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MOTHER'S QIRL. .

te MU ffecurelr by my side,
My bonny, llttlo lasslIhe world is cold, tho world Is wldo,
I lot tho cold world pass:

with Mary smllinir up at me,
I earo not what tho world may bo.

She looks Into rav faded face,
My bonny, llttlo lasslut does not oi the wrinklod place
Whore tltno's rough footsteps pass;
ie measure mo by love's own rule.And thinks "mamma Is bonutlful."

Sbo o;ks me many curious things.
My bonny, llttlo lass!

"lto angels slinking out their wings?"
She says, when snow showers pass.

J kiss hcrhaiipy fncoand sart'Angels haw surely passed this nay."
She looks at me with serious ej es,

Mr bonny, littlo lassl
(fnl P to mlno tho swoet thoughts risemat through her lahc p isi.She pat my c'icok with smile and nod.And softly asks: "Does you know Uod?"

And though I can not answer her.My bonny, llttlo lnss I
Queer llttlo questions quaintly stirThe rippling words that pass

ladod ayuaker enme. ou know,IIo thee s and thou's tho versos so."
She hpld'i her head against my heart.My bonny, little las!Herejel'ds droop, her tired lips rest,or thoughts to dronmland puss;
w hlle betiding down to kis that curl,I hear her whisper: "Mother's Olrll"

Julia if. May, in Good HomekpfM.

THE LOST VOICE.

An Ancient Maidon's Great Agony
In Finding It,

It was eleven o'clock a. m , and tbe vil-
lage of Slutnborougb was about to receive
ita daily shock frony tho world's groat elec-
tric batter, after which it would relapse
Into its usual stato of torpor. In other
words, the midday train was about to come
in, the one that brought the mails and tho
few passengers that came; tho only one, to
all intents and purposes, for Blumborough
was only a mile of straggling bouses set on
a. branch road of tbo great Massamltton &
Midland railway, and its honost inhabitants
were not disturbed unless the whistle of
the "night freight" roused them from their
bucolic dreams.

The two gentlemen that lived in the neigh-
borhood had drivon ovor to get the malllid were waiting for It in their buggies;the farmers had tied their laxk horses tothe fence and gone Into tho small housepinned toan extensive platform that servedat once as stoi e, post-olllc- e and station ; tbeusual crowd of idle negroes who neverinisseda train, not even during haivest,had assembled. And now what shouldcame rattling along the cross-ioa- d but amodest "lockanay." It contained threoladios am! a unique coachman In tho per-
son of a linlo colored girl of about twelvo,who was Jiessedin pink calico, and as totier extremities was barefooted, and woroa black straw hat from beneath which a
wiiiieniest ot short plaits bristled in tho
" iasuion, 'Stop! stonl FlorInual where are von fmlni-- "' ,nll,f ,,t
of the ladies in an alarmed tone as thevcrossed tho track.

"Don't you hear tho whistle! Goon!"Bhoutcd another in a 1 esoluto, authoritativevoice.
"Uoodnoss gracious alive I She will killus nil yet!" exclaimed the third, but fornil answer Hormda, who had solved in herown person tho woman's rights problemby knowing what she was doing and goingKfrafcrltt- nlir.n.1 ...! J,.J 1. .-- . Uvuu mm uumg u, una woo, in

?' he.r nK aml S0JC wa" an accom-plished Jehu, drove safoly and cleverly
around to the back of the station andstopped wheie the ladios could step out onthe platform with ease. Rolling her

protrudlug eyes around at her mis-tress she said, reprovingly : "Miss 'Stasia,I'so and without further com-ment the process of disembarkation began.It was n precess. for all throe ladles wereId and more or less difficult to extract"""'" sihuu carriage, but Florinda wasequal to tho occasion. It was worth whileto see hor guidoiliss Anastasia's foot to thestep, seize her hand and laud her safely,then put up a parasol for hor and ImiiM
her, to go back and fairly pull out Miss
Jfcllzabeth, who weighed two hundred.There was still the timid Miss Roberta,
who peoied anxiously in the direction ofthe horse's head oud cried out: "He'll start,or kick, or do somethiug I I know he will I
Qo to the beast, Kloriuda, hold him !"

Demosthenes could not have convinced
JJiss Roberta that there was no danger, foraha had a mortal dread of horseflesh andtheie was a bundle of nerves. Florindadidn't try. She simply put one long, firmarm around the lady's waist and broughtier out w ithin three feet of her sisters withone determined sweep, collected in atwinkling the shawls and parcels tbey hadbrought, bounced back like a ball Into thecarriage, turned It sharp around, escapingthe wheels of a wood wagon by about an
S"f" bunced. 0"' "Sain, knotted tbe reins,bitched the horses and rejoined her

fiho found them nniiA)itllnr miui. ... i
whether Miss Roberta, who was going tovisit an aunt in Ohio, should buy a returnticket or not, and being accustomed tomaking up their minds for them decided inthe negative. She then bouueed up to theagent with Miss Anastasia's pocket-boo- k inuauu, uuugut me nocessary bit of pa-per, and bounced back to Miss Roberts,aajlng: "Here's your showin', Miss Berta.Look sharp 'bout it. Ef you lose it you'llt put oft de train mighty quick, I tellyou," a caution which no Impressed MissRoberta that she immediately buttoned itup In the bosom of her dress. Florindawas then off to see about the trunk, andpresently returned with the check for It.An lmprossive roll of her peculiar evesand a warning: "Widout dis piece ev n'

kittle you neber see dat new blackdress ev you'rn agin long ez you live, MissRoberta, dat's shore!" sant the precious" to P CQVaP'laT with thelickt
tTei.rBin now rolIod '" and U" threeold ladies, who were devoted to each otherand had never been separated for a monthIn all their lives, consumed bo much timeto farewells and embraces and cautionsthat, after all, there would have been noimmediate necessity for any thing of thekind, and MissTtnliArt nm,,l.l i,. i j

her train had not the sharp and practicalFlorinda been at tbe helm. It was she whoCallfHl (lilt. nttKarla.nMl..ll. Jt . I

confessed: "Stopdat foolishness! Don't ver"yougwinebeleft whlsperatin enright here l" inH nn ,.i..,with mere words pushed Miss Robertabriskly in the direction of the ladles' carand got her on board. On tbe platformeven that lady paused to say: "Sister.dear be sure to feed my Rouen " This'"pfnee, if ithadbeen finished, would havehad "ducks" In it, but it wasn't The trainUited, and with a convulsive lurch ortwo Miss Roberta disappeared inside. Theweather being that of the dog-day- s tbe car--

itaemMiss Roberta saw ber two sistarwaving their handkerchlefa Sue also sawFlorinda, who had taken off the blackstraw and was flourishing, it In the air. herInnumerable little plg-tai- standing outIn silhouette against the sky like the quilU
f fwtful porcupine, her voice sendingafter tbe traveler a last caution : "Change

Jtyara at Milford, Miss Roberta I"
"Kloilnda, you spoke very improperly

Just now," said Miss Anataaia a They
moved away. "Another time I shallcertainly not overlook it."

She always said this, and about twice amonth declared that she could not be
'w?Irie1 witn tnt chld any longer," butall the same she never had the least ideaof tending her away. It would have bees.most revolutionary proceeding, for Flo.nnua-- s grandmother was an old family

7 "" """ wuu, uuaazziea oythe brilliant prospecU opened to herthe war. had' if-T-rf nni.Vf T." irlZSLf!.
honio and grown olj with tbe ladies withwhom she had been young, in an exchange
of mutual good offices and affection verycfcarialngto behold. It was she who had

Hit Into Florinda the mainspring of allW crioni. "I, wux bawn in dis hereaalrVe 'gwlna die is dis bare h

faithful soul would say. "Ez'r jrotf, b'ar dis in mind, fust aa last,. Upo'.bBtdey la quality; Being no',
I aa't go blris? 'round all sorts er truth

OHIO.

like some. Main' qnalltv. dev
brum; up to do fur theirsolves like tamo.aii aem odor triflin' black nlggors done
iei om long ago. But dat's nothin'. Deygot me to take care of 'om.honoy." Bright,
active, as full of audacity as resources andimpressed with a sense of her own Impor-tance, it Is not surprising that the child
became a power in the house, and indeedout of It. (or she could sew, sweep, cook,
wash, milk, scrub, drive, and on occasioneven plow a little, had a genius for every-
day matters, and at her sauciest had only
the port familiarity, or rather took only the
innocent liberties of a child or savage-liber- ties

to which Southerners are q9lt
accustomed and which have no root of
actual disrespect in them.

But this is a digression, our business be-
ing not with this oVIginal young Africanbut with Miss Roberta as she whirls along
n Ihe !..?al.rilte ot "Pood, which is not thatof the "Hying Dutchman" between Liver-
pool and London, but allows the curious
traveler to look about him Just as if hewere walking without the fatigue of thatexercise. Alltho sanio it was an exhilara-tfne- r

exneriencA in f i nnKnefo n.i.n.A nr,.
of utter seclusion made nny thing in the

i'v i luauKB or movement uongntrui.sue had not boon out of her own couuty
borore for twenty years, orout of her own
State in all her fife, so that to be going to
Ohio was a charming state of affairs some-
what clouded by the unnecessary anxietiesand fears that haunt people unused to

f voiing. ing notore Miltoril was reachedMiss Roberta had suffered many pangsKhat
would have struck anyone accustomed tothe rush and whirl nt mnAnvn up.. ,.- -., i.absurd. A cosmopolitan American wouldnot have felt such In a voyage around theworld, and though ridiculous from thisstandpoint, they wero very real. How
"L oy. know when tne tran arrivedat Milrord, when the stations were an-
nounced In Choctaw, to all intents and.urposusl Suppose she were to got off at
lJe wrong station, or be carried off intohat wide world that teemed with dangers
" '."yrowtujn spinstersi Every timeloft the car she started up nervous-y.- "

,trieclt0 flQdout where she was, orsil still, ashamed to mako inquiries anddreadlntp thn manlf- Wl.annn i
luctor entered the car she looked at himappeallngly to recall to him without furth-er speech the fact that she was there, thatshe was going to change at Mllford, thatsome dreadful mistake would ensue unlesshe bore in mind her entreaties that he

should seo her safely into the western
train. Then her purse gave her tho gravestconcern, it was so slenderly furnished, andthere Seemed ROtmirhHoncrnv nP ln.lAHnthnt little, llertlcket was another burden,though sho put it back In her dress eachtime after showing it; and. finally, whatwas to be the fote of her trunk, whichwasn t hers, hut Uti !.
didn't like lending her things) '

uuo u9 aim tmnKing uneasily or anthese perplexities when tho train crawled
into AHlford. Hap first fjtn,. vnB .B.ll.Aj
The faithless conductor forgot her entire-ly. But this time the car was unanimous-ly deserted by the passengers, amidst amost confusing banging of doors and rushof trains, and after having made saflsfac- -

tory inquiry as to whether that w "rl.ly Milfprd," she followed the people nearher and soon found herself in a huge cov-
ered station. There were trains to theright of her and trains to the left of her.There was a groat crowd. She made somemore timid inquiries, and the busy officialsonly g her sent her first to thewrong gate, where, after fumbling for herticket and showing it, she was cursorily
waved oir to another and finally reachedtho proper train at the last moment. Shesaw the people from afar streaming in,.. ,anri l.a ....!.- !!,- - ". '
7ti r. .or" ul' w,la lao procession.Hold on! Hdrn'mninfliNplii eBM !, ..
ductor in charge, and glad enough was sheto find herself in harbor once more after
wju uguaung nuctuatlons of the last fewhours. Now all was well! She had onlyto get ofT at Smlthville where her auntlived and would see that she was welcomedproperly. In two hours more the journey
would be at an end

With these reflections Miss Robertasettled her wraps and parcols in the lastseat at tho upper end of the car and tookthe empty ono facing it. Once or twice she
turned around to have a look at thA nfhorpassengers as they took their places, andthen sbo sank hack AErAtnet ti.a aii- -
cusbloned seat and, as she would herselfnave expressed It, "addressed" herself toreading the excellent volume of HannahMoore provided by Miss Anastasla as acortain preventive of possible dullness. Itwas not the first time she bad read it byany means, but novelty in the atmosphere
in which she had been bred was not onlynot essential, even In the matter of books,but considered vaguely dangerous. They
had always road Hannah Moore with pleas-ure, and that a time would come in whichthey would cease to be "n.linBd n in
structed" by hor (amusement was a meregiddy side Issue without weight amonggrave, superior people) would have struckall the sisters as an almost indecent suddo- -
Blnnn

.lA'wf'iT" w,th "erious satisfactionthat Miss Roberta turned over page afterpage of the volume in her hand which showas allowed to dwell upon quite undis-turbed, for exespt to show her ticket whenfirst seated ber attention was not once dis-
tracted. In tbe course of tho next hourand a half they passed a good manr
stations at which they stopped for a fewminutes, but no one got Into her car anduu uiio jui uui, uuuDor was sue annoyedby having the names of the towns bawledat her from afar as she had been on thebranch road. It Is possible, though, to getenough even of the most substantial re-
past, and so when she had finished thetwelfth chapter of moral reflections humannature began to assert itself, and MissRoberta groaned twice and began to lookabout her again.

A glance behind showed her a pretty,chubby boy of about four years old, whowas munch ng with evident relish a large
BII.A nf 1allv.i.al.a A l..U 1 ... jj-i..a.o- . .n. Was

P?,? ?n la seat near him, from which thechild had helped himself, and his motherdozed in the corner.
Attracted by the situation Miss Roberta

wuuuuou tu waicu mm, at first withsmiling approval and then, as cake
cake, and apples, oranges, figs fol-

lowed the cakes, with decided disapproval.
At last she determined to interfere, and ina load voice addressed the sleepy parent."Madam," she said, "I apologiK for dis-turbing you, but 1 think you can not beaware or the excesses your little charge iscommitting." She got no answer froin the

..U a uiuvum ouu aoasnea turned herhead away. Another look the spectaclefascinated her showed hertheboymaklne
havoc of a thick section of fruit-cak- Thenext time she glanced In that direction it. u oiiiJio, men more rrult-nAlr- nnH
so on until Miss Roberta could no longerbear the sight and made another appeafto
the mother, who still dozed away uncon-aciou- sof her son's gastronomio feats. Find- -
ua ui ur u.uoi genue tones bad noeffect on the sleeper Miss Roberta raiseducr race, uui even then made no imnres-- 1

,

tJvv sui kuu auu mki. tin nnrl

i.wed.nhe dWrtlon of her eye. "hook upand'replaced him his cornerclosed the basket and resumed herlntnrlrupted nap without a word,
my word," thought Miss
uauv.y, nereesiiviiity, tobesuro! I sup-pose she is angry with me for interfering,and so hasn't a word of thanks formethough It Is my belief that Ithat child', life But what can I elject 2
w.,0f d Prejudice "gainst the
nit?' "??. eei7 'M" " contained wasof Roberta's creed, as it is thatof a peat many worthy persons who knownothing the rogion and people they con- -

occurred that she thought equaUy charaS!
teristic. Taking her collapsion-cu- p inhertf? h.8i.w"k2d r0 to "ter-coole- r

ot the car and would havedrawn off a gla; of water but that shefound Planted In front of it a gentlemanwho helped himself freely three times andthen there rudely blocking the warand staring out of the window. His badkwas toward her, but, of course, be knewshe was there, she argued, as there Is noth-ing about a water-coole- r calculated to ab-sorb or enchain attention of the thirst-iest man after he baa disposed of a pint ofits contents. Miss Roberta coughed. Thegentleman did not move, feeling thatgood manners were wasted on such a crea-ture. Miss RohartA mU n.. ki Lj
laid wrathful hands on the aplgot. Thegentleman looked aurprised, bowed andretired. Miss Roberta slaked her thirstand returned to her seat, or rather the oneopposite; but en route, one of the pasaen.
gt7 "tchel at her Teiyfeetshe politely rejtored, receiving inreturiL what she thought a very cool nodIn acknowledgement, "Not ao much asthank you I' Tbey are worse than I thought,
?Tt! reflected Miss Roberta acrimonious-
ly.. Flushed hv tha lnmailfl lAa .M
perbapa by her own anger, aha proceeded

warn't

to put up the window star her, and aa aba ford Fost,

looked around she was surprised to caUn
the eye of a peevish-lookin- g old man whowas on the othor side, lower down, and
seemed to be suffering from face-ach- to
judge from the amount of handkerchief
umssea unaer nis emn and knotted on thetop of his head. He i.emod any thing butpleased to find a strong fresh current of airsweeping past him, and motioned to her
Imperiously to put the window down. He
waved his hand toward ita second time,
and seeing that she had no idea giving into his wishes, bounced violently out of hiseat and under her very nose seized the
Mb and brought it down so emphatically

that the pane was cracked In hall and thai:a few pieces of glass fell out on the floor.
Such an exhibition of violence and badtomner paralyzed Miss Roberta and sub-
dued her. If he could do this what was henot capable oft so that beyond a "Your
conduct amazes me, sir) it is disgraceful!
disgraceful!" she made no attempt to as- -

ner r8nt' nd ne seemed perfectly In-
different what she thought so long as begot
his own way. At least he made no reply to
her Indignant little speech, but fell to nurs-
ing his swollen cheek again, too absorbed
his woes and tho application of a liniment
apparently to even look toward her again.
Miss Roberta noticed with cha.irHn htthe other passengers had maintained a
most apathetic attitude in this fracas.
Most of them, indeed, paid no attention to
It whatever. Those who were reading did
not so much as look up from their books,
and on her expressing her views very hotlyto the lady immediately behind her thatperson looked studiously out of the win-
dow, as though holding herself aloof from
a vuigar uisturoance. not committing ner- -
self by so much as a single phrase either
of sympathy or condemnation. This an-
noyed Miss Roberta extremely. "Just as
If I were in fault! The idea of their nottaking the least notice of such scandaloustreatment of a lady. Why. in Virginia he
would almost have been put off the train,
fm sure! It is so exactly what I shouldhave expected of the West," thought she,
as she stiffened perceptibly and leanod
back in her corner.

So little breeze sifted in through tho
WindOW that Miss Tinhorta no. 7,nm.
fortable enough, and seeing that a lady
opposite (who looked up from some knit-ting lust then and nmflArl nlAABAnf.lv n
meeting her gaze), had two palmetto fanslying by her unused. Miss Roberta forgot
hAr wounded dignity and asked for theloan of one.

The lady ignored hor request calmly,
and with her portmanteau and shawl im-
provised a couch and lay down.

"Well. I do think thnA nonnl. v....
zen !" thought Miss Roberta. "Keep your
old fan, then! I'd be burnt to a cinder
rather than take it now, if you offered it.What wrould Sister Anastasla and SisterElizabeth think of you!" She sternly de-
termined to have nothing more to do with

"I've often hnAn tiA fhAf WAplkaM. ..- -

pie were not demonstrative and cordial inmanners, and that in traveling especially
they were very much on their guard againststrangers and very reserved, but I had noidea they were so quiet and formal andhateful," musod sho, judging of them en-
tirely by her recent experiences and draw-
ing tbe most sweeping conclusions.

Five minutes later she again forgot herangor, for tho train curved boldly away
the right and came upon a beautiful river,on the banks of which sho caught a glimpse
of a large building with tall towers and ahextensive facade. Anxious for a better
View 8he Crossed nvnr t.n A Boat nnmmla Kr
a richly-dresse- d old lady, who was sittingalone, and with every apology begged tobe allowed to look out
moment. The woman

of her window for a
not heed herapparently, and she, walked with )m

patience furthor down and made the samerequest to a young man yawning over hisuewspapor. The same silonce met heroagor, little speech, and she saw thepassengers gazing at her curiously acrossthe way. Utterly confounded she walkedrapidly back to her seat, thoroughly
perplexed and seeking in her ownmind for some explanation of suchstrange behavior. Her head whirledwith the rush of thought. Where was she 1

what did It mean! How was it that noone had answered a single remark of hers
iruuiuraioiasw what did this stillness
uieani oometmng sinister! Had she reallyspoken out loud, or only fancied that shebad ! Like a flash all this came, and more.She remembered that the doctor who badattended her the winter before In a severeattack of bronchitis had said that unlessshe was very careful she might lose hervoice, and at once she felt sure that thiswas it. Her voice was gone! But how couldshe be sure after all! She would put it tothe at once by giving a loud call andwatching the effect By this time she wasWrought UD to the hlirhAst: nf ...

exaltation and wasaawhltA m hh.nj.
kerchief. She sat still, her hands clinchedin her lap, and proceeded to put her ideas
u1? ,e"cution. First she gave a littleshriek, then louder, louder, louder! Hereyes were fixed intently on the faces of thepassengers, not ono of whom stirred handor foot or noticed it in tbe least. Tremb-ling In every limb, her heart beating tosuffocation, Miss Roberta yelled out fn afrantic, despairing way: "Can't you hearmel !" and having her worst sus-picions realized bv thn rloH iiinnu o...

her, she tore wildly at her bonnet, dashed
off her mantle, and gave such violent er- -

P" nergnet and fright that twogentlemen rushed forward and, seizing her,forced her back into her seat, from whichshe had arisen. This did not tend tocompose her. nor did the alarmedfaces of the passengers, nor did the factthat when she turned to the man whoclutched ber right arm so savagely andmade a last appeal to him he only shookbis head and began to talk to her on thefingers of his right hand. His companiondid tbe same, and she saw several of theothers at it There was no longer anydoubt in her mind. Her voice was gone I
Or was it her hearing, or other senses I Inan hysterical frenzy she broke away fromher captors, raced down to the other end oftbe car. scrambled nn on a u ai,h ..
the bell-cor- d attached to the engine. Thetwo gentlemen cava chas. nmntnnri i..and. after a struggle. In hM in.. Dai,..'

ave a lively account of herself, draggeder down on the floor. The whole car was incommotion. The train stopped. A severe-lookin- g

conductor and an elderly gentle-
man hurried in to find Miss Robertaia hys-
terics and her fellow-passenge- in analmost equal state of excitement

When the heroine of this adventure coulddo so she sobbed out: "You bear mei
You.areL8Ure,Jrou he" me I And T hearyou! Thank Heaven! O, thank Heaven !"Copious tears followed, and then: "Whatis the matter with these people? Are they
dead, or crazy, or whatl" Explanations
followed. The car was a special one Inwhich the inmates of the Hitchcock Deafand Dumb Asylum were being conveyeda new building awaiting their occupancy
in another partot the Btate. Miss Robertahad been put into it by mistake, arriving as

won. At last she ventured to shak thATrC: ...""...

In

to

to

aS,' " TO SS..E !LT 9?W much Sarmtd b,w . ili-j.""-
." luo. """urea been by theirs. Iv

stood

the

and,

i.dl?pped

.

did

test

' uiumoBi in ine wake of
i.aey naa Deen quite aa
uor iwiuncb as unA iiArf

ancvinir that oho 1,. ,.,
oul?f e.r PM- - Kay were tbe apologies
had been taking his ease in the nextcar; "ei-- and gruff the comment
of the disgusted conductor who re-
moved a meekly-peniten- t, much dishevell-
ed spinster promptly to the very lastcoach of the train, where he mountedguard over her as a dangerous characterfrom whom another outbreak was to beexpected at any moment; endless the tele-
graphing between her late

immense the relief of Miss Robertawhen, a little later, ihe fell exhausted on
ii!."au,J uooi an anectlonate aunt;thrilling the account ahe gay afterwardof what she had thought felt and sufferedduring that awful journey. "Ispectedto
bear of some skeery foolishness or udderwhen Miss Roberta emanated out er dishere bouse to go ramblln' and scramblln''bout de woi Id widout some 'sponsible
farson like me to take care of ber," waslorinda's characteristic comment on the
episode when she heard of It .Praam
VQurUnay JJaylor, in JV, Y. Tribune.

A comical oaso was recently brought
before the probate court in LitchlleM,
Conn. A petition was preferred to the
court to put a woman under a con-
servator, on tho ground that sho pro-
posed marrying a worthless fellow who
was in pursuit of a littlo monoy she had
sayed. It does not appear that sho waa
of unsound mind except in this particu-
lar direction. Unluckily the suit waa
withdrawn, ard it' will never bo known
whether a court of probate can be put
to any such useful purpose as the po
tltioners claimod. If 1: Is to place
every one under a conservator who
designs marrying foolishly It will cer-taln- ly

be a Tory Tij tribanal Bart--

FOB OUR YOUNq FOLKS.

A WOULD-B- E SAILOR.
I knew n little ynunrstor

Who would a sailor boi
Ho did uot oaro for top or ball,
For marbles, kites or trlukots small
Ho did not care for these at all,

f or ho would go to sea.

The things he really cared for
Wero queor things sueh as these!

Odd knots of rope, and bits of striug.
A tnarilno.sp.'o. a hammock ring,
India Ink, nr any thing

That might a sailor please.

Ho liked to read of voyages,
And navigators loro.

"And loan toll )ou how." he said, '
" To make a splice or a Turk's head,'

To hold the reel, or heave a load,
And oh 1 a great deal more."

And If perchance you missed him,
Whon others wore at play,

lou'd find him stowed in some odd nook,
Off cruising in his sailor book .
With Froblshcr or Captain Cook,

In regions fur away.

Ho has not gono from homo as yet.
To ship boloro the mast:nut only wait and ou shall see

Bailors are mario from such as hoi I

I m vory sure that ho will be
An Admiral at last

Wallace K. Mather, to St. NUholat.

TONY'S CLOTHES.
How He Was Provided Tor on the Morn-

ing of the Plcnte.
'I can't mend theso any more," said

grandmother, holding up a very sorry-lookin- g

pair of small trottsors. "You'll
haoto put on your Sunday suit for
every day now, Tony,"

"Ycs'ni," nnsworod Tony.
"And don't you slide down any more

trees with rough bark."
"No'm," replied Tony.
"And you'd hotter go down to Sarah

Jano Green's and soo whon sho can
como and mako your now suit."

"xt'B-m- saw Tony. "I'll go now,
'fore 1 get my clothes dirty."

Tho only dllVcrcnce between Tony's
Sunday suit and his overy-da- y suit lay
In tho fact of the former being in good
order.

His suits woro always mado by ono
pattern, owned by Sarah Jano Green.
Tony grow so fast that Sarah Jano al-
ways had to cut her pattern larger, and
sometimes sho forgot to enlarge every
thing, so that tho suit had a curious
look, which, however never troubled
Tony at ail.

Tho trousers wero sure to be baggy,
and tho jacket rather short in tho back,
with sleoves so long "to grow in,"
grandmother said that they woro still
too lonjr whon worn out.

When tho overy-da- y suit was past all
Yr H 11 ll I f tin 4.1... O- i Iuituuiu, nn iuuiy iuu ounuuy ono iorevery day, and had a new ono for Sun-
day.

"I'm very sorry. Tony," said Sarah
daiio, when lony reached her house;
"but 1'vo sprained my wrist, and don't
know when I can como."

Tony looked dismayed.
" Tho picnic's to bo in two weeks,"

ho said.
"Oh, I'm pretty suro to bo well by

that time. I'll keep it in mind, and
you ii oo prouy sure tosee me."

Tony lived on a sheen-ranc- h with his
father and his grandfather, and ono or
two hired mon. Until about a year
ago, it had been twenty miles to a post-olllc- e,

and neighbors had been so scarce
that weeks would sometimes pass with-
out their scoincone.

Hut now a railroad came within four
miles of them, and a little bit of a vil-
lage was springing up at the station,
so that Tony and his friends felt al-
most llko city folks, they sometimes
declared.

Tiio picnic Tony spoke of was for
the Sunday-scho- ol at thestation, which
Tony attended, thinking nothing of a
four-uiil- o walk.

Ho had never heard of ono before,
but grandmother know all nbout nin.
nics, and talked a great deal concern-
ing them, leaving his mind in an ex-
cited stato looking forward to wonders
and delights to come, in which a rail- -
roau rioe anil plenty of good things to
cat stood out from all tho rest.

A week passed, and Sarah Jano did
not come. Tony tooic to giving a peep
at the brown cloth, which lnvnm.lv
for his suit, and then climbing to tho
top of tho tallest hitching-pos- t outside
tho door, to watch anxiously for her
stout liguro and jolly, round face.

Ono day ho saw a wagon in the far
distance, and his heart gave a great
bound, for there certainly was a woman
in it. But, as it drew near, his joy
turned to curiosity. The faco and
form of the stranger were not a bit like
uioso of barah Jane. But who could
it be?

"Is this Tony?" she asked.
"Yes'in," said Tony.
"I am your Aunt Eleanor," sho

said. "I have como a long way to seo
you."

Aunt Eleanor was his mother's sla
ter. Tony found It so pleasant to be
near her, that he spent several hours
in tho house, almost forgetting his suit.

Sho told him all about her boys, and
askod all about what ho had learned,
scorning surprisod to hear that he had
read the "Pilgrim's Progress," the
"Life of Washington," and half of
"Jay's Lecturec," which wero the only
books on the ranch.

"But I don't liko 'Jays Lectures'
very woll," he admitted to her, at
which sho laughed, and told him to gp
out and nlav.

Then Tony climbed on the post again
and watched so long and nnxiously for
Sarah Jano that Aunt Eleanor camo out
and asked him about it And Tony
iuuuu courage to ten ner an bis fears
about his new suit

Tho days went by, and still no Sarah
Jano. Tony took again the long walk
to see her, and learned that she had
gone over to her sister's, a long way
off, but had left word that sho would
como to Tony's grandmother's tho first
day that she was ablo to sew.

Tony's heart sank lower every day,
but he remomberod that Sarah Jano
could do wonders In tho way of haste
with her needle, and so did not quite
dospair.

But the day before the picnic came,
and grandmother began baking all
sorts of nice things. Tony took a last
look at tho brown cloth, and then went
to her with a swelling heart

"You couldn't do any thing with my
old clothes, could you, grandmother?"
ho said, turning round and round be-fo- ro

ber.
There worn wnpfnl annta nn Ida

I jacket, but the holes in tho sleeves were
small, and Tony was thinking hope-
fully of a bottle of benzine, which bad
a verv bad smell and a wonderful pow-
er of sending away tho spots on a
boy's jackot.

But tho trousers wero past all help-T- ony

had taken too many climbs on
tho hitching-po- st and grandmother
shook her head and went on with hor
baking. Aunt Eleanor did not tako
much notice. So tine a lady as she
could not be expected to concern her-
self about llttlo boy's old clothes.

Tony took a last look down the road,
and then Went out to pour his' griefs,
as he always did, into the cars' of his
pet sheep.

1
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'Oh, Chippy!" ho cried, flinging his
arms around her neck with a burst of
tears, "tho picnic's and my
clothe ain't made. I can't go, and
grandmother don't seem to care very
much, I want to go, ohl oht and my
trousors are all torn. Oh, Chippy! I
wish i uaa nice, soft wool liko yours,
that Sarah Jano didn't havo to mako."

Ho stayed with his fleecy friend until
It was dusky enough to hido hi tear-stain- ed

faco, then ato his bowl of bread
and milk and went to bed.

"Hero, Tony!" "Quick, Tony!"
"Hand that, Tony!" "Carry this.
Tony!" Such a calling him hero and
thcro and evorywhero Tony had novcr
heard, as grandmother and Aunt Elea-
nor iilled Dasketa nnH nnnknd thnm In
tho spring ,wagon. And no ono could
havo guessed how heavy his heart was
ns his feet ilew nimbly in answer to
each demand.

"Now run nnd dress yourself, dear,"
buiu granumotoor.
. Tony looked at hor In amazement,
with a tear gathering in each eyo.

"Why, grandmother, don'tyott know
my clothes ain't made?"

"Tony!" called Aunt Eleanor. "Wash
yoursolf and como up here. You will
bo into."

Lato for what? It could not be that
any ono expected him to go In his old
clothes!

But Tony nlways obeyed, and ho
obeyed now, nnd ran s.

What was that which Aunt Klvnnnr
held up beforo him? Just out of the
sunshine which nlavod nrnuml thn
wash-benc- h under tho spout, tho room
seemed nlmost dark, and It looked as
if a boy might be standing there; but
tho boy had neither head nor foot.

"Quick!" said Aunt Eleanor, unbut
toning ins ow jacket

And In ten minutes ho stood before
hor arrayed in a now suit of soft, light-gra- y

cloth, with such buttons and
pockets us lony had novcr dreamed of.
And when he took a peep In the glass,
It looked liko somo other boy.

"Whcro did they come from?" ho
managed to ask.

"I wrote a letter tho day I camo to
tho place where 1 buy my boy's
clothes," said Aunt Eleanor. "They
came yesterday, and your father
brought them when he went to tho sta-
tion. You look just liko my Johnny,"
she said, kissing him, as sho looked at
him with very tender eyes; "and after
awhile you shall como and see us all."

Sarah Jano Green took tho pattern
of tho new suit, nnd beforo long ncarlv
every boy within miles around Tiad one
cut like it. which Snrnh .Tnnn hn1Wi.il
looked so exactly liko the ready-mad- e

uno uini inoy couiu not uo toiu apart
But no ono else thought so.

When Tony grew older, ho went to
Aunt Eleanor's to go to school. He
has had a great many now rcady-niad- o

clothes since, but never n suit which
could comparo with tho one which
camo to him on tho morning of tho
picnic Sydney Datjre, in Golden Days.

AVA'S JOKE.
Perpetrated by One Little Girl Upon An--

ouier Little Ulrl at School.
I think it was tiio best joko I ovor

know of ono llttlo girl plnying on
though It wasn't an April fool.

It couldn't be, you know, becauso It
happened somo time after the lirst day
of April. It was whon Ava was live
years old, and just beginning to go to
school, a blue-eye- d, sunny-haire- d Tittle
maid, who seemed to find her chief de-
light in doing pleasant things for peo-
ple.

Ono day mamma put an extra nice
dinner in tho pretty tin luncheon-bo- x.

There was a sllco of frosted cake, and
two jelly tarts, and a piece of lemon
pie, aim a sandwich with turkoy, in-
stead of ham. which Ava didn't like.

flight in front of Ava at school sat
llttlo 'Viny Catcs, who never In tho
world brought any thing for her dinner
but a biscuit I supposo may be sho
didn't havo any thing elso to bring.
That was what Ava thought, too, deep
down in hor pitying littlo heart

Well, this day Ava was swinging
her feot while sho studied hor
lesson, and she hit her toes against
something that rattled. She looked
down, aud there was 'Viny's dinner-pa- il

that had somehow got pushed
back an old, little bruised-u- p pall,
with only a biscuit in it, Ava know.
A bright thought popped Into her bead
that minute. It was so funny she had
to put her hand over her mouth to
keep from laughing right out loud in.
school. 'Viny was saving her lesson;
and quick as flash Ava took off tho
cover ot tno pan and took out tho bis-
cuit, and put in her own nice luncheon
and put on the cover again.

Ana at noon when 'Viny Catcs went
to eat hor dinner, what do you sup-
poso sho said? She said:

"Oh. whore'd I got em? where'd
I get 'em?" And sho almost cried; but
not because sho felt bad.

And Ava, full of glee, ran all the way
homo to get hor own dinner, and tell
mamma about it

"Sho was so s'prlsod, mamma, and
glad!" sho cried.

And mamma was glad, too very
glad; but somehow she felt her eyes
grow yvarm as she kissed tho li ttlo glow-
ing face. Youth's Companion.

SPITES OF KINGS.
Thousands of Lives SacrlBced to Satisfy

the 1'ersonal Dislikes or Royalty.
The hatred borne by Queen Louise

of Prussia to Napoleon ultimately af-
fected all Europoan history, as did, in
a less degree, the personal disliko be-

tween Napoleon and Bornadotte, after-
ward King of Sweden. Tho polioy of
Kussia was doflected for yoars by the
disliko of , tho Emperor Nicholas foi
Louis Philippe; and the Crimean war
might nover have occurred but that Sir
Stratford Canning burned to punish
tho samo Emperor for refusing to re-
ceive him as Ambassador, a refusal
which "tbo groat Eltoheo" regarded as
a slight, and kept in his memory for
yoars. A second war between Ger-
many and France was averted in part
through tho strong friendship between
tbe Emperor William and his nephew,
Alexander IL ; 'and the dislike of Prince
Bismarck for Mr. Gladstone is said,
perhaps falsely, to hare repeatedly In-

fluenced his policy. At this moment
the peaco of Eastern Europe Is

to be seriously threatened be-
causo Alexandor III. entertains what
in a less exalted person would be called
a personal spite against bis Bulgarian
namesako, is determined that he shall
not get on In the world, and would
llko, If ho saw the means, to inflict us
him somo keenly felt personal humilia-
tion. In truth, "Hall tbe world'' is
right, personal likings and dislikes af-
fect the fata of nations almost as much
as they over did, and in certain circum-
stances as much as any othor single
cause. Bpettator. '

Oregon pays a bounty of two cents
for every squirrel killed, and one man
was receutly paid for 135,000 squirrtl
tails which tie bad collected.
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FOR SUNDAY BEADING.

THE SWEETEST STORY.
Ttoswooton story.overtoM,

And nno the world will uo'cr forget,
Comes from dear Uethany of old

Down on tbe alopo of Olivet.

'Tla how the Saviour eat at meat
And Mary stole within tho room,

And poured upon His head and feet
Her trcasurod box of rare porf umo.

And when indignant frowns woro oast.
Ana Its groat north was counted o'er,

And all was termed a reckless watte
And robbory of tho wretched poor,

Thojrontto Saviour deigned to say:" She has a good work wrought on Me,
As this Is for my burial day"

Tbe room grew still as still could be.
" I soon shall go, the poor abldolor you to bless whonoor you will"
'A vision of a crimson tide

And cross they saw upon a hill.
" And whercsoe'r My word shall sound

And souls of men from dondncs stir,
'"L"!?08. 'oif- - the world around,Shall this good deed bo told of hor."
Trynsflxcd. thefajor disciples thought.

And then tho light of Hcnen came;
Through precious Uoods of love aro wrought

A joy eternal and a name.
U.'W. Vruftt, fn Vhieauo Inter Ocean.

THE EVANGELIST.
A Little Facetious Advice to Young Men

by Hubert J. llardette.
My son, I observe that you aro

pleased to bo a llttlo bit sarcastic on
tho subject of tho "modern evangelist."
You sneer at him becauso unllko Philip
the evanjrellst. he carefullv nvnlila
tho way "which is desert," and re-
fuses to preach, save In tho groat
cities, in tho busy centers of reliylous
activity, where there aro groat m'ulti- -
iuuus mm mucn applause, and, ns you
hold, some gain. All thi is undoubt-
edly true. The evangelist of y

loves a crowd.) He knows tho value of
huge audlonccs and rattling fttsilades
of applause. Ho will not go into tho
desert on the chance of converting a
sinner from far away Ethiopia, but
don't you see, ho can tiro his Gospel
battery into a wholo regiment of sin-
ners by going to town? ' As ho does
not havo tho power that certain old--
lasnionea prcachors . had some two
thousand yoars ago, of drawing tho
multitude after him into tho wilderness,
howiselv troes after thn niiiltltn.lo
But then my boy so do the eloquent
preachers of.no religion. So do those
learned and unselfish men who tnneh
suffering humanity that tho evangelist
Is a fraud and all religion a sham.
They likewise seek thojeity and tho nml- -
iiiuuu, una, not Having the faith
in tho financial liberality of
their audiences that tho evangel-
ist has in his, theso reformers
fear to lean upon tho much despised
collection and so charge fifty cents at
tho door. No ticket, no liberal theolo-
gy. It is only tho Gospel that is free,
after all. my son. Now, do let tho
evangelist have his way, as well ns tho
"reformers." Let him go whcro tho
crowd is. He won't hint tho crowd.
Ho doesn't teach tho multitude to do
anything wrong. Herr Most didn't
5ct into jail for l.stoning to Sam Jones,

Chicago Anarchists woro not tho
ourgrowtu oi a revival meeting. No
Presbyterian elder, no AWhmlit olna.
leader, no Baptist deacon has beon in-

dicted for throwing bombs at tho po-
lice. There may havo been an infidel
or two, a free thinker, may be, an athe-
ist, perhaps, mixed up in that crowd
of Anarchists; I do not positively
know, but thcro may havo been: you
can easily ascertain. But I do
know that tho deacon and tho elder
weren't there. Nono of Sam Jones'
converts wero there. Tho evangelist
may havo somo odd, rough, funny
WaVS Of teflcllillO'. Illlt. In. f1rM,ar't tnn.l,
evil. Ho doesn't porsuado men to do
wrong. Ho doesn't lift un bis ni
and cry nloud for free whisky and no
Sunday. It is true that ho gets paid
for his preaching, but it .scorns to me,
my son, that somo kinds of preachin"
aro worth paying for as woll as others!

Brooklyn Eagle.

SLIGHTING STRANGERS.
Two Illustrations or a Fault

In ManyChurches.
Recently I heard a pastor of a largo and

flourishing congregation ask this ques-
tion: "Wife, who was thatman who sat
on tho end of tho bench, just there? T
havo seen him at church some half-doze- n

or, more times." Why should
his wlfo know more than ho? Was sho
the pastor? Was It hor business to
look at and know the strangers who
came to her husband's church? Kn
ought to havo gone down to tho man,,
welcomed him to' his church, secured
bis namo and, his home and his placo
u uusiuuss, or uisu naa ino dono
by some influential elder or deacon.
Here is the experience of a Christian
lady: "Iwcnt to church for a whnln
year and not a single member of tho
church, or congregation ever spoko to
me there. No ono asked my name."
Yet all the professors of a church col-
lege and some of tho most influential
families of tho church passed and

hor many times over in 'their
church. Her daughter had, once been
a member of this church. Shame on
such professed Christianity! Here
Is another illustration: A gentle-
man and his wife went into a
small city. They wero true Christians.
Ho was a man known by everv promi-
nent citizon in tho city, tie was a
public man. Thoy wont to church,
for six months or more, every Sunday,
and often to Sunday-schoo- l. iYet in
that time no ono' ever weloomcd them
to church. No one spoko to them, onlv
as strangers strangely spoken to. Tho
pastor nover spoke' tb them at church,
nor called upon them at their home,
Tho wlfo was sick for more than two
weeks, and died. Yet no pastor of
that small oity came to see them. Tho
death was a noted ono. All the'pby-sicla- ns

were called. Tho husband re-
turned with her remains to his jiome,
and afterward returned to his business
at tho same city. While gone,,' the
death of his' wlfo was in all the. papers
of tho city: On his return, he, went to
the same church, yet neither the" pastor
nor a single member pf the congrega-
tion gave blm a single word off symr'pathy, He said: "If I had not been
a Christian, such pretenses of Chris-
tianity vjroud havo made me a skeptic.
Oh, you don't knojw hoyt bitter it made
mo fool! But for the grace of God, I
would never have put my foot inside
another church in that' town."

'fi"AS BECOJKETH SAINTS."
What la Kspeeted of the DU--

elplesof Christ.
The people cf God aro characterized

in the Soriptures as "saints." They
aro thus designated, because thoy aro
already holy In somo.moasuro, and be-
cause, they will eventually be perfectly
so. And, as saints, certain thiugs' be--'

come them. They should .essentially
differ from what they once were, and
from what others itill are.

In the first place, thoy should bo
saintly. They should bo what tho namo
sign I lies. This, as applied to them,
should not bo a misnomer. Thoy
should possess, in a largo mcasuro that
holiness without which no man shall
seo tho Lord. Thoy should bo both
pure in hoart and pure in life. Thoy
should abstain from all appearance of
evil. Thoy should bo Israelites Indeed,
in whom thcro is no guile.

Thdy should bo HeAvonh minded.
Their thoughts and affections should bo
chiefly on things above. This world Is
not their home. Thoy are but strangers
and sojourners here. They are passing
on, and will soon pass away from all
wormiy tnings. soon tnoy will bo with
tho Saviour in tho mansions that Ho is
proparlng for them. With such pros-
pects In view, ill does It booom'o them
to mind earthly things.

Thoy should bo Christ-lik- e. They
should bo characterized for all tho ex-
cellence that adorned His character.
LikoIIlm, thoy should bo "holy, harm-
less, undeilled nnd scparato from sin-
ners." They should bo mock and low-
ly in heart, benevolent and kind, pa-
tient and submissivo, forbearing and
forgiving, loving and sympathizing,
humble and condescending, and emi-
nent for every thing that is lovolyand
of irood rcnort

Those, nnd the llko things, aro cx- -
gected of all that belong to Christ Ho

expects It of them. Whon He
washed the disciples' feot, Ho said unto
them: "I havo given you an example,
thatyo shonlddo as Ihavo done unto
you. ' And so should it bo in respect
to all Imltablo things. It is by thus
doing that thoy adorn tho doctrine of
God their Saviour.

And tho World nlso nvnnnla IhnsA
things of them. Thoy reasonably ex-
pect that tho disciples of Christ will
conform thoir lives to His precepts and
example It is only thon that thoy act
becomingly. Those that profess to bo
saints should bo consistent. They1-shoul-

bo salutly N. Y. Observer.

KEEPING THEM CLEAN.

Reflections Suggested While Witnessing a
Public School Examination.

One thought bore with special weight
In looking over a large roomful of
young girls, from ten to fourteen years

Tl J..,.' "g- - A' was uunng an exorcise la
calisthenics, whon they suddenly raised
their hands high nbovo their hoads, and
opening wldo the' fingors, quickly
turned them to and fro. The' wero
white, spotless hands. There was
nothing in them thoy wished to hido;
no possible reason why each ono should
not bo held aloft, whereon all might
gaze. But would tho children always
keep their hands puro and clean?
Would thoy always bo freo from con-
cealments, and ablo to be hold high in
tho clear light of day, where all might
scan them, and find nothing that had
far better, remain hidden P ,

Wo can not toll. No wonder parents
often feel anxious to havo the young
pcoplo stay children, and so avoid tho
untoward possibilities of tho futuro.
Yet they must and will press on; fuller
uuu iiuior sun tuo nanus will bo
crowded with duties and responsibili-
ties, and broader and moro useful, or
moro contracted and useless the llfo
will bocomc. As environment has
much to do with character-buildin- g,

nnd as school-day- s pass quickly away,
what wise parent will not seek, by in-
fluence, precept and example, to keep
the children's hearts and hands clean.
It is said that contact is what spoils.
So our fruit-dealo- rs and orango-grow-e- rs

wrap carefully in thin paper each
ripo specimen, that it may not spoil
from too oloso contact with its ripo
neighbor.

If around each household plant wo
wrap a protecting layer of right prin-
ciple, of parental counsel, of pure and
undofilccT religion, the child goes forth
encased, as it woro, in armor, and tho
noart, oven in tho midst of lifo's temp-
tations, will remain puro, and tho
hands keep white and clean- .- Qolden
Utile.
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What the World Thinks.

Our Lord was not ashamod of tho
opinion of tho world. It had its vlows
of Christ, its opinion of His character
and conduct And although there woro
occasions when Christ manifested an
interest in tho popular sentiment con-
cerning Himself. "Whom do men say
that I am?" thus teaching that thero
Is a senso in which His disciples may
not be wholly indifferent to tho sontl-me- nt

of others yet, whatever that
opinion was, favorable or unfavorable.
Ho never for one moment allowed it so
to influence or control Him as to
sworvo one hair's-brcadt- h from tho
strictest, stralghtestlinoof dutv. integ
rity and love. Every believer, howev-
er limited and vailed from human eye
his sphere of life, will create a public
sentiment respecting his Individual
self. His relations, his friends, his
neighbors, will form thoir opinion of

doings and llfo. Few
pass through llfo incognito to oteruity;
feWglido through society unseen, un-
noticed, unfelt. To this we can not
be, nor ought we to be. wholly indif-
ferent. Each individual Christian es-
pecially should live' for an object. Ho
should so live as to make his talents,
influence and exampio tell upon the
present and eternal well-bein- g of all
with whom he comes 'in contact. Oc-- .
factus Winslow, D. D.

CHOICE EXTRACTS. ,.
Tho strong man's Heayeh consists

of mind, soul, character; it means
virtue which has taken root and flour-
ished under tho strong blasts of
temptation, nnd holiness which has
grown up through sacrifice and pain.

Rev. Charles Dawe.
It is tho part of an indiscreet and

troublesome ambition toenro too muchabout fame about what the worldsays of us! to bo always lookiiig'into
the faces of others for approval; to be
always anxious for tho effect of what
wedoapdnayi to be always shouting
to bear the echo of our own voices. Ifyou look about you, you rwlll seo men
who aro wearing life awav in feverish
anxiety for fame, and tho last we shall
over hear of them will bo, thefunoral
bell that tolls them to their early
graves Longfellow,

h? 5u?,j8h.t aUs UP clod, and
the clod drinks it in, s itself farmedby it, but lies as black as oyor, andsheds out nd light. But tho sun
touches a 'diamond, and tho diamond
almost chills itsolf as It sends out Inradiance on overysido light that hasfalon on it, bo God helps ono manbear bis pain, and nobody but thatono man is a whit 'ilio richer. God

mo,i ,to. ttnthcr Buftoror revorons.uaselflsb, humble and the lane leap;
and tho dumb speak, and the wretchedare comforted all around by the radURted comfort of that happy soul.rhillips Btook D. D, ,
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