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GIVE ME A CALL

Luaneh

tonesome look on his face in the wait-

vago, the other evoning,

|n-|u-hml for a sandwich,
plivdd with n oup of coffee,

disappeared one after another.,
he devonred o
Broiled eggs.

hig stool, ad said carelegsly :
| What's the Gillin® worth 7
‘ HReventy cents, sahy'' replied the
waiter ;-rumptlr
SWhat 1™ e theslin young man,
SYOU mMusn't vi. e me passenger mtes,
| yongknow,
[ What

kindl of a trainman?'! e

manded the colored youth suspiciously. |

sCirund Trunk hrakeman, " resprondod
the slite voung man.

“tot o “dentify yo'sel,” sullenly
sl the waiter.
“hon't think anybody  knows e

P said the other, with hesitation.
S8how wat yo' got in yo' pockets,
[den,  Ebery trainman has o var-key or

atenin book or somthin' else along ta
4

‘dentily hissel wid."”
“Changed any elothes sinee the last |
fran,'* sadd the slim young man, grow-
Ling pale.” Yo'l have to take my
{ word for 1.
aYa' worl's no goond
| waiter, vottemptuonsly. <1 give vo'
ot o' chanee,  Callont de towns jus’
s il dlis wasa pason’n’g'r eal”!

saitl  the

The sthm voung  mun threw Lack his | grand, so strong, so freel

ing=room ol the Polk strect depot, Cli-
e thoughe-'
fully measured with hik eve the colored
[ vouth behicd the luneh counter, aml
e winked at |
the colonsd boy, and was instantly sup-
Thres more
sundwiclies cuime within his grasp and
Then
turnover amnd two hard- |
Another cup of coflee and
a quarter of mince pie finished the meal,
Then the slim young man glided  from

amd u lust year's ulster, stood with a

' a teadnman, remember,”’ {

’ W \\e carry t.lm ouly complote stock of Urockery and Bar letnm in New Mexico. Seml us your orlers.

KEEP NOTHING FROM MOTHER.

They sat at thelr spduning bogetliver
Andd they spun the fine white thueal;
O Face was ol wned tho obhare vt
A golden and s silver hieal,

At tiues the young voies Teoke in L
That was wonderfully sweet;

And the mother's heart beat deep wnd eali, |

For bor Jov was inost compilete

Thees wits 1any  holy losson,
Interwoven with silent prayer,
Tanght to ber gently, lstening child,
As thiy two sab spinning thore,

“Andd of all that T spesk, my darlivg,
Froun my older Bead snd Dieart,
Glond privith tae boe last thing o say,

And with it thou shialt pot paret.

Tl wilt listen to many voiops,
And ah! wor that this w
'l'lu- Vs of
Al i varie

“EE Tistem te i, iy lidthe one,
Thwre's ne lhin" thaat thn shilt fis

Lot mevor & word to iy lovie ba maiil
Wihieh bormothor may not hear,

CNo wattor how tone, my dacling one,
The wonds may seen to thie,

They nre not it Tor my ehild to hear,
IF they eanmot e talid to e,

ST thon'lt ever L‘l'i>|| e Vol Tuatst Jetii
And thy mother s heart from four,
all thut in said to thee by day
\l nlght to thy mother's car,
e

BY THE SEASIDE.

A charming cottage, standing in a
large, well-shaded garden, full of flow-
ers, covered with olimbing roses amd
[sweet  honeysuckle o the very roof.
| On one silde h!lll"\ wonds; an the other
| plessant meadows; and away down at
the foot of the lane, glogming and

-—

sparkling like an enormons living jewel
|

in the sunshine, the sea.

“The  beauntifyl, glorons sea!™ said

Rhoda Renfrew to hersell, ns shie stood it
.

wone and thoughtful on its shore. 80

Yo,

whe !

shoulders, clatehed the comitér, and | went on, apostrophizing the dancing, |

shionted ;
Slhttle Croek!
CNigarn Falls!
s Montreal !

tStop, sali; o vo' is oa cheat,

| brakerman ebber eall o day wayv.  Dis
[ i wol dose towns is;

“Hricawie!

“Nagowash!

Sronsrer-onl '

SDere" conelided  the waiter tri-
umplnnil\ “ai yo'd  culbsd e At |““-“
way, I let yo! off wid thatty- Ina-.mnl‘-;

| Seventy-five cents, salip an® lineeg up.”
| o= bitter=Oocnam,
- - alle e

"ITHEE AND THOU."

Nl, e,

rippling waves, and dipping Ler little |
foot into them, “yon cun go where you
will,  Dushing, leaping, hounding,
| whither you please. Yo are not like
seribbed, eabined, amd confined,”’
in that hateful, Llooming prison of o

| eottage yonder.”

|
s

Certain old, hal-forgotton worils stole
vingrniely into her mingd like & reproach ;

He hath set boads for the waters.
AL s command they avise; they flee
they go down to the place 1o
|I.II|I appuinted for them, ™

Where hd she heard sueh words us

Rhe raised her eyes o Heaven—tloy

fwere full of tears—and clasped  hor

Itis no easy matter for a novies to ||huml«- Wit an varnest, passioniate ges:
talk flnently the “plain language’ of | ture.

the Society of Friends.
chuiee of prononns

The triple |
confuse the tongnoe.

me?" she

“Am oot capible of some-

vils 'Illt'u' 1o ’II:[I"' for
et ned.

| el e spenkor is apt to Hounder Lope- thing higher, better than the wean do-

humorous—hut
experience of one

lessly.  The fullu\un-'
e llull‘l' “Ili.llll‘ |'|ll

{who professes to have tied o “tliee study, my accomplishments,  hoe

andd thon," will serve as an illustration
I well recolloct my elumsy efforts to

cngage i conyersation \\llil 4 mmn
{whom | met in Chester county, the |
Quuker stronghold  of Pennsvlvania.

| When 1 happened apon him be was sit-
[ ting ona wort=fence, staring at a eream-
colored cow in the mljlll'l'lll O

I thought lie was & Friend in undress,
and determined to delight the old fel-
low, andl wmuse myself, by careying on
a skllful  diglogue
This is how | succoeded :

Slow do thee do, sir!
ire thee meditating '

It ho was lll’lig‘hil'l!. he controlled his
emotion admirably, AT Lo didd was 1o
gopue andd inguire ;

ey ?

“The fields, the
I pleasantly  pursned,
biring thon dreams—I
thou,™

e was looking at we now, and eriti-
cally.  Dielt that my syntax had been
'wr\ Wliotie, instewd

Is—that is,

hirils, the tlowers,'”

menn deenms to

{but, Leyed him calinly, and obseryed ;

—thiat s thou's—I menn thine's?

I It was very unfortunate.  He erawlsd

in his own idiom. |

| Wedriness,
Sare enotgh to shorteomings 1o the

of iomatie; so g
\upml, the sweat from my hrow and |

Those cows, are th--\ 11475 or thee's  her at least ifty times.

mestic eares and drndgery of that honse
[Must all omy edueation, my carefnl
lost
Thon not wlzo
i el

[this? Oh, Father! hast
| appainted, even unto me,
if it e g0, where is it 2"

At that moment, faint and vlear in
the =till summer gir, a voice hroke on

| her ear:

SRhodd, Rhoda Renfrew!  Where

are yon?"
All the soft gorrow vanistsd from her

| faee—her cheeks fushed, and hor eyes

sparkled angrily.,

Gl Irendy ! Tmay not have o moment
to mysell to rest, to think, even tosuiler,
Conl forgive me!  How I am learning
to hate that honse—and hiep!™*

The shirill eall broke on her eur
wgrain:
s Rhoda, Rbwdg !

she said, with impatient
she will  publish my
whole neighlog-

S must go,
=

hood

Mrs. Maullet stood in the pretty rose-
coverd cottage poreh, shading her eyes
from the sun with ber raisod hand ol
staring about her.

Whete can Rhoda be? she mnt-
tored, peevishily.  <Pm sure Pye callid

1
he-

Just then she saw the graceiul,
gant figure slowly coming up the rowd,

down from the fonce, and as Lie ambled | amd her light LA flashied ‘m‘:ril.‘"

asway, exclaimed imdignantly :
<1 a tenmp, bat g gintloman,**
LY XS

Poots says he cannot anderstand why

| hig wife is alwavs so partionlar in select- | to hear Dier.

Ling a regidence where she can have a
“eouthern exposure,'  He suys  that
[ just before the wiare he was down abont

\ eksburg, and he got enough Southerm
Loxpusure in one dose to lmll hiim all liis
born days.  They stripped him, tareed
wind featbered Nim, i ron im ont of
lu\\ll.

— Ll L]
A lady of fashion of advanced age re-
yuired the seevices of a puge hoy, and
advertised < Youth wanted.”” One of
her dearest fviends gent her by the next
post o battle of  Blank's  eelobhraterd
wrinkle tiller andd skin tightener, o pot
ol fahry bloam, a sev of false teeth, o
tlaxen wig, inda cake o iodine soup.
——

A sty old curmudgeon, who was
laughing over something in his nows-
paper, being reprogeliod by Lis wile for
not reading it alowd so shie conld share
in the enjoxaent, testily said: “Oh!
fudge, my dear: a thing that's funny
enough 1o make only one laugh wonld

two.™

Oirland ! Seene—An Irish enbing Pat
is il doctor has just ealled—sWell,
sent you™' “Yes, sir, be jabers, |
have; Imt 1 don't fesl any better yet;
maybe the lid hasn't come off vet?'g

Lit's oo late

be dreadinlly  <tupid if divided botween |

Lahielf and 1ot her get it for herselfl.

“Well, to be gure! You take vour
tie, my ludy.  Don't hoarey becanse
I'm calling von,” this was soflo voce,
of course, for fo one wis nedr enough
“Perhaps if you knew
"twas on your business that 1 eatled yon
—t get the letter you've been longing
flu'—_\nll'll vome quicker.  After all,
"with a spitefn]l glance at the letter in
her Liand, “why ghould 1 horey to give
Hit o her?  Twon't, I oput it on the
It's
from Mr. Lisle, 1 gness, gnd would only
serve to upset her.™

Down she ran into the kitchen.

There was o great, hrowd shelf there,
which served us a general receptacle
for all sorts of odds amd ends, amd was
only eleared und tidiod at rare intervals.

Upon this sheli she threw the letter
carelessly, and when Rhodi presently
entered the kitehen, appeated to e
busied in preparing ten.

“You kept me waiting &0 long that
now," shie snapped, and
Rhoda turned away weardly.

Oh, for some means toearn her hrewl,

The ehild of parents reputed wealthy, |
she lued lost them both within o few
weeks of each other, and found their
riches bt an idle show—her father's
Lestate swallowed up by debite, herself s

And even now ||nn;.ru go wrong in penniless orphan,

Mrs, Mallet, a cousin of her mother's,
Bl oflered lu:r i home “antil she could

Pat, have yvou saken the box  of pills 1 hetter herself,”

That was a year ago.
She had not been able to find employ-
ment ; her welcome was worn out ; she

CA still, small voiee whispered to her

cousin, whose ineome depetded rgely |
on ber stmmer boarders; she wis un-
bappy,  wretched,  lonely.

Another | vou goml news gs well as b,

ALBUQUERQUE, N. M.

\\'-l." of little use 1o her busy, bustling | manner to Rhoda was guiet and kind,

= 0t b never b before.,
“My poor chilil,”” said she; 1 bring
I have

stmmer was gliding fast away, und @il | Been 1o the offices to which he tonk

shie bl o progpect and no bopus

Except one—ane little glogmof bright-
ness in all the gloom ; fuint,
little chanee, in which searcely
ihre] believe, it scemed so improbable
that it should not fail her.

It was this:  Seciotly, without welling
hier aspimtions o o soul—nay, even
hiding them, in her timid shwne at her
own presumption—she il boen writ-
ing s, little stories, in a
vagte devain of being abile some day o
varn her own living hy Lier .

How this was to be dome when shie
hidd neither the conrnge to affer her pro-
tuctions for inspection, nor any ey of
Low to get them publishied, it would he
hied to =ay.

Al through the -]Il';i!}‘ winter, when
Bounlers had Bed and there was litthe to
di in the cottage, she toiled patiently,
anil gwrote many  things whoss werit
'l\u1|| I Tive insared their ]-i'l‘-l;.r.llwli if
they conlil only have hoen sien, |

Wt one fine sommer duay, as slic syt
at heropen window, with a posin—just
ponred torth feomn her sad, voung heart
—benenthi  her Tl the misehieyous
winid snatched it suddenly from her
table, amd carrying it off, deposited it in
trivnply ut the feet of Me. Hbraee Lisle, ’

Fle was Mre. Mallet’s New  York
boarder, by whom she set great store; |
noman of rare imtelligence aml Iurge
s,

He lifted up the pretiily writion page,
and, seeing at o glanve that it was
poetey, male no seraple about reading

Ones puwir,

"II\'

CERIYH,

Il vecognies] it merit ot o glanee,
Hers was no common seribhling.

Half an hour later Be bad restored it
to its author, and with kind, ]uulnn-um
words of encourngement and praise, =o
wan her confidence thut shie gave hilu‘
wll her works to read.

It was aorevelation (o him

During the fow weeks of sisjonrn
at thie cottage Lie had often adminsd the |
lovely, Tilack-robd givl, with her air of
proud  reserve or gentle melaneholy ;|
bt this reading
into s pure and noble mind amd @ loving, |
sullering heart,
tion chunged to love.

liis

suve him an insight |

\l'r‘\’ =oon his A-ll.ull.l‘

After that they woe alost vonstant
CompEnions,
Hiv  sympathy  mnd  enconmsmgenient

woere so sweet 1o her

Murs,  Mullet vomplaint,
thowugh  she  gralided |1liL||1|'|_! s bt
sl “'llllli‘ not l-frﬂllll \lr s I", ;l!nl ‘il"l
sides, thongh of o cress and spitefol
tomper, she lgd ot a0 ool beart, amd
she thought

I he should take @ faney o Rluda,
ad marry her, what o gomd thing .||
waonld be for her!™ |

Ihoda had ne such thoughits,
Lisle wus her dear, kind friend:
never knew  how dear to her hoeart ontil
he io.'l.ll h:\icl "'_'U'Nl'h’\'l'.“

A telpgram from New York lud sume-
moned him.  Me had gone ke n flash,
taking pome of her writings m his
procket, whiech b was o offor fur pubilis
.

Almost Lis last word 1o ber had Tween
it ]lrulllihl' ti wrile.

mudde no

Mr.

shine

<This telegram hwd tken we by
surpride, 1 had something o sy 1o
You, Rhoda: bt 1T owill write,  Gooel-

Live, dear Rhoia; U will write,™

Glear Rhowda ™

He had never galled her so before,

The ook, the tone, the words set b
lieart beating wildly,

SOhy, cotthd it e—=""

She bid her blushing face in her
linnels, ashinmed ot ey own lopes,

lbe will write to we,™ she mur-
mured,  solle will write "
But three weeks liad EOHIE | P']u'l

hadd heard no word 3 be had ot written.

I have sald thar Mrs. Mallet was not
a bad woman.  Looking ut ber sonng |
cousin’s sorrowinl fiee next day  her|
hewrt relented.

sid you rend your letter yet ™" shv |
asked, indifferently. |

Kbl started.

My letter? Did a letter come?™

she cried, trembling and pating.

"\'t'n," ,-:lill ,\IM. .\I.l”i'!, .I.\'nil]itl;:!
hier pyves. It came lasi night, and 1]
laid it om that shelf fur you. l'l ik |

to know if there's any Lm--l news,
By this tim i hodi was seureling I!u'
shelf.

SWhere can it bo? 1 ean’t sl !
sl spid, anxonsiy. |
Mes, Mallet turned to bielp Lier. They
searched  long and carefully, Al in |
vain the letter had disappeancid. |

But when it was all oo late—when
dthe summer was over and the winter
had come,” and house-cleaning, after
the summer season, was jost ended,
Rhoda picked it up frosn o muss o
rubbigh taken from  the old sheli—her
long looked for und despainsd of letter,

From Horwee Lisle—telling her that
he loved her, and offering ber his hand.
She laid it down before her cousin's
EVEE,

veden what 1 have lost,'" said she,
with guiet despair,

Mrs, Mallet was consciencessbriken.

henrt ;
GThis wus your work.'
Hhe rose up energetically.
oiiive me the letier.  Lat
what I can do.”
And without & word of explanation
shie hurried off to New York.
One week luter she retarned.

i S

Her

Ll Mr, 1

hack and ook

e gdded to the number
'!""kr'l““'l in

up” Muake
an, thie

thee slwrvel,

rush into the
smjured Tk, ad broken noses,
noxs will gi\'l' |t].ll'o' o heath, frowns
tocsmiles, and all beeanse the baok vand
is vhanged from a wildermess of wecds,
of slu=h and rulilish, 1o 4 oleanty, pleass
unt spu,

your writinge; they are accepted, wnd
voumav semd them miors.  Thns, you
poe, e ende of living, congeninl 1o r'uin
tastes, ixopen to yon.  But, Rhoda, M
Lisle hus gone o Europe, "

Rl tever confessed the share shie
hied had in bringing ahout the pirl's
misfortune, but she strove to atote for
it by unustal Kindoness,  Anid Rlisdo's
sore heart was gratefud for her WY frid e

thy, so that at lust the wogrew 1o bove
il other dearly,
Three vears went hy, Rhoda was

unmarried still ; grown almost Tamons
now, no longer poor, bt sl e to
the old affiction. Sl wrote consts antly,

“till residing with lu o vousin Mallet, in
the pretty cottage by the seaxideo,

One day, coming in from a ramble in
the wouds, she saw her sonsin running
oul to gt [u-r,

iy, Rhodi, . Y --| ilesiir |
My ll-h- 1= here—and his wife!

It wis & blow, She had not g hit
itconhl have struck so hard after all
that time. Bt she
1o meet him quietly.

Hin wife was an ol aoquaintunee,
she found, bl been one of thelr Dosrd-
ors during that oventful swmmer hees
vears ago, She wis imvalid,
and bad insisted upon Fronnehit
b e siesmi e —ta die,

He was very kind (o ber—puatient
tender—hut all bis care il pity eonld
not save; poor Murie's davs were niom-
iu-n--l.

Sl

b brave

vorposed  Drselt

arent
g

Eew worse and worse: it
N.l]l] thut the el Was near
ing sl «

Was
eV

Hhowlu

ks
wlledd them o her side,
Lisle.

1 shaldl not live to ®ee snotlier k.

she said,  “Bat 1 have a wurk to do
brfore 1 alie,"*
She took their hamls, and feebls

joined them, looking up pitifally with
hor dyving eves,

ClRboda, he knows all, ot
vou—l touk the letter, |
wrdl 1 hidd vonr lotter, dear,
it T had it

when you gave

VTR PR
loved i,
When yon
mifely hidden,
ttap for lost, | wlippeil
i back on the shell Ivfore 1 went hack
to town, 1 koew vou would Gl it oo
late. I followed him to Kurope, aml
told Liim yon wore
Ohy, G, forgive
punished. He
heart was yours—yours !

seqee lied for

promisedd to anutler
me' 1 huve Ywswen
mwiarried e, bat his

e will bue ull

yours now, for I am going! Forgive—
-»h. 1'1';1:.;\11—-“
She died forgiven, and they bariel *

lier ax she Dad wishied, o the old chureli-
vard by the spaside

Heore too, a yeur later, Horaee Lisle
--nlglnl his own true Jove and marcied
hor.  And ooat last they found pure
happiness where they had known much
SOFFW —|} the seaside,

R ———

Fusr Bacryagn.—=It wis ventilated

o year ago, theongh the furmior, bt
| not ronovated.,  So there it stands, «
monument of  man’s  neglect gl

womun's indiflerence. No el hgye
Heen made in it during the past veas

eXcepl sonw few ndditions to the lithes

The chicken-coops were turned upr i
the stimmer to aceomimodate the Prow
ing hroods, hut they swre ugnin Tigagmeid
mnch like wreoks on
bittlefiell,  One more ash-barme! has
thiers i= o
JLorner,  amd gl
chitldren’s play- house in another, while

ane

aTew extrm tin oans are scattersl glont,
‘l"]" !
bias L}'.lhl'
it is noted for its
clewnend |

lip pile still monlders o, O Ut
Like the city of Cologne,
Lot it e
Lot it I thoroughly renovatesd !
old Aunt Dingh elar
worehee, " get ont the Diresd
the wheelbarrow,
rake and dioo, sl Jet

sinel s,
o]

Have o

Einall s w,
i

nothing be left undone  that shonld e
dlons.

Then no more will vour childiens
houses with torn clothes,
ivk-

B T
CHEEK UPON CHEEX.

A dew day= ago o man with g meek

amd hunble exprossion amd wearing
| snmmier st of clothes ;;]-pln‘-d Tar ot axf

thee radilrond passenger peants for g dead-
hiead s to Toleda 2!

SWhy do von want to. go to Toledo ¥

“To it married,””

cand yon haven't any money *

SNot abovier twenty five cents,**

*Hadn'vyon better be worth voar fare
tor Toledao ]n‘furt' I.I.LIII;.' i wile on your
hands to support

SYomadon't nnderstand the case,™ pro-
tested the man.  'm going 1o marey a
widow worth at least §5,000, and the
first thing 1 shall do will be (o romit you *
the price of the ticket. 'm popr and
the wivk w Kuows it, Yt she marries me
for love.'

He protested so long and eamestly
thit he was finally passed down the road.
Two days elapsed and then & lebter was
received from him, saying

“Heaven bless you for your kindness!

Reached here all right, snd manvied the
widow m'ﬁmlmg to programme. It turng
out that she isn't worth a copper. In
thi= emergency may I ask you 1o pass
us both te Detroit, where | have hopes
of striking u job "' —[ Detroit Free Press.




