“SPARKIN.™
BY INGEAM CROCEETT.

‘We wero seitin’ kinder of close like,
"N = cloud siit crost the moon,
"N my arm hit stoje around haer,
y us over mighty soon ;
But ‘twas better'n -nrlljpplo pla
! ¥
the hununin'-bird s-sips;
"N 1 sxed ber of she'd hev me,
‘While a thrillin’ with thet kiss,
"N she said she thought ‘twus lkely,
"N 1 falt all over biiss.
Then the moon kit sh sndding
Ex I tuk another bus,
'N sesmed ex af, with all ber light,
Bhe was shivin’ jest on us,
But I didn't keer a pickls,
Ef all the falks cud ses.
'N of I wus n sgueez n' ber
I hed a right to be;
Fur jos: ex sure as shootin®
'S to-morrow’s sun'll shine,
Bhe's goin' to drap her present name
"N tackie onto mino,

LOYAL “NUB.”

Or, Nubbins and Pippins.

BY OLIVE HARPER.

Ont in the orchard of a pretty New
England farm, the spples were ripe
sud amerry party were busily gather-
ing the delicions fruit.

The pretty, but not very productive,
farm belonged to Mr. Prestom, who
was pastor of the little white church.

Buat if the church spire spoke of re-
pose and peace, not so did the fact that
the pastor was the father of seven
daughters, all nearly grown to woman-
hooil, and three of them advanced fo
old maidhood. Thedanghters were all
good-looking girls, even the eldest
ones, while the youngest two were ex-
quisitely lovely. * Their mother, ‘who
had been a Miss Apple, died when the
youngest was & baby.

The pastor, who was a man as fall of
guaint humor as he was full of godli-
ness, called his girls his applex The
baby and her sister were called “blos-
soms” by their father and the rest of
the girls, while the two eldest went by
the names of “Nub,” and “Twist,” and
the three intermediate ones were re-

| conld not accept his death as s fact.

home to keep his remembrance sweet
heﬂ'l.lfhr‘ﬂ:a manner of wo-

1t was nesrly six months after his
departure before Nubbins received a
lstter from Walter, and it wasa long
time more before she knew he had

he would do well He had every pros-
pect of suceess.

Then Mra. Preston died and the csre
of the younger children devolvad sllfon
Nubbins, who developed an excellent
capacity for that. The little farm very
nearly supplied their wants and the
minister's salary, though very smaill,
filled the vacancy, leaving the uncer-
tain benefits of donation parties ouf of
the question.

And so things went on for six years.
Walter wrote often and Nubbins was
content to wait for his return. He had
made much money, but the cost of Liv-
ing had been gresat, then he had been
very sick, and at last had been robbed.
He wrote that he feared that she would
tire of waiting for him, and begged her
to be patient, and added that the hope
of seeing her would nerve him to new
efforts, and with proteatations of love
immeasurable, he ended his letters.

No thought of deserting her lover
had ever entered Nubbin's loyal mind,
and her love grew and ripened as she
grew older and passed from yonthito
womanly age, ",

At last a year went by, and no news.
Another wore its sad length along and
no news came; & third passed and
Walter's name was spoken in s hushed
voice, as they speak of the dead, and
then other weary years went by, mo-
notonous, heavy, freighted with an un-
accopted sorrow, until at last it was
fourteen years since Walter had left
his promised wife.

Some said he had died Nubbins

'Itghatit? Why, I prefera thcm-'
sand times that you shounld hava keps
 lady like that. | T pect s
a re -
htho!drmbobélo-o!:n :: oA
G anybody’s orchard, &
ion times. Now, giummmmg_lv
dear, and I will know I'm awake, and

'mhh!!ltaddinghminlmk,

sooner, if willL®

ent homes, and he said that as soon as
one man had found his wife so perfect,
the rest had rushed in and robbed his
orchard of girls, snd left him neither
fruit nor bud, neitler spple blossom
nor nubbin.

A Brief Belrothal, |
They were in sll the blissful trans-
ports of & couple who had been en-
gaged three hours and s half. It was
verging on to midnight but he mani-
fested no sign of going, and she trem-
bled lest he should doso. Suddenly
he drew a pencil from his pocket, tors
:ﬁl:ilm.k leaf from his note-book, and
“Now, my own little lovey dovey,
lot’s make a diagram of the little home
we will have.”
“Oh, yes, let's do!” she said ecstat-
ioally. “Our home! Don't it sound
lovely?”

Others said he had probably forgotten
her and marrisd scmm1 one elsa, This
roused her anger, gentle as she usually “Tt will be uine love in & cottage

was, Others, again, said, nodding | won't it, sweast:‘;ut?”

their heads, that he had most probably “Oh, yes, indeed! We can getalong
taken to drink, like his father, and so

home | and the fools no longer
Washington urged congress fo ocon-|j
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Shalf of what they are in this com
Thei is Grest Britmin. -
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Chicago Journal.
That the liars mayno looger falsify
misunderstand

i the wages
negies's men at Braddock are

H

rrrieet

‘;’ -

with a dear, cunning little reception
room, double parlors, a library, dining
and musio rooms down-stairs. Then
we'll want a large, sunny, beautiful
room up-stsirs for dear mamma. "

“Yes, dearest; when sha comes to
visit us we'll make it as—"

“Vigit us? Why, Albert, mamma
intends living with us, of course.”

“Oh—ah—I—I—"

“I knew I'd surprise you, darling!

£
f

spectively called Iusset, Pippin (or
more often Pips), and Cider.

It was never considered out of the
way or wrong that the minister shonld
give his daughters these nicknames,
forit was in keeping with his eharae-
ter, and the seven grls were known in
the neighborhood by these names.

Pretty the girls had alwavs Dbeen,
good they were known to*He, notable
housewives the five oldest were con-

tinne its efforts in behalf of the ancour-
agement of manufsactures.

Benjamin Franklin too‘:davht:ﬂ
i like that promulgs wi
mmmm by James
G. Blgine in his Florence letter—that
“every msanufacturer in our oountry
makes part of s market for provision
within ourselves, and saves so much
monsy as must otherwise be exported to

never waa heard of more. This she
heard in pained silence and only prayed
in secret that it might not be true.
Still he did not come, and they heard
no news.

Fourteen yaars had brought silver
enough to blanch the golden curls that
had clustered on Nubbin's forehead
and bad swlen the delicats bloom of
| her cheeks and added a quiet dignity
to her manner, and she was now spoken
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ceded, and yet none of them had ever
married. And only one had ever had
an offer. or even a hean.

Sometimes good friends wounld try to
condole with bim on the probability of
having so large a family on his hands
forever, when the girls should have in
duty bomnd married. and so left home.
But those friends never mentioned the
subject a socond time—io the pastor.

Some fourteen yrars previous there
had lived i is place a handsome
young man worked out his ap-
prenticeship at the glowing forgs of
the village blackemith, and he had
often been seen to pay those little at-
tentions which spoke of his preference
for Miss Preston, otherwise known as
“Nub” or “Nubbins,” and she received
ihem with sweet gravity, in no wise

iscouraging, nor on the other hand en-
couraging them. But Walter DeWitt
was poor, and worse, his father had
died & drunkard after having broken his
gentle wife's heart, and so the son not
only had his own way to make in the
world, but also to rise with the weight
fo his father’s misdeeds on his should-
ders. He did bravely, and the pecple
around spoke of him as a "likely young
man,”

Assoon,or even sooner than the young
people were aware of their growing lik-
ing for each other, everyhody began to
discuss the advisability of such a mar-
riage, and had seitled every point
to their own satisfaction long before
Nubbins really knew her own heart in
the matter.

One lonely evening she was walking
slowly along the meadow, keeping her
watohful eyes on the two “Blossoms,”
who were respectively 2 and 4 years
old. She had brought them out
here to play in the daisy-spangled
grass, to give her sick mother a respile
from their childish noise, and here she
stood while Walter came walking up to
her, as a man walks when he is deter-
mined to do or die.

He took her hand at once, shyly and
firmly, and said:

“Miss Preston, Nubbins, I love you.
You must have known it a long time,

but I have come to tell yon, snd to | pile of baskets. IIl call her,”
Do you |

ask if you ever conld love me!
think vou can?"

“Yes," replied the girl, frankly, sin-
cerely, without coquetry, and with a

world of tenderness in her tremulous |

voice.

Holding her hand in his tightly, he
said, solemnly:

“May God make me worthy so pre-
cious a gif: ! But, Nubbins, I have come
also to say good-bve. You know how
‘Winchester is arranging to take a ship
load of sash and blinds out to Califor-
ais, around the Horm. I am to
slong, avd when we are there I will
to the mines and work at my trade,

I think I shall do as well if not

than those who go for gold, and as soon
as I realize enough money to return
we will be married, manmsﬁll'm-
ing. You musa’t sad, for I shall
probably not be away more thana
”'5"1“' of years, Ang we m.:mx. yet,
&an AIn poor. @ mus to your
father and ask his oﬂm&'p

Mr. Preston was not sorry that Wal-
ter loved his danghter, and he said:

“Well, Walter, I am
should marry my daughter, £
course, you will want to wait until
can provide her & home.”

Then the tmorurdm‘s de
TUre was exp
and the o

[ E_omful valley, they might have called
i

pa bewildered sense of change and

Won't it be lovely? Then Auntie Har-
riet will have a room next to mamma’s,
and—"

“Aunt Harriet?”

“Why, ves, precious. She dotes on
you, and I've always told her that if I
ever had a home it should be hers, too,
and you wouldn't want your little
girly-girly to break her word ?”

“No—no—I—"

“And then we must caleulate for a
large, sunny room for my dear old
grandmamms and grandpapa who made
your little wife fo be so happy when
she was a little girl "

“Yes, dear; but I—I1—"

“No buts abont it, darling. Then sia-
ter Nellie will want a pleasant room,
and dear old Unecle Horace, and brother
Tom won't want to be separated from
dear mamma and me; and I've alws;
said that dear old Auntie Miggs should
be with me st least half of the time,
and if we could spare a room for—=

There engagement came to an end
right there, and dear Albert has a
breach-of-promise suit on hand now.—
Detroil Free Press.

Surprising News from Australsala,

A certain Becrstary of State—so the
story ran—gave audience to an eminent
colonist from Australasia, and the con-
versation fell upon a retired Governor,
who, when his period of service had
terminated, bought a charming island
in the Pacific and made his home there.
He had lost favor at the colonial office,
snd marvelous stories coneerning him
were current in that locality. “I am
told,” said the moble Secretary, “that
Gov. So-and-So lives the life of a
hermit in all respects but ona  Can if
be poasible that he has shut himself up
ou an island with no other companions
than a harem of wallabies?”

“Well, yes,"” said the colonist, “that's
about it. The island and the wallabies
ore a trune bill; but he has books and
musie, and ozone to boot.”

“Pray, sir,” said the Seeretary, in a
tone of horror, *how many wallabies
may there be there ?"

“How many ? Well, I never thought
of asking. A good few, no doubt; s
hundred for certain, or five hundred
for a I know. Idare say he
doesn’t know how many himself.”

“Gracious Providenoce!” mmi“ the
statesman, in grave surprise, “what an
example to 4 Christian people!”

‘Og.nfotanmpla. I wish all your
Governorsemployed themsslves as in-
nocently.” .

“I am profoundly grieved to hear
you say 80, sir. Morslity must beat &
low ebb indeed when a man like
makes light of such a proceeding. *

“M. I exclaimed the colomist,

of as Miss Preston, the old maid, al-
though she was but thirty-two. The
other sisters followed in age with about
two {ears difference, and the voungest
of all was almost seventeen. Blossom,
as they called her, was almost exactly
like Nubbins, as she had been at that
age, only she was more vivacions and
full of coguetry, which Nubbins, her
elder sisters and father all in vain tried
to suppre

So were matters on the day which
had been dewted to robbing the old
orchard of itsabundant harvest. Num-
bers of friends had gathered there to
lend willing hands to help their pastor,
for there were none that did not love
him for his genial, human love for
them, esch and sll, as well as for his
devoted administrations as pastor.

While they were at wark piling up
the apples in the capaecious bins in the
cellars, and picking them down from
the trees and carrying them back and
of forth, a stranger appeared upon the
soene.

Had tramps ever been heard of in that

m a rather respectable one, but as
these had never been known, they
looked with a high degree of curiosity
at him as he came walking over the
mendow with strong, firm steps, like &
man well assured of himself and his
surronndings.

He locked among the assembled peo-
ple and then his eyes fell u Blos-
som, who was standing ide & tree,
and he was by her side in a moment,
and caught her by the hands, and then
took her in his arms and held Ler
closely to his breast as he said, bro-
kenly:

“Nubbing! my little wife! forgive
me, for this long silence, but I can ex-
glu‘n it. Have you thonght of me?

lou haven't ohanged a bit, and I've
grown cld and rough and gray. Why
don't you !

“In the first place you gave me no
chance. In the next I'm not “Nub’ but
Blossom, and I think I have
so now. Nubbins is over there by that

The first freahness of his joy had
been given to Blossom, and it was with

css that now took j

early

James

dent oare of congress
ther alterastion in the tariff as will more

i
i
i

pay for the manufsciures he supplies.”

Alexander Hamilton said as
88 Decsmber 5, 1791:
An extensive domestio markst for the

surplus produot of the soil is of the first

uence. It is, of all things, thei

which most effectually conduces tos
flourishing state of agricnl

tare.
Thomas Jefferson declared that “we

must place ocur manufscturers by the
side of our agriculturists.”

Ins message May 23, 1810,
ison wrote to congress:

It will be worthy the just and provi-
4 totznabnnh fur-
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republican party to free whisky, the pro-| In the Bwiss silk goods which came
hibition platform pledges the prohibition | into our half- country last year
party to free whisky. in those $700,000,000 of imports, was the
—— skilled labor of men at 41 cents s day
The Issue Welcomed, and of women st 30 cents, both compet-
Hew York Tribane. ing with the silk weavers of
Most people give the demoorstis con- | Nsw York, Philadelphia sud
vention the credit it really deserves. Its | Glasgow, in SBeotland, is the
unanimous nomination of Mr. Oleveland | factory of the world, its
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the welfare of the nation, if Lhe idems

and purposes which have ruled it for
years are not false fo all Amerioan-

ey

ism, the

dhﬂﬂm

its own cowardice and falsenesa.
Cleveland has nominsted himself, be has
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