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LOVE'S EXCHANGES.

You praise my beauty, grace and art,
0 Love; but you are much to blame;

In every line you leave a smart.
That makes me bow my head in shame.

Whate'er the world may choose to say,
1 look not for such words from you;

I'd throw them from my heart away.
If you could even prove them true.

World's praise is but a passing mood.
That shifts about with the occasion;

It serves as oft for envy's food.
As that of honest admiration.

In your regard, I set no store
On what, by way of form or feature,

I hold in common, less or more.
With every other human creature.

If Ixive be blind, as it is said.
What can he know of outward gracesf

I care not for the love that's led
A facile slave of pretty faces.

I would not have my love depend
On beauty, were I ten times fairer.

If beauty knew no change or end.
Life asks for something deeper, rarer-Somet- hing

that sets the world aside.
Beyond the touch of time or season.

If only love for love abide,
I do not want another reason.

Chamber" Journal.

GREAT CROOKS.

Romantic Ideas Dispeled by an
Old Criminal.

The Skill and Courage of Cracksmen Great-

ly ExaRrfferatedCrimes Not Prof-

itableNoted Forgers
and Burglars.

Great criminals are few in number
You read of great crimes sometimes,
and hear of their perpetrators being
tried, but the facts adduced in the trials
and the punishments inflicted are ridic
ulously disproportionate to the offenses

of which one bears so much. There is a
certain literature or is it literature?
which purports to tell about criminals.
In reality it extols detectives, who exalt
the nullities of the class wliose ueeas
thev profess to detect I have been
reading and I suppose everybody has
been readinff. too about great crim
inals in the newspapers. The boast-fulne- ss

of the detective and the imag-
ination of the reporter have combined
to make some interesting reading, but
if you recall what you have read you
will find that very few great
criminals have been told about.
nnd anart from murders very few
srreat crimes have been committed.
One or two professional forgers, a half
score of burglars, a cluster of twenty- -

live confidence men, and the whole list
is exhausted. The fact is there is no
such army of criminals fertile of ex-

pedient ready of device, watchful of
every chauce to break in and steal, as
the nolice would have von believe. A

exeat many people are repeatedly dis
honest, but the professional burglar
who "burffles only for a living, the
for r who contemplates a second
forgery before he expends the profits
of his first, is a rare article, and nine
crimes out of ten against property are
incidents or eddies in the current of
life created by purely adventitious cir-

cumstances, and not part of the regular
flow of the stream, much as they inter
fere with and disturb it.

.The detective will deny this, although
he knows it is true, and in his denial
point vou to the careers of Sheridan,
Porter. Bradv. Brockawav, Elliot and
half a dozen others who are dis
tinguished in crime. Its funny that
some of them are not paying penalty
of their varied wickedness bv long
terms of imprisonment The fact re
mains that they are not,
and either the detective can't
convict of what he charees, or the
criminal does not commit so freely as
he is charged withaL The latter is the
case. Jimmy Hope, who aided in carry- -

ins out a fabulous number of millions
from the Manhattan Bank, had to steal
for a livins- within ten months or work.
He couldn't have had much out of the
treat robbery. The Kensington Bank
burglars, who also got miiyons, didn't
proht much it their subsequent conai--
tion is faithfully reported, lor one or
two of them were soon in prison for
very trifling offenses, and another died
in great poverty in a charity asylum.
The fact of it is there is no such thing
as profitable roguery or robbery by
any of the means used by the profes-
sional "crook." The reason is not
found in the fact that he is improvident
or extravagant or that his legal ex
penses eat up his returns. He simply
doesn't have any such returns as he is
credited with, and which the police
advertise for him and the losers too
frequently and untruthfully clamor
about

I was looking over the criminal list
the other day of the convicted profes
sionals confined in New York .state.
They were numerous enough, but they
were contemptibly small. To make
your Vidocq you roust have first your
great criminal and his great crime.
The American Vidocq makes himself,
with these two essentials left out;
and having opportunity to talk
with one of the alleged great criminals
be confirmed my belief in the vision
arv character of these shrewd and
clever rascals with no greater effort
than revealing his own stupidity. I
hunted up another, a professional who
has repeated his offenses sufficiently to
entitle him to any other distinction
than that of an honest man, I would
mention that he wears stripes now.
except that it might draw from the
value of his statements in the minds
of some who are too easily prejudiced.
Anyway, he is better authority than
the police, whose vanity in their own
r.anacitv may be a proper pride, but
leads to some mighty tall lying.

"The fact is that professional thieves
and rogues are not numerous m any
localitv, and if crime were the sole

sourco of support for the few hundreds

that are so classed, most of them
would be hungry many times every
year. Men who steal whenever they
get a chance always have some other
occupation, and it is a fact that the
legitimate one is more profitable than
the illegitimate one in nine cases out
often." Thus began my informant,
whose name you may look for a little
further on.

"But in this city there is a vast army
of professional criminals," I said,
"men who are classified and whose
industries have special forms, imply-
ing cunning and originality."

"My dear sir. you have been reading
the newspapers or talking to detec a
tives. There isii t a dozen. U really
clever men if men with a mfMicum of
brains that belong to clever people
were to devoto their talents to roguery
society couldn't exist The methods
employed by thieves, for example to
attain their ends look very cunning
and well planned to one to whom they
are first revealed. But take any one
of them and examine it and you will
see how flimsy it is. A sneak thief
wants to get into the till of a corner
grocery. His accomplice comes wiui
a tape lino and begins to measure me
sidewalk in front of the door, or to
measure the walk or conies in a wagon
and begins to throw out a lot of boxes.
The grocer steps out to inquire; is held
in conversation, asked to hold the end
of the measure or pass back the boxes;
the sneak is in and away, and the trick
is off. A saloon-keep- er is known to

keen a pocket-bo- ok stuffed with money
in the inner pocket of his vest, he
pick-pock- et knows it is a difficult place
to touch. Two accomplices come in
when he is alone, both of them laugh
ing heartily one with a tape measure.
'Well, that was a dead loss lor me.

, mi 1 -

savs one. "Set em up. J.ney lau-ru-
,

ask the saloon-keep- er to drinK, ana
explain that they were betting
on the neighbor, lne saloon
keeper becomes interested; the
more so as rounds are being
called, and then the loser wants to get

. .... ,- i i ieven. A bottle 01 wine is siaseu aim
the victim asked to measure, the new
bet being on his girth. Objection is
taken to the vest; off it comes, and the
sneak thief a third party soon has
the leather."

"Now, that's arlfuL certainly," said

"No such a thing: it is most trans
parent and simple. It couldn t suc
ceed were in not that the victim is a
fooL But these are exceptional cases
of such good planning as crooks can
do. But after all, suppose a man of
brains real brains, such as you know
plenty of were to devote himself to
the plannins of ways to get otner
people's money without an equiva
lent and went at it with the energy
that men give to the practice of their
profession or to the pursuits ol com
merce, where would such schemes as
this be? Nowhere. You hear of a great
bunrlary. The newspapers which re- -
port it dwell upon the fact that it has
been carefully planned and that the
house had been plotted, for a diagram
which the rascals had left in their
flight was found. What's to hinder
any more from learning every room
n n I ai'arv rt nm- - in York pit.v?

There's the builder's plans, the insur
ance companies plots and the build
ing department's open files. A little
watching and a good deal of
guessing makes up the rest of the
bursrlar s knowledge. OI course, his
tools are of the finest workmanship.'
Rats! The chances are ten to one that
they consist of a bar of iron, which,
being carried by a burglar, is called a
jimmy : a dark lantern, a copper

hammer, a chisel and a flask of. pow-

der and a handkerchief with holes in
it for a mask."

'But there are cases where men
have eone further than make a few
hasty preparations; have hired adjoin
ing stores and tunneled and burrowed
mto banks and vaults with infinite pa--

tience and labor.
'Bah! How many? You say ten

and I say one. Whatever you say I
will allow ten per cent. But can you
recall any?

"Well, the Covington (Ky.) bank. "

"That's one. You can't go on. But
there have been probably twenty rob
beries committed in that way in the
last thirty years, and none of them
amounted to very much in the way ot
returns outside of two or three. You
make up your mind to the fact that
the returns of robberies are vastly ex
aggerated. That's not accounted for
bv the fact that the thief has to dis--

-- .
rn nf his Rwir at a discount amount- -
. t., , .1.insr to a sacrince. it s Decause uie
man robbed tells lies. If you want to
make a liar of a man rob and
then pump him on values. I remem
ber a man who yielded me $47. What
do you think, he squealed for $4, 700,

and 1 got the reputation ol being a
great 'crook' on the strength of that
man s lies. One day I was taken in on
suspicion in Buffalo. My record
was known, and when the chief of
police ladled out his mess of lies to the
reporters my little trick of $47 became
$47,000. Finally it got to $147,000,
where it. sticks, and when I was sen
tenced in Brooklyn the detective named
my offense afcthat figure to show what
a dangerous criminal I was. 1 didn't
mind that so much. I didn't object to
tho detective believing it and possibly
he had told so often that he had ar
rested me for it that he thought it was
true. The judge believed it though,
and put seven and a half years of it on
me. I could have escaped with not
more than three, and possibly one, if
it had not been for tho lies perhaps
escaped altogether. What 1 want to
say is that reporters and detectives de
light to lie about thieves. They can't
kick, you know."

"You say there are no good abilities
in crooked work. How about forgers?
The Fisher and 'Marsh Market Jake'
gang, for example?"

'Now, there you striKe upon uie
clever lot At least they were, for
they are nearly all in prison now. But
let me tell you that professional
forgers are very few fewer than
counterfeiters, in fact, who are practi-
cally exterminated, not because of

the cleverness of the police, one
the mechanical work of making

notes and bonds requires such an ex-

pensive plant, the founding of which
attracts attention to itself, mere are

few professional gangs of forgers,
say half a dozen, in the history of the
TTnited States in a Quarter of a cen

tury. The last one was the one you
named. It was composed practically
of three men. A scratcher,' one who
does the writing, you know; an organ
izer, who plans and directs, and a
third who covers up the tracks and
helps the fellow who lays the 'paper
down' to get away. The or-

ganizer in the gang I speak
of was Fisher, a calm-face- d.

gentlemanly young fellow of good ad-

dress and some superficial knowledge.
Don't let anybody deceive you into
thinking that any 'crook' is a polished
gentlemen, learned in the philosophies,
conversant with the arts and founded

literature. Why, there's Hungry
Joe, the famous well, notorious, then

bunko steerer. Why, he is an utter
vulgarian; can't speak two sentences
of grammatical English; nouns and
verbs nearly always at war, and tho
objective pronoun in the nominative
case invariably. He leads your cul-

tured Oscar Wilde and your learned
Charles Francis Adams up to tho

dealer like an unsuspecting lamb to a
butcher's block. As soon as they ac-

quire that sort of thing they know
enough to bo honest. Philadelphia
Times.

COURTESY 'AT HOME.

Some New Thoughts on a Subject IHI
Can Not Be Discussed Too Olten.

If there is any spot where the amen
ities of life should be ireeiy ex-

changed, it is at home. Courtesy
should be the rule, not the exception.
It prevents jarring, it dissipates mood

iness, it heals wounds, it ennobles
human nature. It is wonderful in its
subduing influences. It is contagious.
It extends to the entire household.
The boys, with inward pride over their
father's courteous demeanor, will bo

chivalrous and helpful to their young
er sisters. The girls will imitate their
mother in gentleness and patience,
even when big brothers are noisy and
heedless. Even the domestics will
show their appreciation.

It seems strange that a man will
speak more rudely to his wifo than to
any other lady; or that a brother will
be harsh to his sister, while to her lady
friend he is every thing that is respect- -

ful-pe- rfect gentlemen in society, but
DOOrS WILUIll LUUll own liumca. 11 o "
sad commentory to say that some, nay
mnnv. mothers, wives and sisters are
indebted for most of the politeness
shown them to those who are not mem-

bers of the household.
Family ties are designed to make nt

sociable. We are not gregarious. We
were not made to live alone. We
must have a heap of embers to have a

glowing fire; if we scatter them, they
will flicker and die. In the same way,
if we want to live a healthy and vigor
ous life, we must have a group ol
lives, to afford comfort, encourage-
ment and support Courtesy is mighty
in its influence to glorify the home and
to benefit the world; yet fathers and
mothers are careless and indifferent,
and allow day after day of opportnni
ties to sro by. Let us remember that
life is made up of moments, and that
succession of well-spe- nt momcnti
make un a well-spe- nt life. Good

Housekeeping.

Eight Important Rules.

Pasted over the desk of the city ed
itor of a Georgia paper are the follow--

ins instructions:
'All brides are lovely, beautiful and

accomplished, except they be old and
tough widows, and then they are amia
ble and cultivated.

'All merchants who advertise art
enterprising, wide-awa- and a credit
to our city. Tho names ot those who
do not advertise must not appear in out
paper.

'All old lawyers are able and worthy
of a place on the Supreme Bench,
YounT lawyers are promising and sil-

0 v
i . i
I very-ioiiKue- u.

I irs.w.A,-.nnt- rn niocon irpr train nrinju-- . r..0.gentlemanly and courteous.
"Doctors are eminent
"Farmers are intelligent
"Candidates who put their announce-

ments in our paper are gaining ground
every day. Those who do not announce
are likely to be defeated,

"Under no circumstances must these
rules be broken. F. Meddleton Pryor
editor and proprietor." Arkansau
Traveler.

- m

Handles Real Estate.

Parent Before I accept you, sir.
my daughter's suitor, I must know
what your business is, what youi
means would be of supporting her.

Would-b- e Suitor I handle real es
tate.

Parent (more suavely) Ah, up tow:
or down town? Dp-to- property h
said to be raising.

Would-b- e Suitor No, sir, suburban,
Tm a grave-digg- er at Greenwood.
K Y. Sun.

It is said that "strawberry" is ar
old English "streow-berie- ," or straV.
berry, referring to the straying habit
of the runnera of the plant.

DROPPING TO PIECES.

A Man Who Pulls Off His Own Fingers,
Toes and Kars.

An odd case of human wretchedness
has been reported by Justice John
Lavins and Constable Frank Little,
who had just returned from a trip to
Chickasaw bayou. On a plantation
near the bayou they found a negro
man who had been a farmer until in-

capacitated by disease from working.
He first attracted 'their attention by
hobbling about on the stumps of what
should have been his feet, and ex-

hibited hands which were without fin-

gers or thumbs.
Too much accustomed to tho sight of

oneer deformities in perrons of the
negro race they simply glanced at him

and would have passed if the un-

fortunate African had not deliberately
unwrapped a bandage about one of his
hands and carelessly caught tho re
maining stump of a finger between his

knee and the wrist of his other hand.
and. with the utmost nonchalance,
pulled the stump off. He threw it
away and again put nis aiengnreu
arms in his bandages. Ho then
scratched a considerable portion of his

left foot off and settled himself com

fortably at rest on the shady side ol
the fence.

The peace officers recovered their
eauannnitv after a few seconds and
held a consultation. They were not
sure that if they disturbed the man
that they would not unjoint himseli
entirely, and not wishing to be tho

cause of such a catastrophe they wait
ed until he had time to grow quiet be
fore they questioned him,

Tho curiosity started to lie at hrst.
but Justice Lavins put him on his oath
to tell the truth and stopped this. The
story told was that about six months
ago the victim noticed that his lingers
and toes were becoming cramped and
numb. He paid no attention until one
day in using his index finger as
stopper for his pipe he broke it off in
the bowl. Ho was alarmed and threw
the pipo away, and as he did so parted
with another finger, fanic-stricke- n,

he fled to his home and had a voudoo
doctor attend to him. The treatment
he received did not benefit him, and he
continued to lose his fingers and toes
until he became hardened to it, and of
late when he found one growing too
dry he would pull it off. One of his
feet was gone, and the toes of the other
were missing. The last finger he pos-

sessed was the one his audience saw
him remove, and he had stripped near
ly all the calloused flesh from one shin.
He further stated that he never leu
pain.

After he finished the listeners were
inclined to doubt, and on the promise
of a two-b- it piece the darky camly
pulled off a portion of his left car.
which he said was eying very rapidly,
and would fall away in a few days
anyhow. He did not seem particularly
frightened at his condition, as he
thought he had enough legs and arms
to last a year or two' longer at the
worst.

None of the man's friends were able
to explain how he contracted his dis-

ease, and the man did not know him-

self. The gentlemen who were treated
to the sight of his condition were also
unable to tell what his trouble is, but
are inclined to believe that it is some,
thing of the nature of leprosy or
elephan ti asis. Vicksburg Herald.

cavalry' horses.
Interesting Information Fnrnlshed by m

United States Army O nicer.
Most company officers try to get

their men mounted on horses which
are all of the same color, and in every
regiment we have troops of black,
gray," roan, bay and sorrel horses.
Bay horses are the easiest procured,
and consequently you will find several
troops of this color in each regiment
Blacks and grays are not so easy to
get, and it is almost impossible to get
a roan troop. Captian Wood, of the
Fourth Cavalry, has the finest troop in
the service, the horses are all magnifi-
cent iron-gray- s, and it has taken him
a long time to get them together.
The regiment is proud of this troop,
and the officers always give way to
Captain Wood when a fine gray horse
is purchased, so he can select it for his
company. When a horse is first
bought for the service he is designated
by a number branded on his hoof, but
as this soon wears off, he is allowed to
be named by the soldier to whom he is
assigned. Some troops have a uniform
system of naming their horses;
thus all of the horses belonging to B
troop of the Fourth Cavalry have
names commencing with the letter B.
A great deal of attention is given to
the cavalry horses; they are carefully
groomed and regularly fed on the very
best hay and grain which the Govern
ment can procure. The horses are re
tained in service just as long as they
remain sound and in good condition.
When thev begin to fail in strength.
become blind or get crippled, they are
condemned by a board of army offi-

cers, and are sold at auction to the
highest bidders. Some horses remain
in tho service for many years. I have
known of a horse which was perfectly
sound after twenty years service in
one troop. Not a few horses are con-

demned soon after being bought for.
although they have the appearance of
being all right, a short test shows that
they have not the endurance necessary
for hard work. In a long campaign
animals suffer greatly at times for
want of forage and water, but in time
of peace the cavalry horse may be said
to occupy as enviable a position as any
reasonable horse could desire. (.

Louis Qlobe-Democr-

Tho man who strikes a woman will
tut the devil,

rITH AND POINT.

Kind words naturally flow from
kind thoughts.

Character is one of the greatest
motive powers in the world.

A Boston pianist has gone mad.
Mow he knows how the other fellow
feels.

Nothing is more beautiful than
virtue; nothing fairer, nothing more
lovely. Cicero.

He "You are the only college
girl lever liked." She "Why, how
so?" Ho "Oh, tho others all know
30 much." Life.

"What book has helped you most
in life?" I asked my friend, as home
wo took our way one day, and ho re-

plied, "My pocket-book.- " Fox Populi.
A New York oculist says that only

one man in 600 knows how to take
care of his eyes. It is evident that
more people should take boxing les-

sons.
It is well-kow- n to all experienced

minds that our earnest convictions are
often dependent on subtle impressions
for which words are too coarse a medi-

um.
"Younjr eentlcmen," said an old

doctor to a graduating class of med-

ical students "Young gentlemen,
keep you patients alive if you can:

dead men run up no bills."
Wife "Perhaps Miss Gules is a

little disagreeble; but think of her
family! Why, she quarters her arms

on" Husband "Pshaw! She quar
ters herself i on us every summer and
Tm getting tired of it" Harper's
Bazar.

A wise man does not often allow

it to bo seen that his own estimate of
himself is hizher than that which his
associates and people generally who

know him well, place upon him.

Not willing to work.
The reason why in depths we grieve

For heights to which our hopes aspire.
Is that we rarely care to leave

The pleasant valley of desire.
Texas Siftings.

The hod carrier lives by tho ups
and downs of his life. Philadelphia
CalL What's the matter with the boy
that runs ther elevator? Carl Pretzel.
The mutter with him 13 that he IS

saucy and careless. Philadelphia CalL

At a country boarding-hous- e

always talk loud, help yourseii nrsi
and abuse the place and tho people.
It inclines vour fellow-boarde- rs to
think that you have been a superin
tendent of an insane asylum. N.
Journal.

She didn't say "skill." Beatrice
"I don't see how you play on that

mandolin." Angelina "Well, it re
quires a great deal of patience and
some skill." Beatrice I es, you
were always noted for your patience,
dear." Tid-Bil- s.

The benefit of advertising is very
areat Thursday a Newport man ad
vertised in the Journal for his lost dog.
and before the paper was printed the
dog broke the rope the fellow who stole
him had him tied with and ran home.
Kentucky State Journal.

A poem in an exchange is entitled
"They Had No Poet and So They
Died." That was terribly sad. And
the calamity might have been so easily
averted, too! Almost any city in the
Union could have spared a dozen or
more poets, and would have gladly
forwarded them, free of charge, to any
point where such a singular fatality
prevailed. We don't know who
"They" were, but they should have
made their wants known. Norrislown
Herald.

MATERIAL FOR A SAINT.

The Commendable Phllanthropical Works
of Dorothea L.ynde Dix.

Dorothea Lvnde Dix, an American
woman who holds a position in
the annals of philanthropy equal to
that of Elizabeth Fry Howard and
Pinel combined, died a short time ago
nnd received less notice in the news
papers than a police item, to say noth-
ino-- of the base ball srame the same
day. She was born in Worcester, Mass.

in 1802, and was the daughter of
Boston merchant Visiting a Mass
achusetts Slate prison through curi
osity, she was led through pity to enter
upon tho Sisyphean labor ot secunn
proper care for the defective classes. At
the beginning of her labors prisoners,
paupers and lunatics were almost uni
versally looked upon as demon-po- s

sessed. Insane hospitals were few.
while almhouses and prisons were in
most disgraceful state. To the labors
of Miss Dix are largely due such re
forms as have been since effected
American almhouses, jails and insane
hospitals.

In 1834 her health broke down and
she visited Scotland. Here she found
the insane hospitals horribly misman
ao-ed-

. Through the reforms she
brought about they now rank mon
than the equals of any other country
in administrative perfection. From
1837 until the beginning of
1861 she never ceased in her
efforts to secure State hospital
provision for the insane dragging out
a lingering life of untold suffering in
county care. Through her unwearied
efforts a measure passed
both houses of Congress in 1854 givin
10,000,000 acres of public lands to the
States for the care of the insane, but
it fell before the veto of President
Pierce.

Anions: other notable works she
organized the army service of nurses
durinff the war. At the time of her
death she was living upon a pension
cranted by the State of New Jersey.
Had she lived in England, for example,
she would have shared the veneration
and love bestowed upon Florence
Nightingale. Chicago fftw,

y
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FOR 0UE YOUNG F0LK3L

BE CHEERFUL.
.

If yon would be successful
In what ever you may do,

BememDer dismal, dreary looks
Will never help you through;

But a cheerftU, kindly temper
Will be of much avail.

For a smiling face will oft succeed
Where a frowning one will fail.

Mind you that!
A smiling (ace will oft succeed

Where a frowning one will fail.

If you'd be truly happy.
However dark the day,

Remember that a sunny heart
Will drive dull eare away;

The fret of disappointment
'Twill help you to resist.

For cheerfulness dispels "the blues,"
As the sun dispels the mist,' ' Hind you that I

Cheerfulness dispels "the blues"
As the sun dispels the mist.

Anna M. Pratt, ta Golden Day).

A "FUNNY" PERFORMANCE.

Bow the Lattibury Boys Learned to 8ew,
and at tho Same Time ma a oreat ueai
of Thinking.
Tom and Will Lathbury were in the

kitchen making kites. They had been
busy a long time whittling out the
ticks for the kite frames and putting

them together, and had been so quiet
and good that Hannah, who was put
ting down a piece ol n, naa saia

as-ai- to hersell, "inose
r inst snlendid ." Later

in the day she changed ner mina.
Hannah," said Will, "will you make

us some paste? We're all ready now,
nil but the finislnnsr.

"Not just yet, boys, I want to finish

this.
"Oh. we'll help you. Hannah."
'Mn. h hln vou'U be." But still

Hannah was too eood-natur- tore
fuse, and soon the boys, witn tneir nam-mi- ra

in hand, were down on their
knees beside her.

"There." she said, pushing them the
dish of tacks, "help yourselves, but
rtnn't nut thpm too near tosether. I

vou' 11 bother me more man
vou'll help." And they did.

Tack. tack. tack, went the three
hammers; what fun they were all hav-inc-r!

But if the fun could only have
stopped there!

Now. whether Will proposed it or
Tom never was known. It was one of

those funny things boys think of occas- -

iona'ly; at any rate it was something
Hannah never dreamed ol, or else sne
would never have jumped up so sud
denly to shut on the stove, ior rip, rip
went her gingham apron, hem off,
band off, and all, for those naughty
boys had nailed it to the floor.

'Tnn two horrid bovs!" said Han
nah, "that's enough to provoke a saint;
you re the very worst ooys in ine
world, and I am eroins to tell your
mother." It was too bad, and the boys
felt "so sorry."

They had not meant "any thing like
that," boys never mean any thing
wrong, and how did they know those
few tacks would "hold so?"

But Hannah lost no time in telling
their mother, and pretty soon they
heard mamma going to papa's study.

Whew!" said Sam, "the joke's all
spoiled now."

Perhaps Mrs. Lathbury rapped some
what louder than usual, for her hus-

band said "come in" so quickly she
was in his room and asking his advice
almost before she knew it

rJow Mr. Lathbury was verv busy
writing a sermon, and hardly knew he
had said "come in." so when his wife
told him of the boys' naughty trick,and
asked him what she should do, he an-

swered somewhat dreamily, and yet to
the point:

"This is indeed a question ol vital
importance."

"Whv. ves. certainly it is, Kicnara,
unA T want vour help this time."

"Help, what, what are you taiKing
about, my deasf

"Oh, dear!" said Mrs Lathbury, but
added, "never mind, Richard, I see
you are very busy, and I will come in
again."

"Very well, my dear," and Mr. Lath-
bury went on, "in order to arrive at a
conclusion we must" but Mrs. Lath
bury gently closed the door and heard
no more.

"I wish Richard had been less busy.
but I do not feel I ought to disturb him
now. and vet what shall I do?

Still Mrs. Lathbury, though she was
worried herself, would not "worry
Richard." At last she thought of

some thing, though she hardly knew
whether it would do.

"Boys," said she, going to the stairs,
"boys, come here.

"It's a coming," said Will.
"Of course," answered Tom, "when

trouble's coming it's always 'boys' with
mamma, and 'lhomas and 'vviinam
wit.h nana."

"Well, I am ashamed, aren't you.
Tom?"

"Why. ves! Who wouldn't be? Butj'won't save us now.
"Bovs." said their mother, as they

entered her room, "how much money
have you in your banks.

Well that was a queer question
nothing like "the talk" they had ex
pectcd, to say the least

"I've sot thirty-fiv- e cents in mine,'
aid Will, "and I guess Tom's got

more."
"No, I haven't; I took out ten for

marbles the other day when papa
liiln't have 'any chanee.' and I've
only thirty-three- ."

"All right, that will do," said mam-
ma.

W11. "wasn't she errowine queer?"
"Now, boys, I want you to take this

money, sixty-eig- ht cents, and go aown
to Mr. Wood's store and buy me enough
gingham for two aprons; let me see,

yes, five yards will answer, then there'll
he enouo-- for strings and all. Then
buy two German River tbimblea

to fit your fingers, yon ean gei
them for five cents apiece, and then
come home and I will tell yon wha
else to do."

Then t.h bovs be fan to see ahead a

little, and somehow they felt queer,"
and Will said, going out:

'Tom, mamma s too mucn ior us
this time!"

Mr. Wood waited noon the boys with
pleasure, and thought nothing strange
when thev bou ght the though
the boys themselves hardly knew ging
ham from calico, only, as 10m saia,
"(Ti'n rrhom turns, von know." and as

Hannah's apron was a fine check, they
knew what to ask; ior.

But when they asked for tnimDies,

and had to fit their own fingers, Mr.
Wood said: "WelL now, you must be
industrious boys, I must say; there
isn't a boy in ten knows how to sew;
but it's a erood thing to know, and
your mother must be a very sensible
woman to set you at it

Dear! how their faces tingled! and
very glad were they to escape into the
street

"It'll get all over the place, Tom.
Of course, Will, and Td rather have

ten talkings from mamma, and some

of papa's whippings than that"
"Now, boys," said Mrs. JWtinDury,

upon their return, "I hope you have
made a good purchase, ies, inaeea,
she said, as she unrolled the parcel.
"you have done nicely. Now, I will
furnish you with the needles and
thread, as I fear you have not much
left over, and give you your first lesson
in sewing."

Not a word more nothing like "1

am grieved to learn my boys have done
an unkindness" oh, no, nothing like
that; in fact no "talk" of any kind,
but just two yards and a half of ging-

ham to each boy, a needle, thread,
the fitting of thimbles, and all was

ready.
At first it required some patience to

teach the boys how to handle their
work properly, and how to pull the
needle through without getting it un-

threaded, but Mrs. Lathbury perse-

vered, and finally the boys were left to
themselves, and their mother resumed
her reading.

For a time the novelty of it pleased
Will, who always saw the "fun,"
in any thing at once, and he said to
Tom:

"Mamma's put the check on ns this
time."

But Tom did not feel like panning,
and he answered, gruffly:

"Keep still. Will; 1 leei as ciumsy aa
a bear with a needle."

"Xn nnarrelinff. bovs. or you will
have to take out all you have done."

That was the only stern thing weir
mother said.

Oh. what a lesson in patience was
that for boys, and how tiresome it grew
after a little!

So hard to keeu from quarreling
when the thread "kinked up," and so

many other things happened.
At last Mrs. JLathbury saui: "ion

may put up your work now, boys; it is
nearly time for supper, and after sup
per, as you have your lessons to get,
there, will be no time for sewing, but

when you come from School

you may take it up again, ana so on
every day until the aprons are finished."

"Well, my dears," said papa at the
supper table, "I presume yoa have been
good boys to-da- y, as usual.

W ill looked at Tom, lorn looKeo at
Will, and both looked at mamma.
Mamma said nothing, and Mr. Lath
bury went on:

"By the way, Jeannette, you wisnea
to see me to-da- y; what was it about.
my dear?"

Then mamma had not told, alter all.
Wasn't she lovely?"

"Oh, never mind, Richard; at the
Hme T needed vour help very much.
but afterward I found I could do with-

out it"
Then WTill winked at Tom as much

as to sav she had. but papa caught the
wink, and then it all had to come out

"Thomas! William! I am ashamed
of you! however, I shall let your mother
follow up her treatment this time, but
if necessary she may call on me to nn-is-h

it"
The rest of the meal was passed in

silence. But when they were all going
up stairs again the boys heard papa
say. "jeannette, you are a wouuenuj
little woman."

Oh, Richard! 1 did the best I could

without you," and that was all that
mamma said, but the boys wondered
why she looked so happy after that,
when they knew they had done notning
to make her glad.

It would take too long to tell wnai
happened every afternoon while the
boys worked on their aprons, for as

the days were short, ana it so soon

grew dark, they were working at them
a long, long time.

Hannah forgave them before the
third day, but Mrs. Lathbury remained
firm.

They lost "lota of fun," were "mor-
tified to death" when the different boys

and girls came in to ask them out to
play, and found them "sewing on

gingham aprons;" but they did a

great deal of thinking; and by the time
the aprons were finished papa found it
would "not be necessary to follow their
mamma's treatment"

Of course " it got all over the place,"
such things always do. Some people
laughed; some said it was "such a

queer idea;" a few mothers said they
would try some such thing sometime.
But the Lathbury boys never forgot it;
and whenever after that one of them
would propose something "real fun-

ny," the other was always sure to say:
Tv.r'a h careful it don't end in

ingharn and thimbles." Chriatia M


