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BESS.

Wren yer talkin' “bout yer besutics,
With their purty oyes 'n’ laahes,
An' their lips like cherry-fruit is
Whan the rain acrost it splashes,
With theirchecks e plumb-ripe ponches,
An' thelr looks whar sunbuéams flashes—
Why, 1listen at yer specches,
Sayin' nothin’; but I jes’
Letmy thinkin' ioose on Boss,

Tdon’t go much on Desuty,
Cuz I've alwuz hed the feclin’

Thet o "liglous man's first duty
Wuz lar keep its tr oks from stoalin'

*Crost his jedpement—bul ['m free ter
Say 1 never hed the dealin’

With tho erittur what could boat her
Far ¢z looks go, 1 confess,
T'm u sorter stuck on Bess!

Now, her eyes—they re g, an’ rollin®
'Galnst awls'ful brownish yeller,
Like ez if a teur wue hol'in’
Back ter paralyzs o feller!
An' the lashes hoftin' ovor
Whar the light hides soft an® meller,
Ain't the curlin® kind. buteover
Purty high the hull possess’
Roun', well-favored eyes o' Boss

ke tor soe her™  Suartain-—all yer

Hev ter o0 Is wait a secon’,
While T jes’ turn in an’ call her

From the moddor whar she's peokin’
Clovercuds an' julcy grassos

Mangst the other cows, I reckon;
Arn’ you'llsee she "hout surphsses

Common Jersoy holfers, "loss

I'm consairned mist -0k in Bess!

—Eva Wilder-Metonson, in Puck,

ONLY AN AMATEUR.

How He Played the Part of an
Organ Grinder,

The organ man at the gate had been
grinding away at the popular tuncs
which filled his music-box, and lefi
room for a ranning accompaniment of
gruntand groan, for full fifteen min-
utes. Al the nurses, and all the
children under their charge, had
gaped over the fence, and thrown him
plentiful largess of small change, and
pitiful boarders of a larger growth
had thrown sundry five-cent pieces
from upper windows; now the head of
the houzo, hard at work in the kitchen
as she vsually was, did the same.

“Some won't encourage 'em,"” she
gaid to Sally, her assistant-in-general;
“hut 1 say they help boarders to keep
lively; and if your summer boarder
gets low-sperited  you're apt to lose
her; so take the beof the folks have
left on their plates, warm it on the
grid-iron, and put it on a clean plate,
with hot potsatoes and turnips—ihere's
onough of that on the plates, too
What the eye don't see the heart don't
grieve for, and 1 don’t behieve an Eye-
talian furriner would care anyway of
he did Enow."

Auad Sally, obedient to the behest,
ealled to the grinder to *Come in."’

While he was feeding within young
Mortimer came back from fishing
He was, in the eity, as reguolarly fash-
ionable as any one else, but oul
nmongst the mountains he elected to
live in a red shirt and knickerbockers,
a grest fisherman's hat, and a big
lesther belt, in which be presented
some thing the appearance of n theat-
rical bandit, being dark, handsome,
and romantic-looking. He put down
his rod and the small string of brook
trout he had brought home with him,
within the gate, and went back again
to look at the brown box the organ
grinder had left ountside

“Why, it's an organ,’’ he exclaimed;
sand all my life I've desired to grind
anorgan. It seems such a ecomforin-
ble, easy way of making music. I
never had an opportunity before.
Here goes."’ :

And placing the instroment in the
proper position, he began to turn the
cravk in excellent time, looking up
at the house out of the corners of his
eyes in the most professional manner,
and carrying out the idea by his cos-
tume. He expected some of the more
youthful boardors to appenr, and to
get a little fan out of his organ-play-
ing, but the young ladies were gone
up the mountains in their short dresses,
and with their alpenstocks; the chil-
dren were adoring the monkey in the
kitchen, and the oclder people, think-
ing that the legitimate grinder had
resumed his Iabors, took care not to
Jook out lest they should awaken ex-
peetations of n second relay of five-
cent pieces.  Therefore Mr. Mortimer
gauntered up and down the road, hitch-
ing his organ along, and singing the
words of the popular songs without
effect, until Miss Parker, from the
house on the hill, turned the corner in
her new red and gold *‘cart.” and driv-
ing a very restive littie horse,

Whether the horse did not like pop-
ular funes, or hated Italians or
thonght the organ was about to sttack
him, did not appear; but as soon as
the figure of Mortimer and the musie-
box atirsacted his attention, he made an
instantazeous photograph of himself
a-il pawed the air with his fore legs.

Miss Parker used her whip and lifted
her voice, and Mortimer, casting the
orgun strap from his shoulder, did the
best w man conld do under the eireum-

slances; so that before the animal
reachod the foot of the lane, she was
saf* onco more

“Saved,” as she said Lo herself, *by
thi+ benutiful, graceful, elegant orzan
grinder, who ecuertainly must be an
halian prince in disgu’se.”

Now Miss Parker had not been at
boarding school and had the advan-
tages of modern travel for nothing; she

“knew Italian,” and as soon as she
ciitght her breath she aired it for the
organ grinder's benefit.
' ghe said, politely, *how

ent: | thavk you for saving my life?"”

“Ah, an Iialian lady, I suppose,”’
ti ought Mortimer—an Tialian never
wonld have snpposed it fur & mement,
and he instantly replied in the same
angunges

“Signorins, that T have done somne.

thing to sparé you alarm mopkes ms

“Signor,”

happy. If by chance I have saved
your life, I am too much honored and
favored.”

“Never was such an organ grinder,”
thought pretty Miss Parker. Then, as
she looked down from her perch, while
Mortimer led her horse by the bridle,
she saw the organ lying the road.

“Is it hurt—your organ?"’ she asked
again in the Italian language aus
spoken at Miss Quimby's school. And
Mr. Mortimer, all wnconscions of her
opinion of his social position, inter-
rupted her in the same lnnguage as
tanght by Profl Sprachemall

“Taat is my affair, Siznoring.”

“How prond he is." thought Miss
Parker, and hor heart fluttered as she
alighted at the gate and a servant
hurried up.

“Thank you again and again, she
ropeated.

“Thank you for the thanks,’
Mortimer, bending over her hand; and
so they parted —Mortimer to meet the
Italisn and deliver up the organ.

At tea time Mortimer made many
inquiries ns to a young Italinn lady
who drove a spirited horse, but his
landlady  deelared she didn't know
any foreigners that had a horse, and
she *didu't believe but them poor
Eyetalinns on the railroad was all
bachelors, for she had seen 'em mend-
ing their own stockings outside the
shanties many a time."'

However, he counld not forget the
pretey  face and and
found himself singing *Some Day"'
with expression as he wanderad about
in the moonlizht, Anil he got down

* sighed

mentle voice,

his Talian  books and Dbrushed
up his  knowledge of that lan-
guagze, and looked often along

the lann for the red and gold cart
bt did not sen it, for the good reason
that Mr. Purker had informed his
dunghter that he thought she was only
afool of horself in that
jozgle-box; butv if she wns going to
risk hor life, that was another thing,
and hind condemuned her to the family
enrriggs and the safe driving of old
Casper Wumps, the family coachman,
who never drove down the narrowside
lane.

Sn, for many days, Mortimer saw no
mors of his charwer, while the pretty
Miss Purker havdly knew whether she
wis  wretehed happy when she
thought what a wonderful romanee
had come into her iifo; for she owned
1o hersell thne she adored that *ox-
quisite organ grinder,” who cartuin-

wolng 1o make

or

ly was o prineca in rednced circanin-
slances,
At Inst they met It was in this

way., Mortimer was fishing wd Miss
Parker takinr a walk., She
bent hor steps toward the littie cove
where he had establishied himself, and
they met facy to face.  His fishing-rod
dropped out of his hawd; her book fell
from hers

“My gallant proservor!” sho eniad,
in Italian.  *0O3,
bla®"

And he answerad, in Italian als:

“Signoring, this is the bhappiest day
of my life.”

And so they began to moet and make
love 1o each other in a foreizn lan-
guage. Misz Parker felt sure that her
father would not welcome an organ
erinder as a guest, snd did not ask
him to eall. Mortimer, his part,
fished for an invitation as he had nover
fished for tront. He wasa gentleman,
and he felt that, having given his hoart
to & young ludy, he onght to know her
parents and pav his addresses proper-
ly. As for Miss Parker, she was q uite
ru:u]_\' o u:n;l-- whenever he j".'n!:.ni\"ll
it, and 1o hold the tamborine for pen-
nies while he played the organ over
the whole world; but she was not equal
to introdncing her papa, General Per-
rywinkle Parker, to an organ grinder,
however eharming.

o1 wish she knew a little Enezlish. I
conld explain better,” thought Morti-
moer.  “1 wonder why she don't say,
‘Call’ I expect something unpleasant
will come of this.™

Something did.

Oune afternoon, abont twilight, ns
the big tea bell was ringing violently
on the boardine-house lawn for the
benefit of wandering boarders, Morti-
mer and Miss Parker sut by the trout
strenmn upon some rather damp bot
very mossy rocks.

His arm was
head on his
enlled her Carissima.”™ and “Belln
Carissimn”  seversl times, when an
avalanche rolled down the hill wpon
them. That was the effect. It was
however, only the portly person of
General Jobking Perrywinkle Parker,
who had come upon them siddenly,
and slipped in rushing down the slope.
‘Ihey broke his fall, and were not quite
erushed flat, but when he was picked
up and had become himself again he
began use langmage his {favorite
preacher would not have liked to hear
him use, and inquired, m the pauses,
swhat Lis daughier meant by this, and
who this rakeal was"" :

Muortimer, quite conscious that he
deserved this, was fesling his poekets
for a card, and finding none; and won-
dering, too, at the ease with which his
I'nlian angel's parent spoke English,
when Miss Parker Qung herself on her
knees before her eruel parent, and to
his astonishment, uttered thesewords,
with no foreign accent whalever:

*Daar, dear papa. don't be angry.
This ia the noble organ grinder who
saved my life. He don't know a word
of English, but his namwe Dantz
Murtimer, and he's far above his sta-
tion. And in saving me, he broke his
organ, and has to sepport himself by
fishing. Remember, papsa, Ishouldn’t
be bere if be hadn't saved me. I love
Iim. Be merciful,”

“Heity Parker,” erled the old gens

was

Signor! is il possi-

0n

waist, her
and he had

about her

shoulder,

tleman, *you'rs an wilor! ITors, von
Mr. Organ Gruder, can You spag
any Eaglesy, you kaow®” }

“Porfectly,” said Mortimer.  *Ia !
fact, Tam an Ameriean. 1 thongin '
your daughter an Italian luly until
this moment. Allow mo to explain.
I have the most respeciful aulmiration
for Miss Parker, and wish to—"" ‘

“] can't have any explanationsg' |
interrupted the old gentleman. *What
business have you to make love to my
dsugzhter, or she to let you? If you |
broke your organ saving her life, T'll
buy yon a new one. I'm deoply
grateful; but. you see, organ grinding
or fishing is not—that is—1—""

*0h, as to organ grinding,” eried
Montimer, I am only an amatenr.
I'm no more an organ grinder than I
am an Dalian. And perhaps you
know Daniel Mortimer—white goods—
rather extensive. I'm his only son. |
It was a mutual mistake.” |

He enteved into an nccount of the |
manner in which he came to perform |
upon the barrel-organ in the ]mhiir!
voad, bt during the recitnl Miss Parker
vanished,

However, it sa happened that the |
Goneral knew Mortimer, senior, and
that he quite understood what a good
malel Mortimer, junior, was. And so
there will be a wedding in Grace
Chureh shorily—Daniel Mortimer, Jr,
10 Hester, only danghter of General
Jobkins Perrywinkls Parker.— Mary
Kyle Dallas, in N. Y. Ledger.

A SINGULAR THEORY.

Why the Prosident Shounld Nover Shake |
Hands with an Imiinn.

In speaking with an old army officer |
on the subject of the frequent Indian
outbroaks within the past few yoears,
lie advanced a singular theory, which,
to his mind, at least, accounted satis-
factorily for much that hns heretofore
seamed inexplicable.  Said my friend:
“In old times, when it was noecessary
to prove the assent to a writlen con-
trnct of persons who could neither
read nor write, this was done by affix-
ing their senls. When the Indian
makes a contract he does so by worl
of mouth, senling thy contract with
that solemnity which, to a redskin,
means all things—he shnkes hands
upon it. This is & custom with the In-
dian which is reserved exclusively to
ratify his contract, and never, as with
salutation. When an occasion
demanids that the
to Washington,

ns, in
of importance
chiefs shall come
before starting thoy ropresent
to thelr tribes the businoess
in hand, and siate that they will go
and sce the Great Father, with whom
they will enter into treaty. Arrived
in Washington, T
sents their cuse to the President, wlo,
in good will to show that he is not
above giving a kind reception to the
humblest man in the countey, advances
and proffers his hand. The chiefs arve
delighted, and return to
sotting forth that the Great Father has
acceded to their wishes, becanse, after
heaving ihe ease, he ghook hands with
them. 1f, after the execution of a eon-
tract in the presence of witnesses snlb-
Wi ll‘.l‘.'"'li_r sworn to and recorded, we
should then break it so that a suit in
court was the only réemedy to the party
injured thereby. the sit would
not e more serions here, whilo the
President shakes hands with an Indian
whe afterward does not get or enjoy
what he understood wonld he given by
that nct of handshaking, All of which
woes Lo prove, in conelusion, that the
Pie-ident never hands
with an Indian "' — Washinglon Letler.

an interpreter

their tribes

alion

should .‘-h.il.'l'

—————

Railways and Food.

One of the most momentous, and
what may be ealled humanitarian, re-
sults of the recent grent extension and
cheapening of the worlds railway sys-
tom and serviece, is that there is now
no longer any oceasion for the people
of any country indulging in either ex- |
cessive iin{n"- or foars as to the results
of any particular harvest, inasmuch
a5 the failure of crops in any
country is no longer. as it was no later
than twenly years ilentical

one

LTS,

o,
with high prices of grain;
the prices of cereals heing

at present regulated, not within any
particular eountry, but by the
bied production and consumption of
all conntries made mutually accessible
by railroads and steamships. Hence
it is thnat, since 1870, years of loeally
bad erops in Eoarope, have genevally
witnessed  econsiderably lower prices
than years when the loeal erops were
good and there was a loeal surplus for

conl-

expmt. —Hon. David A Wells, in
Popnlar Science Monthly. 1
A Pair of Shoes Per Minute. !I

“Yes," said the proprictor of one of
our lurgest shoe manufactories in this |
city 1o the writer, *it doesn’t tale
long to make a pair of ladies’ shoes.
Some time ago a gentleman and his
wife walked into onr f:u-lnry, and in
just one hour and thirtr-three minutes |
the lady left the house wearing a pair
of fine shoes which were made for
her from the stock while she was in
the factory. This was simply an ex-
periment. These shoes were male on
u single set of machinery and passod
throurh the hands of the different oy~
eratives at their machines. By run-
ning a donble set of machinery and
crowding the machines our crew of
one hundred men msake six hundrad
puirs of shoes in a dny, or one pair of
shoes per minute. That is six pairs of
shoes per man.'—PFortland (Me.)
Press,

—It is certain that sither wise bear-
ing or ignorant carmagze is caught as
men take diseases, one of snother;
therefore, let men take beed of theis
company.—Shakspears

| est—something to take the person ont

L of fanlls; are in reality misfortones—

AN INTEREST IN LIFE

How Existonce Can Be Made Attractive
In Spite of Discouragemenis,

Half the illnesses and more than |
lialf the unhappiness in lifs come from |
the want of some active outside inter-

of himself; chiefly though out of her-
self; and give her things to think of
beyond her own sensations—things to
sympnthize with beyond her own vague
disappointments and shadowy desires.
The spiritual barreness of egotismand
of idleness makes life a very desert,
where no green thing flonrishes, which
no dew from Heaven refreshes, nor
living water rejoices. Self-centered and
uninterested, life to such an onc is but
a poor eutertninment for the senses;
and the devper emotions and affections
have no share therein, The order of
the day, with all its necessary cireuni-
stances of food, and gradual wear-
ing of the morning through the noon
to evening, anl the sleop, which is
caly the culmination of the lethargy
of the waking honrs—is one long round
of weariness and dissatisfaction. Like
withered boughs which bear no roses,
not an honr has its moment of delight,
not an action has its hope of joy or
fulfillment of pleasure. The dull day
creeps sluggishly from dawn to close,
and not a mew thought has been
awakened nor a new sensation aronsed.
Marion in the *“Moated Grange' was
not more dreary than the man or
woman who has no outside interest,
and whosa life is bound up in self; and
no prisoner ever hailod the free air of
Heaven with more rapturous rinlitudo
than would such an one if set in the
way to make that interest and enlarge
those bonndaries. For wo must never
forget that many things which look
like faults, and pass under the name

the result of eonditions mnde for uns
and not by us, and not to be broken
by such energy ns we possess.

In this one word indeed lies the
heart of the matter. With energy we
make an interest for ourselves, in spite
of the poverty of our circomstanoes.
Without it, opportuniiies of rich en-
joyment pass by unutilized, and we
lot €lip all chances for bettering onr
fate. It is a misfortune to be born
one of the passive, the negative. un-
energetic, who divide the world with
tho notive and energetic. Mast things
in life that nars worth having at
have to be sought and pursned, if they
aro to be captured aml held fast
Neither fortune nor pleasure knocks
persistently at any man's door, hut
each has to be at the least looked for
up snd down the street, and invited in
it it desired to entertain either.
But the unenergoetic take no pains to
find these radinnt guests. If they do not
come unbiddon they do not coma at ally
and the flowers and gems borne by the
slugeish stoam on its hosom are left to
drift into the great ocoan of things now
ilh[}-n‘:»ihl--, becanse of the want of en-
orgy to seize them ns they passod. The
energetic, on the contrary, are of those
who improve their holding. No mat-
ter how poor the soil—how unpropi-
tious the sarroundings—they know
whonee to gather rvich material and
fortile seed for the better harvest
and the heavier crop. If
they nre of those whose circum-
stances preclode the need of exer-
tion, they make some extrancons fn-
tevest for which they have to work and
think, and in & manner sacrifice their
comforts, and break un the deadly
monotony of their self-indulgence—
that monotony which Kills the finer
nature when indulged in without a
break. and which makes the very
missry of the rich

No matter what the interest so long
as we make one for onrselves. From
art to veligion, and from philanthropy
to needle-work, all is useful, if some
forms ars purer and nobler than
others. Many people do very bad art

--Il:lirlt pi('tllm-e‘ that are cavieatnros;
<sing in voices to which tin kettles are
as silver bellg; write books, innocont
of the very elements of composition—
bat all tho same they have an interest
which has lifted them ont of the dewl-
Iy dullpess of the past. If they have
no higher voeation, and their powcrs
ure not eapable of altaining greater
resulls, it is beiter for them to use
them an these lower levels than nat ut
all: and the world benefits, av leastin
so far.that they are thereby rendered

all

i

inppier—with the consequent result of
greater liappiness radisted on  to

others. If they are well endowed they
do good work in itself, and the world

PITH AND POINT.

—H bit 15 the dress of character.—
Whilehall Times.
—Trath is beautiful, but society A8

| yet has not offered a premium for its
| stendy

use. — Pomeroy's Advance
Thought.

—An Omaha editor has diseoversd
that thera is no such thing as a bald-
headed idiot. —Atchison Globe.

—*“Train up a child in the way he
should go," and keep a little ahenad of
him fn the same way during the train-
ing, to be sure he goes. —Picayune.

—A Western editor nsks, *Howshall
we geb our girls to read articles on
scientific subjects?’ Why, mix them
up with the fasliion potes, of course.

—Young women ought never to get
into a way of thinking that it is better
to marry imprudently than remain
single and exposed to absurd comment
thereby. — Pillsburgh Chroniele.

—Lanziness grows on people; it be-
gins in cobwebs and ends in iron
chains. The more businesss & man
lins to do the more he is able to ac
complish, for he learns to economize
his time, — Tezas Siftings

—A printer up in Canada is said to
po one hundred and thres years old
He has made so many !ypographical
errors during his career that he is
afraid to die.—Somerviile Journal,

—Small boy (at church pienic)—*1
say, Johnny, where's them nice ham
sandwiches your ma put up for you?
These ain't no good.” Johnny (bit-
terly)—*The snperintendent an' the
tepchers is a-eatin’ of 'em.”—N K
Sun.

—¥While a man was nailing up a
gate in Jonesboro, Ga., lightning
struck the hammer and killed him.
How many shifiless men will make
this an excuse for never nailing up the
gate, — Texas Siflings

—The lover who wriles the swootest
valentine poelry before marriage
doesn't always make the sort of a hus-
band who will bring up the coal and
soothe wailing twins five years after
the wedding day.

—If & man and wife are one flesh, no
wonder it is such a puinful operation
for them to get divorced.  And, by the
way, that reminds ns that divorces
ghould only be granted on Twos-day.
— Charlestown Enlerprise.

—If thore is nothing lovelier in the
world than & woll-behaved and good-
temperad child, there arve fow creat-
ures move olions than one who is law-
less and goarrelsome. Half a dozen
such wonld render n large hotel un-
eomfortable.—N, ¥. Ledger,

—The difference—

Oh! the girl's boautiful,
Loving and dutifal,

When we ave hopefal to win her.
Let hiir our suit deny,

Thenshe s but a guy,
Shunned as the veriast sinner.

— Boston Dudget

Experienced Dry-gooids Clerk—
“Ladies. liave you seen thiz pallern
elsewhere?”' Lwalies—*No. wo came
1o you first of all.” E D-g. C.—*Then
you will pardon me if I decline to
show it to you, for if you have jost be-
gun shopping you will not buy here.”
— Flicgesule Blalter.

Old Chocolate's Philosophy.

Dar's mauy alie on a tomb-stun,

Ef de eat's asleep de bacon am safe.

Tears dat flow Lehin' de do’ am de
fulles' ob sorrer.

Dar's no use lookin® at de sun ef hit
spiles yo' eye.

De wicked offen wondeh how oddahs
kin be good.

De dog dat doan’ baak gits de big-
ces’ mouf'ul ob breeches,

Doan® weep fo' faded blossoms. Dar
er seeds on de same bush.

D¢ bird on de wavin' hranch a'n’t
hit ¢z easy oz de binl on de stump.

Ef de doetah kin en’ yo' lumbago,
w'y can't he en' "is own rummytiz?

De lightnin'-rod man does a guick
job wid de faamah w'ose baan was
struck.

Ef a straight face war ev'dence ob
honesty, nobady ud evah cotch de man

dat stole dat coonskin. —Judge.
— &

The Case Was Dismissed.

“Did you strike this man?" inquired
the judge.

“Yes, siv, [ dud.”

*What did you do it for?™

“Well, yer Honor, it was this way.
I was out in my yard fixin' upan ap-
ple tree that had besn broken by the
wind, Ihad a little method of my

is the richer by the achicvement.—
Chicago Standard.

— e

:A_ Medical Socrates.

A gunck doector recently removed to
Austin, Tex., and is doing a flourish-
ing business, Hnr was employed to at-

| tend old Me. McGinnis, who is in a
| pretty bad way with typhoid fever.

“Well, doctor, how is he coming
on?"" asked a member of the family.
“There 15 still hope to save him if

| he lives until to-morrow, but if he dies

in the meantime he i$ & gone case.”—
Texas Siftings..
e

—Belginm is the great
pigeon faneiers, containing,

home of
ns it does,

more than a thousand pigeon sovieties, |

which send away from a hund red thou-
sanil to one hundred and fifty thou-
sand homing birds overy summer to
different parts of Europe (mostly
France and Spain). there to be let go
and find their way back again. Races
Pave sometimes been flown from Rome,
nine hundred miles distant, but the
Atheneum says that this long flight
has proved too destructive to valuable
birds, owing to tho diffienlty of pass.
ing the Alps, |

———————————
—In this world jry is measgred by

 the cupy trouble by the pack »

own, that I thought would make the
| tree grow together. This man came
| along and says to me:

*What yer doin' "
| *“Then I went throngh the whole
| thing. and when I'd finished 1 says:
I *Don’t you think it's a big under-
| taking?’
| *Tree-mend-ous," says he,and as for
| the rest of 1the facts, the police officer
| knows 'em. "' —Merchant T raveler.

-
A Square Man.

| Nosort of slaborate ounlogy ean so
i completely define character to the ap-
' preciation of the many as the declarn.
tion of a man that he is “square.”
This is an abbrevistion of “sqoare-
toed,” whieh, in its time. wnas a cone
iraction of *“He squurely toes the
line.” An upright, honest man comes
ssquare-toad’” to the line of duty, and
is aceordingly a square man. The term
is simple, and it is sufficient. A voter
asks to know no more who learns that
a eandidate is a “square man.” The
| word “squure,"” to denote honesty aml
Integrity of character, is common in
business and political phraseology, and
(the man who has the reputation of
| being *square’’ in all things, is pretty
spt to be trusted implicity by his fel.
| Jow=belngs, - 56 Lowis Globe-Depooral

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS.
FEET OR WINGS?

When the gay butterfly,
Denr litle rover,

Lighiil¥ goes flonting by
Over the ligfér—

When the swoet Hrdings
Fly homo to the nest—
Then I am sure that wings

Muost be the best.

Wings for the free things
Which sallin the air,
Wings for the woo thing
In mother bird's care,

Feet for the ohildren,
The girls and the DOy,

Running sod romping
And making a nolse,

When the dark thunder clond

Tireaks in thesky,
Whon the sharp lightning flash

Quivers on high,

Home o the mother then,
Preclogs nid sweet,

Better dinn wings 1 woan,
Two littlo foot.

Koteps the groat Father
All in His love,
Watohes us, shields us,
Bends from above;
Fold the wing, tindle,
Anil little ones rest;
God guardeth aver
Tho home and the nest,
= Marguret £, Sangeler, in Congregotionnlie?.

WAS IT MERE LUCK?

The Saccess of & Gentlemanly Lad Who
Wia Kind and Polito at AN Times and
All Places.

There was a frantic ery of “Whoa!"'
sswhoa!™ and the driver of “No. 7"
put down the brake and the car came
to a stand-still just as a run-away horse
dragging but a fragment of n earriage
dashed past. Men, women and chil-
dren ran in various directions, some of
them trying to keep out of the horse’s
track, and others, more venturesome,
making ineflectual attempts to seize
the dangling bridle.

Mr. Lord was unfolding the Bee,
whic' always reached him about the
time he started “down town,” when
the commotion outside attracted his at-
tention.

“Look out for your old basket"—
and n slight kick completely over-
turned it. In their haste and excite-
ment, a colored woman and two boys
had actually collided; at the same time,
finding a street car an unyielding back-
ground.

Herbert Atkinson, nearly tombling
into the basket of freshly laundried
clothes, which tho woman in her fright
had dropped, indignantly applied the
force necessary to seatter the immacu-
late linen upon the dusty stroet.

With a fierce scowl and muottered
onth, he immediately sprang upon the
ear. Other vehicles standing near,
completely blocked the passage, and
while trouble was imminent (for the
drivers were lowd in expostulation),
Mr. Lord gave his attention to the
seene just under his window.

“Excuse me, madam,”™ said the other
boy, lifting his hat, which he wasin the
act of placing on his head, after pick-
ing himself wup from the pavement,
where he for a moment had fallen,
when, during the scramble for safety,
both the woman and Herbert had
“brought up™’ against him.

“Yer didn't do it honey, yer noways
ter blame,” was the answer.

As she reached for the basket, she
groaned, and George Graham ex-
elaimed; *“Are you hurt?’ and while
she with one hand was tightly holding
the broised and sprained wrist, he was
very carefully gathering up the now
soiled garments, brushing, shakingand
folding.

When the car started, every thing
had been arranged, and the manly Iad
was walking away with the wnsher-
woman's load.

Mr. Lord returned to his paper, first
looking at his own advertisement,
which read something like this:

“Wanted, st this office, an honest and gentle-
manly boy, about sixteen yeurs of age, who has
» home in the city. None butan apt scholar.
and one wellrecommended nced apply. Call
at twelve o'clock today.”

Mr. Lord’s experience in advertising
was such that he congratulated himself
on the short notice he had given, trust-
ing that the right boy would be on
hand, and he not pained as he would
be if obliged to turn away many appli-
cants from the place.

A little before noon, his wife came
in for s chat, leaving their little Annie
with him for an hour, as was her eus-
tom when out at this time.

*Papa's little Rest has come, has
she?" as he took the child in his lap.
In one of his happy hours, he often
eaid, as he gave himself up to » frolic
with his little girl

(), Pa, Dinah has hurt her hand and
tumbled down in the strect. It was
something about a horse and ear—any
way, mamma has packed a basket of
food for her and taken her home. It
was no matter "bout the tumbled
clothes, mamma told her."

*Yeos, dear, but who is Dinah?"' see-
ing that the child was too much inter-
ested to think of any thing else just
then.

*+0, she helps Mary wash, and some-
times takes the clothes home with her.
Pa, there is the very boy who brought
the basket for her, coming here,” as
ghe looked from the window.

«It is twelve o'clock, darling, I munst
attend to a little business. You mnay
stay here with me.”

“John,"" throngh a speaking tube,
swwou ma;, send up the boys in the or-
der in which they come.™

“Good morning!” and a youth po-
litely removed his hat, as he responded
to the pleasant greeting,

A preposesging fnce and evidently o
well-informed boy of sixteen, bright
and active, with a letter from a well-
known man, which read something
like this: “James Armstrong is the son
of an old friend of mine. He's a fina
scholar. Pleuss give him o place and
oblige," ato, '

“Well, James, I like your looks, and!
do not doubt your ability, but T nod
ticed the stump of a cigar in your fin-
gers as you came in, snd your clothes
are filled with the odor of tobaeco.
How long have you smoked?”

*Two years or more,” he answered,
looking resentfully at the gentleman,
though he had the grace to blush.

«My boy, do you know you are sow-
ing the seeds of misery?”

It rests nio to smoke."

“Rests you! Alft, poor child, 1 might
preach you a long sertmion, tell of the
blighted lives, ruined nerves, and
empty pockats, but I forbear. My Indd,
learn s lesson, throw it away before it
is too late. I'll excuse you now."

The boy went out in a swaggering,
indifferent way, muttering something
about “taking away a man’s liberty."

Pityingly, Mr. Lord saw him depart.
The next boy was clean and pure to
Jook at, and handed his recommenda-
tion to Mr. Lord in s very seif-satisfied
way. The gentieman, with the scene
of the morning fresh in his mind, even
when he read the complimentary
words, written by his own minister,
could not say “Yes™ to such an appli-
easnt. He had no doubt of his fine
scholarship, and his general
anee was grently in his favor, but, he
eaid: “Herbert, I came down on car
No. 7 this morning and witnessed »
little scene that you wifl recall. Tad-
vertised for a gentlemanly lad. T
exouse you, now.

With hot cheeks, he departed..

The next was a boy with = fine face,
but notas well grown as the others,
and with no recommendation exeept &
note from his mother. Mr. Lord read:
“Dear Sir: We are strangers in the
city. 1know of no one who, with this
short notice, can recommend my boy-
A mother may be partial in ber judg-
ment, but he is a good boy, and you, if
you will take the trouble, can learn of
his scholarship. Will you please give
him a chance to learn a trade that has
great attractions for him? We have &
case in the house, and he cau already
set type quite rapidly. His father was
s printer. Excuse this long note
oblize. Yours truly, M. A. Graham.™!

“Well, a mother ought to know,” he
said to himself, and as his eye took in
theair of respectability that pervaded
the dress of the boy, he realized that
unless supplanted by new, it would
soon become very shabby; and he re-
called the time when his own mother
eame to the city with her small children
and the disappointments that he, her
oldest child, had met with, before he
gnined a foothold in the seething tide
of humanity that surrounded the nn-
sophisticated younth.

“If you can give us s little time, sir,
mother will write to our old home, and
get the names of parties who will give
me a recommendation.”

*My boy, I advertised for a genatle-
manly lad, and of that I have had in-
disputable evidence already, and the
examination I will now give you will
sottle the question of scholarship.
Every thing else 1'll take on trust, feel-
ing confilent that I shall not be de-
ceived.” '

That evening Mrs. Atkinson, when
discussing affairs with an acquaint-
ance, said:

“] can not understand the lnck of
some folks. Herbert went to the edi-
tor of the Bee this morning, and was
only tho second boy there.” *Yes, my
boy got there first,” interrupted the
other, “and he had a letter from oneof
Mr. Lord's own friends” *“And my
bay.” broke in the first speaker, “had
a recommendation from our minister,
and even then Mr. Lond took a shabby
little fellow, Herbert says, who doesn't
know any body in town. Such Iueck!™

Was it luck, boys?—Ned Gum, in S.-
8. Times.

———

Cocaine Internally.

Dr. L. Froy, of Bekes, having as a
patient a young woman who had mitral
insufficiency and hypertrothy of the
heart associnted with hypermsthesia of
different parts of the body, which
caused extreme irritability of the stom-
ach and constant vomiting, so that for
some days she had scarcely twenty
minutes' intermission, tried digitalis,
opintes, ice, cold applications, ete., but
without any eflfect. He then deter-
mined to try cocaine internally. He
gave three-quarters of a grain dissolved
in water, which was followed by &
cessation of the attacks of vomiting for
two hours; another dose gave the pa-
tient six hours' rest, after which a vio-
lent attack of vomiting came on. The
thivd dose stopped the vomiting alto-
gether, after which all the other symp-
toms from which the patient suffered
rapidly improved. —Lancsl.

—+I tell you, ma'am,” shouted
Jimmy Tuffboy, a5 he flung his hat
into the corner, “these new rules are
no good. No feller can piteh—" 1
see vou pitched your hat where it
onght not to be, That's a violation of
the rules of the house, my son.”
“Rules o' the houss! What's them?
“t's the rules o' base-ball that I'm
thinkin’ of"™ “Your father has or-
dered you not to play base-ball this
season.”’ *‘Heaps o' good that'll de.
I'm the captain o one nine and the
short stop of another. Wait till T get
upa match between ‘em.’’—Hartford
Post.

—Sunflowers are used in Wyoming
Territory for fuel. The stalks when
dry are as hard as maple-wood, and
make a hot fire, and the sesd-heads
with the seeds in are said to bura better
than the best bard conl. An acre of
sunflowers will furnish fuel for ong

stove for & year-—Publie Opinion




