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Ss.IGHT DIFFEREWCE.

WhT doe. wNmewts • Mmw -
Ama seem eamp apen my Irt

Per eh mistse. Uhough sht. I matr
Whyr I hee saoek sme to wall

Two notes I mset em yes•eray-
One to the sangel of my het;

The oeer page to oee whose age.
Is sume hr meast ameestas art.

This -mr two aees so I meeosveMY aa brasks emat lkring Us;
$e sne ps as old she will be bel.,

he says,. a Uso apart t try.
The ether bro the ame at mmaM,

who snts a peIr r me to sa,
oIeses her Jt 5wetha aley
At getig ak y kmd et man.

I tal her tha t he some wa so1;
Ald asked my amel me to w-4:

Tha mots at mixed and ew rm smd-
Oh, dear. I wish that I were deal.

INDEPRNDENT MYRA.

Be Didn't DImmoos tahe fi i.
,afr An.

Of all bonds that of sisterly feoction
ought to be neesst sad teaderest, so-
cording to all the dictates of nature.
Yet, nevertheless, when Myra Dol-
lard came home to live her Ave sisters
eyed her as dubiously as five guinea-
fowls might eye a speckled partridge
who had Luttered unexpectedly into
their poultry-yard.

Fifteen years ago, when Aunt Dor-
eas came from the State of Rhode Isl-
and to visit her brother in New York,
she bhad taken the middle daughter
home with her to bring up.

"Six girls are too many for any
household." said she; "'and the old
hoose at home is empty and silent.
rU take one back with me"

'Which one?" said Mrs. Dollard,
with rather an alarmed look at her
lock.

"'Oh, we'll draw lots for that," said
Aunt Dollard.

The lot fell on Myra. Consequently
Myra, a dimpled dumpling of four
years. returned to Rhode Island with
Aunt Dorcas, and the home circle
kna"w her no more. Now the old lady
was dead, and Myra had come back to
her father's house.

"Hasn't she grown tall?" said Ea-
genia, who was herself inclined to be
bshort and stocky.
"Isn't she prettyt" said Jeannie

(who had bern christened Jane).
."Not exactly pretty." pronounced

fastidious Mariaa, "but stylish--yes,
quite stylish."

"But she doesn't know any thing
about the 'plane" whispered Nel.
iAnd she thinks or Kensiagton-
stitched lambrequies are hideous-
and she was going to help Bridget with
the dishes, only mamma stopped her
just in time."

--am ner gweu s ar u snns oaiu a
cut!" said Adelaide turning up her
Greek nose.

Myra, on her side, had ideas also.
*"Why." said she. "you girls don't

do any thing!"
"Yes, we do," said Jeannie "Lots

of things."
"We practice," said Nell, "sad we

embroider."
"And we go into society." added

Marina, -and we read all the newest
literature."

"vOh! said Myra. "Father is very
rich, I suppose?"

"'No, he isa't." sighed Eugeal.
**"How funny you do talk. Myra. His
Income is horribly small; sad it's
growing smaller every year since
there's so much competition in the
manufacture of wall-paper. We're all
as poor as church mioe."

"Thea." said Myra. "why don't you
do something? To help him. I mesa."

The girls looked blankly at each
other.
*It wouldn't do," said NelL "We

should lose our position in society."
" Oh. bother society!" said Myra.
Truly this newcomer was more part-

ridge-like than ever in the family of
guines-fowls!

.Mother." said Myra. "I'll make the
desserts; it costs too much to order
them from the confectioner's You
don't know what nice pies and custards
I can make!"

-But. my dear, what will Bridget
thinkr "

"-What does it matter what she
thinks?" said independent Myra. "And
look here, mother, the Chinese laun-
dry bill was three dollars last reek
and five dollars the week before. After
this I am going to do up my own
trilled things, and yours too, and rI'
show the girls how to do theirs."

*"Oh, my dear, you can't!" said Mrs.
Dollard.

"Why can't I"' said Myra "I used
to do Aunt Dorcas' lee things. She
wouldn't trust any one else."

S-But Parsley farm wasn't New
York."

*"That makes no differene." said
Myra. l'he expeses here are soems-
thlag awful. and fast` looks so tired
and worried. No wonder, with six
great. idle daughters to provide for!
There Isn't a girl in Parsley Paint
mother, but what does something for
a yiving. I should think Eugeala and
Jeannie and Nell sad Marisanad Addy
would be ashamed of themselves.
What do you think is going to become
of them?'

**My doar, ose es of all tshe
girls re r Mrs. Dollard.
"They'll marry. of course."

"Is it of Course?" said Myra,
thorbOWttall.
"-Mr. Roper i very attemtive-to

Jesns and Captain Stafford cals
here quit smgularly--we think it is to
seearlh the Falkley girls, with
the handsomo brother. are always
smedintfor Adelaide to spend the day
with them. You see it Is essentisl,
Ia skh a elsets as tbde, to meep up
their sedlal poslism."

*'fve If yew and father are worked
Sdeash?" said Myra. satirically.
Mrs. Dollard sighed deeply.
"I doa't see any help for it," said

she.
"But I do?" cried Myra, her big

gray eyes shining. "I didn't come
saek heom to hang myself like a sixth
dead-weight around father's neck; and
if you won't let me send Bridget away
and take her place----"

"My deer child, you would utterly
lose your chances for a good match by
any such proceeding!"

"Nonsense," said Myra, laughing.
"If. I say, a that case. I'llgo to be a
type-writer or a book-folder or some
such business."

Myra Dollard was as good as her
word. She entered her name at the
nearest employment agency, and set
herself diligently to work to find
something to do. The five sisters were
scandalized past all description.

"And Dolhard is such an uncommon
name," said Adelaide. "People will
be sure to identify her with us."

"I won't own her for a sister," said
Marian idignatly.

"'I don't think!" cried Eugenia,"that
Smamma ought to allow it!"

And with one accord the five Dol-
-lard girls sent their sister to Cov-
sentry.

'"Father." said Myra. coming home
one evening with a radiant face, "I've

- got such a nice situation! Through
Mrs. Hartoombe's office."

"A situation my dear? What kind
of a situation?"

-"House-keepe,. father."
S"rI'm afraid, Myra. your sister won't
like it"

"That's very likely, father," said
the partridge, shrugging her shoul-
ders. But I'm going to be a house-
keeper, all the same, in Dr. Vivian's
sanitarium. Mrs Vivian is an invalid.
you see and lives at the seaside-and
Em to take entire charge of every

j thing, with six servants under my or-
ders. To receive the the lady patients.

= you know, and take the head of the
table and keep the accounts and give

Sout the linen, and all that sort of
thing-and I am to receive X33 a
.month, and I'm sure, father, I can

Ispare $3 every month. It will pay
Bridget's wages and help with that
I out-ra-geous laundry bill!"

"'My dear," said Mr. Dollard, his
spectacles moist with tears, "you are
a heroine?"

The hve sisters, however, took a
different view of affairs. In their
eyes Myra had degraded not only her-
self, but her family. And just as
Harper Dale had begun to show some
interest in Nell the family beauty-
and Harper Dale's sister was under
Dr. Vivia's care for diseased hip
joint.

'He'll b3 sure to hear all about it,"
said Nell bursting into tears. "and
thea of cousse he'll despise me! Oh!
how dreadful it all is!"

"I wish Myra had staid in Rhode
Island," said Adelaide, with a flash of
her eyes.

"I don't think!" exclaimed Jeannie.
"that mamma ought to touch that
house-keeping money of Myra's."

"'My dears." said Mr. Doliard. 'you
don't know how hard your mother has
to work, while you girls are enjoying
yourselves upstrirs!"

"Hateful thing!" interjected Marlan.
"She has set even our own father a
agalest us!"

But in spite of whispered innuendo
anad boldly-spoken saorn, Myra kept on
the even tenor of her way, earning
wages "like any chairwoman." as Nell
wrathfully expressed it. and actually
seeming to enjoy her independenoe.

"Nell darling." cried Jeannie. one
evening as her sister came in from an
afternoon's shoppinag, "what has kept
you so lorg? Colonel Dale has been
here!"
"Has he?" Nell changed color; her

bright eyes grew brighter still
*"And that poor young sister of his

is dead. Oh, Nell. I think he felt the
need of your sympathy and consola-
tion! I said what I could, but. of
course, it wasn't as it it had been you.
And oh,. Nell! what do you think? He
said this family had always seemed
very near to him-and he hoped one
day to call me sister!"
Nell flew up-stairs to her room. only

stopping to bug and kiss Jeannie It
was true. then. Colonel Harper Dale
did call for her.
Mrs Dollard thought that under the

circumstances they were quite justified
in ordering Nel's trousseau.

"*Such things take so long." msid
she "And if Colonel Dale goes to
Europe in the fall, as people say he
will, he'll want to start off with very
little notice. It couldn't do say harm
to be ready."

But Mr. Dollard shook his head.
*"Wait until he has formally proposed,"
said Mr. Dollard.

Colonel Dale. as it happened, pro-
posed that very afternoon, in the little
back ole at Mr. lollard's place of
business

"Yoo are aware. sir, of my poor sie-
ter's death." said he. "and you can
probably understand that it has made
me restless and anxious for a change
I shall visit Europe earlier than I had
originally intened. and with yoer per-
misLsin and her oneseet I shall take
your daughter with me as my wife."

Mr. Do•ard's heart leaped within
him

"Of my permission. colonel," said
he, "you may be very sure. As to my
girl's consent--that you'll have to nad
out for yourself."

"I will go to her at once." said
Colonel Iuae.

Mr. Dollard was delayed at his omee
later than usual that evenlag. It was
past aeas before he reached home

"WeoL. Neliy." said be to his yaoun-

or daughter,wbe was .aiteang sleeplly
on the lounge with a novel. "has be
been here?"

"Has who been here, papa?"
"Colonel Dale."
Kelly blushed very prettily.
-"What should bring Colonel Dale

here. papa?" said she, feigning un-
consciousness.

'"Nothing-only he asked my per-
mission, this afternoon, to come co art-
ing here." said Mr. Dollard, jocosely.

'Oh. papa!" cried Nell, her color
growing more vivid than ever.

"Nell's fortune is n. de!" cried the
four other Dollard girls in chorus, as
they viewed her with envious eyes.

Just then the bell rang, and in walked
the hero of the hour.

'Congratulate me. sir." said Colonel
Dale. wringing the hand of his father-
In-law elect "'She has promised tobe
my wife."

"Why, man alive." cried Mr. Dol-
lard. "you haven't even spoken to
her!"
"Not spoken to her!" Why, she has

accepted me!"
"Who has accepted you?" demanded

Mr. Dollard.
"The sweetest girl in the world-

your daughter Myra!"
So Myra Dollard was the first bride

of the family, after all, to the immense
amazement and chagrin of the five sis-
ters. 11er unvarying sweetness and
patienge with poor Celestine Dale. her
beauty and spirit, had won Harper
Dale's heart

"You didn't expect, did you." said
Mr. Dollard. rather roguishly. "that
the working-girl would get married
first?"-Fireside Companion.

HIS COPSHIP VANQUISHEO.

A U.•ummueatlel eleem 's AwLtt.lt
a Vunertr•ate sehlasw.

A man was lying stretched dat on
one of the benches in the Court House
park the other night It was nearly
midnight. the leaves rattled dismally
in the autumn wind, the park was long
ago deserted and the bench was any
thing but a pleasant resting-place, and
yet the man lay thero until a police-
man rudely shook his shoulder and
said:

"'You can't lay here."
"Fm not laying hero, sir," replied

the man.
"But you are; what're you givin'

me?"
"But rm not"
'Oh. come off Get up, or Fll call

the wagon. You can't lay heee, I
say."

"But I say pm not laying here.a
"Well. what are you doing. then:

you blame fool!"
"I'm lying here, sir, not laying; Far

no hen."
"Well lying, then." said the blue-

coat. in intense disgust; "you can't lk
here. then."

"But I differ with you there. I sa
I can lie here."

"And I say you can't"
"But I can."
"Well, I say you can't," and the

officer gave a strong tug at his coat
collar, which sent his hat rolling off or
to the grass, notwithstanding the ex-
plicit orders to keep off.

"My friend," said the weary one, as
he arose and prepared to aocompan2
the officer. "you could never follow
your calling in Boston. You say I ca-
not lie on that bench, when I have atl
ready proven to you my eminent abillit
in that direction. Had you remarked
to me: 'You may not-' "

But the copper was pulling the box
by this time. and told his ward to "drop
his chin."-Toledo Blade.

FACES IN WATCHES.

WIre mae sweitkeaets Now 6 usem

-Try and bring out the soft expres-
sion of the eyes, and be sure to have
the hair deep brown as in life. won't
your'

A swell young grain broker stood in
a John street jeweler's talking with
the head of the house. As he spoke he
snapped the chain from his heavy gold
watch and placed the time-piece on the
counter.

*"We will make a perfect likeness of
the young lady, have no fear of
that." said the jeweler. With another
injunction to be exceedingly particular
about the eyes the Produce Exchange
man left the store.

Photographs in watchbesarebecom-
inag very popular." said the manager
of the house to a reporter, who stood
at an adjoining counter. "The young
gentleman whose order we have just
taken wishes the portrait of his na-
tended wife placed in his chroenomete.
The face of the young lady will be
photographed directly on the lnaer
case of the watch.

"During the pest month we have
taken orders for over three hundred
photographs. Hero is one of ex-
Mayor Seth Low of Brooklyn. Isn't
it an exoelent likeness?"

-What does it cost to put a man's
best girl inside his wateh!"

"About fifteen dollars. All ourwork
is done by a French photographer up-
town, ad once a pretty face is placeud
nna watch by his method it will re-
mainas long as the watch lasts. And
another hlag," said the jeweler, with
a sly wink. "ones a fellow places the
picture of his wife in his watch. the
eheaces are nlnety to one that it will
never fnd its way to a pawnbroker."--
KI Y. JournaL

-Three burglars workes al night
on a safe in u oBoea •ad when they
inaly got it open they fetMd six post-
cardssnd ire posage stamps to e-
ward them. The oely revnga they
could take was to stick the stamps on
the wal ewrl ud ds ete the ards
"A fmler who keeps a big sae vithoul
say thf5a in a aitinr"

DEALT FOR THE BOISV

new •gep IMealm cared is sUea d
the Gmnbling Nabit.

Judge John McClure went from Ohio
W Little Rock,. Ark., during the days
of reconstruction, and soon became a
political leader. lie was elected to
the Supreme Bench and drew up the
decision that ouste. a Governor and
brough' about the Brooks-Baxter war.
Duringthe past few years the judge
has been a quiet observer of polities,
rather than a participant in the fight;
he has devoted himself to his profes-
sion. and is now regarded as our of the
foremost lawyers of the South. Judge
McClure is a quaint humorist. One
day. several weeks age, he met his son
in the street.

"Ayres. I understand that you were
seen In a gambling-house the other
night"

"I was there." the boy answered.
"Why did you go?"
"To gamble."
"What was your game?"
"Faro."
"Like the game, do you"'
"Yes,. sir."
"Why do you like it?"
"Because it is fun."
"Now let me tell you something. It

is very bad for a boy as young as you
are to visit such places, and yet at the
same time I can appreciate your fond.
ness for gaming. for all intellectually
sound human beings are natural gam-
blers. Now, I'll tell you what tll do.
If you are determined to play, I will
set you up a room at home. I will get
a fare outfit and put it in the back
parlor and will deal for you."

'But I can't bring any of the boys
with me."

"Yes, you may bring as many you
please."

-"But we can't have a supper at mid-
night."

"Yes. I will have supper served at
midnight."

"When can you get the layout?"
"Immediately."
"Well. get it and we'll open up to-

night "
That night the back parlor of the

McClure residence had the appearance
of a well-appointed gambling room.
The son and several companions soon
arrived. The judge, as solemn as a
"bookmaker." took his place and be-
gan to deaL The boys laughed hearti-
ly and recklessly put down their
money. At midnight an excelentsup-
per was served.

"How much nicer it is to play here
than it is in a regu!ar gambling-
house." young McClure remarked:
"How long will you let us play here?"

"The present arrangements shall be
permanent, if you are pleased."

"Oh. we are delighted." one of the
boys exclaimed. "You are such a good
man. judge-"

"Don't speak of it." the judge as
swered.
'"Oh, I must." the boy persisted.

"You are giving us all the fun we
could get anywhere."

After supper the game was resumed.
Just before day young McClure re-
marked that it was about time to go to
bed.

"All right," said the judge.
"We'll play again to-morrow night,"

the boys declared.
"The room is at your disposaL"
The next night the boys met again.

The judge took his place. Young Mo-
Clure approaching his father. amid:

"*Let me have ten dollars of my
money."

( *f your money?"
-"Yes."
"I havoen any of your money."
*"Oh, that money of mine you won

last night."
"Yes. but the money I won last

night is mine."
S"What!" the boy exclaimed. "ain't

you going to give it back to me?"
"No; why should I? Do you think

that I can aford to run a gambling
house for nothingF"

The boy began to whine. "You ain't
going to take the boys' money, are
you?"

"I don't take any body's money but
mine."

**Oh, you know what I mean. The
boys lost all their money last night.
Are you going to give it back?"

"Gentlemen," said the judge. 'f4
you have no money I shall be com-
peled to close the house. Good-night."

The judge bhad won nearly two hun-
dred dollars, money which the boys
had been saving up for years He did
not return a cent of his winnings, and
be did not have occasion to reopen the
establishment-Arkansaw Traveler.

His Claim Badly Spoiled.

What could make a man feel shab-
bier than to have his lost trunk come
to light just after be had convinced the
railroad oficials that it was filled to
the brim with valuable goods whenom he
committed it to their care? Thils was
the experience of somebody in Maine
the other day. He had presented a
bill of $ for lust box when a rail-
road employe found it in the Bangor
depot, and the box contained a peck
of peanuts, a monkey wrench and a
jack for lifting wagoes, only these and
nothing mort-Lewiston (Me.) Jose-
msa

Marriage Not a Failure.

"How is your darter Nancy gttln'
'long sInes she married an' moved out
ter Califoray?" said the first Indians

".an. "Is she doing well?"
" Doing well! Why. bless ye. she's

gittin' 'long perfectly lovely. Her firs
husband died, leavin' her $&000 i.
c old cash, an' 'twar'n't three months
'fore she tied on ter a cosumptive
worth 10,000. O, but she's a rater.
that gal rl"--Tims

GREENLAND WOMEN.

hna so aqu'ma a Rmns a reis WU
sUmpI7 UteSas asr.

The men seem to be proud of their
wives The four married men, in the
tent we visited, introduced their wives
to as. On account of the peculiar
way ia which these natives gala their
bride. viz., by rapine, one might ex-
poet to ind them melancholy and
grave, but the four 'missuses" whom
we learned to know seemed to enjoy
themselves and to take their fate quiet
as a matter of course. When an
Eslulmau wantsa bride be calls at the
girl's house with some friends and
takes her by force; propriety ejonlas
the heathen woman reluetantly to
marry. Occasionally the suitr is so
strenuously resisted that be is com-
pelet to pull his heart's elect
out of her paternal home by
her hair. Arrived at the bridae
groom's dwelling she wears bee
hair unbound, as a sign of sorrow, aad
tries repeatedly to run away, but is
always overtaken, until after a fort-
night she resigns herself to bher fate
and remains with her husband. Should
she not care for her suitor she contin-
ues running away. until the man be.
comes tired of hunting her up and lets
her go But it ho is deeply in love
he does not give up, but resorts to the
cruel remedy of eutting the soles 6f
her feet with a sharp instrument By
the time these wounds have healed she
has usually relented. Not wanting the
man in question under any eircum-
stanoes, the girl outs of her hair anad
runs. As she in this way renounces
marriage forever, the extremity is
very seldom resorted to The men, as
a rule, have only one wife, but ooca-
sionally they take more The irst
wife, though, Is generally the meet
important, and she is sure to retaln
her position, provided she bears her
husband children, sad particularly
sons.

The only proof that the women here
are at times obtrusive we have now.
A member of the expedition earries a
pearl-embroidered belt, which seems
to be the object of their admiration.
They swarm around him like bees,
with their well-known "*beughi"
They do not content themselves by
looking, however, but feel It. too, and
to get a good look turn the poor owner
completely over. If the women were
handsome we would not mind baving
them around us. even knowing that it
is only an object that attracts them;
but, with one exception all the women
are far from being comely. This
single exception is, though, a womna
whose beauty not only contrasts with
the others' ugliness, but who would by
her beautiful features aid half-dream-
nlag eyes demand attention even in

places where the standard of feminine
beauty would be placed far higlhe.-
N. Y. Times.

THRIFT IN TRIFLES.

T oee as* of rettty sa•sia Ca Na• s6
t** flgtly msamein

The coascleatious habit of saving
every thing that may be turned to uay
aI ount, fitting the object, however
small, into Its right place. s a habit is
itself enough to inasure thrift. Ther
are so many things about the homo-
hold which are thrown aside which by
careful thought may be turned to usea
Wise providers buy only goods of genm
uine value, which may be used to the
last shred. This is true of market
buying, of shopping, of every thing
that may be purchased. There is a
good brand of flour and a makeshrit
brand; a cloth frm and well made, of
wool, and a cloth to take its placea
cheap and flimsy, of cotton wool In
all these cases the genuinae loth is the
I cheapest in the end; the good brand
lour will give the best and most nour-

i ihing bread. The well-made eloth

may be washed or eleansed again and
i again, and be made over till nothing is
left of It. A great deal may beo saved
even in buttons threads and piln and
Sneedles, little minutiae of which we

seldom think. It is in the sedulous
care that every article shall be

I used, that every bit of cloth

shall be turned and made over till
it has parsed tasefuless. that consists
the chance of the average family for
an orderly, well-fed, wel-lohed

I home. Lavishness is She worst of

providers. It is the systematic. steady
hand, careful of minutiae, that pro-
vides a home and table where genuine

I comfort and good cheear prevaiL im-
I pie spending of money can ant soaom-
Splish the same result that care can.

I The children of poor men. brought up
to habits of thrift, usually enjoy more
actual luxury than the children o a
spendthriftL There is o poverty so
hopeless as that of the spendthrift.
who varies from feast to famine. from
s rags to velvet, with the regularity of
a clock pendulum. Estravagane
should be looked upon as a sin, a fall-
ure of trust to use honstly the goods
God has give us, a ot eosedered in
the light, trivial way ltis as sem-
thing the individual alone would suf-
fer from. And after all his own agatr
Christ coatinually relers tomNesy. e
recogaises its value and lilationa
and visits with doubled smrn thom
who devote thelves purely to me-
ey-getting, as the messy-ehgers and
buyer who popled the Temple with
their stalis in their eagernss toe
their gais.--N Y. Tribmasn

S--The coldest regiona the Unitad
SStates is the streth of couatry on the
northern border from the Mllnanoti

* lakes to the western lineof Dakota.
s At Pembias, which lies near the forty-
n ninth parallel, the lowest tempsrtur

s recorded In the great storm of th
e winter of 1873 was M dog. beliw mso.

SThis s believed to be the lowest ism
peratare rnwhed is t* s Mal tes.

TACT IS 8 (,U•mS

-he u sesna R itesn ? agul
amNm w ...0 ralemes.

A story is told of a dgnitary Of the
abarch who somewhat astonished an
audemee of young clergymen b tab
lag the abov words as the teat of as
address in which be impressed upo
his bearers the imports.ae of toet in
deallag with their lay brethren.
Speaking gemerally. it may be said
that Is every walk of life delicate
treatment sad gentle handlin are
onton the secre of sucess in dealing
both with persons and things. The
great gift of test ne didcult to deine,
so easy to appreciate and admire, is
nothing more than the art wbhih ee-
abes its posseors to "rub lightly" is
all the relations of life. The l•nstin
which helps us to understead chams
aeters widely difere, which gives us
a quick pereeption of the susceprbil-
le.s of ethers, Is essential to all who

aspire to deal successfully with their
fellow-men.

Even ta the most commonplace du-
ties of every-day life the art of rub.
bing lightly will oftes enable u to
overcome dlfmolties and obstacle
whbieh have resisted all other methods.
The servant who possesses a "light
hand" Is indeed "a treasure" In the
eyes of her miatress and will succeed
ia many little domestic duties where
clumsy Lagers would utterly fall.

Though of most importance, and
seea in ts highest form an the world
at large there i ample scope for the
exercise of tast in the marrower irdle
of bome life and social gatherings.
And here it may be observed that this
matural iastinot and insight into char-
actor, connected as it l with the aer
feeling of our naters is seen more
eommosly and in a higher degree
among women than among men. Who
does not admire the ready tact which
esables a pepular bhotess to make a
mixed party "go ot" or, lI other
words, to harmonise the somewhat
discordant elements of a miscellanesa
assemblage. "What can equal wom-
an's tact."saysOliver Wendell Holmes.
"her delicacy, her subtlety of appre-
hension, her quickness to feel the
changes of temperature, as the warm
sad cool currents of- talk blow by

It we consider the Importance of
tact lat the wider relatios of life, we
shall Lad that those who can rub light-
ly achieve a large measure of success
Ln dealing with other

Perhaps the value of taet will be
met readily saud most commonly ree-
giased nto the region tof diplomacy.

And while it may be maid to attain its
highest development In the seeccesful
ambassador who Carries on negot
tids of the most dellesto mature, eo
which the issues of peace or war may
depend, It is of almost equal Im-
portano to the great psrty leader, the
popular Bishopb the eminent phylesba
the suoesful head-master. One and
all of these In their diferest spheres
arry out more or less uacomiouely

the principle of rubbing lightly I
their interourse with their fellow-
men. If t be too mueh to may tha

act is sueees" in life, itmay at any
rate b safely asserted that to thoe
whose work coeits mainly in man-
aging or Inluencing thers, the art of
rubbing lightly s a most mlportant
factor ia the attainment of popularity.
-Chamber'a Journal.

AMERICAN HUMOR.IL

n..It ssss... u.t PR.Ilemem s ]RNC .sim 1MI . PNe

The diepoLttids of A•eLmas to erx
agrate is espeelally prominet In
what is kewn as Amrlias humor. A
story ausolated with "plakewfriug."
during the vil war, brings out this
h ature National t earaoter.

One day there was a trurae between
the two hostil piket lines.

"lo. Tauk!" •alled out a asnk Mi.
sissipplan. who had fjust bees paosted
a. you fellows shoot?"

**WaL Johmay ms me eas, esmomet
Ca. you?"

* ShootI saouaed beek the Com-
federate. "Why. dow I. Mii.sip
we knodk a bumblebee of a thisle-
blow at threes humred yards!"

*"Oi that's mothi.' to th war we
bshoot up I. Varmoast! I beloged to

a eompu•y up thr' of a huadrd men,
ad every week we ned to go at to

praetire The sp's would draw as
up In saigle lIe. ad st a eder barrel
rolia' down hilL Bach mam took a
sheo at the beah-be asu te, rd up

*'he barrel was them e .aminedl . am
If there was a shot fomd that 4d 'tg
late the bung-~L e the as that sree
it w epel. I busouged to the

ompalsy tea years sand there slat
been aebody espeled yet."

The esuggerutis is elsmte s pro.
aeuseed as to eslipse the humr. A

illformlis, heariag a •rasilas tlle
the woderful relics fe his mes mry.
so large ue lamino that leiss wes

,That's ,en. Why, Im Chlus f

their b ss gie a:t hsat mus.• l

Jaen Had Saes a lead Sey

that yeo always praslfy s the ship-boa tir i lt ' lehe" 'er." oet
Jack ISrvemuAit--Ay. mum.
"Why eor"',Theshprinde aon eao a mo.

erm mumm m mha ."s
indsed: What Is there about a ship

Semw you orf yr nether?"
*e eagehr, i -nm.W I. .S

W(YPTSAN WAX PORUSAITS

Cem.... Weds A *u*s*a to * me.
. t r es as.s..

When the moderm read t I PlUly 0
the extreme delgree lzeulesee to
which Greek artise bed attained is his
day. ad of the pries MhiL some of
tbeir works fetehed, equivalet to 14
000 or 12000 se our money. oeholars
and other mpete matbhrties dil
missed thee as traveles' tals. They
could not bring themselves to believe
that these stories were true or that

Bebem, eIbolben Sir The.s law-
ream and other later celebrities had
been uaticipated. if not seurpseed, i
the cetres before the Christia era-e
And yet it was a and Pitay me more
than Bredstue deserved to be called
the father elar. The graves have
gives up their dod and revealed
secret which it was thought had bns
forever hidden In the tomb. It is
from the land of Egypt that these 4di
eovereso eom The expleratiem ea
the site o Memphis and Thebes had
prepared the way for the discoveries
in the province of Faiem. these
comat eof a number of portraits fowu
in the sand at Eubaijat. which are in
the posseestio of Theodore Graf in Vi-
emaa, and are now eo view at the So-
close d'Eacouragemeat poyrImnditri
Natiomle 44 R e do Penas. Ae-
Serdig to as ame pt Egptan M -
tum the countenance of the deeased
was represeated at the head d the
mammy or cona. This emdna was
adhered to in the Greco-Roman epoch
of Egypt but astead of the plaste
head, which up to that time had been
alone ian ne, a palnting was substitut-
ed representing a reals portrait of the
doecesed. These poertraht whick
were painted en a this panel o wood,
were laid over the face eof the mum-
ales, the outer bsandages of the
shrouls being then wrapped aboet
them so as to eover the imr-
gin of the plote, the latter
alone being visible. A mmy of
thi kind. thereforee presented .the ap-
penranee of a living body. ookig out
of an openta in the bandages for the
survivors to gang upon in the colas,
the lids of which were mde to be
thrown back for that purpoe. The
enly other graves where these curious
pictorial works have beam found w*re
opened in the winter of 1887-8 by the
English engineer, Mr. etri, at Mar-
yard. but the pistures it them e said
to be not uery equal t the sped-
mems discovered at Rubaitat The
tombs themselve, biit i the reeks
were ransaked ageo ae by thieves
who theilr st r ged, desteed
both eass ad mammie. Luc•lr.
the pilferers deemed the poletmus to be
of as value, me were threwn awy-
Sbutot to perish-la the dry dust of
the desert

Herr Gra. collecion mumersalmse-
tpy-rveo speda e• varylgt n sinterest
is plt o eeutlom but all valehble
as works e• art The d y erlt
ea epres wood. the mre t bet
nlg paltel is was clme ea d ol e with
the estr or spatula, a leameehampe
asu•mreout-the latewr spmea beg
produe0 by water boleor to whih
was added the yolk a whitb of elgg
or other riealmem iitig obteaess.
The palating with was was doe with.
out the employimet of best. sam with-
eoa a the brue. the aemelek be-

Ihese rws of beads gamIng cemly out
of larger hutrep eyes. shut ew for
over 000s years, se- te o be
brought face to faces with the last of

asltj I a more resal way then hbe
hitherto bees ia etr power. Ue is
also streuk with the mulers loek of
many of theem delet portraits There
is a face of a el asea of woealrful
force of abrracter and itellectel
power. The pijlter Musel, of Berim
hba declares that stLmg amer thea

The femae Ifaces are ely all tinged
with melasehoy, beot some ae of greal
beauty, ad they almoust without es
eeptls reveal treae of the diistlmise
of the origimals Their ti a very mi.
era head of as d lady with abort gray
looks. The tility of exeoutlos im
these paltlega is se great thadeeters
have been abe to detes the ezistmees
of drepay. The Frech Goveramet is
Is treaty for the colletedim the value
of which is estimated atabout m40,

A Oihmps of Alma Tedimas

A trim resy-eheked parlor mal
answered my rgy at the doer-bell. an
is a few alentes condesalet me to the
artists work-shep He was bhoily es-
gaged with a plette sa brash as Iem-
ter L. oi produces more weeders Is
marb• e tan may Ar t-rate• s
sed his ewerelags ist imas areg
wags the talk et a Ledoua exbi
As I oier be dreps his brush. pues
his gneat Leghora beck es his head,
blows a bg bia els d of smke ate
the air sam greets s heartily. We
speakeiiberately. weighlog well his
words, aldof esurse s be ascqired Ma-
gIM oemperetively let, is l•e his al.
east is deededly •Sorigs. A is has
apperames. Be lookeels lis a, lutle
over 1af. Be is short ca sdtregly
bult ind met esrgetlie so his move-
ae Hs Hel pehenbay the lestnmpo.
log eet h is stadia. e leeks at
yea through a pair 6o large ,seed
eposamle, ad his Leghero bat with a
wile brim is now sad theo peda
b•ekw se ad ferwen ea bibed isa
eaeslees way. His sudlis ao maguS-
eent that the Agrea of sp bu be.

leg weMld er meesse appear elm.,
peelsg. ne excbangesa few esemmea
piaces wit me, picks up lid pett
mand tbru+s, paUs vigoseouslyr atbisel•ear
for a momeat, amd sys: "lI m sit
iowa to wrk; I pray oe wild. l s
ir te,",-X,,eee uian ry:Y-- •


