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EVER TRUE.

Jaye"a at heart as a summer day
A lasmie stands by the meadow way.
had looks at a face that is very dear,
Aad wonders is words that know aethlag 04

fear-
"Wall you be true, love! will you be true?
Will you love me as I love you!
Will love grow stronger as years roll ea,
had be truest when youth aM beauty have

gone!
Will you be tree. love? will you be true!"

Joyous at heart ea their wedding-more
Huasand and wife walk home through the cors,
And eeah seems to hear the old time snag
As, had Ias head, they wander aleas:

"Will you be tree, love! will you be trme?
Will you love me as I love you'
Will love grow stronger as years roll en,
And be truest when youth sad beauty have

gone?
Will you be true, love? will you be true?"

Joyous at heart when their hair is gray.
Husband and wile together stray,
And head clamps head as they pass along.
And the heart of each is glad with song:

You have been true, love! you have been
tree!

Loving me well as I have loved you
And time and change, sad good sad ill
Have liaked as closer rad closer still-
Hearts ever true, love! heartsever true!

' -(eree Westhergt.

* 1)OOR FATHER!

nboaume. Hapainess Turned to
Deepest Borrow.

When Lieutenant Henry Robeline
learned that his ship. Francis Gamier,
was to be sent to China, he thought of

-isi wife and boy, and this thought sud-
denly checked his joy to be put in the
way of gaining the epaulettes of Capt-
ain. Even he experienced something
like remorse for having wished his ship
to be one of those selected for this far-
away expedition, and, he asked him-
self, if these iqstantaneous disquietude.
were not what people call a presenti-
ment.

It is this, for the last month his child
was pNwell, and the doctor had recom-
mended constant came and attentive
treatment. Marcel was born a little
delicate, sickly, one would say lt seemed
as if he had inherited the paludean
fever, of which his father has suffred
in Africa on the beaks of those large
and treacherous rivers, where malaria

-gns supremo.
Madame Robelineexpected the mews;

she wanted to be courageous.
"When do you leaver' she asked.

imply.
**In a fortnight."
She felt her heart ready to burst Re

took her on his knees, and with his
hisses he restrained her tears.

"Papa." stammered the boy. ''will
yea take me with you?"

The sailor had his home outside of
Toulon, in this corner of the roadway.
gracious and picturesque as a Neapoli-
tan bay. He hoped that, in the midst
of palm and orange trees, his young
one would improve; but the child, after
recovering a little, became weak again
under the anxious eyes of his mother,
those womans eyes which refuse to
notice the painful traces of sickness on
the loved faces, although they see them
growing deeper; equally prompt to
hope or despair, and whose tenderness
has tears for joy as well as for sorrow.

Three days before ths Francis
Gamier left her mooriags to make her
essays and regulate her compasses
Madame Robeline visited her husband's
ship. where he was going to live, and,
who knows, die, perhaps, wounded dur-
ing a battle? She had some terrifio
vusions.

Ah! poor sailors' wives!
She arranged his cabin, made a nest I

of it, filled it with green plants which I
would fade away once in open sea. I
Her picture and the child's smiled
above the narrow bed in a frame madea
with swords and revolvers, where for e
the future exiled they would recall the
absent home to his mind. And while 4
she placed all those things, often alone, s
her husband being on duty on the deck,
she cried. One evening, as she had
belated herself, she wrapped Marcel in
a shawl but the gamin threw down the1garnient again and again. clapped his
hands, laughed with the sailors happy
with the breese and swell He caught
a cold. The next day he could not rie
he coughed so much.

His father and mother slept no more. a
The Francis Gamier's departure was
fixed for the next Saturday. They I
counted the hours. Soon the child
was at death's door.

"Will you save him, doctor?" be-
sought they.

The doctor answered "yes," but that1
did not satisfy them. Marcel was too
feeble to resist that dreadful cough.
And the parents returned to their cchild's bed, murmuring some tender
words without hearing themselves s
speak. They looked at their moaning tchild and buried their nalls in the
palms of their hands.

'We leave on Saturday."
Dertha uttered a great cry. Satur..lay 

night ought not to come for her.astesiny!

3W the angel may die that very

l**ateds perhaps! Bar be7 to di-t

Setb
met go. Henry! For God's sake, bAb 

metgo"

as want out to solicit his trnsertpeaihar 

ship that reemaimel la Toulen.m the thresholdof hisdoor he in-

peased; he omemanded a man-o'-war- P

)e 

hldhs miion and hisod. Not

p 

sal now was to desert Then here C

his home; his boy was saying? I
'Papa, willyou brlng me penty~ 'f

toys?"
3iabellae opened thme windowi

painted the ship to her husband..
You muetkge Henmry! I am erasq.
astkeewwhaslamanyiat j--,"

Frncs arsier meat el her
Sher eaptals was oin the

Whom urosing dh emtremose 6

at the rouruSl he tuntmed around,
seaching beyond the blue gulf. under
the palm and orange trees, his white

r enuage of Tamal 1  where he had left
his life. OHth. balcooy a silhouette
appeared, a hand waved a handker-
chief. sent a kIss, and the vision was a

e short one. Froe the Interior of the
room a voice had called "Mamma,"
and the oieer did not s the appa-
rition any 'more.

He went to his eabin, took a calendar
covered with peaeled notches at the
month of July's eslumn.. Each one in-
dicated a putting in, that is to say a

e telegram that he would receive from
Port Said to Hong Kong. In the last
kiss, he had said to his wife, this phrase
sad and cruel: *I will be more tor-
tured than you! N. matter what may
happen send man a message to each
l port. Use the word lHope' If he is bet-
ter, and 'Courage' if-" A sob had
shortened what he wanted to say.

"Courage!" repeated be. "Cour-
age! WHat Irony! Can one have cour-
age when death takes his child!"

He rose, dlsmissing the terrible idea.
The joyful noise o the war soon exas-
perated hie. He ordered some man-
it-avers, invested for himself duties to
perform, Incredible fatigues to bear, to
divert him from thinking.

The days weuld not pass, and the sea
would not end.

At last, Pit Said is reached. Hope.
read the dispatch.

"It is dated from the day before, and
perhaps since-.

Onee out of the Suez Canal. Robeline
gave orders to the engineer to double
the speed. At Obock he received an-
other memege, --Hope;" but at Co-
lombo. where is Ms anxiety be arrived
in advance, he found nothIng. Not-
withstanding his formal Instructions he
remained at the anchorage for awhile.
Finally be had to go. Already he had
grown old; he se and slept no more.
Sometimes he locked himself up, giv-
lag the ship in charge to his ratst
officer.

At Sagon the flrst sampan that came
alongside his ship brought him a dis-
patch: "Grand Dope." He kissed the
paper soiled by the Ausamite's paws;
but suddenly he thought that may be
his wife was net telllig the truth. -*She
wants me to arrive at Fort Cheon, my I
mind at rest. to prevent me from ex- o
posing myself too much. Oh! how to I
know!" <

And ome mithof his salary was ex- 4
peaded in seedbag long telegrams ask-
lug for details.

Hong Keegif e arrived at two a.
m. The plaessef busin sm, h 1-urehee
Consulate, In fact, every house was
closed. He mwerr thought of that; he I
weat ashoem as he could not remain on i
board; he promesnaded the deserted'
streets until daybreak. When the city I
awoke he ran to the window of the
telegraph ofie and a message was r
handed to him. "Be conident; a great I
deal better. Marcel is saved." The 1
Co>suf. to whem he paid an early visit, j

dressed In full uniform, supposed him a
to be either drunk or sun-stricken. s

The limense joy of Rubeline escaped '
the fatality of a reaction. The 224 of 4
August he had a new fever, the fever I
of combat. It was at Fort Cheon, and I
the Ftn-su Gamier having a small C

draught, Admiral Courbet employed J
her for all the operations impossible t
to larger msa-oe-war. Ten times Lien. c
tenant Bobellne distinguished himself. b
His exaltation galnedevery one round ti
him; he had a double life; noisily brave, j
taking his revenge of the gone bed e
hours of his existence, with a continual tI
need of seatlering his returned youth b
sad emergy in an exuberance of happi- ii

With his ship's boats only he took a
Chinese sloop-of-war. His name was
mentioned in the orders of the day-a
distinction seldom conferred.

A few hours after the squadron had
departed from the Mien river Courbet
called Nobellue to his ship. The tele-
graph had just brought the answer of
the Government to the demand for re-
wards maie by the Admiral for his
valiant sailers.

"Robeliae, a good shake hand. You
are a Captain of frigate!"

And the Lisutenant. in the excess of
his joy. threw his ams around the
Admiral's neck.

"What is the matter. Robeline? Can

you not stand prosperity?"
"Ah Admiral, I beg your pardon. if

you knew how happy I am!"
""WaL I am glad of it Return to

your ship and laform your o~cers and
crew of your promotion."

RobelHee took leave of his kind
superier.umped in his yawl and went
to Fhe Fransis Garier.

..I will write to my wile. The Jour
nas 4Mea has certainly registered my
edvaseasOent but she shall be so hap-

py to reelve a few line from me that
she may believe wounded."

At the lap of the ladder his odcers
awaited him. The news had spread.
They eegrsatlated their chieL His
body servant. Noelio, a Briton. held
behind his back two pehr of gallooms.

"A susment. Captain. I will sew them
a" your snat No. L"

And adler the shake hands, the oom.
plimeseu, the double rations granted

to te ew. the punishments remitted.,
Captain Nolliee entered his cable.

MuIug his absence his mail had ar-
ived. she mail frem Franc.e the mail
roem Taharis! The letters were eat-
red on his tabte

"All M* happines together to-day!"
eumamud he. full of joy, sending a

kiss M /he portralls of his wife and
Mll.
8s teek Bertha's letter and opened

is. At hi moment a knock resounded
as thbfe de

"A message, Captain!"
Distractedly he tore the enrelope;

doubtless some compliments from his
friends of the Respes division! Of a
sudden, he straightened himself, paler
than death, pa.'ed his hands on his
forehead and with a loud horrified
voice. he read:

'Marcel relapsed. Lost. Courage!"
'My Gods"
And he fell on his bed, his arms

stretched in despair
"Now. Captain, what has happened

to you?"
It was Sailor Noelie bringing back

the coat No. 1, on which shone three
gold and two silver galloons, the
former old, the latter new.

Robeline rose; unconsciouuly he
opened his desk. read again the me"-.
sage and his wife's letter. His hands
shook, he could not see a line and he
turned the pages feverishly. When he
came to the last one, with a voice choked
with sobs trying to imitate the tone of
the voice of the departed child, even his
lisp. he read:

"My C'unr.msams LImrr. FATIeR: Since I
am well in amme has tauaht me how to write to
enable we to write atone to you to tell you that
I love you with alt my heart, and that I dad the
time very 1o0g without you.

"Please do not forget to bring me plenty of
Chittese toys.

I iss you thousands of times. Your good
boy. MARC?.. RoUEstxL"

"O, Noelie, my Inaor Noelic!"
He leaned on the sailor's heck in his

need of speaking to somebody, allowing
his heart to break for a pity around
him.

Then, showing the portrait of his
child that laughed in the midst of the
swoers and revolvers, he exclaimed:

"He is dead! Noelie, my little one is
dead!"

And while the sailor supported him,
without letting go his hold on the coat
No. 1, Captain Robeline cried a lone
time. Big tears rolled fast and heavy
down his cheeks and fell on his new
galleons.

Poor father.-From the Fiech, is N.
L. Uraphie.

B CARAVAN TRAVELING.
B ge Nest gajosgaMse aE 3a1 ams way of

Ussamg a *cssme.
A French friend of mints lives near

B one of those pretty shady avenues of
r trees that are common on the outskirts

- of French towns, and often in the morn-
s ing he walks out in that direction. One

day his curiosity was attracted by a
- caravan that sought the shade there.

. The horses were unharnessed by a serv-
ant, and the master came out of the
vehicle and looked around him with

Seye of a stfangr to the locality.
.There is something about that cara-
van," my friend thought, -that seems
unusual, and I should like to And out
what it is." Impelled by this desire,
he entered into conversation with the
owner, who was immediately recog-
nizable as a gentleman, and my friend
being of the same class they soon
became communicative, as French
people will when they have not
made up their minds to be rigidly
solemn and reserved. The owner
of the caravan was M. le Comte
de K, the horses were his carriage
horses, the man was his groom, and
Mime. Ia Comtesse was inside the house
on wheels, occupied in cooking the de-
jemsser. They remained in that place
twenty-four hours, and my friend be-
came almost Intimate with them. They
both said that of all the varieties of
traveling this was what they most en-
joyed. It had begun by an attempt to
explore some part of the country where
the inns were bad. but since then they
had come to prefer the caravan to any
inns whatever; and. in fact, there were
two or three excellent hotels in the
town they were then visiting. Thecara-
van was arranged with great skill, so
as to give good accommodation in a
restricted space, and the servant was
provided for by a sort of tent. not set up
separately on the ground. but belonging
to the habitation itelf. Looking at this
arrangement from a practical point of
view it might be thought that with a
lady on board It would be desirable
to have a second caravan with serv-
ants. That, however. would involve
a great increase of expense. Yet
the continual expense would not be
great, as the extra pair of horses
might be hired for the excursion only.
One of my friends, who knew that I
was interested in every thing concern-
lug independent travel, told me of a
moving establishment he had met with
In Italy. A rich Italian nobleman
traveled with four caravans of commo-
dials size and admirably contrived,
each drawn by a pair of fine horses.
On arriving at a halting place for the
night the vehicles were placed in the
form of a hollow square. and the place
so inclosed was lhovered in with a can-
vas root This made a sort of central
hall. in which the owner and his family
dined in great state, the caravans serv-
ing as bedrooms. Now, although this
may seem an extravagant way of trav-
eling. It is, in fact, merely an unaccus.
tomed way of employing a rich man's
establishment of horses and men. The
extra expense involved by this particu-
lar employment of them need not be
extremely emerous.-G. P. umcrgg.,
is Lssgmss's Nugsine.

The Pesh Felah..

Charlie KnIekerbocker-**What's the 1
matter. Gus! You theme all bwoke up

Gus Senobberty-Meth. Chollie, I'm a ,
pwebeet wresk. Cawt cold lasth night.

Owent heaventhl have you been ex-
pothia yerself?

I went to the opera. Chollie, sad the
seundrelly esher gave mne a pwogam
that had jmuI been pwinted, and it wath
the moist ant d daamp that I got chilled
the and she.-beus &fitties

SCIENCE AND INDUSTRY.

-A large numb of smoall tobacco
factories are being started in Florida
to work up the tobacco grown in the
State.

-The yearly mantufactnre of pins is
placed at 4.695.000,000 in England, apd
at 6,710,000,000 in New England.

-Preliminary arrangesments have
been entered into to establish a large
manufactory in Phenix, An., to make
sugar from sorghum.

-Grand Duke Nicholas, of Russal.
is credited with being an enthusiastie
student of natural history,. and with a
new work on the entomology of the
Caucasus.

-A good photograph ofthe seventh
moon of Saturn has been obtained by
the Messrs Henry, at the Paris observ-
atory. The ph..to raphie plate had
to be exposel thirty-iro e nilntes. This
moon is known to astronomers as
IIe rion, and was the last satellite of
S n to be discovered.-X. Y. Ledger.

-The manufacture of solid carbonic
aid gas is said to have become a
settled Industry in Berlin. It is put in

Mylinders and if kept under pres-
sar will last some time; that is a
cylinder one and a half inches in
diameter ad two Inches long takes
ker hours t~melt away into gas.

-If the statements which come from
Brazil on the subject are trustworthy.
the Wreire system of inoculation against
yellow fever certainly weemrto be elca-
alpus. The 'mortality from the disease
In Rio de JadAlIe is said tq be ten times
as great;,mong those who have not
been treatud.&g Dr. 's method as
among pergs ' been inocn-
lated.- T.

-The. L on of the
cordage ihe U.1 States, it is
stated.,, 120,000 valued at
abmoutP$300W000, (x about 40.-
000 aps, is'bilder t the hal-
ance is rsef onfl the largest
hawser dowen to the manila
tarred rope Most used b in spli-
cing and repairs.-Hblis

-Dr. John Vansant, United
States marine hospital St. Louis,
claims to be the first to have taken
photographs by the light of fireflies.
He placed twelve fireflies in a three-
ounce bottla covering its thonol with
One bobinet. The average dur tlon of
the flash ot each inseet was half a
second, and the luminous urea on the
abdomen was about one eighth of an
Inch square. The time of was
fifty flashes.-&e*ence.

-Faye, the French
thinks the movemgn L .
not ascending, as some sup-
pose it to be, bet descending, pene-
trating the lower layers of the atmos-
phere like a corkscrew. The destruct-
ive effects of these storms are ascribed
to the violent shock occasioned by the
collision of the descending spirals with
the ground. and the energy is not ap.
parently lessened by this contact, Inas-
much as it is constantly renewed from
above, and transmitted to the earth by
the rotary motion downwards.-V F.Y
ldger.

-A French Fuel: The plan of util-
luing coke dust by making it into bri-
quettes has been successfully adopted
by a gas company at Lyons, France.
This is accomplished by mixing each
ton of flue coke with about 200 peunds
of coal-tar pitch and then passing
through a compressing machine. The
total cost is $4 per ton, and the product
readily sells for $5.50 to $6 per ton. 1
The expense for the plant, with aca- I
pacity of sixty-five tons daily, was only
$5,000.-Arkanssw Taemler.

-We learn from the Pittsburgh ren s
World that Pittsburgh steel-makers

have established agencies for the sale
of the finer grades of steel suitable for
making cutlery In Europe, India and
Australia, Their sales have been so
considerable as mopracticatly guarantee
an established trade. Steel has been
sold in competition with English-made
steel at the -am prices, and. the World
says, **the prices, under the reasem- I
stances, were entirely satisfactory to I
the producers."

-The barramanda proves to be (

a connecting link of primary rank I
between the oldest surviving group &
of fishes and the lowest ali. (
breathing animals i~ke the frogs I
and salnamanders, It leaves its o.- I
tire streams at night and sets ont &
on a foraging expedltloa sfter vegetable I
food In the neighboring woodlands. It I
has both lungs and gills, It can

breathe either air or water at will, or, IIf It chooses, the two together. 'lougkcovered with scales and smost fish-like tIn outline, it presents points of san- Itomnical resemblance both to saln- emnandere and lizards, and is a connect- dlug bond between the North American Imudflsh on the one hand andthe won. aderful lepidosiren on the other. d

A Fable for Every Body.

In the depths ofaforest there lived
two foxes. One of them said one day
in the politert fox language: '"Let's
quarrel." "Very welL" said the
other. -But how shall we set about
it?" They tried all sorts of ways, but
it onuld not be done. because each one
would give way. At last number one
fetched two stones. "Ther&" said he,
"you say they're yours, and Il say
they're mine, and we will quarrel, and
ight, and scratch. Now, ru begin.

Those stones are miner' 'Very well."
answered the other, *vou are welcome
to them." fBut we shall never quas-
rel at this saue!' cried the other, jump
leg up and licking his face. *"You
914 simpleton, don't you know is takes
two to make a quarrel any day?" So
they gave it up as a bed job and never
tried to play at this silly gage apin.
- air Pfetrse &

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS

-Is it not better to work and win
I than to play and iose P

e -The mouth is the window to the
intellect- Watif seh ITEMI -To whom you betray your secret,

l you give your liberty.
-A good reputation is better than

a sll the wealth of this world.
-In walting forrich relations to die

o don't wait so long as to lose all your
energy.

-The number of persons engaged in
t erushlag truth to earth is surprisingly
I large.-Pober.'s Advsaes TheregAL

-The young man with a slender sal-
ary should choose for his bride a young.
I woman of small waste.

-A base ball umpire has bought
" himself a first-class kicking paule, so as

I not to feel lonesome at the end of the
seeson.-Chicago Imter-Oees.

-He-"'Dld you enjoy the sermoan"
t She-'1Of course I dkL I had on a

new hat sad dress, and the sexton
seated me directly in front of that
i dreadful Miss Briggs."-Detroit Fros
SPress

-A man will bhy lottery tickets
mouth after mouth and not get dis-

I couraged. but it he fishes two hours
I and fails to land a ten-pounder he is
ready to take his a~davit that this
world is all a fraud.

-A disgusted housekeeper says that
every new servant comes to her labelled
as willing. What she wants is to find
one who is unwilling-tb undertake
duties far beyond her.-Zlemasge.

-Guest (to landlord)-"I say. land-
lord, have you got such a thing as an
encyclopedia about the house?" Land-
lord-"No, sir. we have not; but there
is a gentleman from Boston in the read-
ing-room.---rpcr's Baser.

-It is or mighty hard matter fur as
ter see de bad pints in or thief dat is
willis' ter lend as money, ur do good
p'lnts In or hones' man dat hab 'fused
ter do us a favor. Dar aln't er weaker
raekil in dis yere wort' den human na-.
tur'.-Arbs.sw 29wreder.

-Jones--"I say, Smith, Isaw a great
magician last night He could give
you lemonade, or any drink you wanted
out of a white high hat" Smith-
"That's nothlng; we've got a grocer on
our corner who can give you thirty-
five, forty, and forty-ivy cent better
out of the same tub."-Barpsr's Bheus.

-Eiltoru4-V'hlef-"Msflo there! Mr.
Clips!" City Editor Clipe-**Yes, Sir."
'Send half a deom repoa eat im-
mediately, and ase matter
down the street." * 9 Why I
don't me anything gol 'e down
there." "That's just the point Don't
you see they are not digging it up? I
There must be something under all
this. Give us a good article, Mr. Clips."
-Boston 2 onrpL

-Miss Do Fashlon-"Horrors! It's
Sunday and my writing paper is all
gone." Little Bruther-"That new
kind?" "Yes." "I'll make you some.
Jane got a bar of soap yesterday, and
the paper around it is just ike what you
had, rough and sort o' brown." *eNoa-
sense. My paper had red eyes."
"Yes, I know. Ill get Jane to cut it
the right sie, san dip the edges in
raspberry jam.."-Osts WVrin

-Thoughtful Papa-**Eating candy !
again. Tommy? now oftes Fve told
you that this continual eating deranges
the stomach! It's the worst thing you
can do. Your stomach needs rest You
shouldn't keep it continually at work. *
It Irritates It Now remember, don't *
let me see you eating again between a
meals.-Hallo, Jack. lets' go and have
a nip! Just drank! What of it? So a
did L Come on, old fellow!"-Busmse f-rasrpR

WHAT A MAN EATS.

A 1 o aad Lisuid ns Cos-
ims bi Dv.., raIihdinL.

It has been calculated that on the
average each man who attains the age
of three score and ter cossumes during
the course of his life twenty wageo.
loads of food, solid and liquid. At few
tons to the wagon. this would eo.am
spend to an averaged about a hundred
ounces of food per day, orsay someone
hundred and twenty ounces per day
during adult Iife, and about eighty
ounces durlng lnfancy and youth. Most
modern dqctors agree In regarding one
hundred and twenty oesnees of food per
day. correspoadlag to ire or six half
pints of liquid food, and seven or eight
pounds of selld food, as luexcess of the
real daily requlremeats of a healthy
man or woman.

Yet, probably most of us take more
than this. In one way or another, dur-
ing the day. Dr. Lankester. from an
extensive analysis of the dietary of sol-
diem, sailors, prisoners aad the better.
paid classes of artisans and psetedon-
al men In Lndon., fouad the average
daily quantity of solWi sad llquid toed
to be 148 ounces. Doubtless many take
mush les; but unquestiomby many
take much more than this. When
some one mentioned before Sydney
Smith the twenty wagon-loads ot food
calculated for each man's allowanee,
he turned to Lord Durham, who like
himself, was corpulest (and not with-
out .aciset reason), with the quasit
remark: ** think eso wagons. Durham.!

tat be four-horsed oues." There we'
members of the Leondorn Crporato, to
seek no further, whose wagoes mast
be si.-horsed ones. sad well loaded at
that.-L A. bwvev, is(snsepmfisr...

uke s. nd Dielos.

*I s'pose you like eustemers that
pay as they go," said asinplcious party
as be registered his name.

-Yes,' replied the hotel clerk. "HI
they've got baggage; If they haven't,
we Ik'm to pay as they gome. Tw.
dollars, plsas.'"- iY. 5asm,

K'?' OUR YOUNG 10155&
e ever bee eom gives. msa

That Is veg"nste 1 emry eo oysseesuest
Whim 1n eh@oum wae me bs tames ,em

aM eves thegsews faMt i et egtb
Their bees hae Neu wih a Net of Meal.
Their eyes aee mies, aid 1eir amm" m;
1rhesarleb i si m aitelsm aiNts atmlbae
Are the omimemesl MoI t " h as s.

mwhsme, as dtey v Wrieh aml wma.
They liew. mn my: "Look eel tr a suem."
Whenever i happens is er mew
They pemhiv ml my ars Umwys m.
They eeas 1ai ke whmas sW pm ma mU,per hemight. ew witser bm 4i,
lor peept wil ae their eyes aid cses

ITb mm elesia goe nmmiearm.ge
The daMbeem ey whim asheys asihi Wa ,Tar her ofy sM I.E ha , ym mee ;
Thea shy te kept at hem 1eemer t q may,
AM they fet tha te welsl as away.
It y iea mtem a erpeay hatOW,
They cry ter her n wateat saes dey;
AMd it wME ms ee. h deats a" seaps
nowan s taw kls rv nyasue.aeTake has ivmet vnery hi iag.eses
TIns yse i se actiee ter am m .
AWea nemr - mael am m soasea
Z< yea puss aid wumail wtteper ams "Ms
wh .ever ye, enmas Mt M1 ese plase.s
Jest wpet - a sers shee anm iaow happy amile br the wel weim her
AMd sever smwuet a live, my deMes,
M1as msuevmefl sm si et aseres.
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TUMMY'S SCHOOL.
Dtew awl Why ti UsersI ~ed ari. l

W as a atl d s lt.

"Humph! I alai' agola' to study
much if school doss begin Mondlay.
said Tommy Jenkins at the end of his
long vacation; "rm gola' to have pen-
mats all shelled, and eat 'em when
teacher isn't lookbs'. and 'm geot' to
do lots o' things to make the ether
boys laugh, and Fm gew' to act so
teacher 'll have to send me home, them
I won't have to go to school say more,
chee-hee. won't that be feir' sad a
pair of boylh heels went up late the
air as Tommy threw himself beak ea
the sofa sad chackled at what he
thought a very mart speech.

Suie, who was eight years old, twe
years yoanger than Tommy, leeked a
little shocked at drat, but whoa TOW
my laughed so gaily she laughed, ties
them she said:

"Yee, bat what will mamma msy to
such things, and paost Oh, paps'B
be dreadful sober sad say: My Hide
so'ur in that way that always makes me
csy right out when he says:

*Oh, mamen will be kinder 4
frst," smid Tommy, blandly, *
will get over it pretty sec.a,
Papa, *o, rId make im all rgW

thumbs lute the armholes
and tried to whistle.

Fortunately. mamme wasin the haU,
Sad just about to enter the ream when
Tommy began Ms smart remarks, mad
so heard every word the children said.
She went quickly back upstairs, and
neither Tommy nor Susie suspected
she had heard a word.

But just as their mother expected
would be the ease, when bedtime was
approaching that night Tommy began
asking for a story, and Susie pat dewn
her dolly to help Tommy some for what
they both liked so mash. one ad their
mamma's alne stories. Paps was over
by the table readlng, but his fees was
bshlnd the pap, and the children
knew the sound ad mamma's voles
wvohi notdisturb him at all.

So after Tommy head seted himself
ean os ttoman with his hands in Ws
mamma's lap and Susie was needed
aloes beside her. momm began:

"Once upon a time there was a ase-
looking young man who was very an.
fortunate, and very much to be pitied.
He had good manners, sad also had
the appearance of having bees well
brought up, but the tremble was, he
was not faithful in any this When
he fret weat Into a town adtried hi
Sad work, he would generally aucesud I
In gesttig some thing hoide inas etere
perhaps, and for a little while ha would I
seem hoido very well, but it was never
long before thoem who hnd emplayed I
Mm weoulMdlnthat hae ws nothih e
trmsted, sobe woudbe obigsd to hesYe
and try to and some other plaseso earw
ploymeut

"The time wold rome whim +'"4
oee in the town world know ai' .

him. and h wold have t i

where ele and begin all ofe
try fading work by whbi to
sell This was not atall a
to lead, for of cones he im
home. nof riends i ;A
very little ma5?y. -m&
ough tp

et buinaem he .
the vw _ he he

whieh bring aU y _
and are what Dln't
you thak hem hl v __ b _y

whom he theught a _b

his eomfortasM hems and kil n .
metss?"

"Did he ever have a nles hewn m
god pareats?" acsed Temy..

"Certainly. j- ales a bems as
you have mad jugt a hind peareub."

"Thea why dida't they
tags a nd aL him s scheelf
icked Toammy, his greathlseyeswid

"Oh, they did," eald m s *so
was always eareflly drsessd la _
neateg clod. - with the beg
of feed, san weaehid ever tad edsay
as you e through his begsh yeme,
sad eery dayh was seat with s
litse sto to eems d the !mest
ashools"

"Them why didn't he hnereast
up to be a faitid yng men,
have a hees end semm me
leseof rsleder" asdmwsat

tel mhend" massem
lag very 'mat
wham a shill begihste do wle tgh"omle wham he -ss i er
ad i, i is maea .eat - s ieggS
te get b sce. w e ugb pod nat.
And the suh i., etaymsgm... whom
a seb boy. anam eas aria up yhSh
mlad ale hevluga lung. baupy ag
ties, that be e t Mad O ay s
nerhbehave wea in sebsd. SM bewdi
start eat i the meralag nlei dma.
e4, wevl h, mad wth MW mdesrt
bend kiem s Mec hes; shem he wedi

ester the seheaet anm gd end
he bad already shelle. ml M
teacher yasts leeking he waed doe
great may Mag.s te mhe et ue
edres leaghs, ma Bealy be seml -
badly that the teeaher had to semd Mm
beme-"

"Why. Teammy sesmbae" el So
dle, iaterruting her mamer at uen
humilhr weade, 'these -a000 wyee
IMap yeu adl yeas umu hei
yes west berk to e
ameaement at the eatemssm of the Ddlle
story get the better o her usmd hairot sMuiag Temmy's bals

Feor Tamayt. is fss hbalb er
gvewwag cerl seC Mus chevt was 0e0 .

as the lespast the story
his e lown luy useed i. bem
Ms sad adM is a iagrpem.

lost. "Why. mqiyl are .. r
It was altegether tee meek. Des.
went Toiny's hair tise heed late MW
mnamm's ab and oel a ew miee
the maued at is elvin was a1 Set
was heacd in the eems.

Beob was aD pity and epetenes,
mad tried her beet he teE how Seery osh
was that she bad tell as Mmk." 3ad
afer a tsme Temmy's asks seme lm
he heaes very quiet I psaa mm'
mv began talking abed s-ee et S
ante matesse, tham am ** wa
be4timns At SMe Tommy raled bb
head and ail, sa 1vow, mus ' t vulesm

*rm jest agpi.' bast to sebhel
Monday meimiug is he the best bp
amo Ist Zale't gais' tspow up as ,
to have asy heate and soras i oratee
teknhewhow todethge.p pad I
wamlly d14 vsese to be ts ber a

tile whyh but K Wes Iheasi t
psi aglm Irjt al'ts' ft aeds

y pesml Togh

when mamma tell ot k th
taked up mledM ad a wad
made Timmy's eyes eMe. wI h plA
use: "Ihat's my we e mal"-
Wra. lien A. Caser ife s
Wer.
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askI wr ga
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