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ALICE.
HDw ekar~irg was her presence with s8

How a she was In all her words sad ways.
Her life was like the purest atmospher

f radisat pesaad tranquiLcloudle days.

Aud allthaigs lovely were beloved of her,
The fair. glad world of Iowere, and sold

and tree;
ive seen her gaze, like some rapt worshiper,
rpo the moonlit sky or suaset s

There by the sea: Twasl there she dwelt
awhile

With kindred hearts, w.tL muise, mirth sad
- Imoke..
Her brow bad never space for frowns. Her

smile
Was belautiful with "suahlai of sweet

looks."

And she is gone: not ever say more
May mortals know her bright companloe-

ship:
Nor rarthly mournirn shall again restore

Light to her eye or laguage to her ltps.

y,. she is gone! The eveneng light shall
shine.

The waves repeat their murmurs on the
shore,

But she who watched the summer dayr do-
cine

With us may never look or laste more.

Dear Al ce! though beyoad of sau or star
hy ever- spirit may have own,

It can not be that thou art gone so far
Thou shalt ot yet be loved and love thine

owe.
-Bostia Courier.

"WILD BECKY."
HOw 8he Improved Herself and

Her Frinmds.

If there is one thing that the country
folks ,f Millville were proud of over
and ab,,ve the new organ in their
'"meetin'-housc" it was the Millville
Boarding School, which capped the
very higle-t pinnacle of their village.
A light set upon a hill, which shed its
literary radiance over the whole place.
Cynthia Adams wal the only day-
scholar, but she was the squire's
daughter, and it was a matter of coarse
that her schooling should be something
beyond that of the rest of the village
girls.

One day, as the scholars were hang-
ing over the school-yard fence, or, sit-
ting in groups on the steps, waiting
for the school-bell to ring they heard
a man with a lusty pair of lungs shout-
ing "Gee-haw, git up thar! in a voiece
so loud that it threatened to shake the
bills.

"-That is one of old miller'sa
I do believe." laughedCynthia. "He's
a farmer abhout here with a raring
voice. Such a queer fellow as be s.
to be sure. I wish you girls could see
him."

"I wish I m ight!"' answered fun-lov-
ing Millie King.

-Does he live far from here?"
"His house is way dowaky the edge

of the town, beyond the pine wood;
they ell the place Biscuit City.' "

**Why? Beause they have so many
biscuit there?" asked a domes voices
at onee.

Cynthia shook her bead.
I guess it is because they don't

have t " she msad; "perhaps they
wish they did, sad so call t that Alll
really know about it is that there does
not seem to be any one there to cook
much, anyway; for Farmer Miller lives
alone with his granddaughter, a girl
about our age."

"Couldn't she make hbis•ir' per-
sited Millie, unwilling to $,wm the
idea that they abounded i Bscuit
City.

"Becky! rd like to see any thing
decent that Wild Becky could make.
No one in the village will have say
thing to do with her, far she's such a
wild, harumi-scarum thing, and so
green, too, that you'd mistake her for
grass, just as likely as not."

Cynthis stopped abruptly, for the
"Gee-haw" sounded nearer every
moment, and now a pair of oxen came
lumbering ove'the brow of the hill,
followed rickety haycart. at the
end of which was poised a bars-heded
yoaung on in a cloud of dust. Her
ample bonet swung from the top of
one of the poles which formed the sides
of the cart, evidently for the purpos

pooviagto the peser-by that she
posseed the article, though she did
not choose to wear it. She looked up
at it rather wistfully, however, as her
champion, Farmer Millr, withthander-
ing exclamations, drove the cart up to
the school-house gate.

"Pile out, Becky," he roared, "and
we'll soon ix it up with 'em here.
Iko't be skeered, sal. Be you the
schoolmarm?"

The question was addressed to Miss
Peters, the principal, who, at this
juncture. came politely forward.

"I haven't much learain' myself,
ma'am," he continued. '"but Fra bound
that my gal hre, shall have as m od a
chance as the rest of 'em. She's a
good gal. Becky is, only a trile wild-
like. and needs settlia a bit Im a
better hand at settlin' bills tan lively
yeng creatures like this oe; so ift
yru'll teed to one rn tend to t'other,"
,ad handing the poor girl over, trm-
bing her bonnet after her, he was
hal-way down the hill bedere Wild
Becky had made up her mind whether
she would be settled or eot.

It was very dsmgreeate san.ding
there with all the gib s••dmg et her,
she thought; and, glancing syly out

elong lahs, her eyesretedt gladly on e familiar features
of the 'squre's daughter.

-'1 do, Cynthn?" she mid, nod-
ding in 1che a elvil way that it s-
pr-d hsamrL

Cynthia looked blankly into her he
a moment witheut makiag the slightest
sign of r•• gtiem the,L wheeing

ek squdarly upon her. A Mtierweast-UME the yard. Ever cu seemed
ainmel ut peer Bseck who shut her
meoa tighy, and her heart, to., for
tat masbr, and hebse her •ind. As
sde JSi the erold esi In
the sehoel-heuse she why
he ad ever conasated to he hueaghtSseahol. The old wUs lie per-
setly neastosd hr. To rol

. iEms sr r mer as w, e.I
spett *ha, wiserb prssmayj

a lady of her, ann, ratner than d sap-
point the kind soul who had done so
much for her. Wild Beck mlade
a desperate effort to plume herself
down that morning into a civilizel girl
and mingle with her fellow-ebings.

It was harder even than she had inm-
agined. The close scho:,l-room almost
stlled her, while the dull monotonous
hum of voices had such a stupefying
effect that before she had been seated
long her head dropped on her desk and
she fell asleep. She was wakened by
something tickling her nose; putting
her hand up quickly a great bouncing
butterfly fluttered through her fingers
and shot up into the ear. Now, this
was a plavumtte Wild Becky never
could re-ist: without half rcalizing
where she was, she burst into a loud
laugh, and was making a dive for it,
when, recollecting herself, she slid
down again into her seat, with the
painful consciousness that all eyes were
upon her. The pair that terrified her
most were those upon the platform-not
Miss Peters' eyes, but those of another
teacher who had come into the room
during Becky's nap.-*Where did you come from?" asked
the woman. sharply, for she was indig-
nant at the interruption of her class.

"Biscuit ('itv, ma'm," was the
prompt reply.
"A land productive of biscuits and

rude girls.' returned the teacher. faeo-
tiously, at which the other scholars,
particularly the older ones., laughed
moseet obligingly.

"Unless you can command yourself
you had better return there at once,"
she continued.

Wild Becky did not need much urg-
ing on that score. As quickly as pos-
sible she sprang from her seat, and,
vaulting through the open window.
swung herself down to the ground as
neatly as a boy could have done it,
for she was in great wrath. So off she
trotted, never looking behind her until
she broughtup at the kitchen door.
Through the opening she could set her
grandfather bending over the big brick
oven.

--Sakes alive! School ain't out yet.
be it?" he asked, lifting himself up to
get a good view ofthe clock.

Becky flung herself down on the
steprand poured forth her injuries,
winding up with a declaration of inde-
pendence.

"I'll never go again, never. You will
not ask it of me, will you, grandfa-
ther?"

"Not if you're set agin' it," said the
old man, with a sigh, as he passed into
the buttery and brought out a heaping
dish of pancakes.
"lI thought as how you'd come home

hungry, and so I made a lot of 'em."
Becky had a weakness for pancakes

and was quite touened with the atten-
tion. She moved a chair nearer them
and tried to eat, but somehow they
seemed to stick in her throat The ides
that her grandfather war sorely disap-
pointed made them hard to swallow.

"'What makes you care so much
about my being a lady?" she said, at
length, laying down her kafe andfork,
aadlooking tiredly at him.

The farmer wiped his glasses care-

f4 dun know," he answered;
"'p'r'aps it's 'cause your mother would
have liked it; she used to take to
'learnin' and to gentle ways. and grand
folks, nat'rslly as horses take to hay.
I wanted you to be like her; but laws
me! 'talnt in natur's you could be that
kind any more than a hen could be a
gosling. It don't matter."

"Yes it does, grandfather;" and
Becky, jumping up, wound her arm
around his neck, and shed a tear or
two on the back of his old waistooat.

"It isn't that I'm so against the
learning." she continued; "it's the
folks I can't stand."
"Well. some of 'em's rather tryin',"

answered the farmer, "but there's one
powerful queer thing in human matur'.
Ifyou feel sa'in a man, do a favor for
him, an' you re sure to like him better.
There's 'Squire Adams-I used to hate
him like fury; but since I've been in
the habit of lending him my yoke of
oxesa I've got the better on It'

"Well, grandpa. rll go to school
just one day longer to lead 'em to his
daughter. Such fixed up city girls
haven't the slightest ides of how to
have n good time. I might bring them
down hbere and show them how it is
done."'

So, to the surprise of every body, the
following Lday Wild Becky appeared at
school The scholars ll laughed as
she came tearing In. and making a
queer little bob, which did duty as a
courtesy, begged to be forgiven for
yesterday's misdoings.

Perhaps Miss Peters knew by instinct
what a penance this was to the child,
or itmay b3 that. ia spite of her prima
little war• she had a real sympathy for
Becky, and disapproved of the oena-
sive manner of hr asist. At all
events, the matter was lightly treated,
and the "wild girl" was soon estab-
lished in her seat

At recess the girls paired of two by
two. but one spoke to her.

"Dear, dear." thought the child;
naobody isn't nobody here unless they

are a cople. and I ain'L"
When the afternoon sesloa broke up

that day a haveart with two big work-
horses, stoo drawn up before the
fahionable establishment. The bottom
of the cart was strewen thickly with
fragrt hay. while old Farmer ller,
in-I shirt-sleeve, held the reins.
Cynthia Ad r ws one of the last to
haye the school-room. Who ean de-
serbe her astonlhament when, pa

ain the yard, she beheld Wild
;e ai~ upsona e horse-bloek and
ctuan i those city grls to

"bhitc en." -of the seholars
lasked ashorrisedas CyathineZpected,
but Millie Kiang d four or ive other
jo souls tun d in 1or the fu of It.

irme Milerb shented to Miss Peters
that he'd br 'e homes ad nd
sond aarn and,. er _elhb
wp thee• re eoo rauag down
the Ill, the gl gettiga a shake-

up as they had ever had before; but
they held on to the poles like meakeys,

ihg the rway witheir sr its
and , sad by the thzi ii hal

0i ge b, 17 bem s tw

before which they stopped! Be.k-
didn't try to hide any part of it, but
made them welcom " to tie whole, and
to the great barn, too. with its number-
less hiding-places, initiating them at
once into the most approved way of
sliding down hay-mows and riding on
the barn doors. She took them across
the meadows to the stream, with the
little grove beside it, and there they
fished for trol!t: not that they caught
enough to boast of. for only the most
venturesome of fishes would bite in
that uproar of voices. When they got
tired of that sport they chased the colts
in the orchard and hunted out the
squirrels, with whom Becky carried on
such a droll make-believe conversation
that the girls, as they said, "almost
died of laughing." The sun was get-
ting low and the grass was all purple
with shadows when she brought out a
table and said that they would have
their supper under the shade of a great
butternut tree.

"This is the time they'll laugh.'
thought Becky: 'but let 'em. Ieouldn't
get up a genteel tea to save my life,
and I shan't try."

And sure enough-the girls did
laugh. To see such great platters of
smoking hot sweet corn. such huge
pitchers of creamy milk, such stacks
of freshly pickled berries, was enough
to make any hungry girl laugh, and in
a way very pleasant to hear. Then
followed a shakedown on the smooth
floor of the barn. accomplished by the
aid of Farmer ,Miller. who whistledl the
tune of "'Over the Hills and Far Away"
from the corn-bin. It wasn't until the
youn' moon shone outelear and silvery
that the young girls found themselves
in the haycart riding briskly forward
to the school.
-'I believe I never had such a good

time in my life before." cried Millie.
as she saw, with regret, the outline of
the building through the trees.

"Nor I, nor I, nor I," was heard in
answer.

Farmer Miller recognized one of the
voices. and blessed it in his heart. It
was Wild Becky's. As the others left
them she crawled over to her grand-
father's side and laid her hand, warm
from the grateful grasp of the school-
girls, on his arm.

This started a better state of things
with Becky. She began to truly like
the girls, then she loved one or two.
dearly in true schoolgirl fashion; and
to be worthy of their love she tried to
improve her manners. Next came
ambition in her studies, and, as under
it all lay a deep affection for the good
grandfather, she came out at the end
of the year one of the brightest, hap-
psest girls in the school.

There were outbreaks of mischief
bow and then. As the old man roared
to the teacher one day. "She couldn't
be tamed all at once:" but this little
girl had at last found the golden key.
And so, in brightening the lives of the
unhappy. and in making snshine for
all, Becky became, in time. a lady in
every sense of that msused term.-
04cjapo Tribe.

THE OLD PARLOR.

sa sure Ka Mosem Waneh wl as s se.-
tied. by a es-Usarus.

It is generally somewhat detached
from the remainder of the house, a
hall dividing it from the sitting-room.
The blinds and windows are tightly
shut and the dark shades pulled down,
and as you pause in the door-way the
atmosphere chills even in midsummer.
and the dim light through which you
mse the ghostly folds of the lace car-
tains makes you feel that you are en-
tering a solemn place. Here you will
find a Brussels carpet on whose dark
ground are strewn roses and pinks
modeled after those which might have
furnished fragrafce to the inhabitants
of Brobdignag. There are a sofa and
chairs of hair-cloth which have not yet
acquired the individuality which even
furniture gains from being set in fami-
lies, but look just as little at home as
they did in the rooms of the dealer in
the neighboring city. There is a table
with marble top, reminding one of a
grave-stone, whereon is a lamp with
sparkling pendants, set on a dainty
mat of shaded green. and a few books
placed at proper angles.

On one of the walls is a hair wreath,
'"made by Emmeline." Opposite hangs

a portrait of a lady with a face which
reminds one of lartha Washington.
Her plump throat is encireled by a
string of gold beads, which now are
treasured in a bureau drawer of the
spare chamber as a precious heirloom.
As a companion piece to this is the por-
trait of a gaunt, stern-looking man.
who holds a tuning-fork to the ear of a
sixteen-year-old boy. in an outlandish
constme. Neither from the expression
or the position of either can one deter-
mine whether the elder is inclined to
amuse or uflict corporal punishment,
but the family tradition explains that
the vision of childish Innocence is an
early pictureof the master of the house;
that the elaerly couple are his parents~
h being a child of their old age. that
the worthy gentleman was a singing
master of much local repute, and that
this was a happy thought of the artist
to suggest his favorite pursuits. The
lines were evidently not traced by a
pupil of SirJoshua Reynolds or Gilbert
Stuart; the eves are never detected in
followingyo about the room; they are,
neverthess, very interesting.

On another side is a group of a half
dosen family phograps in round gilt
frames, and between the windows a
long mirror with frame much too mass-
ive lre the low oeiling above it. On
the mantel are a par of ancient silver
candlesticks each boldin a pair of
wasx candles. When the fur used to
be Uitgted at once, the younger mem-
brs loboked on with feelings skin to
thesewith which they mow rmgard as
a Ptsidestial illumination. Bneide
there are a vase of dried graes, a
pice eioflen ore, agift ep and a basket
made of sawed bhtersthell, nheaped
with we•dd a vitntio•s.--GosdB-

_-3fectrso-ptlang with silver upon
weed is s*w meeesily performed,
the puses ena *dto handles
o m kins.a, umbrellase
-ast e r, k e, e.--ime

aasse sr~ oneseo--i

A BLIGHTED HOPE.

A I.ar-Coatemsated OGmrees eess,
Wrleh Did Net Take ries.

During the war. Colonel Ben. T. Do1
val, a prominent lawyer of Fort Smith,
and Captain Joe Bishop. a farmer of
Carroll County, Ark., were so lati-
mately associated in a convivial way
they were almost inseparably intoxi-
cated. Bishop had a peculiar knack of
getting whisky and Duval had a peculiar
knack of drinkinng it. In this accom-
plishment however, he oould claim no
superiority over Bishop. a gentleman
who. regardless of his theological
name. could introduce drought into a
jug with the snddenness of an unex-
pected climax. Bishop was an engina
to many of his brother officers. Some-
times when (;enerals and Colonels.
with that intensified thirst brought
about by a total lack of moral restraint,
were praving in vain for whisky, the
mysterious Bishop would dive down
into a pile of shucks or burrow into a
stack of fodd'r and come out with a
bottle, the contents of which. in de-
licious secrecy, he always shared with
the capacious Duval.

When the war closed, Bishop, with a
jug in one hand, alighted on his feet.
He and l)uval went into a dense pine
thicket and as Gibbon. in speaking of
the early leaders of the church would
say. "amused themselves at their leis-
are." Dural went back to his law
practice in Fort Smith and Bishop re-
turned to his farm in t'arroll County.
The fences were destroyed and the
fields were overgrown with bus.hes. but
with the vigor of a determined man he
went to work. One day, three years
later, he thus addressed his wife:

"We are now in first-rate fix. The
farm was never in better condition and
I don't think we ever had as much
money as we've got now, so I have
been thinking of a little trip. All the
time I was working and delving in the
hot sun there was an idea uppermost
in my mind. and that was the hope
that some day I should be able to go to
Fort Smith and have one more drunk
with Ben Duval. Now, you needn't
say a word. I haven't touched a drop
in three years an:l now I claim the
privilege of one more war-time drunk
with Ben. Won't wailer around, you
understand. Just want to get on a
gentlemanly drunk and sit around and
talk."

"Well." Mrs. Bishop replied. "you
may go."

",Enough said."
Joe mounted his horse, and aftes

riding one hundred and eighty miles
he arrived at Fort Smith. After some
inquiry, he found Duval's office. He
lingered at the door before entering,
and then, mastering hip feeling'. he
went in and seeing his old friend, busy
with a pile of papers, asked:

'"Is this Colonel Ben T. Duval's of-
flee?"

The Colonel, not recognizing Joe,
whose face was covered with a heavy
beard, replied:

".Yes, sir. Have a seat."
Joe sat down, and, after a few mo-

ments, during which t:me the Colonel
continued to mumble over his papers,
asked:

"Is ('olonel Duval in?"
""I am Colonel Duval."
"-Wall, Ben, don't you know me?"
"My gracious alive!" exclaimed Du-

val, sprnging from his seat and grasp.
ing his friend's band. "Why, my deat
fellow, I am delighted to see you."

*"Go ahead with your work. Bea,
Don't let me interrupt you."

S"I am about done for to-day."
"Well, then, let's walk down the

street."
As they were walking along. Joe

said:. "IAt's go some ilace where
they keep Food liquor and talk over
old times.

S"Let us cross here" said Dural.
They entered a saloon. "What are

you going to have. Bent"
' Well. Joe, you see, I have stopped

drinking. Bartender, make me a lea.
onade.'

-'A what?" Joe gasped.
"ILemonade."
"Bartender," said Joe, "Pll take

about four lingers straight."
Joe's countenance had undergone a

change. His enthusiasm was gone,
and as.be leaned against the bar, whtle
the bartender was making the lemon-
ade. he thought of the hot cor rows
through whieh he had toiled, and,
deeply aleeted, he wiped the persptra-
tion from his brow. When they had
drunk and gone oat on the street,
Duval. noticing the change in his
friend's manner, asked:

"Joe. what's the matter with you?"r'
"*Nothing."
"Well. which way are you going?"
"'Round here where I left my

horse."
"Bring him aroand to my places.

You must remember, mydear friend,
that you are my guest as long -s you
are in this town.

When they reached the place where
the horse had been left. and as Joe was
preparing to mounta. Duval smid:

Whatart e you going to do?"
"Going home.
'.What, going home Why, Joe, tell

me what is the matter with you.
Joe, with one foot in the tirrp

turned and msaid: "Ben T. lInval, you
ain't itten-asia't itten to asesocoiate with
man nor beast. La•mends!"

Hie mounted hi she and rode beak
to Carroll Comnty -Arkauase. trap
elwr.

Little Johnny's Wish.

"Papa, I wish you would help me
translat my Latin eaercises." said
Johnny Filsetop

"I can't do it, my son."
*.Didn't your parents makeyou learn

Latin when you were a boy?'
"No. Tommy, they did not make me

learn Latin."
"*What ood prete yeo masu have

had. I siewere that way."-
Tems jhbags.

-' Emcuse me, dearest." he said,
disentalinr kimself. Them stalked
to the ege oe veranda, and iereely
demanded: "Boy. what are you lurk-
ig about the neelt gae fr at this
sime o' agtl--n" ' paper

THE INDUSTRIAL WORLD.

-Virginia raises annually sme 1.-
500,tGtbushels of peanuts.
-The Provideace (B. I.) locomotive

shops employ 1,300 men, against 60) a
year ago.

-Eight women took their seats as
delegates In the Knlrhts of Labor con-
vention at Richmond, Va.

-- A company with a capital of $1.-
000,•)0 has been formed in Baldwin
County, Ala.. for the purpose of m an
ufacturing artfilcial stone pottery.

-The reports of the General Sere-t
tary of the Knights of Labor. read at
the convention in Richmond, show
that the membership of the Knights of
Labor in good standing is 1,3•00100.

-Nearly one-half (forty-four per
cent) of the wool of the world is pro-
duced in Europe Great Britain, as a
manufacturing center of wool, requires
three times as much as that country
produces.

-The present cost of operating the
railroads of the country with steam
power is, in round numbers, 5302,000,-
000 per annum, but to carry on the
same amount of work with men and
horses would cost the country •l1108.-
500000).-Ckriratem at Work.

-The following statistics will show
the magnitude o@ the poultry business
in 1882; the cash value of the principal
farm products were as follows:
PouPtro em r qgs...................
P y ............................. .. Mt
Ear ............................... 4ULUM
To ........................... : 1..

Dairyr -5 ts..: ......
-The stock business in Colorado Is

reported to be in a depressed eondi-
tion owing to the losses occasioned bt
the severe weather of last winter. One
feature is the almost entire falmre of
the oalf crop. This with the low pri e
of beef cattle makes a bad state
thingsl and large numbers of stockmen
of limited means will be obliged to sell
out.

-American inquisitiveness sad In-
genuity united, have produced thread
made from the blossom of the common
milkweet, which has the consistency
and tenacity of imported fha or lines
thread, and is produced at a mue less
cost. The fibre is long, easily earded,
and may be readily adapted to spin-
ning uponM an orinary fla spinner. It
has the smoothness and lustre of silk,
rendering it valuable for sewing ma-
chine use. The weed is common
throughout this country, but grows
profusely at the 8outh. The material
costs nothing for cultivation, and the
gathering is as cheaply done as thato:
ootton.-IBostoe Budget.

-Stone that is quarried one day and
built into a wall the nextday isin a
green state and unfit for durability It
s at its weakest point of endurance
either of pressure or of atmospherclin-
luences. Its pores ar open and ready
to absorb not only melsture, but all the
gaseous and disfiguring nflueances
which tend to its destruction. Every
stonemason knowsthattogetapolishea
surface on a stone the same must have
lain for some time out of the quarry
and exposed to the drying influences
of the sun and weather. This is a sfl.-
eient hint to the builder to see to it
that the stone of which he would rear
a permanent structure must be thor
o~ly seasoned before it is placed ins
alc.- - oa erald.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

-Some men are born great andgrwe
smaller every dayof their lives.-C-i-
cago Jornal.

-A balky horse and a man "who
knows it all" are the bees means of
teaching us the value of patence.-Fall
Bicer Adreawe.

-The most indifterent person to the
price of coal s the hired young lady of
ail work--N. Y. Joerael.

-The season is over, thank heaven.
when the weak young man atthe picnic
puts on a girl's hat and tris to be
funny.-l-ck.

-Some women never fully value a
husband until he has been killed in an
accident and they see a chanae to re-
cover damages.-Te Judge.

-There are six poets in the British
Houseeof Lords. It s suspected that
they were selected under the belied
that their now poiti would prevent
them from wrdig poetry.-Norriseu
eraold.
-A book has reeontly made its ap-

pearance in Boston with the title of
' Zobar." It makes a clerk look real
angry to have a lady rush n anad re-
mark: "Young man. do you keep 'Zo-
bar.' "-Y-aders Bletesssee.

-Algernon-Yaas. desk boy. Pre
been desperwately ill; don't you know
-despewt ly. Fuller-aIndeed; what

was t rbhe trle Algers•s -I had the
b-bwain fever. Fuller (skepticll)-
0, what are you giving mePR- er

-"Coming out at the little end of thei
horn" is all right. It s the thought of
everoming out at all that worries

the young girl who is looklng ooer the
fece of Jouth into the garde* of so
iety.--. .PimYaus.

-Little Dorrit--wamma when does
y. birthday come yDu

wlow-Next wk. pet. " old
will I be?" "Why! gracious Can
it be possible? You will be nsoa years
old, just think of It." "Well. Il think
ofit" "No. no, I mean doa't think eo
it"- iecago t2Mbee.
-- You say that Robinson le a mart

g manF' "Yes, he is a ellow of
d beoslnes attalwmensts" "Hfow

Jo you know thatP le's not in uay
businem, and neverhasbee. "That
ll right. I know ha lea god bu-
ess man, because ie yers age his

father died and left him a fortune of
7,1000, and he's got over hall of it

Deft."-N. YF. Srms.
-Ledy of the hoem-S Bridget
ountho u giill Iae t lee me,

Stte house--~is the trhouleP -s
the work too hard rm you?
No. mum I kin not emplair bm
that. Lady of the house-Jas't the

s the pay stleb tor? 3-T e

mea. Oime ah . an' he te,
kitcLhen, maIn, was sted for a blend
Ill not say m , an r
phones, seem derga

1OR OUR YOUNGO IOLK
TRULY RlwAVl,

Ad..ature .e a Yesth Whe Umec whes
e mU.t ms rUsn.

On board the ship Luminary we had
two boys, diferIg meek hem eeea
othcr i characte. Waliter Brewer,
the captain's soe, was an ctive fellow,
but very heedlem and rash. We used
to think that e m st resemble that
**itte Jack," of the ballad, who
lined to the maid-truck od "Old Imn-

sides." There was nothLing b loved
better than to perorm some dangersus
sad unnecessary feaet. On the other
hand, Arthur Cliford, saed ood
widow Cllkord, ia the littl aport
where the ship belonged, although a
less active than Walter, was always
careful of his owm sety, sad took no
risks where duty did no ell him. He
would not peas from oe mast to sa-
other on a stay, as his comapenal
would sometimes doe but wrl take
to the shrouds In the regular manner.

Walter often halleeged him to do
some p e tbi sad would
tbob socuse iam or coward-

e w bemfsed, as e InvarbI ly
did, where thers was so neemary
end to be acomplised by aeepting
the proposed risk. Yelt, wheever the
widow' soa did a piece at week,
either on deck or aloft it was dee
thoroughly, which was mere thn
could e said of Wlter's tas.

Arthur did not like the iptatie
d cowardice, bt be told me e day
that he eould not see the need dding
foolish things jt to show thaet he was
brave. I f1t retht h he bad more
true courage than his rekless youn

bshipmate, though I etiepei
the surprisig maner" i wbi the
fact wee bo be deosratd.

We were llu in e i dthe many
harbors en the westaidefVanouver' s
Isld, when the ptin sallowed us
an allday's runa e. The ost
is here very mountanous, so that we
found rook hbundre dof feet high, with
g orL branching ot all direetions.
n some ples we elimbed to such a

leigt fsalthough ar sip wea a
long dstainee oC she had the eppeas,

-ae of being elose under our feet.
Presege our ateatien was attracted
by the . of two huge gray ege,

eats w em i w about us with ea
Jeste sweeps. ld u l ries, le
those ft the eommso wk. Sme

that typroba
a nests had, anC d the two begs
were instantly ispired with a grat
desire to ad IL An eagle's est
would certainly be a eearioe•Iywh

Oh you w•nol nt e to , AMt;
you wouldn't dare to ai Walter.
"You'd be afraid f the old I'ds.
Just let me ret a •ight eft. ILshopw
you how togo ap t u o a eagle's anet"

Arthur made some sereless reply.
la phing good-Cnatuedly abe did in.

the eyrue. For m seime the r ald
bear t hbem ting so eek ether as
they parre the seaseb.
seee at length to havewidely amorg the ela, Sd for a
while we head nothing from them.
We now discovered that, Intead do
rely one couple, there were two pairs

of ibheeagles, and this seemed to be
the reason that the bos did not eeap
together. There might be two ets.
Supposing that the youngsters would
soon retura, we did not pay muhe at
tention to their absence, until startled
by what seemed a ery t distre

eagles• themselves were ream-
lgl. but their shrill notes ould not
quite drown the human voice that ap
peared to be aelig outt paa or

I4 t ee L'

"It's that Walt!" said one o ar
me. He's got late som tremble-
broken soe aOf hbs lmbs, lkely
emough-and the old -a will blae
as for it Th•r, har thatP'

".Help bhelp" crid the role. I'
hurt Cone quiek, or l ab lh killed!
Oh. dear, what salB I dt?'

It was plain thtthe ar"fu aee a ld
not ae ,far o; yet, Se bilghim wit-
In sight, we had to make eOur way
through sorme very del• leaes.
When we did gt a iew d im th
peril d e pohis ie really erdied s
Hie wamsatsa eL t so smethrse bun-
dred seet above tdhe aed, ps the
jg1ed farso st a a sa me .1

Sees U, wesd., with hi-s•peared tebe
wedd while with li ho e sing
desperately tse smallpj pait.

oca' ors. satdhe eagles will kml
lh, oh

He had sImreaso to tink s, for
thwe lbird w sweeping ~'akl to
his head, appgthir MerPe. teks

ilke that of a ipo's tpedh whre n

Sme thirty s .Jever get there? oe alt myraertes s ri hu ld i e hsver ei tlre. Irem ias oimg to beekha n3srd evr a. I ll mere aatashbleu

" tirthoe feat abeve hit
was the a ers set, seds .It
ereasuek s.dohe ever be had tlhe

hadltlreate d aee me hla o

Ihat e shoet haw beno a he to hsot y a we rUpon a farther oe t the aewe were appatwed. Who ams eekM

amser weae we were sea
bait by a wie ere a Se bs
at as, so amat a s e feet o e

reeoln Ws wasseestemy a nk eaS

ukSSer am a we

heed A rthr o ast ashw% 4
was It as a as we G d4

pffW R . a Omg0 filt test

whem we Somty dm s mer babd d'
med aeemp Ahed ae m lealla,•n- . Wai?" wh odhd; 's
be te ami-'m iem•g Jen bAep

**othe goe. " ... woe was•
onss r 'e. . hwbee our

aM IHarry up. Asti-o -

Se Iee o t he et das asmptd
dalubr e t made, wretabed weik
tit aaoor so w m ui hml.

It wias qh to a very Sa-d
bearte ai u o a bar aeeki helar
where tlhe bo was so wl amd
doubtl, r and when we lk' a eap iad
saw the stair a teellUy high, thoe
rwas lSu1t emeermagemet he

r e got him elsri" Avsth .he.

trg aleag the hlc da th el•m m
ag d oome law; " bat I wish the

eagles wls heep away. (Oly mok
thr ae er t 'em new."

It asmad mas a second pair be
-ee to i. t.he areat ak, embeM.
ea by their aunts~ the whise be.

kew that the two eboys wer atmp

wMb to rw eg a esrmp samed
the ioteat hin empe.dim'a. ad obeor
lads got a amaber ye bleow. As Wal-
ter, after a,, had no broken baeks, be

ly esid. ". mrmd lamd.. elslad.l
late am a s.spie posible. wia
Arthrb kowg hm to beeanelj

brdLead, took the e pose dmP

Suddealy there was a more them
sual thader the seil-like wr :.

A eour of the birds semned to .waI
dowa at eaee; theirtabls were hued
saed, mad their beaks and talone
looked like hooks d steel. We saw
Autbar uirike eat wik thbl r eta
heat a terried yell hm Walter.
I amether amomm ear heaIrts seal
still with heber. Arther Cllierd hba

ewd asmser be snagette by amy d sr:
so the mest iatset what was r

aurprise to aee thet, hastead of falling
lk a adone, he was i ly d king

slowly. There was l
plg eiwlugs abeot t we eo
sat what bad banpemL
he -een ags a ld fe 6mem1 their

talane is Ms Mset aml daiet mad Ms

wsame thee wihwt Tenis.. wal
Lail theyir hoaoked bads, and low

bad a- hm l

WurW oe dom ritese er WWW

*M=, i they sa.M .hook then.
smeei' m" imi hae smed man. "-as
thIre-i! s se He has gt themr
the lags be imed DmMm,
held e het!" he aidmO. shaiwgwh Ua himl- .1gM.

Threes ea tsr bhead wisp was
fle tshe Ia 1t ages me
the asmeims Vals eM
hbe hi heaud ee ter mar
fat1 h-w they etmAu wth their
lamd, while thtea that we.s s eee

lsMelmi s i the .thue stebsingb
loos as they. nhe dest sepa sF 

a i.m; far lw.he

ssmr i akr -ulrS lr 1m
twelw o Im.tre feat drsw 9U

T wthr dih o .mthb ml
theas mamemst msMe. mmbwlo % kn ei ais r rser . lh ases t ey
laT bepe..ate kew r osa dine t

aeasd aleure dL
Ths. e bwaet eer thu a

bske may ufawtet them; am
sedee, ah wq aa d wu

Sthad aws aid ae t u lbmm
med s, msi .n

Whme'e' Walt?" be ase. lhey

haaves't thdews m a bn whe e "

!nose limm e was sassd whet

Aai the babse 1le tm SeweteshMs ewe I~s; isr r, Waltseg the
way elow, at eas meimmmecei hiM
dmetaaems emenmt dewsbas whoset~eataswee bl ba hig m. Hi
law embU wsin mm wheie
they heib wee d the uwlme,
but he mseal afsthem. am

mas rupes thet pir heIee up
'It was yes that waei asm" he adi.

"Yes are the bravest Aw I wevr
sau The eagim wnei have hlsed
me when I was id es hads't sms.
Jou losk at my heand iho iaes
See whoea the and mtbdas"

-i -a hM '

soul s**e wo**M ba*
es gast um b ad s we ye

.t ,r ~arrow ass alrte f tee I
am."

We wes -n beam the .ar
whmo the heyg. a ws, dog sme

10 ear lea saewbethsmaeesds
they beeem. Wl was aot abm Ms.
law at besrt mid biM nbeea m
hid as exeeealt atet ualas. Seib
he mi Ad gIn amy pmaewat
th e bet sbumdl best e..
tartsls a vivd resaiblms the ens

mi h as barv. of w ee

-84 L~L we ~ l~ eatbeemi
ee Eats, beteee week mnsli
-fe ber see abte miadlabt u d.

ldem 8we eaws, -wai the dMa
-r - .sash e ats elmime sH agemaleBwhik is gieat a pnsap s. and

Is teh gives mit salmpensateile ams
mias b s d mein-the be.

mu. lI... 1m a e. t eh a

mmbi al msi one die e m e
male" .wshe skin sett am@ wtheft

masthier de fie t

-A aa


