T Smokes.”

- Charlie ranntered off together. They
- “acler, "5 great friends are apt to be.

nanp Jarmer,

W. G. KENTZEL, Ed

itor.
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A CHILD'S IDEA OF DEATH.

AS 8 lily bud, broke from its stem. will decay,
So white, wan and drooping s dying boy lay.
With a far-away, questioning look in his eyes,
As though be'd umveil the mysterious skies.

nZ app h of the ing of wings.

Then, suddenly, rousing with shorl, gasping
breath,

He said to his mother: “Mamma. what is
death?”

he stifled the sob and the sharp. ernel pain
The question evoked : hut how 1o explain,
When death stood beside her just waiting o

ETasp
‘With pitiless fugers her child from her clasp?

But noting his anxiously listening stare,
smothered her agony, hid her despair;
And, thinking to shicld him from death's rude
alarms,

Bhe tenderly clasped him as safe, in her arms.

And asked him: “My darling, what think you
is death ™

Awsiting his answer with bated hreath:

It came very slowly, his eyes growing dim—
Ah, surely the angels were whispering (o him.

**Tis falling asleep by the roadside,” he said,

And wearily laid on her bosom his head.

As only & mother can weep. so she wept,

But he on life's roadside now quietly slepl.
—Hannah More Kohous, in ¢ hicage Tives,

e —

A BOY WHO SMOKED.

This Story Tells How He Came to
Quit It

The high =chool boys had never heand
of Victor Hugo's *The Man Who
Laughs,” when they dubbed one of
their rumber “The Boy Who Smokes.™
He camc. among them at the beginning
of the yea:_ a stranger. With admir-
ing wonder, Yoy saw him lizht cigar-
ettes at recess, aad puff real, big, brown
cigars on - Sainnday afternoons. and =0
gave him his title. After a time, he
—Richard Gordon—was called Gordon,
as Charlic was ealled Hamilton, and
Joe, Williams. But outside of his par-
ticular circle of friends, he retained the
distinction of being *“The Boy Who

Une Saturday. ~fter » short game of
bail on the upper green, Gordon imil

~were grea' friends, but uniike 1 char-

Charlie was the mest popular boy in
school. Gordon was at first inelined to
be jealons Y eoon yielded to his un-
falling good-humaor and the fascination
of a certain stumpy pencil which traced
in a well-rublied note-book wonderful
faces, heamiful, ridiculons, horrible, or
more interesting still, one’s own, in
perfect likeness, with any sort of ex-
pression desired.

“let’s o up to the grove: I want to
take a smoke, and I have to be rather
careful now-a-days becanse Aunt Kate
is at our house,” said Gordon, *1 think
she has tolil mother that I smoke.™

“Walnut Grove” sloped gently to
the edge of a beautiful, quiet lake.
which lay blue and sparkling in the
afterneon sunshine; and presently the
boys were seated on a flat, lichen-
covered rock, which a large old stump
at one side had made into a comforta-
ble, high-backed bench. Gordon drew
a cigar from his pocket and lighted it
with a grand air, sighing, as he lookad
reproachfully at Charlie: *I do wish
you would smoke, Ham," (short for
Hamilton).

“Bah! replied Charlie, skipping a
stone. *“One, two, three, four, five,
sin—seven! Could you do that?”

“I know you'd like it in a little
while.”

“Probay—it isn’t that: my cjacula-
tion, =ir, had a deeper meaning, but
your feeble mind is doubtless unable to
grasp it. Ahem!"

“Your father smokes!” persisted
Gordon, watching, through the delicate
blue wreaths, a crow sailiflg over a dis-
tant field.

*Yes; and I've heard him say forty
times that he wished he had never be-
gun. 1 shouldn’t feel particularly
prowd o have to say what he did to
mother this morning.” And Charlie,
in a penitent attitede and & tone of
deep humility, quoted; * “Excuse me,
my dear, hut tobacco and dyspepsia go
together. and a smoker is always cross
before breakfast.’ ™

Gordon laughed; then he said: O
pshaw!” and after a moment: “But it
is such a social habit.™

“Bo is chewing gum," returned
Charlie. “A lot of fellows would look
sensible, wouldn't they? passing around
8 box of spruce: *Dotake one my dear
fellow—superior quality—fresh from
the forests of Maine—splendid flavor.”

Gordon said +O pshaw! again.
“You don’t know anything about it:
there is an effect from smoking—a—a
—it's g0 soothing!"

“If the effect I have observed,” re-
marked Charlie dryly, *is what you
eall soothing, I believe I don’t care to
exgperience it.”

Gordon gave a quick look into
Charlie’s face, but it was calm and ex-
pressioniess; and he went on: “The
fact is. Ham, you can't make the right
sort of 2 man unless you smoke. It's
manly to smoke.™

“Oh! well, I believe I know some
gtly d;;tnt men whe don’t smoke;

ator Hitcheock, Judre Morris, and
Dr. G_nldsh.\. for insunge:_ As o the
manliness of it. vou may feel it all, but
1 must say you don’t look very manly
ehying around trees and the corners of
the school-hause with your cigarettes,
and smoking down here on a rock
where your Aunt Kate can't see you,
and where the wind will blow the
smoke out of your elothes so she can’t
smell you.”

This time Gordon flushed angrily.
*If you mean to insult me,” he began,
but Charlie turned with the laughing
Hg?l in his soft, brown eyes, and the
emile every one liked, and o said:
*Come, Diek! you know I don’t, and
know it's true. and you can't quarrel

| founded
| morning and gave it up.

{ hadn’t now.™
| “You've only a week more, you

Gordon dif] know it all; therefore he
=zubsided rather helplessly into friendli-
ness, aml Charlie prudently changed

{ the subject to one less dangerous.

! “Rowed any to-day?”
For & moment he lay in that stillness that bnags i =

“XNo, I haven’t; I feit one of my con-
headaches coming on this
I wish I

know.™

“I know it, and I need practice; 1
don’t pull the oar—aor throw the ball
cither—that [ did awhile age.™

0}, you did some gond playing this
afternoon,”” replied Charlie, eonsol-
ingly. “You knocked Mr. MeGinnis
out eapitally.”

“Did I?"  Gordon brightened. “You
know I've got to win that race, Ham.”

“M course, for the honor of the
school, for the happiness of your
fricnds, for the glory of your country,
but not to get the new boat which your
honored grandparent promised you.
0, no!”

“0, no!" echoed Gordor, Inughing.
“Wasn't it good of grandfather,
though? He knew, of course that
the embroldered flag wounld belong to
the club, and in case of my beating
that military academy fellow, he wants
me to have a boat of my own.”

“0, you've zot to win!" repeated
Charlie, decisively; “but that fellow,
Goodyear, is a gomd oarsman.”

“Jhat’s so; and here I am out of
training—all the fanlt of those con-
founded headaches. Come on; let’s go
down to the pier and get a boat of
Babeock, and have a row now.™

The day of the race arrived. At
three o’clock the little pier, in a gay
flutter of fags, was filled with lookers-
on; groups sat in the gardens of the
eottames, amd stood along the edge of
the grove, while "boats, under bright
awnings, lay quietly on the water at
secing distance. The lake was a mile
in width; and the course was directly
across to the pier, from a paiet p
posite, macked DY a curivus {ree—a
tree which siwod out agninst the sky a
dark. slender, sy mmetrical cross. Near
by. itsa branches covered with fuiiage
scarcely suggested the form which
madde its renown.

Goodyear, the champion of the Mil-
itary Academy Club, was large and

heavy; his muscles carrried more fat than

would have suited a “trainer,” but he

pulled a steady, powerfal oar. Gordon,

taller and more slender, but sicong and

well-knit, gave a quicker stroke and a
sharper pull. But, of course, their
rowing was far from “scientifie;”” awd

the light boats they pushed out in, and !
the braided snits they wore, would have

been  thought extremely funny by an

Oxford or a Harvard man. The race.
was very much like other races, aml

was closely contested. When one boat

shot a little ahead of the other, the
boys and girls got excited, and cheered
and waved their handkerchiefs. Good-
¥ear, contrary to his habit, did his best
work at the beginning, while Gordon,

contrary also to his, reservad his
strength, and on the last half rowed, as

the boys =aid, “like all possessed.”

bringing his boat in two lengths ahead.

He was received with great acclama-
tion. Charlie jumped to the bow of
the boat from which he had been

watching the race alone, to wave hisd
hat, but in & few moments dropped to
the oars, and himself rowed *like all
possessed;” for the cheering suddenly
ceased, and he had seen a group gath-
ered by Gordon's boat, and something
heavy and helpless lifted out of it. At
the pier he learned that Gordon with
his last stroke had fallen backward in a
swoon. He had been takon to Judge
Morris’s house (close by on the lake
shore), and Dr. Goldsby had been sent
for.

The group of excited talkers grad-
ually separated into twos and threes
and disappeared, leaving behind them
a strange stillness nnder the blue sky,
deepened by the gentle, lonely wash of
the water on the shore and the soug of
a distant bird.

In the evening Gordon was taken
home. The next morning, very early,
Charlie was at the door. He came away
with a slow step and a drooping head.
“Say! °s he any better in there—that
feller 'at got sick 't the race?'’ called &
small boy who was running by.

“Get out!” said Charley, roughly.
Then he went after the buy and gave
him a handful of peannts with a bright
penny among them. What he had heard
was not encouraging.

Later in the morning Mr. Sterling,
the principal of she high school, met
Dr. Goldsby, and stopped him, to in-
quire tenderly and anxiously about his
pupil. Dr. Goldshy was cross. He
was always cross when he had a “bad
case,” and the condition of his patients
was accurately indicated by the rise
and fall of his suavity. After a few mo-
ments’ talk, Mr. Sterling said: I
feared there was danger; but what a
sudden and singular prostration! What
ean be the cause of it?”

“Homph! The cause? Tobacco!™
replied the doctor, savagely, bringing
his cane down upon the sidewalk with
a great thump, and glaringat Mr. Ster-

ling.

“-ll 1 1 sk Ll rep ted Mr.
Sterling. “Why—how —1 was not
aware—"’

*10, of courss you were not ‘aware?
Who ever is aware of a mischief until it
isdone? ButI rather think I would
know it if there were twenty-five hoys
in my school who wers smoking, led by
the example of ome. The fact is, sir,
boys all over our country are learning,
almost before they are out of petticoats,
and long before they are out of short
trousers, a habit that makes thewm

with me, you know,”

sickly, idle, uselessand dissolute young

known, in all my practice, a drinking
young man who was not a nser of to-
bacco first. Some can stand tohaeco
better than others, but 1 have yet to
find one system whose action is not
remdered absolutely vicious by it. To
some organizations, strong, yet sensi-
tive—fine organizations like this young
fellow’s—it Is—poison!—breaks the con-
stitution all up!™

The doctor’s emphasis was terrific.
*Poor Dick must be very low,” theught
Mr. Sterling. Then he said aloud: *J
Enow that tobacco is injurious, doctor;
and regret its prevalent use. I" (col-
oring)—*[ sometimes smoke a cigar
mysell.™

“Then the sooner you stop *“smoking
a cigar yoursell,” ”” growled the doctor,
“the better for you and for others
through your cxample, sir."

Myr. Sterling eolored more deeply; but
he was avery honestman.  “Yon mean
well, doctor,” said he, “and I will
stop.™” !

*“Well, yon mean well, ton,” returned
the doctor, with hiz low smile, and they
parted very amicably.

Four months before Gordon could be
rowed by Charliz in the new boat on
the old, dear lake! In the rich sun-
shine of an autumn day they floated
along the softly-curving shore, under
branches of erimzon and gold, past the
sumach trees and the thorn-apple
bushes, and the woods where the yellow
mandrakes were hanging.

“I puess,” sail Gordon, in & very
faiut voice, from his bank of pillows in
the stern, and with a very faint smile,
I guess I shall pull through, Ham.”

“Why, of course you will,” replied
Charlie, briskly, and his voics seemed
to both of them to have the volume of
a small eataract, “Of course; 1 told

you you would. Why, you are getting
lu—b.

Gonlon passed his hand over the
hollows in his ch- %, «ith adgolber
sanite, and continued: *“You know what
the doctor said made we sick—"'

Charlie nodded.

“Broke my nervons system all up.
Well, I know those high school feliows
got to smoking becanse I smoked—little
ones, some of them—and 1've planned,
when I get well and go back there,
to start a club, called the Auti-Tobacco
Club, and get "em all in it. 1 can do
that much.™

“Good!"” cried  Charlie, dropping his
oars to applaud; “and you ean ap-
pear before the werll, and make
speeches in the character of the ‘re-
formed smoker.””

In time the club was formed. It met

ery week in a room hired and furn-
ished by the parents of the members;
and there they played games, and read
aloud (inore tobacco literature in their
first enthusiasm than afterward) and
discussel subjects, and finally wrote
“articles.” It grew and flourished;
and to-day, though the illustrions
founder and his friend, the first presi-
dent, are in college, it is considered an
honor for any boy to belong to that
club.—Florence E. Weld, in N. Y.

Examiner.
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WOMEN EDITORS.
some Who Figh
Have Attaimed Distinction.

It would make a long list simply to
enumerate the names of women who
sit in the editorial chairs of magazines,
Mrz. Mary Mapes Dodge went from a
suceessful literary career to the office of
8. Nicholas. Ella Farman Pratt takes
an occasional part in making up Wide
Awake. Of the fashion periodicals
there is no better edited publication of
any kind in the country than Harper's
Bazar, of which Mrs. Mary L. Booth,
and in her absence Mrs. 8. 8. Conant,
has full control. Jennie June has a
half ownership in Godey's Laly Book
and is supreme in the editorial room.
Mme. Demorest has but just retired
from the business control of the maga-
zine bearing her name. The widow of
Peterson, the Philadelphia publisher,
has taken Pelerson's Magezine into her
own hands, both editoriaily and finan-
cially. The Ladies’ World pays the
woman at its head $5,000 a year. and
the new dress reform magazine Dress,
if Mrs. Jenness Miller will allow
it to be classed with fashifh pub-
lications, is in part owned and
wholly managed by its editor, who is
putting a good deal of fresh talent into
ita early issues. Mrs. Laura Holloway
edits the Home Library Magarine and
the Woman's Argosy, new Chicago ven-
tures, which promise large
Mrs. Josephine Redding edits two
decorative art magazines very ably,
and the housekeeping magazines are
in swarms. Of a more serious class
of publications, Mrs. Martha J. Lamb
has increased the cirenlation and made
the reputation of the Magazine of Amer-
scan History, and Miss Jeannette Gilder
commands unlimited respect for her
work on the Critic. Philanthropic pub-
lications of all sorts are in feminine
hands. Edward Everett Hale's Lend
a Hand is largely directed by a woman,
and the list, not of women who supply
matter for departments, but who are
in editorial or business control, or both,
of periodicals of some size and stand-
ing could be prolonged at some length.
Many of the large publishing hruses
say that women make the best readers
of manuscript, and the same qualities
that make feminine talént available
there, together with some tact and
business judgment, make good editors
of them also. Their periodicals almost
invariably are good business properties,
and are micely adjusted to the wxact
clien| they are meant to reach.
Jennie June says women like editorial
work. and editozial work thus far scems

and

to like them also,—N. Y. Lelier.

men—dissolnfe, sir; for T have never i

THE LIMEKILN CLUB.
Brother Gardmers Comservative Kslogy on
a Decensed Hrother,

As zoon a8 Elder Toots had ceased
trying to cough up the vest-buckle he
swallowed in West Virginia the year
the war broke out, and Whalebone
Howker and Pickles Smith had settled
on the date of the discovery of America
as 1721, the windows were put down
and Brother Ganlner said:

*Death has ouce more invaded our
ranks. 1 yesterday received a letter
containin’ de informashun dat Krokus
Desplaines, an honory member living
at Griflin, Ga., had expired from airth
away. Has any member any thin' to
offer?”

Judge Cadaver offered a ution
of sympathy for the bl!l‘&l?#idﬂ'
and fatherless children. :

Syntax Johnsoa moved that Paradise
Hall be draped in mourning for the
space of sixty days.

The Rev. Penstock moved that what
was the Limekiln Club's loss was the
deceased brother's eternal gain.

Buckingham Jones suggested that
the club contribute the sum of 5,000
towards a monument with an angel
perched on top.

*Gem'len,"" said the President as he
waved them down, *I knew Krokus
well. In fack, he am de only man who
eber stole my dog. He has eaten at
my house, an' I has slept in his an’
tooken breakfast in de nizhest secoud-
class hotel. We shall adopt a skedule
about as follows: *We am grieved dat
Krokus has passed away, but would he
have amounted to shucks had he libed?'

**He was kind to de poor, but he stole
chickuns from de rich. 4

“He was honest an’ upright, but he
ncber had a chance to trade hosses or
beat a street kyar company.

“He had many virtues, but dey war
offset by many vices. While he would
have established an orfun asylim if he

had de moror ta do ig, he
tried to pay his dues vﬂm -

or counterfeit halves. ol
«While we hope he am better off, we
shan’t be ober-anxious to inquar fur
him when we reach de nex’ world.
“Gem’'len, Krokus Desplaines was an
aiverage man. He libed in de aiver-
age way, mixin' de good an’ de bad
till you eonldn’t allus tell wheder to
find him leanin’ ober de front gait
or lyin® on de grass behin® de ba'n.
He had his good an’ his bad streaks,
an’ we shan't praise de fust an’ con-
ceal de lIas’. If he am better off we
am glad of it. If he has gone to ans
wuss kentry dan dis it am our zolomn
dooty to fecl as sorry as we know how,
Any resolushuns menshuin® his wife an'
chillen am o much talk frown away,
fur be was too lazy to support a wife
an' consekently mnebber got mar'd
We will hang a cheap piece o’ crape on

de doah an’ forgive him de six shillin® .

dues he owed de club.”—Detroit Free
Press. o
THE GIRLS OF TO-DAY.

The Xoble Womanhood Imte Which They
Will Undoubtediy Comea.

Nice as most girls are, they are not all

of the kind to make matrimony a state

| of bliss and husbands content with

their lot. For in this thicklythronged
field of girlhood are the peevish amd the
contradictions, the selfish and the ex-
travagant, the idle and the careless, the
jealous and the unloving, the stupid and
the obatinate, the flirts who encourage
upseemly attentions, and the future
mothers who will think their children
so many hindrances to pleasure, and
who wiil not have in their hearts either
human love or animal instinet for their
young. The heaven is not always all
pure blue—flowers are not all perfect
and fragrant; and humanity is like the
rest of nature—when beautiful and love-
worthy, then most delightful —when
hacked and seamed and marred, then
not by any means delightful! Bat on
the whole the choice girls far outnum-
ber those who are not choice. The
elders of the generation may not like
this new folly and that fresh affectation
—but those elders must re ber that
each new generation makes its own
shibboleths, has its own fashions, amd
that vouth must needs be foolish, else it
would not be youthat all. That pump-
handle shake is hideons and ungrace
ful; so are those agressive elbows stuck
out at right angles from the zhoulders
to the hip; so is that silly fashion of
quasi-masculinity in dress; and worse
than fuolish is the affectation of manly
thonght and freedom from feminine
modesties—of manly license and ab-
sence of feminine restraints. Butall
this effervesence will work off in time
and leave the golden liquid clear and
swect—until another fermentation sets
in, with the same process of running
clear when itis over. Our grave gran-
nies—our sweet mothers —we oursclves,
now grannies and mothers to the pres-
ent young—have all had the affectations
and follies of youth in our time. Let
us then be patient with our girls, and
lovingly contident of the noble woman-
hood into which they will eventually
wome.-—London Queen.

—Of the alloys of aluminium, the se-
ries formed with cepper and known as
aluminium bronze are the most impor-
tant. The alloy coataining 90 per
cent. of copper and 10 of eluminium is
the most prominent of these, and was
discovered as long ago as 1856 by Dr.
Johin Percy. It has a deep golden
color, a specific gravity of 7.7, and can
be shaped at a red heat and hammered
until cold without cracking. The al-
loys change to white in color when the
proportion of aluminium reaches about
20 per cent.—Askansaw Traveler.

ety - e

—Good resolutions, like a squalling
baby at church, should be carried out
- -Boston Advance, :

SCIENCE ay__n_lunum RY.

—A Birmingham gun firm, in order
to obviate the difficulty in sighting
tguns in the dark, have introduced
small diamonds in both sights.

—Dr. G.T. Jackson, in a paper on
baldness, read before the New York
County Medical Society. states that one
of the eausesis the effect of working
under hot artificial light, such as gas
or kerosene.

—A new carbon mineral, apparently
consisting of pure carbon like the dia-
mond, but black, has been discovered
in meteoric iron from Western Aus-
tralia. It resembles the diamond in
the form of its erystals, but is more like
graphite in other respects. Itis to be
called Cliftonite.—N. Y. Ledger.

—At least 10,000 preserved humming-
binds are now embraced in the collec-
tion in the British Musenm. The finest
collection on this side of the Atlantic,
containing about 2,000 specimens, has
been presented by Mr. D. G. Elliott to
the American Museum of Natural His-
tory in New York.-—Boston Budget.

--A solution of bromine has proved
unexpectedly useful as a deodorizing
sgent in street excavations, from which
uoxious smell emanates. Whether it
is a true disinfectant, or merely a
means of suppressing unpleasant odors,
is a question as to which sanitary
authorities differ.

—Steel wire mats are a new article
in metallurgical industry. They are
made from steel wive, with steel frame
and steel braces, all perfectly zalvan-
ized, and are wear amd weather proof,
are self cleaning, require no shaking,
and by the slightest scrape snow, ice,
mud, clay and water are wiped out of
i Boston 5

'@-—:)-l;s of the greatest sights on
mwb&wm
whieh comprises about vussols.

give employment to several hundred
men.

—According to the Boletin Comercial
of Havana, there will be 125 sugar
plantations which, either from having
! been abandoned or for other reasons,
will not grind this season. Calculating
an average of 1,500 hogsheads of sugar
to each plantation, this represents 170,-
i 000 tons less in the total production of
! Cuban sugar this year.
| —ut of 260,000 tons of steel aml
,iron manufactaved annually at the
| Krupp works the greater portion is reo,

quired for peaceful purposes; especially

i for railway plant and material. From
| a peport published in 1881 it appears
| that the number of workmen employed
i in the cast-steel works amounts to 11,-
211, and those employed in mines and
and forges to 8,394, being a total of
19,605. To these wo miay reckon the
families of the employes, numbering
43,776, thus showing that 65,381 per-
sans were at that time dependent on
the Krupp establishment for a livell-
hood.

—An Irishman, Mr. Francis Hazlett,
: has invented, and an Irish company
have honght out, a mechanical appar-
atus for blowing glass bottles which
dispenses with the old-fashioned meth-
ol of blowing glass by the mouth. The
new invention dispenses cntirely with
the human lungs, and injects the nir
into molten glass by an air-pump not
unlike an ordinary syringe in shape
and activn. This is fastened to the or-
dimary blow-pipe and makes little dif-
ference to the workman in handling.—

S —

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—Worms are better friends than are
persons who seek to fatten on us be-
fore death.

—In exalted station, todo that which
is most just will be fonnd also to be
mast advantageous, —Tacitus.

—One good thought retained and

ninety-nine bad ones let go, and we
would all be better off.—Pomeroy’s Ad-
vance Thought.
—Love is like the measles; we can't
have it bad but once, and the later in
life we have it, the tougher it goes with
a8

—It you hope to be permanently
happy, my sou, let the jewel of consist-
sncy ever shine on your cheviot shirt-
front. —Duluth Paragrapher.

—The critic who said: *This rare
little volume is well done,” may have
known what he was talking about, but
we don’t believe he knows what he
wid. —Life.

—] give thee all, I ean no more,”
sings a poet. We wish some of the
beef and chicken canning eetablish.
ments wonld adopt the same sentiment,
—Bi mfon Republiran.

ill:lg::sem and exalted sense are
not half so valuable as common sense.
He who carries about him nothing but
gold will be at a loss every day for
ready change.

—At a Wagner performance.—Con-
ductor—+*Bhl-schtop! De piece vas gon-
gluded.” Ven Blotwurst—"¥e haf
schtopped. You vas geeping time mit
dot thunder storm omdside, ain't it?""—
Life.

—Bad luck is simply & man with his
hands in bis pockets and a pipe in his
mouth, looking on to see how it is com-
ing out. Good luck is n man of pluck,
with his sleeves rolled up, and working
to make it come out all right.— Shkoe

droggist of his clerk. *“One drachm,”
he replied. *Mercy, you'll compel me
to make an sssignment at that rate.
Don't you know that stufl costs us forty
gents & pound?''—Detroit Free Press.

- FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.

‘Wmngs for the wee (hing
Feet for the

= Margaret E. Sangater, ﬁw
B ——
WAS IT MERE LUCK?

The Sucesss of & Gentlomasly Lad Whe
Was Kind and Felite at All Times and
NIl Finces
There was a frantic cry of “Whoa!"

“whoa!" aml the driver of “No. 7"
put down the brake and the car came
10 a stand-still just as a run-away horse
dragging but a fragment of a carriage
dashed past. Men, women and chil-
dren ran in various directions, some of
them trying to keep out of the horse’s
track, and others, more venturcsome,-
making ineflfectual attempts to scize
the dangling bridle.

Mr. Lord was unfolding the Bee,
whioh always reached bim about the
time he started *“dowm town,” when
ibe commoution outeide attracted his at-

Ous S=r yopr old basket”—
end a slight kick compieris wompn
tarmed it. In their haste and excite-
ment, & colored woman and two boys
had actually coltided; at the samee time,
finding a street car an unylelding back.

ground. .

Herbert Atkinson, nearly tumbiing
into the basket of freshly laundried
clothes, which the woman in her fright
had dropped, indiguantly applied the
force necessary to scatter the immacu-
Iate linen upon the dusty street.

With a fierce scowl and muttered
oath, he immediately sprang upon the
car. Other vehicles standing wear,
completely bMocked the and
while trouble was imminent (for the
drivers were loud in expostulation),
Mr. Lord gave his attemtion fo the
ecene just umder his window.

“Excuse me, madam,” said the other
boy, lifting his hat, which he wasin the
act of placing on his head, after pick-
ing himself up from the pavement,
where he for a moment had fallen,
when, during the scramble for safety,
both the woman and Herbert had
“hrought up’” against him.

“Yer didn’t do it honey, yer noways
ter blame,” was the answer.

As she reached for the basket, she
groaned, and George Graham ex-
claimed; *‘Are yom hurt?’ and while
she with one hand was tightly holding
the bruised and sprained wrist, he was
very carefilly gathering up the now

folding.

When the ear started, every thing
had been arranged, and the manly lad
was walking away with the washer-
woman's load.

alr. Lord returned to his paper, first
Jooking at his own advertisement,
which read something lke this:

“Wanted, st this office, an honest aad gentle-
maaly boy, about sixteen years of age, who has
» home in the city. Nome butan apt scholar.
aad ope well-recommended need spply. Call
st twelve o'clock to-dsy.”

Mr. Lord’s experience in advertising
was such that he congratulated himself
on the short notice he had given, trust-
ing that the right boy would be on
hand, and ke not pained as he would
be if obliged to turn sway many appll=
cants from the

A little before noon, his wife came
in for a chat, leaving their little Annie
with him for an hour, as was her cus-
tom when out at this time.

“Papa’s little Rest has eome, has
she?" as he took the child in his lap.
In one of his happy hours, he often
said, as he gave himself up to a frolic
with his little girl.

*0, Pa, Dinah has hurt her hand and
tumbled down in the sireet. It was
something about s horse and car—any
way, mamma has packed a hasket of
foord for her and taken her home. It
was no matter "bout the tumbled
clothes, mamma told her.”

“Yes, dear, but who is Dinah?" see-
ing that the child was too much inter-
ested to think of any thing elee just
then.

+0, she helps Mary wash, and some-
times takes the clothes home with her.
Pa, there is the very boy who
the basket for her, coming bere,”’ as
she looked from the wiadow.

+It is twelve o’clock, darli
attend to a little business.
stay here with me.”

*John,”" through a

I must
ou may

soiled garments, brushing, shaking and | boy

“Well, James, 1 like your loois, nod
do not doubt your ability, but I no-
ticed the stump of a cigar in your fin-
gers as you came in, aml your clothes
are filled with the odor of tobacen
How long Pave you smoked

*Two years or more,” he answered,
looking resentfully at the gentleman,
though he had the grace to blush.

*My hoy, do you know you are sow-
ing the seeds of misery?”

“It rests me to smoke.™

“Rests yon! Ah, poor child. I mizht
preach you a long sermon, tell of the
blightedd lives, ruimed nerves, and
empty pockets, but I forbear. My Ind,
learn a lesson, throw it away before it
is too Iate. I'll excuse you now."

The boy went out in & swaggering,
indifferent way, muttering something
abont *“taking away a man’s liberty.”

Pityingly, Mr. Lond saw him depart.
The next boy was elean and pure ta
look at, and handed his recommenda-
tion to Mr. Lend in a very self-satisfied
way. The gentleman, with the scene
of the morning fresh in his mind, even
when he read the complimentary
words, written by his own minister,
could not say *Yes” to such an appli-
eant. He had no doubt of his fine
scholarship, amd his general appear-
anee was greatly in his favor, but, he
said: “ierbert, I came down on ear
No. 7 this morning and witnessed a
little scene that you will recall 1ad-
vertised for a gentlemanly lad. 1'll
excuse you, now.

With hot cheeks, he departed.

The next was a boy with a fine face,
but not ns well zrown as the others,
and with no recommendation except a
note from his mother. Mr. Lord reml:
“Dear Sir: We are strangers in the
city. 1 know of no one whe, with this
short notice, can recommend my boy.
A mother may be partial in her judgz-
ment, but he is a good boy, and you, if
you will take the trouble, can learn of
his scholarship. Will you please give
him a chance to learn a tryde that has
great attractions for: him? "We have 3
cnse n the howss, and he enn_alrendy

g

unless supplanted by new, it would

soom bevome 3 smd he re-
ealled the time wheun his own mother
came to the city with ber small children
aml the disappointments that he, her
oldest child, hsd meot with, before he
Zained a foothold in the seething tide
of humanity thit surrounded the un-
sophisticated youth

“If you can give us a little time. sir,
mother will write to vur old home, and
get the names of parties who will give
me a recommendation.”

My boy, I advertised for a gentle-
manly Iad, and of that 1 have had in-
disputable evidence already, and the
examination I will now give yom will
settle the question of scholarship.

Every thing else L]l take on trust, feel-
ing confilent I shall not be de-
eeived.”

That evening Mrs. Atkinson, when
discussing affairs with an acquaint-
ance, said:

“I can not understand the luck of
some folks. Herbert went to the edi-
tor of the Bee thia morning, aml was
only the second boy there.”” “¥es, my
there first,” interrupted the
other, "and he had a letter from one of
Mr. Lord’s own friends.” *And my
boy," broke in the first speaker, ““had
a recommendation from our minister,
and even then Mr. Lord took a shabby
little fellow, Herbert says, who doesn’t
know any body in town. Such luck!™
Was it luck, boys?—Ned Gum, in S.-
8. Tiwes. e

y - —

Coecaine Internally.

Dr. L. Frey, of Bekes, having as 3
patient a young woman who had mitral
insufficiency amd hypertrothy of the
heart associated with hypermsthesia of
different paris of the body, which
caused extreme irritability of the stom-
ach and constant vomiting. so that for

third dose stopped :'i‘. vomiting alto-
gether, after which all the other symp-
toms from which the patient suffered
rapidly improved. — Lawncef.

L e

:

K
1FFEs

E
i-
f
%-

a o,




