like some, Bein' ality, d warn't
The N ews-Herald. brung up todo fur theirsoives (ke some. | the sye of & peevish-looking man wh
All dem oder triflin' biack ni done | wason the other sids, lowsr down,
let ‘em long But dat's nothin’. Doy | seemoed to be sullering from tw
WEDNEADAY, AUGURAT I8, 199a, Eot me to take care of 'om, honey."" Bright, | judge from the amount of han
active, as full of audacity as resources under his chin and knotted on the
im with & sense of her own lr.:gm\ of his head. He seemed any thing but
HILLSBORO. 1 1+ : OHIO. |tance, itfs not surprising that the child | pleased to find a strong fresh current of air
became & power in ouss, and indead | aweeping ll-h:n-uﬁeudhht
out of { she could sew, sweep, cook, | imperi ’hw nr“ window down., He
™M ’ wash, milk, scrub, drive, and on occasion | waved his ha toward it & second time,
OTHER'S GIRL. . even plow a little, had a’ genins tor - | and sesing thatshe had no ides giving in
—_ day matters, and at her sauciest hiad only | to his w o8, bounced violently out of his
Bhe nits recurely by my side, the port famillarity, or rather took only the | seat and under her vory nose ssized the
My bouny, littlo lnss! innocent libertios of & child or sa and b tit down so emphatically
“Ihe world is coli. the world is wide, liberties to which Bouthorners are g4ite | that the pane was cracked in hal? and that
s ﬁﬁ:’ ?Elﬁ:;’.‘.’p’:‘.“ée m-}ow and lwt:il:.-.h have no root of ;n r:hw Nm:h o& El-. fell rnnt on mﬂm
; actua n them. an e on v oo
1 eare not what the world may be, ) But :‘m]'; thcll;lm..’on'l onr b“‘xsfg“b& &em o pn“ Miss &u a :m,“:.
ng not wit original youn, 1ean | du oar. 8 cou what was he
BA3 Jooxe tato my faded fuce, bat with Miss Roberen e s e not capable of! so that beyond a “Your
But does not see the wrinkiod place at the local rate of spoed, which is not that | conduct amagos me, sir; it {a disgraceful!
Whore timo's rough footsteps pase; of the “Flying Dutohman' between Lin’- aceful ! she made no attempt to as-
Bhe measures mo by love's aown rule, {:ml and ndon, but allows the curious | sert hor righta, and ha seemed tly in.
And thinks “mamma Is beautiful." aveler to look about him jurtas if he | different what she thoufhtm long s hie got
* ; were walking githout the fat guo of that | his own way. At Isast he made no reply to
'“"“‘ ':m':"',nr" m:ﬂ{I:f.fjn“' things, exercise. All the samo it was an exhilara- | her indignant little speach, but fell tonurs-
*He angols Shikife out thole wings? ting experience to Miss Robuorta, whose life ing hisswollen cheek again, too absorbed in
She snys. when snow showers pass. of utter seclusion made any thlnﬁ in the | bis woes and the application of a liniment
I kias her hisnpy face and say : shape of change or movement de| ghttul. mmnntly to even look toward her again,
L

“Angels huve surely passed this way."

She had not beon out of her own county

Roberta noticed with chagrin that
botore tor t.weutﬁ fyum orout of her own

the other

passengoers had maintained a
most apathetic attitude in this fracas.

n’E Ir;,nklu nt Tntl‘nltl{lh‘ :Ierinul eyon, gthalta in all I}:'er l.' 80 that ttoit!lm"a'nln,s to = : tadesd A 108 t5
DNy, Lithio inss] O wau A charming state of affairs some- | Most of them, in , paid no attention
u*é:#:‘“-::;:i?ﬁ-’:‘ ?-t;ﬁ:tpﬁh.:"‘hh rise what clouded by the annecensary anxioties | it whatever. 'Thm who were reading did

She pats my c¢hieok with smile and nod,
And noftly msks:

And though 1 en
My bonny, jitt}

not wo much as look up from their books,
and on her expressing her views very hotly
to the Iady immediately behind her that
smn looked nudlmuri out of ths win-

ow, as though holding herself aloof from

and fears that hnuﬁ wopla unused to
trnnlin'g. Long befo !l‘ill'mﬂ was reached
Miss Roberta had suffersd many pangsthat
would have struck any one acoustomed to
the rush and whirl of modern lfe as utterl

“Does you know dod?™

n not answer her,
o lnss !

Queer little questions quaintly stie absurd. A cosmopolitan American would | a vulgar dist ce, not committing her-
wpihe rippling words that pnas— ) not have folt such in a voyage around the | selt by #0 much as a single phrase either
Ia l;'"‘_l ‘\‘lfil'"lef-'. oause, you know, world, and though ridiculous from this | of sympathy or condemnation. This an-
thoe's and thou's the verses so. """’f' ":nt.. tu'” T:n ‘;ory real, .-.-|H°.'1' ﬁ‘o ﬁl'n ?,c?om“.xn:.m“ri ;J{u“ .:

" would they know when the train arrive were in fault! e idea of their no
nﬂ,”ﬂ.‘.{:"‘:".f'fi:','::_:'?.'.ﬂ'““ Wy RN at Milford, when the stations were an- | taking the lsast notics of such scandalos

Her eyelids droop, her tired lips rest,

Her th

While bend g down to kiss that ourl,
1 hear hies whisper: “Mothee's Giell"

-

THE LOST VOICE.

4An Ancient Maiden's Great Agony

It was sleven o'clock a. m., and the vil-
lage of Slumborough was about to receivs
its daily shock frony the world’s groat elec-
tric battery, after which it would ralapse

into its

words, the midday train was about to come
in, the one that brought the mails and the
fow passongsrs that came: the only ons, to
all intents and purposos, for Slumborough
was only a mile of straggling houses set on
& branch rond of the great Massamitton &
Midland railway, and its honost inhabitants
were not disturbed unless the whistle of
the “night freight" roused thom from their
bueolic dreams,

two gentlemen that lived in the naigh-
borhood bad driven over to get the mail
and wers wait
the farmers h

The

fen

pinned toan extensive platform that ssrved

at once

usunl crowd of idle negroes who never
minsed & train, not even during barvest,
bad assembled,
came rattling along the cross-road bLut a

oounced in Choctaw,
JAurposes! Huprm she ware to got off at
the wrong station, or be carried off into
hat wide world that teemad with dangers
¥3 unprotected spinsters! Every timo pas.
genzars loft the car she started up nervous-
ly und tried to find cut where she was, or
sal still, ashamed to make inquiries and
dreading the resnlt. Whenover the con-
ductor entered the car she looked at him
appenlingly to recall to him without furth-

to ull intents and | trentment of & Indy. Why, in Virginia he
would almost havs besn put off the train
I'm nure! It is so exaotly what I should
have expected of the West," thought she,
as she stiffened perceptibly snd leanod
back in her corner.

8o little breeze sifted in through the
window that Miss Roborta was uncom-
fortable enough, and seeing that a lady
opposite (who looked ur rmml some knit-
er speech tze fact that sho was there, that ,‘.',ﬁt n“;th‘?;’:,:fdh'.'ﬁ i:io L ‘m':tntzy!&l:
sho wan golng to change at Milford, that | |ying by ber unused, Miss Hoberta forgot
soma dreadful mistake would ensue unless | jur wounded dignity aud asked for the
be bore in mind her entreaties that he loan of one.
should seo her safely into the westarn The lady ignored hor request calmly
train, Then her purse gave her the gravest and with her portmantsau and shawl im-
glr;neern. it ;';n 80 al?,n ll:ri;r lurnlnl.lliud, and | hrovised & couch and lay down.

ore weemed somuch danger of losingeven | ©
that little. Hertlnkatwu‘:nutherhgndnn. . ‘x'ﬂ; :d"b:hlhl'k mr{:"p}.’t‘" br:;
though she put it back in her dress sach ‘ISf :’:‘ ) 1'5'1” batnt t5 “'21’3
timalftnraggwlns it; and, finally, what | 216, ‘an, then ! k aty & cinuder
was to be the fats of her tmni. which | Father ““I?i taks it ”"wo“ °E°m"
T Lo, bt sister Eilsabens; who | [Whatvould Sieter Ansstasts and Sister
didn't like Iandlnpi‘hnr things! gmined to have nothing mors to do with
em.

t.hm“ wu] siilil t I:Hn!h unolil::l.y of inl‘}
esa perplexities when the train crawle. o
into Milford. Her first foar was. reslised. lo wore ot Hoen told that Northern peo-
The faithless conductor forgot her entire- | Ple Were "“‘d :l':“"'l_:"‘"“{ - 1
ly. But this time the car was unanimous- | MANDers, an at iu traveling especially
ly deserted by the passengers, amidst a | they were ﬂrz much on their guard against
most confusing banging of doors and rush ﬁ:nn L% [\ VOLY u’:m.% b?m e
of trains, and durﬁﬂving made safisfac. | * t;f I’.f war:ﬂ;og s . ¢ m"‘
tory inquiry as to whether that was *real- e Sy b hm“ she, judging o 3 arave.
ly Milford,” sbe followed the peopls noar i 4 3 noeni T i
her and soon found hermelf in & huge coy- | IDE the most sweeping conclusions.
ored station. There were trains to the | Five minutes later she again forgot her
right of her and trains to the left of her. [ anger, for the train curved boldly away to
There was a groat crowd. She made some | the right and came upon & beantiful river,
more timid inquiries, and the busy officials | on the banksof which she caught a glimpse
only hnlf—hee-l‘ng her sent her first to the | of & large building with tall towers and an
wrong gate, whers, after fumbling for her | extensive facade. Anxious for a better
view she crossed over to a seat occupled by
a richly-dressed old Iady, who was sitting

oughts to drentmiand puass;

wia H. May, in Good Housek=epivg,.
- -t

in Finding It.

usual state of torpor. In other

ing for it in their buggies:
ad tied their laxk horses to
e and gone into the small bhouse

us store, pust-office and station ; the

And nouw what should | ticket and shnwtnﬁ it, she was cursorily

waved off to another and finally reachsd

madest “rockaway.” It contained threo | the proper train at the last momant.  She | alone, and with every ‘?108'! begged to
ladies and n uuique conchman in the per- | saw the people from afar streaming in, | be allowed to look out of her window for &
son of a listle colored girl of about twelve, | and just caught up with the procession. | moment. The woman did not heed her

who was dressed in pink ealico, and as to
Ler extrenaities was barsfooted, and wors
a black steaw hat from baneath which a
wilderness of short plaits bristied in the

apparently, and sho walked with swift fm-
pationce further down and made the same
request to & young man yawning over his
newspaper. The same sllence met bher

**Hold on! Here'sanother!" said the con-
ductor in chargs, and glad enough was she
to find herself in harbor oncs more after
the agitating fluctuations of the last few

maut comical fashion, “Stop! stop! Flor- | hours, Now all was well! Sha had only | eager, little 'fowh' and she saw the
inda! where nre you going " ealled out one to get off at Bmithville whers her munt | Passengers gazing at her curiously across
of the Indies in an alarmed toue as they | Hved and would see that she was welcomed | the way. Utter y confounded she walked
crossed the track, properly, In twn hours more the journey | rapidly back to her seat, thoroughly

“Don't you hear the whistle! Goon! | would be at an end, perplexed and seeking in her own
shouted atother in a resoluts, suthoritative | With thess reflections Miss Roberta | mind for soms oxﬁlnnntlon of such
voice, settled her wraps and parcels in the last | strange behavior. or head whirled

“Goodness gracious alive | Bhe will kil

usall ¥

all answer Fiorinda, who bad solved in her
own person the woman's
by knowiug whut she was

straight
#pite of
plished
around

stopped where the
platiorm with
mense protrudiug eyes around a
trass she said, reprovingly :
I'se a-driving "
ment the process

It was
old nnd

from the small carriage, but Florinda was

equal to

to see hor guide Miss Anastasia’s foot to the
step, seize her
then putupa
her, to go b
Elizabeth
There was still the timid Miss
who peered anxiously in the direction of
the borse's heud and cried out: ““He'll start,
or kick, or do something! Iknow he will!
Go to the beast, Florinds, hold him !*
Demosthenes conld not have convinced
Mins Rolerta th
she had & mo
there was & bundle of nerves. Florinda
dida’t try. She simply put one long, firm
arm arcund the lady's walst and b
her out within three feet of her sisters with
one determined wwee

twinklin
brought,

carriage,
the wheels of n wood wagon by about an
ineh, bounced out again, knc

hitched the horses and rejoined

jons

sbe tound them

whether

wisit an aunt in Ohio,
tickot or not, and being
making u
the nogat
agent with Miss Anastasia’n pook
her hand. bought the nocessary bit of pa-

w.l and
saAying:
Lok b

be put o

ou," &

up in the
was then off to see about the trunk, and
presently returned with the check for it.

lmprossive
and a warning:
servin' kittle you neber see dat new bluck

eV you rn IIEI

Roberta.” dat's shore!" sant” the precious
piece of brass to

ssat at the upper end of the car and took
the empty one facing it. Once or twica she
turned around to have a look at the other

assengers as they took their places, and

hen she sank back ngainst the well-
cushioned seat and, as she would herself
bave expressed it, “addressed" herself to
reading the excellout volume of Hannah
Moore provided by Miss Anastasia as a
cortain preventive of possible dullness, It
was not the first time she bad read it by
any means, but novelty in the atmosphers
in which she had besn bred was not only
not essential, even in the matter of books,
but considersd vagusly dangerous. They
had always read Hannab Moore with pleas-
ure, aud that a time would come in which
they would cease to be “'edifled"” and *'in-
structed” by hor (amusement was & mers
giddy side issue without weight amon
grave, superior psople) would have struc
.I“ the sistors asan almost indecent suppo-
sition.

And so it was with serious satisfaction
that Miss Roberta turned over page after
page of the volume in her band which she
was allowed to dwell upon quite undis
turbed, for excapt to show her ticket when
Hrst seated her attention was not once dis-
tracted. In thecourse of the next bour
and a half they passed a good many
stations at which they stopped for a few
minutes, but no ons got into  her ear and
no onuFot out, neither was she annoyed
by baving the names of the towns baw od
at ber from afar asshe had been on the
branch roed. It is possible, though, to get
enough even of the most substantial re-

ast, and s0 when she had finished the
welfth chapter of moral reflections human
R frouned tnie and bopan o Host
groaned twice an gan to
about ber again.
A plance behind showed her a pretty,

with the rush of thuuﬁht. Where was she!
What did it mean! How was {t that no
one had unswered a single remark of hers
from first to last! What did this stillness
mean! Bomething sinister! Had she really
spoken out loud, or only fancied thatshe
had! Like s flash all this came, and more,
Bhe remembered that the doctor who had
attended her the winter before in a severs
sttack of bronchitis had said that unless
she was vory careful she might lose her
volce, and &t once she felt sure that this
waa it. Hor voice was gone! But how could
she be sure after all! Bhe would put it to
the test at onee by giving s loud call and
watching the effect. By this time she was
wrought up to the highest piteh of nervous
exaltation and was as white as her hand-
kerchief. She sat still, her hands clinched
in ber Inp, and proceeded to put her ideas
into execution. First she gave a littls
shriek, then louder, louder, Lovnes! Her
eyes were fixed intontly on the faces of the
passengers, not one of whom stirred hand
ﬁr hiot or notlﬂad l:t llx‘: H:;e lonst. Emnb—-
ngin ew mb, her heart bea to
uu}m-;ioﬂin Roberta yelled m:l?fu B
trantic, despairing way: “‘Can't you hear
mel 0O-0-0-0h!" and having her worst sus-
Elﬂonl realized hr the dud‘ silenee around
or, she tore wildly at her bonnet, dashed
off her maantle, an vio| -
pression to her grief and fri
rntlamnn rushed forward and,
orced her back into her ssat, from which
This did not tend to
nor did the alarmed
faces of the ogers, nor did the fact
that when she turned to the man who
clutched ber right arm so sava; y and
made a last ag'ponl to him he y shook
bis head and began to talk to her om the
fin of his right hand. His companion
did tho same, and she saw several of the

et!" exclaimed the third, but for

rights problsm
duing and going
nbead and doing it, and wgo. in
her age and sex, was an accom-
Jebu, drove sufol{ and oleverly
to the back of the station and
ladisa could step out on
fass. Rollinf her im-

her mis-
“Miss 'Stasia,
and without further com.
of dissmbarkation began.
8 process, for all three ladies were
more or less dificult to extract
tho oceasion. It was worth while
haond and land ber safely,
ﬁnmaul for hor and leave
*k and fairly pull out Miss
« who weighed two bundred.
Roberta,

at there was no danger, for
rtal dread of horseflesh and

rought
she arisen,
collected in composs her,
the shawls and parcels they had
ounced back like a ball into the

turned it sharp around, escaping

the reins,
her com-

uabbling mildly as to | chu boy of about four years old, who | others at it. There was no an
Mixg Ruheﬂu. mw-?- going to | was n{un Ing with avidm{: relish E'lu'n doubt in her mind. Her volos was gano,l
[ uy & return

slice of jelly-cake. J}Ii luutch-hn;lmthwr

0 on the seat near him, from oh the

cgi‘lﬁlu.d helped himself, and bis mother
in the corner,

Attractad by the situation Miss Roberta
continued to watch him, at first with
smiling approval and then, as cake fol-
lowed cake, an 'ﬂﬂl." Orlllial, figs fol-

with decided disspproval.
At last she dutermined to interfere, and in
a loud voice addressed the sleepy
“Madam," she said, “I apolo,
turbing 'yma. but 1 think you can not be
awars of the excesses your little charge is
committing.” She no answer from the
child's mother and abashed turned her
awny. Another look—the spec
fascinated her—showsd
of fruit-cake. The

Or was it her hearing, or other senses! In
an hysterical tnns:olho broks away from
her eaptors, raced down to the other end of
e car, scrambled up on a seat, and rang
the bell-cord attached to the e. The
two gentlemen gave chase, red her,
and, aftera s , in which Roberta
E:r“ a lively account of
down on the flcor. The whole car was in
train Apevare-

The

looking conductor and an o y tle-
man hurried in to find Miss Robertain bys
terics and her fellow- ngers in an
almost equal state of excltement.

When the beroine of thisadventure conld
do so she sobbed out: “You bear mel
Youare sure you hear me! And I hear

ou! Thank ven! O, thank Heaven!"
{'oplnul tears followad, then:
is the matter with these le! Are they
dead, or orasy, or wh.,&.-” tions

accustomed to
l.v their minds for them decided in
ve. Bhe then bounced ’: mtr.hlz

hounped back to Miss Roberts,
*‘Here's your showiu', Miss Barta.
'bout it. Ef youloss it you'll
de train mighty quick, I tell
::‘uuut:t w‘hlchww m oo .ldlu
t she immediatel ttoned it
bosom of her dru’- Florinda

i

roll of her uliar eyes
“Widout dh!);rm ev 4 r-

n long ex you live, Miss | bavoc of & thick wection
next time she glanced in that direction it

keep company with the | was an nrpln, then more fruit-cake, and

sicket 80 on until Miss Roberta conld no longer followed. The car was a al one in
The train now rolled in, and the thres | hear the sight and made anoth inma hoock
old ladies, who were devoted to each other | the mm.lu!. who still dosed ::: nuon:: Vs the oo g Ted

and had

in all their lives, consumed 80 much time

farewells and
that, after all, there would have bes
immedinte necessity for any thing of
kind, and
ber train had not the

Florinda

called out. rather

oon!

sea you gwine be left w
cumferatin’ right bere " And not content closed

never been separated for a month sclous of her son's gastronomio f; Find-
ilag that ber usual rn&ll tones had no
effect on the slesper Miss Roberta ralsed

. Al last
lady's arm li
about the o
elfect, for lad panraes
a startled, co e
hretity iyl e st aen e | o7 Ko

the child and “re

embraces and cantions
n no
the
Miss Roberta would have missed
sharp and practical
been at the helm, lll.:l.l'.i‘ she wltx:
disrespoct ¥ It must

: “Btopdatfoolishness! Don't yer

b ' en oir-

my w
mﬂ'{..' 'sNivility, to be sure! I sup-
pose is angry with me for interforing,
e s ors of fhanks A
0 m v
child 4 But what can [ ox'put..“

—A comical ense was recently bronght
bofore the probate court in Litoh
Conn. A petition was preferred to the
eourt to put s woman r A con-
servator, on the ground that she pro-

[y

|

i
&

R e ety g e gyl ————

fmm-un ko, W b
I ink, or sny thing

You'd find him stowed In

(MY eruleing in his sailor

With Froblaher or Captain Cook,
In regions fur away,

Hg has not gone from home as yot,
To ship betore the mast:
But only wait and you shall nes—
Bullors are madoe feom such as hey |
I'm very sure that ho will be
An Admiral ot Inst,
—Wallace K. Mather, in 8t. Nicholaa.
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TONY'S CLOTHES.

Ilow He Was Provided for oa the Morns
ing of the Plenle,

“I can’t mend these any more," said
grandmother, holding up a very sorry-
looking pair of small trousers, “You'll
have to put on your Sunday suit for
every day now, Tony,"

“Yes'm," answored Tony.

“And don’t you slide down any more
trees with rough bark."

“No'm," replied Tony.

“And you'd better go down to Sarah
Jane Green's and soe when she can
come and make your new suit."'

“Yes'm," said Tony, *I'll go now,
'fore 1 get my elothes dirty."

The only difference between Tony's
Sunday suit and his every-day suit ay
in the fact of the former being in good
order,

His suits wore always made by one

attern, owned by Sarah Jane Green.
Tony grew so fast that Sarah Jane al-
ways had to cut her pattern larger, and
eomoetimes she forgol to enl every
thing, so that the suit had a ourious
look, which, however never troubled
Tony at all.

'l‘g,e trousers wers sure to be baggy,
and the jacket rather short in the bnﬂ.
with sleeves so long—*to w in,"
grandmother sald—that they were still
too long when worn out,

When the every-day suit was past all
mending, he took the Sunday one for
every duy, und had a new one for Sun-
day.

“I'm very sorry. Tony." said Sarnh
Jane, when Tony reached her hounse;
“but I've sprained my wrist, and don't
know when I ean come,"

Tony looked dismayed.

*The picnic’s to be in two weeks,"
he said.

**Ohb, I'm pretty sure to be well by
that time. I'll keep it in mind, and
you'll be pretty sure tosee me."

Tony lived on a sheep-ranch with his
father and his grandfather, and one or
two hired men. Until about a year
ago, it had been twenty miles to a post.
office, and neighbors had been 8o searce
that weeks would sometimes pass with-
out their secing one.

But now a railroad oame within four
miles of them, and a little bit of a vil-
lage was springin ur at the stationm,
so that Tony nmrh 3 friends felt al-
most like city folks, they sometimes
deelared,

The picnic Tony spoke of was for
the Sunday-school at thestation, which
Tony attended, thinking nothing of a
four-mile walk.

He had nover heard of one before,
but grandmother knew all about pie-
nies, und talked a great deal concern-
ing them, leaving his mind in an ex.
cited state looking forward to wonders
and delights to come, in which a rail-
rond ride apd plenty of good things to
eat stood out from all the rest.

A week passed, and Sarah Jane did

ame odd nook,
book
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h
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top of the tallest hitching-post outside
the door, to watch anxiously for her
stout figure and jolly, round face.

One day he saw & wagon in the far
distance, and his heart gave s great
bound, for there certainly wasa woman
init. But, as it drew near, his joy
turned to curiosity., The face and
form of the stranger were not a bit like
:hm of Barah Jane. But who could

t

“Is this Touy?" she asked.

“Yes'm," suid Tony.

“I am your Aunt Eleanor,” she
said. *I have comen long way to see
'Ol.l."
’ Aunt Eleanor was his mother's sis-
ter. Tony found it so pleasant to be
near her, that he spent several hours
in the house, almost fnrgutung'hls suit.

She told him all about her boys, and
asked all about what he had learned,
seeming surprised to hear that he had
read the * Pllgrlm's Progress,” the
* Life of Washington,"” and half of
“Jay's Lecturec,”’ which were the only
books on the ranch.

“But I don't like ‘Jays Lectures'
very well," he admitted to her, at
which she laughed, and told him to go

out and .}:lty.

Then Tony climbed on the post again
and watchui' 80 long and anxiously for
Sarah Jane that Aunt Eleanor cameé out
and asked him about it. And Lony
found courage to tell her all his fears
about his new suit.

The days went by, and still no Sarah
Jane. Tony took sgain the long walk
to see her, and learhed that she had
gone over to her sister's, a long way
off, but had left word that she would

obeyed now, and ran u

the
clothes,” said Aunt Eleanor.
came yesterday,

she said, kissing
him with very tender eyes; *'and after
while you shall come and sce us all.” -

of the new sult, and before lon
every boy within miles around
cut Jike it, which Sarah Jane believed
looked so ex:wrlf

one that they cou
But no vne else thought so.

Aunt Eleanor's to go to school.
has had
clothes since, but never a snit which
could compare with the one which
eame to him on the mornin

of April.

down in her pityini

tween Napoleon und Bernadotte, after-
ward King of Sweden, The polioy
Russia was deflected for years
dislike of the Em

' *Oh, Chippy!" he crled, flin his
TOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS. |, 2% R e gl
s, 't 4 to-morrow, a

A WOULD-BE SAILOR. clothes ain't ::.d:. I u:tl;t g0, -::5

———— her don't seem to oare very

8 Wouid & sl o A Is;l:eh. I'want to go, oh! oh! and my

ﬁ;mm‘ﬂggnrg,ﬁwm_ trousors are all torn. Oh Chippyl{
o did not onre for thess at all, wish I iad nice, soft wool like yon

S s e “Mi0 shayed Witk bl ey oo mo
o stayed w un

mm"""a‘.‘f 't:;g?é?%: It was dusky enough to hide his tear-

o L W ting P stalved face, then ato his bowl of hread

and milk and went ro bed.

ey Handthat. Fony!™  occrey i
1 ‘“‘Hand tha onyl"  uCy
"1,::‘:“,:‘,.'},";’,:' lore. N ; Tony!" BSuch a callin lrlmrlgm and
o fnq Lo tall you how," he sald, | and everywhers had never
*To n splice or & ‘Turk’s head, 3 3
To hold the reel, or houve & load, heard, as mothor and Aunt Elea-
And—oh! s groat deal more.” alor Hlll_’ed kets nn: ked them {3
perch nand @ Bpring w n. nd no one con
Aawn OLhors WOTD. Elmllu x5 have lgne.gwd ow heavy his heart was

285 his feet flew nimbly in answer to
each demand.

*‘Now run and dress yourself, dear,"

said grandmother.

Tony looked at her in amazement,

with a tear gathering in each eye.

“Why, grandmother, don't you know

my clothes ain’t made?"

“Tony!" called Aunt Eleanor. “Wash
ourself and come up here. You will
¢ Iate."’

Late for what? It conld not be that

any ono expected him to go in his old
clothes!

But Tony always obcynid. and he
taire.

‘hat was thut which Aunt Eleanor
eld up before him? Just out of the

sunshine which played around tne
wash-bench under the spout, the room
seemed almost dark, and it looked as
if aboy might be standing there; but
the boy had neither head nor feet.

“Quick!" said Aunt Eleanor, unbut

toning his old jacket.

And In ton minutes he stood before
er arrayed in a new suit of soft, light-

gray cloth, with such buttons and
pockets us Tony had never dreamed of.
And when he took a peep in the glass,
it looked like some other boy.

“Where did they come from?" he

managed to ask.

“I wrote a letter the day I came to
place where 1 buy my boy's
“They
and your father
rought them when he went to the sta-
Lust like my Johnny,"

im, as she looked at

on. Yon look

Sarah Jane Green took the pattern
nearly
ad one

like the rendy-made
d not be told apart.

When Tony grew older, he wuntéo
L]
A great many new roady-mado

of the
ienle.—Sydney Dayre, in Golden Days.
—_————
AVA'S JOKE.

Perpetrated by Onn Little Girl Upon An-

other Little Girl at School.
I think it was the best joke I ever
new of one little girl playing on an-
ther, though it wasn't an April fool.

It couldn’t be, you know, because it

appened some time after the first day
It was when Ava was five

ears old, and just beginning to go to

school, a blue-eyed, sunny-haired Tittle
maid, who seemed to tin

her chief de-

IIth in doing pleasant things for peo-
o,

: One day mamma put an extra nice

inner in the pretty tin luncheon-box.

There was a slico of frosted eake, and
two jell

tarts, and a piece of lemon
fe, and a sandwich with turkey, in-

stead of ham. which Ava didn't llke.

Right in front of Ava at school sat
ttle 'Viny Cates, who never in the

world brought any thing for her dinner
but a biscuit,
didn't have an

I suppose may be she
thing clse to bring.
va thought, too, deep

little heart.

va was swingin

hat was what

Well, this da

not come. Tony took to giving a peep | her feot while she studivd her
at the brown cloth, which lay ready (lesson, and she bit her toes against
for hus suit, and then climbing to the | something that rattled. She looked

down, and there wus 'Viny's dinner-
pail that had somehow
back—an old, little brulsed-up pail,
with only a biscuit in it, Ava knew.
A bright thought popped into her head
that minnte.
to put her hand over her mouth to
kol:;:ofmm laughing right out loud in
school,

got pushed

It was so fanny she had

'Viny was saying her lesson;

and quick as flash Ava took off the
oover of the
cuit, and put
and put on the cover

ail and took out the bis-
lI)n her own nice luncheon
ain.
And st noon when 'Yiny Cates went

to eat her dinner, what do you sup-
poso she saidP

She said:

“Oh, where'd I got 'em? where'd
get 'em?"” And she almost cried; but
ot because she felt bad.

And Ava, full of glee, ran all

ik
home to get hor own dinner, and tell
mamma about it.

*She was so s'prised, mamma, and

glad!" she cried.

And mamma was glad. too—very

glad; but somehow she felt her eyes

w warm as she kissed the li ttlo glow-

ing face.— Youth's Companion.
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SPITES OF KINGS,

of Lives Sucrificed to Batisfy
the Parsonsl Disllkes of Royalty.

The hatred borne by Queen Louse

of Prussis to Napoleon ultimately af-
fected all European history, as did, in

less degroe, the personal dislike be-

of
the
peror Nicholas fo1

AT R G e YT Y v'b-p

' Tn the first place, they should bo
nll:!??:'ﬂ?eu‘-{o'u.ﬁ' beu::{at' tl;.: name
signi ‘l{h. Y] amed to them,
should not be a m

FOR SUNDAY READING.

THE SWEETEST STORY.

mer. They

e R T e e
iR AN
p g AT T
AT RIS ISP T | Thelr Thoughinand aflekanyshousd o

chiefly on things above. This world is
not their home. They are but strangoers
and 'hey are in

on, and will soon pass away from a

?@ﬁ:ﬁm’ o "lbﬂ'}'h.l’t.:n Me,
ftoom l!‘!; ﬁ ('] :Eu eould be.

worldly things. Soon they will be with
o the Baviour in the mansions that He is
Im&‘a mw ..L%‘:’?Eu will"'— proparing for them. With such pros-

pects in view, ill does it become them
to mind earthly I.hln{n.

They should b Christ-llke. They
slmuIJ bo characterized for all the ex-
celleuce that adorned His character.
Like Him, they should be *holy, harm-

Ay of & orimson tide
Aﬁ?m thoy saw upon a hill
“ And wheresoe'r My word shall sound
And souls of men from deadness stir,

Fo long, id around
Bhall this good deod bo tovd of hor.

Tranafixed, the poor diseiplos thought, less, undefiled and separate from sin-
nﬁ%éﬂ”ﬁé‘,?;%&"{.ﬁmﬂﬁ&u.m ?u;;.h 'ﬂw'ahoulld : mc:lul:k?néi low-
- . A nawe, en evolent an nd, pas
U oreen N Cveos Tnter Oovan: | st and submisatvs, forbedving . and

forgiving, lovi and sympathizing,
humble and condescending, and omi-
nent for avery thing that is lovely‘and

THE EVANGELIST.

A Little Facotious Advice to Young Men
by Robert J. Burdette.

of good report.

My son, I observe that you are| These, and the like thln% are ex-
ased ected of all that belong to Christ.. He
bl tobe & little bit sarcastic on rilmnul! expocts it of thgem. When He

the subject of the “*'modern evangelist.”
You sneer at him because unlike Philip
the evangelist, he carefully avoids
the way “which is descrt,” and re-
fuses to preach, save in the great
cities, 1n the busy centers of religions
activity, where there are great multi-

washed the discll.\lea' fect, He said unto
them: *I have given you an_example,
that yo shonld do as [ have done unto
you. ' And so shounld it be in respeoct
to all imitable things. It is by thus
doing that thoy adorn the doctrine of
God their Saviour.

And the world also expects these

tudes and much applause, and, as you
hold, some gain. ml this s undmibl- ‘M“K’h"f ‘hﬁﬂbd 'nim mt;aon;bly elal‘.i
edly true. e evangelist of to-dny | Pect that the disciples of Christ w

conforw their lives to His precopts and
exnmple, It is only then that they sct
bscomlnEIy. Those that profoss to be
saints should be consistent. They
should be saintly.—N. Y. Obscrver.

KEEPING THEM CLEAN,

Reflections Buggested While Witnessing
Publie School Examination.

One thought bore with special weight
in looking over a large roomful of
young girls, from ten to fourteen years
of age. It was during mn exercise im
calisthenics, when they suddenly raised
their hands high above their heads, and
opening wide the fingers, quickly
turned them to and fro. They were
white, spotless hands, There was

loves a crowd. He knows the value of
huge audionces and rattling fusilades
of applause. He will not go into the
desert on the chunce of cunvurﬂngn
sinner from far away Ethiopia, but
don't you see, he can” fire his Gospel
battery into a whole regiment of sin-
ners by going to town?  As he does
not have tho power that certain old-
fashioned preachers. had some two
thousand years ago, of drawing the
multitude after him into the wilderness,

Yy goes after the multitude.
But then my boy, so do the eloquent
reachers of no religion. 8o do thess
earned and unselfish men who teach
suffering humanity that the evangelist
is a frand and all religion & sham.
They likewise seck theleity and the mul-
titude, und, not haviiig the fuith

in  the financial liberality of
their andiences that the evangel- |nothing in them they wished to hide;
ist has in his, these reformers | N0 possible reason why each one should

not be held aloft, whercon all might

uze, Dut would tho children always

ecp their hands pure and elean?
Would they always be free trom con-
cenlments, and able to be held high in
the clear light of day, where all might
scan them, and find nothiag that had
far better remain hidden?

We can not tell.  No wonder parents
often feel anxious to have the young
people stay children, and so avoid the
untoward possibilities of the future.
Yot they must and wil! press on; fuller
and fuller shll the hands will be
crowded with duties und responsibili-
ties, and broader and more useful, or
more contracted and useless the life
will become. As environment has
much to do with character-building,
and as school-days pnss quickly away,
what wise parent will not soek, bE in-
fluence, precept and example, to keap
the children's hearts and hands olean.
It is sald that contact is what spoils,
So our fruit-dealers and oran W=
ers wrap carefully in thin paper each
ripe apecimen, that it may not spoil
from too olose contact with its ripe
neighbor,

If around each housshold plant we
wrap a protecting layer of right prin-
ciple, of parental couunsel, of pure and
undefiled religion, the child goes forth
encased, ns it were, in armor, and the
heart, even in the midst of lifo's wmﬁ:-
tations, will remnin puro, and the
hands keep white and clean.— Golden

Rule.
-_—r——
What the World Thinks.

Our Lord was not ashamed of the
opinion of the world. It had its views
of Christ, its opinion of His character
and conduct. And although there were
occasions when Christ manifested an
interest in the popular sentiment con-
cerning Himself, “Whom do men say
that [ amP"'—thus tanahiﬂﬂnthal there
is a sense in which His iples ma
not be wholly indifferent to the sent
ment of others—yet, whatever that
mnlon was, favorable or unfavorable,

never for one moment allowed it so
to influence or control Him as to
swerve onse h;!r‘s-ﬁmad:.l; !rotln the
strictest, stralghtest line of duty, in
rity and I:mm.s Eve ballere:.r hov::vgr'-
or limited and valled from human e
his sphere of life, will creats a public
sentiment respecting his individual
selt. Hia relations, his friends, his
neighbors, will form their orinlon of
his character, doings and life. Few
ass through life incognito to eternity;
Ew.m. rough 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. He
should so live as to make his talents,
influence and example tell upon the
present and eternal well-belng of all
with whom he comes "in contact.—Qc- -
tavius Winslow, D. D,
—————— i ———————
CHOICE EXTRACTS.

strong man's Heaven consists
character; It means

fear to lean upon the much despised
collection and so charge fifty cents at
the door.  No ticket, no liberal theolo-
It is only the Gospel that is free,
after all. my son. Now, do let the
evangelist hnve his way, as well as the
“reformers.”" Lot him go where the
crowd is  He won't hurt the crowd.
He doesn't tench the multitude to do
any thing wrong. Herr Most didn't

ot Into Jail for Lstening to Sam Jones.

he Chieago Anarchists wero not the
outgrowth of a revival meeting, No
Presbyterian elder, no Mothodist class
leader, no Baptist deacon has been in-
dicted for throwing bombs at the po-
lice. There may have been aun infidel
or two, a froe thinker, may be, an athe-
Ist, perbaps, mixed up in that crowd
of Anarchists; 1 do not &oalllvely
know, but there muy have been; you
can easily ascertain. But I “do
know that the deacon and the elder
weren't there, None of Sam Jones'
converts were there. The evangelist
muy have some odd, rongh, funny
ways of tcncl:lng. but he doesn’t teach
evil. He doesn't porsuade men to do
wrong. He doesn't lift up his voice
and cry aloud for free whisky und no
Sunday. Itis true that he jrets paid
for his preaching, but it seems to me,
my son, that some kinds of preaching
are worth paying for as well as others,
—Brookiyn Eagle,

————r——
SLIGHTING STRANGERS,

Two Illustrations of & Too.Common Fault
in Many Churches.

Reeently Iheard a pastor of a large and
flourishing congregation ask this ques-
tion: “Wite, who was that man who sat
on the end of the bench, just there? T
have seen him at ohurch some half-
dozen or more times." Why should
his wife know more than he? as she
the pastor? Was it her business to
look at and know the atrangers who
cume to her husband’s church? He
ought to have gone down to the man,
wa?comed him to hia ehurch, sccured
his name and his home
of business, or else had
:L some influential elder ur deacon.

re is the experlence of a Christian
lady: **I went to church for a whole
year and not s single member of the
church. or congregation ever spoke to
me there. No one asked r:i name,'’
Yet all the professors of & church col-
lege and some of the most influential
families of the church passed and re-
passed her many times over in their
church. Her daughter had once been
a member of this church. Shame on
such professed Christianity! Here
fa another illustration: A ntle-
man his wife went into a
small eity. They were true Christians.
He wasa man known by every promi-
nent citizen in the city. © was a
public man. They went to church,
for six months or more, aver{v Bunda;
and often to Sunday-school.
that time no one ever welocomed them
tochurch. No one spoketothem, only

and his place
the same done

. ) 1 . virtue whioh has taken root and flour-

o ooy’ rmtins et Lol Py, aod e Coimes i it i s o
S thas she ik lk ;.,w ok d Btratford Canning burned to punish 'phy- | tem, , and holiness which has
butll‘:,:e:::b::d w::rm J::; the same Emperor for refusing o re- | sicians were called, The husbant! re- mn WE sacritice and pain.
could do wonders in the way of haste |¢eive him as Ambassador, a refusal | turned with her remains to his home, J .
with her noodle, and so did’ not quite | Which *‘the groat Eltoheo™ regarded as | and afterward roturned to his bisiness | —It ia the partof an indiscreot and
despair. 8 slight, and kept in his memory for|at the same city. While w. the | troublesome ambition tocare too much

But the day before the picnic came, [yests. A second war between Ger-| death of his wife was in all rp.n about fame—about what the world
and grandmother be baking all | many and France was sverted in part | of the city. On his return, he weub to | says of us; t» be always lookiug into
sorts of nice ony took s last | through the the same chureh, yet neither the pastor | the faces of others for jto be
look at the brown cloth, and then went | the Em William and bis » | nor » single member of mw alwsys anxious for the of what
10 her with & IL; and the dislike of gove bim » l‘ﬁ sym- wadouudni;otoha ll'mlllpnﬁlﬁ

““You couldn't do any thing with my for My . He sald: If not Licen | to hear the eclio of our own voioes.
old clothes, eould you, grandmother?” :r':up falsoly, to re in-|g an, such p-u:rlu ol Chris- | you look about y
he said, turning round and round be- M“J‘mﬂ At _this moment | tianity wouid have me s skeptic. | Who are we
fore her, Faste Oh, you don't know how bitter it made

There were woeful y la‘{.ll But the  of God, I
| jaeket, but the holes in the sleeves were would never have ,my t'i.lt inside
small, and Tony was th another in towa."'—Ciris-
fully of a bottle of benzine, w MM
&V -
er of sending wway the spots on s “AS BECOMETH SAINT3,"
hﬁ" j“iﬂg —_—

ut the trousers were pastall help—

Tony had taken too many climbs on
the khilahin
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