
PUbi s . rE"a U~tuu'is.

CYINGTOz, LOU iSANA.

GRAN'MA.
a wi ee hallowed with snorw wilts

hare
AMI a smue showngor fou the tenderest eas,

ase ras' ma.

A M dres., otelmeioaed asd mpotemty
eas,

A slow, enate vUte ympaetb e swet,
tel ig loe fem the ar, mad a patleacecosmpletq

nd aas tmh
3s~sg oten wear, h a msin soensal,

adesate mesonsg kass.a to tese mtheh pas at mee ever seg bik heat bt
Yhealarreatompueavthae seheeteffriela
o anestae graadohire she ever admees

ah emes,
Is ramma

lhe M ea t e d seri es y dat s toee ago
whm ashe was a gart eel arapa was her bea,
Lad how th el homestead was boed ias ow.

sals greamas.
e yaies cry for her: big childresa smat l
The aesbor the eld ols whoas her mast

sail
Good mamma, kad papa, the servantd sad all

Lovegra asma.
Af! May we. what aged. beomse so endeared.
May our hies, rightly red, make as loved sad

revoedfr
ha, viewieag onths erates, be streegthsel sai

cheseed
Like grea'ms.

-H. C. Dedge, I Detres • ee Press.

JUSTICE VS. MERCY.

?Iadmn a Wits leIa of Oaptur-
tag a Defaulter.

"Why do you delay? Arrest the
man at mee!"

This was the telegram over which
Charles Danforth sat aith gloomy
brows and frmly-set lips, his eyes half
hidden l the hand shadinlag his face
from the blase of the gas light hang-
Ing over his table. His duty lay be
fore him, clear sad distiat, and his
heart recoiled from It e

Three months before the lovely sum-
mer day when he had received the
telegram he had come to Mrs. Fisher's
pleasant boarding-house, and had
taken up his abodethere, making him-
self generally beloved. by every one in
the house; for he was eotonly a hand-
some young fellow. but had frank.
genial mannersa ready tact, and quick
self-posewsslon, that were very win-
aing. Every body who knew Charlie
Daeforth had a kind word for him.

He was an artist, and had his draw-
fag-boards and easel in his room.
working early sa• late upon designs
for the illustrated papers Ia New York,
to which he set by mail all the con-
tributios from his peaciL

He occupied a hall room apon the
third Soer, and in the two large rooms
adjoining his were Mr. Christopher
Smith sad his daughter. Lulu.

It was not strange that a lonely man
should be interested in his aeighbors;
but Mr. Danferth's interest !- the
Smiths was constant sad unwavering.
and wise people oi the house shook
their heads, and whispered that it was
Lulu's brown eyes and sad sweet face
that attracted the young artist, not his
sympathy for thequerulousinvalid she
aursed so tenderly.

Nobody at ethaven knew much
about the eSm s even Mrs Fisher
had take them without any reference,
as they had coma to her hese under
peculiar eenmstanees. They were
traveling, when the d gentleman was
taken with a starokeof paralysis on the
train jusatbefore It reached Easthaven.
The physiiean who was suddenly sem-
moned advised a quiet house for some
time, and the hotel being crowded and
noisy with the attendants at a cattle
show, Mrs. Fisher had taken them in.
The Iovalid began to recover very soon,
but there was no talk of moving
further on; and as the board was paid
promptly. Mrs Fisher had no dispoi-
tio: to turn away proitable boarders.
mut the two evidentily puzled her.

liss Luey, who could not have
been more thaen eighteen, and wasu a
lovely, fair girl, with genaltle manners
anrd a low, sweet roiee, was like a ana
izn her seclusion. Her devotion to her
father did not call for all her time, as
he slept heavily for hours together;
but instead of walking out or amusing
herself itor any way, she wrould sit be-
side him. writh ar heavy sadness upon
her face, ofte weeping convulsrvely,
more frquently still praynl g fervently.

Charlie Dtnorth wouald preoably
have aever seen the sweet face of LlU
Smith, for she took all her meals with
her father bles room. ad arll hber ex-
crcile upon tshe wide pormch lenading
from her ownro om, at the back of the
house, buat for accident. MIr. Smith, a
leaiag too far forward. fell heavilyto
the grond, from his chair, and the
young artist hearing Lulu s cry of
fear, came to her assistance a qulekly i
an if he had been listeiant for the ail.

It ase no tier to stand upon cure-
anony. Lulu being entirely unable to
lift the proastrat form, but assistin t
Mr. Lnaiforth as he did so, quickly and
easily.

Mr. Smith was unoos•eous, anrd the
goun artist loosened his necktie aad
collar. chafed his hands applied the y
slimulants Lulu brought, while over e
his face came a look of sympathly and
•eia scarcely nateral to feel for stran-
gers, even under these cireumtances. w

He came in during the afternooa to _
inquire for the invalid, and so there ,
opened an acqualntasce, for Mr. Smith
aeaneed glad to see the cheery young t
tace, and hear the traak, fresh vcre. L
lie was ve feeble, andr his steps wnve

tow and uencrtain so thatr the sting o
arm of his yuag fried was gladly ao a
repted in place of his cane, for slow r
walk sup addown the plazas Be was
food of chess, ad Mr. Deaforth wee an w
mesa opponent He was a guod talker 4
and a good listener, so converstion
ueere Sagged. But he was reticent
about his own afairs, and Lulu brigh y
ened but little even during the most
lively discusines Se eseo ed litae
ally to be rnshed moder the *elght t f.
soa heavy sa on, ad uabhle for 11
wrenw o hour tk hetbr tegrow. a
Onelsth, *n l msait his ws bses I

mIb Dealers walad hew her ash
bmg ad eieatiag her anaerfnorm
boon within his power to grat, and at
amkh times the artist would listem, with
white ase and sat lips as it every
word of the murmured petition was a
Spain to him.

Upon that first day of his insterview
with the Smiths be had driven to the
station below Easthaven and tele-
graphod:

mr. mon Duasn, . - Weal sree• -Ihave smm im. Is Is tlb oa we weant beSod
a doaL I will wat here for fatrther pree. He
sne not escape. C D. D.

This was In April, and now it was
June. Every day in the interval Charlie
Danforth had found himself giving
more and more of his heart to Lulu
Smith. Every day a growing repug-
nance to the task he had undertaken
with half-boyish enthusiasm grew
stronger. His letters to John Dunning
were briefer and more unsatisfactory
until that gentleman sent the curt tele-
ram over which Charlie Danforth
pondered painfully upon the June
evening already mentioned.

Arrest Christopher Smith! That
very morning the old man had had a
second stroke of paralysis, and lay
helpless and feeble, apparently dying.
not a dozen yards from where Charlie
Danforth sat. Arrest him! And upon
the fair young head bent low in an-
guish would fall the crushing weight
of disgrace when sorrow, too, was in-
evitable.

And yet, here were the facts. The
man who called himself Christopher
Smith was a criminal, who. fleeing
from justice. had been stricken down
in his tracks. His same was Porter,
Christopher Porter. and for years he
has held an apparently honorable po-
sition as cashier in the basking house
of John Dunning. Apparently, for he
had been systematically falsifying his
books and accounts. and hoarding up
ill-gotten gains When he had fifty
thousand dollars in portable shape he
led. He had not intended to take his
child with him. but at the last hour
she detected his purpose and followed
his fortunes, utterly humiliated and
grief stricken, but hoping against
hope. to turn him from his purpoke.
When he was stricken down, she Im-
plored him to send back hisZ -gotten
money., and trust to his employer's
mercy.

It was while the bankers were in
their firs consternation at the dis-
covery of the villainy of their long-
trusted servantu that Charles Danforth
Dunning, the nephew of the old gen-
tleman robbed, came from a prolonged
European tour. and constituted himself
an amateur detective in his uncle's
service.

His first clew was given by an old
friend who lived at Easthaven, and in
the usual dearth of news. seized upon
the excitement caused by Mr. Smith's
illness to make the subject of a letter
to Charlie.

"You know, Uncle John. that I am
so changed that Porter will. never
know me, but his old phis has been the
same for the last thirty years, I am
sire. I should know him anywhere."

And he was rightl Hie recognized
the defaulting cashier as he lifted him i
from the floor, on the first day of their i
meeting. In boyish exultation he had d
telegraphed the fact to his uncle, ad a
then-had fallen in love with LuAlu

It was all very well forJohn Duaning I
to telegraph to him to "arrest the man
at once," but a stronger messenger t
than the constable was already waiting
in Christopher Porter's room, to arrest
him in his career of erime. Andhe
wanted. this ardent young lover, to t
spare Lul, it possible. t

The knowledge of the crime he could f
not keep from her, but he would have I
spared her all further pain, if possible. ,
Her white, sad face haunted him every r
hour, waking and sleeping, and he
dreaded unutterably, the horror that ,
would come upon it when the bloew she ,
dreaded should fall, and by his head.
That was the worst torture of alL If
only btrangers would come and spare
his testimony, he might fill the office
of con:soler, but he knew that it would r
now be simply impossible to comeeal
his sharein the transaction, the motive 0

for his sojoura at Easthvenrs
While he pondered, a sharp rap up-

om is door aroused him, and he
pushed the telegram out of sight un-
der some papers. a

"Come in!" he cried then, and was
answered by the appearance of John
Dunning himself. o

"Well!" said that gentleman, "I
easne to see-"

",Hush!" was the quick iaterruption, a
with a nervous glance at the door. "ato
here"'

'Oh. I anderstand. Shall we walk
out?" o

But on the wide country road. the "
pleasant summer night, light not really s
darkened yet. Charlie was apparetly h
as reluctant to speak as in his own P
room.

After much patient waiting his nn-[d
cle said: b

S"What is it? Some nepected e
hitch, I see. HBathe fellow escaped?" P

"He will sooa!" was the grave re- 1

"You are ot going to let him slip w
through our M•gers ew? t

"Stronger hands than ours ea not
hold him. He is dying." I[

"So bad as thatr'
Mr. Dunning walked on after this

last remark, for a long time. in sleace.
Then he said, almost in a whlspr: t-

"-Poor Porter!' I-
"-His crime has been swiftly pun- Is

Ished." said Charlie. "aad it seems as h
If we had no right now to laterferee d
with the vengeance of his Maker." [a

"H'm! Ye. But you see. Don fl
Quixote, there i- !lfy thousand dol- le
lars involved." s-

"I think you will get the met of Is
that, sir, and if not. 1 am willing to a
make it up from my own fortuae, ano
inconsiderable one. as you know." - e_

Mr. Duuning stopped short Ia the i
walk. in utter amaaement. But It was a•
too dark to scan his nephew's testrnem hi
so e said: "

"Just makea clean breast of l, will it
you. Charlie" -

IAnd Charlie obeyd. m

walking back to Urs. or lbe rk but as
they neared be hoorn the id gaO.
man laid his had sp C Mb's amE. I*-
sayir~ : h

. " are em e oughto kaew yemo ewa alma. •y boq. sa rskh meqagh t
it makl your ow ob s o I will ay

h mothiagr posselble objecatioa or om-
Smeats. But I think I will teslgraph to

a your eut. That peer child will need,
a home ad a mother fora lag time
I before you cam protect her."e "Thaak you! When didyo eover fall

- to be my best friend!' was the grate-
ful reply.

-1 They entered the hame then, and
sat by the open window talking of in-
different subjects. almost uncoescions-
ly straining their ears to eateh every

e movement in the next room, from
which the invalid's choking, labored
breath could be distincty heard.

In the small hours they caught an
SIndistinct murmur, and then a low,
clear voice answered:g "Let me be sure I understand you,

father. You wish me to send for Mr.
.Dunning?"

h Again the thick, muttered voice.
e and again the clear one answering:

"Poor-leave me poor? Oh. father,
t can you think I would ever touch that

a money? Restore it. for my sake. as
well as your own."

Again the low surm.ur and the an-
e swer:m "I will send the message at once.

dr. Danforth will take it for me."
Charlie started up at once, but Mr.

Dunning whispered:
"If it will not be too late. let them

think I come is answer to the message.

SAnd send for your aun"
A nod was the only answer, and not

five Iinutes later Charlie was speed-r, ing to the Easthaven telegraph st.

tion.
The dawn broke soft and clear, and

the invald. for the last time, looked
out upon the rising sun.

SWhen at oon, Mr. Dunning re-

turned from the station with his wife
leaning upon his arm, neither Mr.
Porter nor Lun suspected that the
lady alone had arrived by the lasttrain.

r With a face from which all anger
was gone, and only a grave, tender pity
remained. Mr. Dunning received the
confession of his old eashier, and the
restitution of the bulk of the stolen
money.

S"It leaves Lulu penniles," the sick
man smid, In his thick, indistinct tones.
"and she has not a relative In the
world."

"I will not let her suffer," was the
quiet reply.

And then, leaving his wife to comfort
the sobbing daughter-to support her
i in the last trying hours-Mr. Dunning
; again joined his nephew.

S"Don't think me very hard-bhearted
if I send you away," he said. "You
may trust her to us, and later she will

It was not easy for Charlie to leave
Lulu in her first grief for her father.
but he saw the wisdom of his uncle'sr advice, and accepted it

And when, in the early fall, he came I
once more to New York. and met the rr gentle girl who had been his aunt's

guest all summer, he saw the dreadful
gloom was gone from her fair, sweet
face, only a softeend sorrow remaining.

His love suit was not soon granted.
for Lulu felt keenly her father's crime.

r but she loved Charile, and her love was

deepened by the knowledge of what his
I forbearance had done for her, and for

her dead. Mr. Dunning had long be- JStfore told her why Charlie was at East-

haven, and why her father had never
Sbeen arrested

And love and gratitude, united with
Charlie's pleading, proved rresistible
and Lulu became Charlie's wifel one I
the less faithful and true, for thateloud I
that had shadowed her life after herI father's crime and illness, while Char- I

lie Dunning and his uncle and aunt.
who loved Lulu like a daughter, never a
regretted that tender pity that led
Sthem to grant mercy whe justice I

I might have been exacted in full meas

ure.-Anna Shields, Ia Y. Ledger.

Tragedy of a Water Bag.

A Went-side lady had a queer expe-
rieuee the other day, which was laugh-
able I. the extreme. She is subject to
cold feet. and while riding about in
her carriage, doing her marketing, she
euffered greatly. Finally it occurred
to her that she could keep her feet
warm with the family hot-water bag,
and upon the morning in question
started out with it beneath her feet.
After doing her marketing., she
ordered the coachman to drive home.
and with her feet resting snugly on
the warm rubber bag. enjoyed the ride
more than she had any. during the
winter. Upon reaching home the mald
came to the carriage door, to relieve
her of her p nkages, and held the door
open while the good lady got out of the
carriage. Forgetting all about the
water bag for the moment she put her
full weight on it upon rising, and the
premure inside opened a small hole in
the ead. The maid was standing pre-
elsely in the proper positioa to catch a
half-inch stream of wdr between the
eyes, sand before she could change her -
pesitlkm, the whole end of the beg split
open and the contents completely
drenched her. A couple of geetlemen
who were passing at the time and saw
the whole performance, said that it
was the funniest thing they ever be-
held.-Peek's Sun.

Thq Best Time to Bathe.

It iL best to bathe just before going
to bed, as say danger of catching old
is thus avoided, and the eompleniem is
Improved by keeping warm for several
hours after leaving the bath. A couple

pounds of bean put into a thin hea
and then in the bath tab, Is exeuest
for softening the skin. It should be
left to soak i a small quantity otwater
several hours before being used. The
internal aids to a elear complexion are
most of them well knows, and the pros-
eat season is the best for a thorough
cleansing and purifying of the blood.
Thbe oad-fshoned remedy of siphur
uand molasses Is considered among the
best Charcoal powdered and take
wth water s said a beealel t but
it is mo.t dianlt to take. A seristly
vegetable an fruit diet is followed by
many for eaw or two weeks-Laedo
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