told me
afterward that he d taken the coat oft
his back 'n' rolled the black silk up in
it to keep it from gettin' wet. It wasn't
even damp when he unrolled it-'n'
showed it to her, but he was wet to the
skin himself, 'n' a few days later there
was a doctor's buggy at the gate. John
he went over to see what was the mat-
ter. 'n' foqnd Luther walkin' the floor
'n' groanin' with pain. The cold had
settled in his side 'n' the doctor
couldn't give him no relief But he
said he guessed he'd pull through all
right 'a' there wasn't no need to worry.

'.tss Parsons was makin' the silk
up. Luther wasn't satisfied till Annie
had gone to the village 'n' gt some one
to work on it. 'n' she thought best to
humor him. He wasn't no beter when
the dress came home, 'n' the doctor
was still 'tending him; but no one
'lowed he was anyway dangerous It
was John who brou•ht the d-es home
from Miss Paron, n' bhe said Luther
was jt too pleased Sor anything to re
the bundle.

" I'm goin' to have Annie dress right
up. in it, he says, "a' you 'n' Jane
m-st come over after supper 'n' see
how she looks.'

"Well, as I beard afterward. John
had hardly gone when Luther began to
tease Anne to put the dress on. She
wanted to get supper f but he
wouldn't hearto it.

-" *Ive been wandn' pearly twenty
years to see you in that dres.~ he sas,

-'a' I won't wait eve an hour longer.'
" Well Annie she made him lie dwn

-fr he'd been walkin' the uoor
constant nearly all dsv-'n' she went
into her bedroom to put the dress on.
She'd got the skirt en, 'a' was fastea'
the wast, when she beard aumsound
from the qspare m wha L was
lyin'. She stopped an$ ate to listen,
'a' thenealid tohim to know if he
wanted anything There wasn't an
•swer,'a' she crssed the hall 'a'
harried into the pa"e eoom. Well,
Cl, ashe sound him dead, his aSe

ed meward the door as it he'd been
watohi' for her, 'a' the sound she'd
heard was the death rattle ihis throt

"When John 'n' I got there he'd been
dead only a few minutes, 'n' I tell you~
child. it was a sad sight to see her
kneelin' down by that low bed in her
new black silk, her arlps round that
dead man 'n' moanin' 'n' shudderin'
over him 'n' beggin' him to speak to
her.
" 'He isn't dead"! she says to me as I

come in. 'He has only fainted. O,
Jane! do something for him. Get hot
water, 'n' you'll find camphere in the
pantry on the lowest shelf to the right.'

"But I saw that hot water'n' cam.
phere wouldn't be no use. 'n' I told her
so as gentle as I could 'n' begged her to
come away. She wouldn't listen to me
at first, but after the doctor had come,
'n' he'd told her it was all over, 'n' poor
Luther'd died from apoplexy of the
stomach, she let me take her to her own
room.

"As we was crossin' the hall she heard
the dress rustle, 'n' she stopped short
'n' looked at me pitiful.
" 'He never saw me in it, after all,'

'n' she broke down and cried as If her
heart would break.

"After poor Luther was buried 'n.
there was a stone put up over him 'n'
his debts was all paid, there wasn a
nothin' left for Annie, 'n' she was glad
to take a place in the mills. We wanted
her to come here, but she was too proud
to eat bread she hadn'tearned, she said.
About a week ago I was out with Mist
Sniper gettin' subscriptions for the
church carpet, 'n' we met Annie onl the
street. Miss Sniper, she ai 't over-sen-
sitive herself 'n' she don't give no one
else credit for being so, 'n she up 'n'
asks Annie if she didn't ever wish she'd
said 'yes' 'stead of 'no' to young Tom
Layton.

"'Never,' says Annie. 'Had I my
life to begin again I would not alter at
as far as Tom Layton is concerned.'
" "But it's pretty hard to have to work

for him, isn't itP' asked Miss Sniper, 'n'
I felt it in my heart to hate her for ask-
ing such a thing.

"But Annie only smiled. 'I consider
myself fortunate to be able to earn such
good wages,' she says. 'n' then she
walked away smilin' still.

"I was glad Miss Sniper didn't know
about that black silk dress. If she'd
said anything about that, Annie would
'a' broke down. She's got it packed
away at the bottom of her trunk, poor
soul, 'a' she never speaks about it."-
Florence B. HaUowvel, is Demorest's
Mostly.

A SLICK SWINDLE.

How a Parlaa 0ata Eaglauried a Pret-
t7 Comaiee Gamo.

A few days ago a .little street musi-
cian with his violin under his arm ea-
tered a pork-butcher's shop in the Rue
des Martyrs andpurbhased a knuckle of
ham for two francs. On feeling in his
pocket he found that he had left the
money at home which his mother had
given him to pay for it. As it was
luncheon-time, and he would be scolded
if he went home empty-handed,. he
asked the shopkeeper to take the violin
in pledge; he would come and redeem
it in the afternoon. The shop-keeper
consented, and put the Instrument away
in a corner. A quarter of an hourlster
a gentlemanof distinguished appearance
drove up in a landau, made parchares
of pate de fole gras to the amount of
forty francs, and carelessly taking up
the violin, exclaimed: "What a superb
instrument!"' He tried it ea coussausenr
and offered 100, 200, 600, and finally
1,.000 francs for it. The shop-keeper
could not dispose of what did no be-
long to him, bht promised to try and ob-
tain it for his wealthy customer, who
took his deprt leaving as his ad-
dress: "Lord Russell, Grand Hotel." A
very pretty scene ensaed on the return
of the littlemusieian. He for some
time objeed to parting with his favor-
ite fiddle, but last, after going home to
obtain his mother's consent, he gave it
up for 850 framncs. The pork-butcher
dressed himself in his best, called a cab.
anad drove to the Grand Hotel, where he
was politely informed that no such per-
son as Lord Russell was staying there.
The unfortunate tradesman turned all
colors, excitedly insisted that hewasnot
mistaken, and brandished his fiddle with
such energy that he had to be turned
out. The value of the instrument has
since been smeertained to be six francs.
-Paris Morning Nerw.

Something Better.

She stood on the front steps galing
at the eclipse through a bit of smoked
glass, and the old fellow stopped his
team at the curbstone and stood up in
his wagon and gased all around in
seareh of the attraction. Diseeraiug
nothing unusual he called out:

"What is it, marm--what's the riotr'
"'he eclipee." she answered.
"Whar is it?"
"On the sun."
"Y-, does seem a leetle dim up

thar," he said, after a g u_. t,
"but, Lor'--massy, it's nuthin tr
grn folks to waste their time over!
If you want to see sunthin' better-
,mthin' real excitin' -come out hum
with me. I've o ta ve-legged calf,
a two-headed blebe and an oak tree
as was struck by lightain', and yeou kin
see 'em all without a glas an' have a
lild dinner on top ofdem for nthin'.
'Clipes cf the se, eb! Well, now,
how little it does take to tsoi b folksoe their balanee!"-D G e as Prams

-Nearly eme hundred eetsf leaves
colored whh so oe sad Prmessi
blue t rsemble tea were eoaiseated
recenly in New Yerk.-N. 7. 8s..

-Grafgis eoea done teo ,
wat Mnll" swellig of the

THE SPECTER IN RED.

Smea of the Tradltiots Curarat Ameag
the French People.

There exists a tradition that the Lou-
vre, the great square and the Tuileries
palace, where it stood over there to our
right, are haunted by a specter called
-"Ie Petit Homme Rouge." The ap-
pearance of this specter is always fol-
lowed by a national misfortune-civil
commotion, revolution, public disaster,
or the death of the head of State. When
Catharine de Medicis built the Tuileries
she took forcible possession of a lot of
other people's property, including a
butcher shop, the owner of which was
known among his neighbors asthe "Lit-
tie Man in Red," because of his bloody
business. This butcher was the witness
of some of the adventures of Kate de
Medicis, and, in order to be sure of his
silence, the queen-mother had him de-
coyed into a subterranean pmmgeway
that connected the Tuileries with the
Louvre, where he was murdered. The
spirit of this poor fellow took up its
abode in the garret of the new palae,
and ever since he has been a herald of
death or misfortune. In the latter days
of the reign of the rand king the
"Petit Homme Rouge showed himself
to Louis XIV., and then followed a
ruinous and disastrous war, the death
of the Duke of Bourgogne and his wife
within six days of each other, and then
the king's own death. Louis XV. next
mounted the French throne and was
called byhis people "le baen anise."
One daythe "Little Man in Red" showed
himself to the king, and not long after
he died with smallpox, loathed and de-
sertedi he died as hated and detested a
monarch as ever sat on a throne. Poor
Louis XVI. must have seen the butcher's
ghostthe first night he slept in the

ilers after that howling mob had
forced the royal family to move into
Paris from Versailles. On the 20th of
June, 1792, the sans culottes gathered
in this Place du Carrousel and forced
their way into the palace. For six long
hours the royal family were forced to
witness a defile of the vilest scum
through such rich apartments. The
king and queen sat at the council table;
the Princess Elizabeth sat beside her
mother, who held the young dauphin in
her arms, and from time to time stood
him on the table for the people to look
at. One fellow took off his red cap and
placed it on the head of the infant
lauphin. who began to langh and
amuse himself by peeping out from
under it at the crowd. The beast of a
Santerre, finding that this baby incident
was putting the rabble into a good
humor, shouted out: *Take off that
eapi Don't you see it is stifling the
childP" Among the spectators of this
extraordinary scene was a young lieu-
tenant of artillery, who, as he walked
away when all was over, remarked:
"With these cannon planted at the
palace door, I could have swept the
Place du Carrousel of all this casaille in
five minutes." That officer, Bonaparte
by name, was destined to be the imme-
diate successor of Louis XVI. in the
Tuileries, and only three years later he
bad an opportunity to show theeffeet of
skillfully handled guns on a mob, when
from the steps of St. Roch Church he
cleared the same place and put an end
to the reign of terror.-P-Pan (br. N. O.
Picayune.

A Parisan Suicide.
A dramatic scene was enacted re-

cently in the Rue Pierre Charron. A
man of lean countenance, worn, hag-
gard, unkempt, and thinly clothed.
stood at the corner of the street, a prey
to the deepest distress. Addressing the
passers-by, he declared that he was
ruined, and that his children lad not
touched food for days. Suddenly he
drew a revolver from his pocket, tarned
it toward his breast, and fired. He was
raised and carried to the entrance of a
house, and upon his coat being opened
his shirt was found to be deeply dyed
with blood. A warm-hearted member
of the crowd which had assembled un-
dertook to make a collection for the
wounded man's family, and was pro-
ceeding to pass round the hat when the
police came to transport the suicide to
the hospital. Hereupon the suicide dis-
appeared with the revolver and the
warm-hearted man with the collection,
making, it is said, until lost to sight,
the best short distance time ever known
in western Paris.-Paris Cbr. N. Y.

eaxing Pbst.

-An improved lead-headed nail for
aes in ptting on corrugated ron ools
has made its appeara in the market.
The shank of the naiis round and sfd-
fciently sharp at the point to enter the
wood readily, and may be driven home
in the usual way. The head fat-
tens under the blows of the hammer.
or a punch may be used, which will give
it a conical head. The lead of the head
comes in contact with the sheet irom in
l-_ away as to lessen the chance of

-"P, does the sasage come out of
as hole on Cadlemas day and look
arunad for its shadow so as to make an
early spri .M says i doesm." "What
are yon ahbout" said the di
to the little beo. "It is the reand ht
thatomes ot i its le, nt theVI" "We• -in't saes .d

r ad the Ilttglese went on his
skates as though shot out ea a

a leaving the old man to worry ear
beinecpientsmnter in an otherwis
respectable famiy.-P sch' sea.

-"I can't furnrah yen with brains,madam," he exlaimed. "I don't-
whyyoucan't," shereplied. "Youda't
seem to have any me for them yI-r
sell"-~N Y. O, ri.

ATTORNEY-GENERAL GARLAND.

Dwgt Fisr'. eU l..k Nis. aafst ,," upo,, asm.i- Colonel Dick Bright, of Indiana, bears

* sf the honor of perpetrating the finrt I
Iv joke at the expense of the new Attorney-

4 General, himself an inveterate joker aad

i a hearty lover of good fun. While
i- Colonel Bright was•ergeant-t-Arms of
11 the Senate his personal relations with

r, Mr. Garland, then a member of that
a body, were intimate and cordial The

a two gentlemen, indeed, became warm
d friends, and have since remained so.

To-day Colonel Bright walked into theSDepartment of Justice and made his
way back into the Attorney-General's" private office. It was after office hours,
Sand in a few moments the Attorney-
General made his appearance. The
day had been a busy one, and Mr. Gar-
land was veryteied. Into bothof hisI ears since early in the morning had
Sbeen poured a ceaseless food of praise =
and appeal in the interests of men seek-ing note.

Dick, old fellow," said the Attorney-
t General, advancing with his hand ex-
tended and wearing a pleasant smile,
"I'm glad to seayon."

The two clasped hands and dropped
s down on a so side by side. Mr. Ga-I land had a pleasant chat'In prospect,
and the hope of hearing a new story or1 two.

t "Mr. Attorney-General, yon.u look fa-

tged" said Colonel Bright, sympa-I "Dick, I am fatigued. rim gld it's

r all over for the day, and I'm lad you
are here. It's refreshing to talk to a CI man on some other subject than offele."
r Mr. Garland took one of Colonel '

sBrht's hands and rubbed it down C

ith tle stroke. Colonel Brigt,l al observedsmiled a very wicked
smile. He then straitened up and as- ISsmined a slghtly em and se-
I rious expression of face.

I "Senator." he said, dropping Into the

old title, "I'm sorry to disappoint you;
but I am seeking of ce myself. I have I
come in late to get an uninterrupted 4
audience." I

Mr. Garlanad's face lengthened and a e
Sesped him. But he rallied

and mid i his old way: e
"Well, rm glad to see you, anyhow.

Stateyour case, old fellow." I
"We have always been good friends, a

Senator," began Colonel Bright; "'the t
ercast, I trnr-"eerved yoa when I

d when in office." a
"You did more than I ever asked you I

to, and I can never forget if" gener- C
ousy admitted Mr. Garland"

"'ell, then, I ask a small return k
now," replied Colonel Bright. "'I
don't want any of these here at t
home, where there is su a scramble, b
but I want to go abroad. If there is no I
other appeliant deemed worthier of the I
,plae, I saould like to be made In- tI
speetor of Pork at Jerusalem. I am p
well Indorsed for the place. as von will a
see," handing over some papers. "I -
ask your assistance to get it. I can im- a
MIgamno objection to me, unless it

hu be urged that, being from a bog-
raising country, I might beeome the
creature of a pork ring and force only
one kind of meat on theJerusalem mar-.
ket. My character, however, is good 4
enon1 trust to survive such an as- h
sault ' G

Mr. Garland had mechanically taken
the Colonel's papers and heard him
through without once eatching on. He
-had actually begun to read the appliaes-L tion, which had been made out n due
-form, before the light dawned upon
him. Then his lips began workfng,
and, the start once made, the corners
of his mouth ran away toward his ears,
and the Attorey General subsided in a
hearty roarof l ter. Colonel Bright
joined In, and the two friends again
thook hands.

"Dick," said Mr. Garland, rising and
walking of a few steps, 'what ill you
take too over and try your game on
BayardP Do it; and you can com-

and me for the best dinner in Wash-

Bt e Bright was afraid. He
felt that he didn't`now the Secretary
well e.ouh. He contented himself
with lnchmg with Mr. Garland t Mr.
Garland's pense.on what be had al-
readyaecom le- lWesaiugoao Tele-

A Pin Piano.

Mr. 3. M. Taber, the librettist of
"Desiree," was a elerk in the Pension
Of es, and his desk was immediate~
next to tle wainscoting of the hall..
After he le his successor made a dis-
eover. Ranged along the wooden
walscoting was a row of pis, the low-
est deeplyimbedded in the wood, the
highest simply far enough indented to
keep it frohm falling out. There was
suc an evident purpose la this row of
plas that the attention of the chief of
the division was called to it. Running
his bmgesr-al along the row, he fouad
that each pin rapeseted a natural note
or a semi-taoe. It took but a minute
more to a tune upon this pin piano
add, ti s velty were o1 Mr.

Taberes ngenious arrangement of p-as
ws a ogereo eo am ement to his form.
er fellwC.elerks.-- WMsdaton Pbs.

-Mrs. Gadabout-"Well, they say
woman is a omundrm, anyway." Mr.
G.-"You are jt abot the easiest es-
an dreu I ever did se." "I amp

,,"I never eome home wiht
y ouot."--PhAi CamR

--The Bihop of Mins.
e, Dr. Meaeser Green, is in

- d aig nd cofirsed t...

S60OOL AND CHURCH.
-To stab the people's FPe Sebed is

to peree our country In the bet-
matrcie -- w. Vewa,~l i s h.tl.

-"It is doubtfl." says the New
York apic, "if there are EyL as i
the Unid States whospeaksaa wrait
the English tougus orwrectly." t is
rp val that o ne d these MIr a

university-
-The annual istiag d the Aamed

can Tract Sbociety was held tWaU g.
ton, D. C., orecently. Theepartsed
receipts of the ar, 7,470; ox-
penditurme, h$46,0; books, tracte sad

Sod0 circulated. 9.250,000; m0 -
bert lpomten, 161, who imade i6.-
226 mily visits.

-The aine leading inama latlces i
London pro"e . as ollows
Church of F . 646, ; oCngw

toa i 7; 17; a18
W 94140 Army,

85.180; Presbyteisas 832.221; Prulile
Methodists, 17,786; Methodist Free
Church, 17,100; Boasa CatbLhe, 61,-'
190.
--Therowth of the Free Sheool i

popular vor ha. had sstr•kia dea-
oustration in Berin. In 188, 0
chi ren re ived gratsbn inustr•eao
asinst 65,788 in 1872, whBle aonly -
S1,, or 2 in 100. ehldren paid for
instruction in 188, a gaiast 39, or
39 in 1872. At the time about
four-fifth ot the ein children an
educated at pmbc espease.

-In New Yorktherearu elscbrhes,
chapels snd Ma ons, wheh have -a

co datio for ••0oo persasu The
396 Protestant ulaes adt sh em
accommodate 1 000. Of the 78,
childrea in the city, 116,8r1 are in Su-
day-schools, while 106,3m is the et-
mated atteadance at the day sehools,
public and private. The esurrt eo
peases of the b rehes amot about

,000,000 a year.-N. Y. Berld
-In a report to the Bepth Genseai

Association Dr. Evas, states that while
P vanir bad a poaplDaon dabout
4.600. only 0o,0oaM membes d
ErahSldIl rc3es. Thereameelven
counies with a poplato d 86, 000
without a sigle t Chwanh am d.a e
counties ach hing a i
church ad the Bapi denoD oa
There isoly aboueBats to evr

sity-six osix-seven ad t F optjo
-A wrier h do the bparege e

ays tat whie s-m 6rb asud U,.'
Dr. Meredith how he would deal wi
Christisas who abetojoEittheehurh,
the aimaet die. made t.iseharma.e
ittic reply: "I would talk with the I
would nottel thi em t ome y ar
to heaven malstheyj.eM ithe L
but that they had better do . Ithik
I would talk to tLhe i ths way. NI

Itweoh was wharf afe 1060 h
passage with others en a large eu.el
made os priPo for week a
age. But I weia roo wouM
as eighteuomt duary!"

PUNGENT PARAGRAPNS.

-8$peal-a of same one of the
bharacters' ot Ph iird-easL. L is a

aged negro ao dhimiaive utass, who
is happy at In oain sethe ame

-Hugo Aoet day when panting

seling oysersbels d wiadaw "Th
extravagant rascal" aamHaug, "le has
wasted as me hbreath as wd habo
served me br a moath."

-Astreaamems tell va in their own
Wt idlgi s wy tha t grae-

fthe das iduothe
o @o elpds the orres-

rial " Thi ought ho et at
rest the fetih de athI thday e

nbger beanee the .dals earier ari
-eta hlter.-Oosap 2oue.

-Little girlt en aviit toL Louas-
"0, maim. I !hin ts maul be
hesaven." "'Do yeiepst Why. *'I't
you see mamma, a. I dlaesmlgm-
tiemem have wiap, b -se -e the
sides a their heads dofes their
boeks." "Hash, drllg. Those ae
not wimge."

-"YasorlMr. Omp hs, waste
marryPr'pbuarved i lss a awe
I war to ad th detost usi!
woman is the wdiM. whe matry
m for laws.n (yeusim whe oadd haer "Indeed, I an't" iethe lf. "brrsePEOe

-Aye..a at heme bgem beed-
w l'the tlid. was anskd If

she would have mast bee whem nse As.
plisd: "Nll. I thamky.. ams-ait admauihm -ettIhhy r
laved at the altimate is l e lL
oeeistist wib dials ii " Th2

laay never was Io as
(.tsage Iatr tk onss

-"Do yeneat hat wh a fhrkf"
askod telaadb 4 e her aew beadr.
"Nq ma'am," ho wempended,
"Ah~yeu eat It wihas ~tema?"aI@
so- evidee of disaua. 5le
mam," he i mp gd moan
than belore. " hI he. Wkq.
ask how you deart" "Ya, ma'
"He.rs "wither oa e..age,

ma'm" Hshal theMe I- s
Sd fawefr..
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