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"SMILES FOR BABY'S SAKE."

A Ttm tacldaat.
Ion uk me whr I smile to day,

Thotmh vesterdsr I wept.
And though for weary weeki as well,

Qrlof's vla-ll- s I hare kept.
You po'nt to the sinull grave that llei

Beneath that old elm tree.
And wonder what ha dried the tears

Which flowed so ceaselessly. .'
Ah. friend, last n'Bht, before I elopt,

Tho tears fell all too fast,
Tilt weart nature fa ntod. and

Sweet slumber ramo at last
Then esme n dream Methomrhtlsaw

A trnrden fair nml swoct,
W hero relirnnd a wondrous harmony,
k. And beauty all complete
And H'ttirtjr softlr hero and there.

In robes of spotless white,
A hot or little ones I saw,
lA'.l radiant and tirlght:
And In each I ttle hand they boro

A lamp with trlowin r name
Then, inlil.it the h nlnir nnjrel throng,

Mu owu wee darling camo.

Wllliln ber dimpled, baby-ban- d

A little lamp she bore:
But oh. dear friend. Its tight wrj dim.

And tllckered o'er and o'er.
And while I wonder d bt cvlugly.

And wept anew with fears,
Onenskod: "Why burns thy light so low)

She nnsworod: "Mamma's tears."
Ah mel to think that T should dim

Tho llirbt my bnbv borol
I dried my tears, nnd prared; "Dear Lord,

Help me to weep no morol"
And now I smile lor baby a sake;

And though I l'd but dream.
love to think that bntiy s llsrht
Bright m tho rest will gleam.

Mary D. Urine, tn CongrrgaitonnUft.

A COUNTRY BURGLAR,

What Ho Found That Was Worth
Carrying OCT.

Lucia was twontj-tw- o years old, the
daughter of a country physician, and gener-
ally considered pretty. One August morn-
ing Lucia's graudmainma appeared on the
threshold between her sleeping apartment
and sitting room, holding out a chocolate-colore- d

calico "loose dress."
"I want you to put on this dress of mine,

Lucin, and go up into the attic over John's
room and in the southeast corner you'll
3eo a red cedar chest. Open that chest and
you'll find two pairs of long narrow s.

I want you to bring them plllers
down and empty 'em into n barrel you'll
find out the back door and Oil two new
ticks I've been making."

'O, grandma 1" groaned Lucy, "I just
looked at Uncle John's thermometer, and
it is S iu the shade."

"Pho, you can't tell any thing by that
thermometer I K you are so mighty deli-
cate, though, I suppose I can go myself."

The old lady was 8S, and of the full habit
that portends npoplezy; and Lucin was in
Canterbury for the special purpose of tak-
ing enre of her.

"Why do you wish square pillows!" pro-
tested Lucia. "You don't need them, and
you've nlways ice., satisfied with the

long kind."
"Because I nlways hare been satisfied

with a thing is no reason why I always
should be " sharply retorted the old lady.
"John's wife has four pairs of square pill-or- s.

and I am going to bavo one set, any-
way."

"Well, if 1 must, grandma," sighed Lu-
cia, laying down ber fan and her morning
paper, "1 oo no reason why I should put
on that dreadful dress of yours."

"Reason enough the attic will be all
cobwebs and dust. Do as I tell you."

Lucin obediently made the change. Her
mamma's last injunction bad been, "Hu-
mor grandma I" The yokeoof grandma's
dress descended half way to Lucia's waist
ami fell oil her shoulders throe or four
inches. The sluoves, which were of the full
kind Known as ' bishop," e so long as
to require rolling bock at the wrist, and
much supeifluous material was confined at
the wnist by strings, buttb old lady smiled
complacently upon her transformed grand-
daughter, mid when Lucia reappeared with
the four pillows clasped i her arms, her
face Hushed, her hair torn by hitting her
bead against the rough rafters, graudma
beamed approvingly and led the way to
the barrel at tho back door.

"The way to transfer feathers, grandma,
is to make openings iu both the old and
new ticks and sew the edges together. The
feathers can then be shaken from one to
the other. If we empty tbem into the bar-
rel we shall never get them back."

"Don't tell me I" impatiently ejaculated
the old lady. "What I want to know, child,
is in what kind of aconditlon those feathers
are. Turn tbem into the barrel, as I tell
you 1"

Lucia ripped the sacks and shook out the
feathers, and the loose, worn-of- f fuzz rose
iu clouds and settled in her hair and on ber
dress.
i "Good, lively geese foathers at ever
Crew!" said the old lady, putting on ber
spectacles and uooring the barrel.
!&fter a brief survey she tr itted away, and
returned, bearin the ne ticks. "Never
Sut off till wbai can bo done

said she blandly. "Fill these right
up, Lucia, and you'll be glad when the job
is done I"

Lucia cast one appealing look into the
benevolent but inflexible old face, wiped
her perspiring brow on superfluous piece
art "loose dress," recalled pnssares of crip-tor- e

inculcating reverence for hoary hairs,
promising rewards for patient continuance
n well doing, and for enduring light afflic-

tions which are but for a sotson. She tbea
plunged ber arms into the barrel, and
lowly, handful by bandful, filled the ticks,

while the roof above her cracked with the
fervent heat, and the morning-- f lories at
the open window closed their delicate blue
corollas and shrank amid the wilted leaves,
and tho ban flowers at the door radiated
the heat and glared sickenlngly. Her
finger-nail- s had crapcd tl). rough bottom
of the barrel for the last feather, when
grandma looked out from ber sitting-roo-
with a smile of approbation, and said she:

"I've made a nice cup of tea for you,
dear. Como right in and sit by tho open
window, and drink it wbiloit's fresh."

Too exhausted to remember that this was
tho season of summer boarder in Canter-
bury, and that the usually empty stieets
bad many paisori, Lucia Hank into grand-
ma's easy chaii took up the morning's
paper, and with her tea cooling on the
window-sil- l, read on and ou in child-lik- e

unconsciousness.
Presently grandma cried out: "For

mercy sake, who is that man leaning on
tho fenco and staring up here I"

Fortunately the yard was broad, so that
the shrill query might not bave reached
fthe ears of the gazer. Lucia sprang away
(rem the window. Tbo man bad turned
land was now walking toward the Tillage.
Lucia held her breath for an instant, then
glanced in the mirror.

"How Jong had he been there, grandma!"
"How should I know! When I came to

the window be stood leaning both arms on
the fence and staring up at the house."

"He showed Tory bad manners, anyway."
Lucia dressed ber bair anew and pat on

ber cream-colore- d nun's Tailing.
"What have yon got on your best Iocs

fish you (fichu) fori" queried the old lady.
Uncle John's door-be- ll rang twice that

afternoon, bat the voices of the callers
vera feminine.
"I've made up my mind about that man,"

aid grandma, when at dusk Lucia went
ont to close the blinds. "He's a spy for
those burglars who were around lost year.
Be sura the window-fastener- s are turned,
LucU, and put the points of the scissors
down between the sashes of that east win-
dow. After you've locked the piazza door
I want you to set the table against it. Bolt
the bock door and brae the garden rake
betweea it and the kitcaea stove,"

While Lucia was sorewlag1 a gimlet
above toe shad wladow-s- h she began
laughing nervously, "I just wish that
man could know what preparations for
his reception are going on here," (aid one.

"If he knew probably give tjp try-la- sr

to cet aav thlaw autre."
"I think Myself ha aaade ap hie salad

lalaaaonuagM dMa'S artst to get any
thiaghere.

"MotaJu aaaUr than U ha '- -'

AetjaattUMee are elaaatafaL' eele eho &MlaSyTTaah thaibloak tiuak that it m-st-or

r h4 to the bttkaiet, LeoU, aaaltt
ttwMaehtt ate deem aa aa ft7HStW,

jffw-ttejaa-
. aaaaaaa,ajsy htjffUt-01-

enter this fcauaa and get the thing out ot
a trunk under your bdstead without your
knowing It, grandma!"

"Chloroform 1" ejaculated the old lady.
Lncia laughed so heartily the old lady

Sushed ap her spectacles and looked severe

"Ott my silver teaspoons and forki oat
of the cupboard and put them between my
mattress and the straw tick. Put your
poor grandfather's gold watch and my
spectacles under my pillow."

Lucia slept upon a hair-clot- h sofa In the
sitting-room- . The sitting-roo- was six-
teen feet square, and the corner the sofa
occupied most remote from the old lady's
sleeping-room- . Lucia had just adjusted
herself for the night when grandma called:

"You put the every day teaspoons under
the mattress, but you forgot the best ones,
Lucia. There's a half-doze- n ot 'em up in
a box on the top cupboard shelf. There's
that old teapot is solid and the sirup-cu- p.

Bring tbem all here."
"You can't sleep with the tea-po- t and

sirup-cu- p under the mattress, grandma."
"Yes, I can. Put 'em over the back side 1"
Lucy had resumed ber position on the

sofa and was getting finely drowsy when
the old lady cried: "Lucia, you awake 1"

V'm ."
"I've just thought my sleeve-button- s

and your grandfather's sleeve-button- s and
studs and my brooches, and some finger-ring- s

are in that Christmas box John's
wife gave me, under the linen sheets in the
lower bureau drawer."

"Where could they be safer!"
"I should feel a groat deal easier about

them it I had them here by me."
Lucy row and obeyed orders by dispos-

ing tbo Christmas box beneath the put-tres-

Again she composed herself for sleep.
"Lucin."
Mo answer.
"Lucia 1"
"Yes'm."
"Do you where your grandfather's

gold-hoad- d cane is!"
"In the- darkest corner ot the clothes- -

behind two old umbrellas and nKress,with two overcoat hung over it."
urine it right here ana put it over Back-

side under the mattress."
During this little arrangement the teapot

was dislodged and fell over behind the bod.
"Do please lot it lie there, graudma,"

prayed sleepy Lucia.
"No; indeed, I shan't let it lie. A burglar

with a dark lantern would see It shine.
Crawl right under the bed and bring it out,
Lucia that's a good girl I"

The last injunction Lucia had received
from home had been "Humor grandma 1"
8ho crept under, brought out the teapot
and restored it to its place under the back
side of the matress.

"Yon haven't disarranged that blanket
so that the black trunk shows, have you,
Lucia!"

Reluctantly Lucia admitted that the
black trunk was visible.

"Well, crawl right under and fix the
blanket I"

Ho Lucia "crawled" under and fixed tho
blanket.

She was now fairly awakened. After
considerable effort she had again fallen
into a pleasant dose when she was aroused
by a shrill whisper.

"Lucia!"
'Yes'm."
"I hear somebody at the back room win-

dow."
"O no, grandma."
"Well, you get up and see. I'm not going

to lie here and be murdered alive. You
sleep like the dead."

Lucia rose and investigated. "It was
only the wind in the blinds."

"Go around to the windows, Lucia, and
see if the fastenings are secure."

'O grandma I"
"Well, if you don't, I shall."
Lucia made the circuit. She had once

more wrapped the drapery of her couch
around her and lain down to pleasant
dreams, when there came a rattle, a clatter
and a clash in the bed-roo- the teaspoons
had fallen out.

"Luda I"
Lucia rose and replaced the

under the mattress. Once more she had
fairly caught the edge of a nap when an
eager volco broke upon her ear.

"Lncia."
No response.
"Lucia I I don't see what makes that

Ellirl sleep so unnaturally sound Lucia I I
steD the Diazza. Just honear a on no

-- . -- . ,.. . ., r .... r r
UU IUUK UUl VL IU9 WiOU JW I"
Lucia hesitate 1. She must choose be-

tween evils. This experience might be
repeated every night during the August
moon.

"Orandma," said she despsrately, "that
wasn't a burglar whom you saw staring at
the house this morning. It was a gen-
tleman with whom I am slightly ac-
quainted."

"Oentleman! Who!"
"His name is Biscoe."
"What was ho up this way for!"
"To enjoy the cenery, probably."
"Why wasn't he looking at the scenery,

then not staring at the house!"
"It was very bad manners, but he recog-

nized me."
"Why didn't h call, then, like a Chris-

tian not stand there staring!"
"Perhaps after the view he had be didn't

care to call."
Hilence for a few moments.
"Lucia I You awake, Lucia 1"
"Yee'ra."
"How long have you been acquainted

with this Hr. Bristow!"
"I'm not very well acquainted with him.

He ouce called at our house to see papa
when papa was absent, and once we had
an hour's conversation in the Spencer
Junction depot, when we were both wait-
ing for a train, and we me teres or four
itner times. I know something of him

caute the wife ot a cousin whom he es-
soined very highly was once my intimate
riend. Now do please go to deep, grand-

ma."
The clock pendulum had a monopoly ot

sound for perhaps Ave minutes.
"Lucia 1"
No answer.
"Lucia: you asleep!"
"No, ma'am."
"Is that Barstow a widower or a bach-

elor!"
Luela groaned.
"Harried man six children."
Tbejinxlingot the teaspoons and forks

betokened that the old lady had sprung up-
right in bed.

"And you spent an hour with a married
man in a railroad station, Lucia Haydenl"

"What harm would it have done bad Ispent two!"
"Makes talk."
"Well, I don't care, if it don't make it in

the night time."
"You ought to care."
"Now I think more upon It," gasped

Lucia, "I believe he is unmarried."
Hilence broken only by grandma's

wishlbadn't done any thing
about those feathers as its turned out 1"

"Lucia!"
"Yes, ma'am."
"You asleep!"
"No, ma'am."
"What's bis occupation!"
"Whose!"
"Why, that Bliston's."
"Professor in Ht. Paul's college."
"What's be professor of I"
"Clams."
"Clams-w- hat kind of olami!"
"The kind that lie quiet nights."
"Oh 1 1 suonose it must be natural hlatorr.

fish and rentilee. and all inch. Is ha worth
any thing!"

ho; i presume not."
"Lives on a salary, does he!"
"Yes."
"Do you know how much!"
"No; do, do let me get to sleep, rrand--

ma."
The short, sweet hnsh sneedilv broke hv

a reanimated voice: "Lucia!"
"Yei, ma'am."
That Hastoa looks as it he drank."

"Well."
"Doeshe!"
"Yes-li- ke a fish."
"Does! Why I shouldn't think they

would have him in college. Well, the first
thing in the morning we'll bring down the
feather bed that is In the red oedor chest,
empty it into the barrel and wath tb

The brief remnant of the rammer night
Lucia woe allowed to sleep la peace. When
ha awoke the old lady woe ap. dressedad standing OTr a pile of soiled whit

clothes the had collected.
"I shouldn't think you would need any

mora sleep for a fortnight," was her first
greeting. "I never saw each a dead-hea-

I am going to have you wath to-da-y, Lu- -

"Why, you kaow I never did a washing
to my lite, graadma."

"Well. I suppose. yon area't to mighty
iae and delicate yea ooa't do one I"

"Oat the Irish woman to wash."
"The Irish woman are all driven to death

mahlu for eltv boa-da-n."

T4 rather-pa-y teettthlejr astro, matt-aa-e,

teaa aassertafce to tie ifstysag."
ytmr eatre I

ahiak'! had . aLmt of aWa'lsaoTaf
TwaT'

"But, grandma, papa woiLt rather Bt.
It for me."

"Papal Your father it poorer than a
wharf-ra- t; he don't hare practice enough
to par for hit own washing, let alone
mine!"

At nine o'clock, Lucia, with grandma't
old gingham on her head, was
out at the back door where grandma per-
sisted in setting the washbench, her sleeves
rolled to the albow, while her bare knuckles
rattled over the board. Two
hunters came over the hill at least they
carried guns and had shot a chipmunk.
Lucia drow deep within the and
escaped verbal recognition from either the
professor or the oomin.

Just as the last tub was emptied, grand-
ma came out knitting excitedly.

"John says bt don't believe a word about
that Biston's drinking; and be thinks as
like as not he's worth something. He's
boarding at the hotel."

"O. grandma, did you tell Uncle John
that! How could you! I never thought
of his taking any personal interest."

"Personal impudence 1 Now I want you
to run down to Hr. Green's store and get
me some bleached muslin for square piller-cases- ."

Hr. Green's store is renowned bsyond
the limits of Berkshire. Mr. Green has
kept it forty, years. The stock includes
a specimen of every thing
that has been In fashion and out ot fash-
ion in dry goods, groceries, hardware,
and boots and shoes during these two
score changing years. The stock is packed
through three stories and an attic and over-
flows to the barn. The lower floor has a
main defile something less than three feet
in width through the goods; various
alloy ways and crossroads reach out
into the back departments. Custom-
ers wait on the piazza and go up to
the counter one by one as If through the
straits of Thermopylae. Hr. Green keeps
no clerk. When be wishes to leave tho
store he locks the door and goes, and cus-
tomers wait on the piazza, 'the probabili-
ties are they can get just what they want
nowhere else in the couuty, and Mr. Gren
has them at an advantage. The old man
is dsaf , and he bent forward and curved his
hand around his ear as he this morning
addressed Lucia.

"You want bleachod muslin! Pretty
good quality! Or that that taint quite so
Eood; yos; yesl You're she that was

Maria Hayden's girl yes; yes; I
thought so. Well, you don't look much
like your mother. Hhe was a pretty good
looking girl your mother was yes; yes.
Well, you're up taking care of the old lady

curls, how sharp site Is faculties hold
out wonderful curls I You want bleached
muslin yes; yesl This 'ere Wamasutta
best kind made costyou 18" cents ought
to charge 13 for it best kind in the market
this is yos; yesl How many yards did
you say 1"

Grandma insisted that the teams In her
pillow-case- s should be sewed "over and
over." Lucia put on her cream-colore-

bunting with a bunch of grandma's great
purple pansies in her "flsh-you,- " and went
out to sit under the apple trass. The
boughs ot the apple-tree- s grow down
like a canopy until they touche I
ground on the street side. Lucia hal
a novel with her. She sewed an inch
or two "over and over,'' and then read a
few pages; then sewed anotherinch. Whan
8ho saw the old lady looking out ot the
window she generally sewed. Presently
tho odor ot cigar smoke was perceptible.
Two gentlemen, who had strolled up the
hill, paused jut outside the apple-tree-

and leaued their backs against thu stone-
wall. Lucia could easily have thrust ber
hand through the apple boughs and touched
their shoulders.

"She is here taking care of her grand-
mother," said the cousin.

"She's grown fearfully plain since I saw
her last," said tho professor.

Lucia musn't listen: she sprang to her
feet; her book fell and struck the corner of
ber chair, and ber scissors struck the book.
Both gentlemen turned. Their eyes were
not two feet from Lucia's through the green
lace-wor- She stepped out her cboeks
flushed and the purple panslcs quivering
ou ber bosom. The cousin lifted bis hat,
reached his hand across the wall and intro-
duced anew the professor. The professor,
in some agitation, put his cigar in his
pocket, and said he already had tho pleas-
ure ot acquaintance. The old lady came
tripping down from the house, her head a
trine unsteady, but her unditnmod blue- -
gray eyes snarpiy peering aneaa.

"My grandmother Hr. Phillips Pro-
fessor Biscoe."

"Well, I declare 1 Did you over set a
woman most a hundred before! I've got
more snap than halt the girls now, though
I do say It that shouldn't. I set Lucia to
filling plllers yesterday and it tired her all
out. Girls aren't good for any thing now-
adays. Walk in, gentlomen, and see my

mahogany furniture. Most
ot the boarders are crazy to got It, but they
can't not while I live. I can afford to keep
it much better than three-fourth- s ot them
could afford to buy it walk right in, Pro-
fessor Brassco."

Professor Biscoe remained through the
months of August and Sentember. He called
often, and the old lady addressed him by
every uurao ueKmuiugwitu u Known to iaeEnglish directory.

Six months later Dr. Havden was savlnr
to bis daughter: 'I suppose you'll be want-
ing some money pretty soon to buy clothes
and furniture, Lucia!"

"I suppose so."
"How much!"
"O. I can't sav how much as ranah a

you feel able to give me, papa."
"I shall give you all I can afford. I

hoped your grandmother might do some-
thing for you you've always been her
favorite: but when I mentioned the mih.
ject to her, she took offense and said she
mougQi aer cnuaren ana grandchildren
might be willing to wait until sue was dead
before they began spending her money."

Twowttkt later Lucia wot in Canter-
bury.

"How much is your father going to give
you. Lucia!"

"Flfteon hundred."
"Stingy old hunks) How far will 11,500

o In buying clothes and furniture these
ays!"
"You're always been telling how poor

papa is, graadma."
"Comparatively, I meant compara-

tively, child. Fifteen hundred isn't half
what you ought to have, but I always said
you'd never get your dues. Yoa crawl
under my bad, Lucia, an I draw out that
black trunk. Now you get up in a chair
and put your hand on top of the clock and
you'll find a paper collar-bo-x and inside
the collar-bo- x you'll find a little match-bo- x

and Inside the match-bo- x a key. Bring
the key here."

The old lady shut her bedroom blinds am--
let down the curtains. She then knelt,
opened the black trunk, and took there-
from a packaze that Lucia knew held gov
ernment bonds.

"They're all registered 1" ejaculated the,
Angering the package affectionately.

'"There, child." continued she. taklnsr one
after another and laying tbem in Lucia's
lap "fire hundred and Ave hundred, and
two hundred make twelve hundred. Don't
you say a word about it to anybody t Get
all Ton can: 'twon't be anv mora than van
deserve, or any more than you will want!"

jjucia went 10 pus iae oonas away in ner
own trunk, and the old lady called after
her:

'I'm going to give Tod that nalr ot:,.. 3 -- ... .. r v. .square piuers osnue, uuciai" XMtaonn A..
ti. Chuter, in Sprlngfiai Iltpublkati.

What Would Follow.

Wore such a thing posaiblo as the
substitution of a chemical for animal
and vegetable food, tome very puriout
results would follow. An article in a
tclontiflo journal lay that the man of
the future will be toothless and hair-
less. As there will be no need for
teeth in assimilating a nutrient that
would probably be liquid In form, the
human teeth might, from want of use.
disappear or become rudimentary.
Then'fat people would disappear, for
chemistry wouia control tne conditions
which lead to the formation of adipose
tissue. If there would be leas work
for the human stomach, the abdomen
would diminish in sire, while, powlbly,
the lungs might be still further en-
larged. But the general digestive

wonld be In better shape, as
of food could be astapted

to every variety of system. This, all
may seem Terr wild, bat in yiew of
what science has dose In tkeworM
about us, what mar it net aeeeatpUsh,
whfwtts improved aai iawrwrlag ro
MNM twa applied dlisteWy to lit a

aa nvMf JkmtntCt MtmVy.

FOR SUNDAY READING.

LAMPS OF PEACE.
I at Klonenne summer morn

The hotnebound, rushing train on board t
Tho sun, from out his golden urn.

On all the sevnu his splendor poutod.

Past soml-c- r wood and flashing stream.
Through field and meadow waving wide.

With rii'li.and roar, and ling, and scream.
We fled by lako and river side. ,

No thought was there of gloom or night)
Twos dar without, 'twas light within;

And sounds of laughter and delight
Koeo ortaboo tho ceaseless din.

Ln. quickly throuffh tho swaying train
With flaring torch u porter sped,

And lit thn burnts' ed lamps again
That In tho dome hung overhead.

All ironrler ceased, when swift and straight
Wi plumted Indnrhnoss damp and cold,

A hundred souls-- il precious
Aud through tliu tunneled mountain rolled.

Wn saw each other's form and face.
The burnlf tied lamps shone brightly round;

Of fear and dread I hhw no trace.
Or discontent I heard no sound.

There doubtless lie". I know not where,
within my way somo tunnel deep,

Some vnlo of sorrow, grief, or care.
Whero I would Joy and courago keep.

While days arc fair, Oh, help me. Lord,
Within my soul the lamps to light.

Which Thou aflordest in Thy Word,
Of comfort, poace, and puredellprht.

lie c. E. P. oavlt, tn OoWdi ItuU.

TO YOUNG MEN.

The roily and Danger of Living l'p to the
Uellef That the Pnsilons or Nature Ex-

cuse the Kins of Youth The True Govern-
ing 1'rliiclple "I Fear God, Therefore I
Can Not Do This Thing."
Kov. Clmton Locke, D. D., of Christ's

Episcopal Church, Chicago, lately de-

livered an earnest sermon to young
men from which arc taken the following
extracts:

Answer me. I am n minister of God; do
you believe In God? Now, In nine cases out
of tin I tool sure that a young man answer-in- g

tho dictates of his heart would say: "I
do. I believe in God and In accountability,
and that I will be held responsible for every
thing I could help." I And generally that tho
infidelity of young men Is something ot which
they try to persuade themselves because It
fits In most conveniently with what they
want to do. When you are llvlnir directly
contrary to the laws of God, when you
are setting at defiance all morality and nil
riahteousness. it Is perfectly natural that
tho Idea ot God Is a dream of supersti-
tion, and that tho laws of the kingdom
of Hcavon nre lust sentences out or un un-
known book. It makes a sinful course tnuoh
easier If you can persuade yourself thut
you are never to bo pulled up for It.
But at this solemn moment, teellng that this
question is asked, as a Judge Ht the most criti-
cal moment of atrial might ask a witness,
who felt that como what might, the truth
must be told. 1 am not far out of tho way In
believing that the majority of young men
would cry: "Thcro Is a Gnd, thouvh I on not
serve Him, and never think of Him. I will
ha c, I know, to unswer beroro Him for my
life. Young men am not yet so fur from
their mother s Knees that they can forgot the
holy lessons of their childhood. The echo Is
yet in their hearts. They have not rant with
tlio trials of faith that come In innturer years
when ottcn only with strong crylngand tears
can we keen our hoi d on God. Tbo hrlght
and beautiful world Is too full of Us Maker
and its llullder to let their eyes bo utterly
blinded to Hun. A return to right living In
most cases clears away the mist which

vision of God. Vulgar Infidelity
disappears licforo a nobler stuudard of life,
and philosophic Infidelity has made but littlo
Inroad In tbo runks of the yourg.

Another question; "What is your life"
O," n great many will answer, "an ordinary

young niuu's life. You call It sinful, and de-
nounce all munner of punishment forlt; but
ft Is Just obeying tbo laws of Nature. I am
Just getting all the pleasure 1 can out ot life.
I do not mean to do thlsnlways, but I am just
as good as most young men. 1 am not a saint,
but then I am not a devil."

That Is true, hut Is it such a life that you
can talk freely about it, and expose Its details
to your father and mother and sister? And If
you can not do that, can you Justify your life?
Mind, 1 approvo of the deceit you piactice to
your mother and slsicr. I approvo of that
feeling of manhood In you which savs: "My
dear mother shall never know. If 1 con keep
It from her, what a wl ked, black life I lead.
I will uso every subterfuge, so that she may
si ill think mo clean and upright." I repeat.
I dlsnpproto and abhor jour sinful wslk and
conversation, but I approvo the effort you
make to spare those you love tho pang. O
there are so many fond parents who would
feel a sword go through their cry hearts If
they knew one-tent- h part of tho Iniquity ln
which tber sons are participants.

"O, you uro too hard,'' some will say.
"Young men will be young men. You must
not expect too much. Tho Inwsof Nature "
btop! Wo are every moment of our lives
striving to modify, to counteract, to divert,
tbo laws of Nature. It Is the law of Nature
that the Mississippi should overflow Its hunks.
We opposo another law of Nature thut water
will not rlso abovo Its level and wo keep It
out. Why, even suvuges do not aban Ion
themselves to the laws ot Nature without
bringing to bear upon them human intelli-
gence and human arrangement. If the doc-
trine Is to prevail that wo uro to glvo way
every whore before tho simple instincts ot the
natural man, fart-wel- l to all civilization and
all morality. We become simply a cage of
tigers. No; It Istboduty of every reasonable
human being, of every man, to govern and
control his passions and bis instincts, to use
them as wo use such a power as steam: not
to run riot, but to aid, to advance, to straight
en. to give foroo to the character. Tbo roost
stupid answer a young man can make when
appealed to about his life is to reply: "lam
Just following tho Impulses of my nature."
Such a course Is utter lolly when I spcuk
about the llvos of young men. I do not
make a sweeping charge of wickedness. I

the confidant of many young men. 1
Cm their hearts, and I know many who lead
and have ever lead thoroughly chaste, up-
right, lives, not from fearof de-
tection, not from want of opportunity, not
from coldness of nature, but from' principle,
from lofty Christian principles, saying like
Joseph of old: "I fear God, therefore I can
not do this thing " Ai d 1 know other young
men who have struggled out of Hates of sin.
who have thrown off chains of lust or drink
which bound tbem; alas! they can not throw
oil the recollection, thev can not rid them
solves of tho bitterness of regret at their folly
and their oruoiflxlqn afresh of their Lord
Christ, but they have put tho r lives upon a
higher and a nobler plane. They have fought
the battle and are victors, though let no ono
forget that he who thlnketh be standeth, must
take heed lest be fall. Uut whllo I thank God
for the clean and hlgh-- lnclpled young men,
the salt which keeps that whole body from
corruption, nnd while I cry fearlessly that
American young men are as Tar abovo all
others In genei nl morality as light is above
darkness, iet.1 can not blind my eyes to the
fart that the wickedness and the sinfulness of
young men is an awful factor in our social
life. Some statistics bavo been complied on
one single point In legard to some small
cities, and from that we can easily
aigue as to the larger on' s. Ac.tyof
17,000 cast of the Mississippi, containing 3,000
young men. of these l.ftii entered forty-nin- e

saloons between 7 and 8 p. m. Saturday;
one of 30,000 population. 4.0K1 (young men
l,ut9 wero conv cted of cr me during that
year: a cHy of 38.000, 6,0 0 young men, seven-
teen Protestant churches, 128 saloons. A per
cent, of the young men in nine churches a
pleasant Sunday morning, 10 per cent, dur-
ing two hours Saturday morning In seven of
the saloons. Police officers, or those who
make It their business to look Into this, in-
form us that the utterlr depraved concert- -
rooms, acting In collusion with the worst
dens of iniquity, swarm nightly with young
men not of the toughest class, but very otten
those who call themselves respectable and
are called respectable. But I can not say
here what I know; a false publlo opinion
shuts my mouth. I oan only declare that If
any class In this city are led captive by the
devil It Is the young men, and they are to be-
come our older men, our merchants, our doc-
tors, our mechanical yes, and what is more,
husbands and fathers of families; yes, and
what Is worst or all, they are to ask us
for our daughters' hands, and to lead the
dearest things we love to the altar. But they
tay the temptations aro to great and wc are
to urg d by our inclinations. Ah! yes, the
temptation are tremendous. Vice, dressed
to appear like virtue, licensed otten by the
verr authorities of the oltv. Bad exsmnlea
on all sides: the powerful press speaking
lightly of the worst sins often. Yes, tbo
temptations are so overpowering that one
wooden even to many escape: but because
a temptation Is enormous shall you. like a
coward, yield to It? Is it not the part of a
mil to fight, to struggle to put hit foot on
lower things and assert his n wlllT
In the old heathen fable the sailors of Ulysses
drank greedily of the cup held out to thorn
and In a moment became a herd of swine.
But their leader defied the witch. He drew
tit sword and she fell back before him. Hit

Mercury, bad given him a maglo
tower which enabled blm to repel the temp-
tation. It was the florer of governing one's
elf making the appetite subordinate to the

reason. Itlt an action matured Into a habit.
It it the sovere gaty of law and duty. It It
the bri do of passion. It is tbe basis of Integ-rlt-

It la the safeguard of aU aobleUpt
sMou. It ts at Matthew Arnold tiage:to tit ten governed la tae aery pr ase
.Of youth. olwMeat at the fast of law."

Another question, doea a elaful Ufa bring
any real satisfaction with M I ao not aajpleasure. I groat mueh BleaMr with It. I
wan Mtltfactioa la a hour of refUctioa,

peeceottalad when life and Its serteuinan
and the after Ufa ariose up before yoa. There
Is an romance, oaoe famous,
but now little read, called "Votoek." The
trarogoethrto the ballot 'evil spirit. There
they tit around a gorgeous table, eating and
drinking, but ever and anon a spasm of pain

over their facet, Vatbek asks whyfiasses so, and one of them pushing atlde his
Jeweled robo, shows him a heart on Are. I
believe that It a true picture of the trail feel-
ings of a young and sinful man. Me Is tort-
ured by his conscience. Hedoea feel that Be
Is doing wrong. Why, the weakest, poorest
creatures among those often say to me, I
Into myself. I am a great deal mom un-
happy than I am happy, but I can not
help It. O shameful words for any man
to say, above all any young man. We
can believe that somo old sot, soaked with
years of Indulgence, really can not reform.
We can understand that a hardened gamb-
ler goes back like the sow to his wallow-
ing In tho mire, but a young man with a
fresh, strong heart, with all his powers
In force, for htm to cry basoly, cowardly, O so
contemptibly, "I can not help It." The ques-
tion Is, and that Is the last one I will put Do
you want to help It? Do you want to bo a hot-
ter mnnr Do you want to master your own
self t Gii d up thy loins like a man and answer
me. If not, then God havo merov on us, on
your city, nnd on your country, and on you
when wretched and shivering you como to
Ills Judgment. But If ou do. If within your
soul there shapes Itself, faintly, I mean with
tho help of tho Perfect Man, my I,ordJeus,
to be different from what 1 have been, comn
now without delav and cast In your lot with
the Church of God. I counsel it as I would
counsel a man pursued by savages to fly Into
tbo opon door of a fort. 1 counsel it as I
would counsel a man sinking In a quagralro
to oaten hold of tho cord held out to him. for
If tho Oospcl of Christ and tho Church of
Christ Is worth nnv thins-- it Is n help, and de-
fense, and shield, and blessed comforter for
those who aro fighting tho hard battle of
temptation. Beloved, I havo spoken with
feeling, I am getting far past youth, but my
heart still burns With all Its youthrul fire, and
there Is no class with whom I feel so much at
homo and with wnom I delight moro to bo
than men. Shakespeare
never spoke a truer word than when ho makct
Hamlet say:

"Glvo mo that man
That Is not passion's 'lave, and I will wear htm
Iu my heart s cort dye In my heart of hearts."

Take hood to thut which Is right, for that
shall bring a man peace at tho last.

SPEAKING TRUTH IN LOVE.

How the Ifnblt of Frankness May Savor
of BudenessandEten Brutality.

It is not uncommon to hear ono who
has just uttered a bitter remark add, as
if offering a sufficient excuse: "I'm a
plain-spoke- n man, and I speak out ex-
actly what I believe." Upon this habit
of frankness many pride themselves, ns
If its justification wcro To
others, however, it savors of rudeness,
sometimes even of brutality. There is
a certain meanness in trying to clothe
a harsh and unlovely action in the garb
of a virtue. Christ certainly command-
ed truthfulness. That is beyond dis-
pute. Wero tho importance of veracity
generally disregarded, social chaos also
would ensue, and in a very short time.
If every one wero to speak and net
truth, and only thn truth, somo of tho
worst evils of our ago would bo greatly
diminished, if not wholly reformed.

But it must not bo forgotten that
Christ insisted upon kindness as posi-
tively as upon truthfulness. To sacri-
fice tho former for the latter is as wicked
as to neglect tho latter for tho sake of
tho former. But, in point of fact, it is
not necessary to sacr lice cither on ac-
count, of tho other. They aro ontiroly
and always consistent mutually. By
"spenking truth in love," as the apostle
expressed it in his letter to tho Kphe-bian- s,

tho claims of accuracy and kind-
ness both aro honored. Love shows it-

self unmistakably in one's tone and
manner of speech. It dues not tamper
with truth. It neither prevaricates nor
omits any thing which ought in honor
to bo mentioned. Sometimes it speaks
with severity and in rebuke. But tho
good will which is l.encath and behind
it always is evident. It has no tone of
bitterness nor any oven the faintest
accent of Pharisaic exultation.

It always commands respect, there-
fore and usually it wins rogard also.
Mere truthfulness docs not necessarily
securo cither, for its possible harshness
is too revolting. But tho truth spoken
in love always has a certain winsome-ncs- s,

no matter how reluctantly ono
listen to it; and it always is spiritually
helpful, in recollection if not in its

impression. To speak tho
trutli merely may bo to throw away
good influence, and to repel others
from the standards of life which we de-
sire thorn to accept But to speak tho
trutn in love is very iiKciy to win, ootn
for ourselves and for the truth, tho re-
spect and affection which aro desired,
t'ongrcgationalist.

WISE SAYINGS.
Industry pays debts, but despair

lncroasotu them. Rough Notes.

It is better to fight for the good
than to rail at the ill. Interior,

A memory may be to us an inspira-
tion or a means of depression, ac-
cording as wo look at its dark or bright
side. 8. 8. Times.

He who would fully and feelingly
understand the words of Christ must
study to make his whole life conform-
able to that of Christ. Chicago Jour-
nal.

Ivan Panin has tho pungent thought:
"Fear not, lest thy life come to an end,
but rather lest it "never begin." Yes;
for there is for us no true lifo except
"tbe life which comes in regeneration;
and he who dies without this has never
lived m tho truest sense of tho word."
Standard.

I consider there is no moro respect-abl- o

character on earth than an unmar-
ried woman who makes her own way
through life quietly, without support of
husband or brother, and who retains in
her possession a minu, a
disposition to enjoy simple pleasures,
and fortitude to support inevitable pains,
and sympathy wiih tbo sufferings of
others. Charlotte Bronte.

Take your trial of suffering, and
solemnly dedicate it and yourse.f to
God, and then regard your pain, sor-
row, sickness, weakness, not so much
as a "Buffiring" as an "offering." View
it thus: I make my illness, suffering,
sorrow, a sacrifice. Kevorcntly, humbly,
I lay it upon my Altar, Christ, and,
poor and unworthy as is the offering,
tbe Altar will sanctify the dedication
and make it acceptable. Christian
Union.

The first great moral force, after
martyrdom, which aroused the degen-
erate people of tbe old Roman world
from tne torpor and egotism and sensu-
ality, which were preparing the way for
violence and ruin, was tbe Christian
pulpit Sacred eloquence was then Im
personated in Cbrysostom, "tbe coldon
mouthed," for it was by "tho foolish-
ness of preaching" that a new spiritual
influence went forth to safe a dying
world. Dr. John Lord.

I think that tbe first condition of
any permanent hold on truth Is this:
that the' truth itself should be lire
enough and large enough to open
constantly and bring to every new
condition through which we pass
some tifW exper.ence of itself. The
truth that Is narrow and partial wo out-
grow; only tbe truth that is broad and
complete grows up into us and can be
kept The one is like the clothes of
childhood that are cast aside; the other
Is like the live body that grows up with
tha growing soul, aad at each stage
fert it a It Instrument far it work

aad a Mt medium through wh'ek to. re
etlre IU education. rhUHgt frfW,

THE GEEAT INVITATION.
c.

ZBetyrnatlontd Sraday-Soho- ol Lotv
oa for Deoember 19, 1800.

Why the Gospel Invitation Shoal )

Accepted by Every Body Description of
th City of God The Blessings of

Those Who Obey,

Specially arranged from S. B. Quarterly.!
Rev. 83:8-3- commit verses 16. 17.

ft. And I, John, saw these things, nnd heard
them. And when I had beard and seen, I fell
down to worship before the feet of the angel
which showed me these things.

0. Then salth he unto me: See thou do It not;
for I nm thy fellow servant, and of thy brethren
tbe prophets, and ot them which keep the say-
ings ot this book; worship God.

10. And ho salth unto mo: Seal not the say-
ings of the prophecy ot this book; for tho time
Is at hand.

11. Ho that is unjust, let htm be unjust still;
and ho which Is filthy, let him be filthy still;
and ho that Is righteous, let him bo righteous
still; and he that Is holy, let him tw holy still.

12. And, behold, I come quickly; and my re-
ward It with Me, to give every man according as
his work shall be.

13. I am Alph'a and Omega, the Beginning and
the End, tho First and Last.

14. Bio sid are they that do His command-
ments, that they may have right to the tree of
life, and may enter ln through the gates Into
tho city.

15. For without an dogs, and sorcerers, and
whoremongers, and murderers, and Idolaters,
and whosoever loveth ard makcth a He.

1(1. I Jesus have sent mine angel to testify
unto you theso things In tho churches. I am
tho root and the offspring of David, and the
Bright and Morning Star.

17. And the Spirit and th'j bride say: Come.
And let him that hcireth ray: Come. And let
him that Is atblrst come. And whosoever will,
let him tako the water of life freely.

IS. For I testify unto every man that hcareth
the words of tho prophecy of this book: It any
man shall add unto theso things, Gad shall add
unto htm the plagues that are written in this
book;

10. And If any man shall take away from tho
words of the book of this prophecy, God shall
take away his part out of the book of life, and
out of the holy city, nnd fion tho things which
are written In this book.

30. Ho which testlflcth these things salth:
Surely I come quickly: Amen. Even so, come,
Lord Jeous.

SI. Tbe grace of our Lord Jesus Christ bt
with you alb Amen.

Time or Book or Rf.vela.tiox Probably
A. D. 05 or OS.

Inthoductiox Tho great part of tho Book
of Revelation is passed over in theso lessons
for want of space. Tho history of tho
church, in its state of conflict and trial, at
last draws to a close ; all enemies aro con-
quered; tho new day dawns; tho Oospcl
has triumphed, and Heaven is won. It re-

mains for us in this lesson, iu the presence
of this vision, to consider the great invita-
tion to tho whole world.

Helps oven Haiip Places 8. Fell down to
vorehip: perhaps thinking that the angol
was Christ Himself. Ho was full of rever-
ence, and awe, and praise. 10. Seal not: let
all see what is written for their comfort and
help. The time U at hand: when theso prophe-
cies shall begin to bo fulfilled. 11. He that is
unjust, etc. : (1) implying that thoso who
change must do it very quickly, or it would
spoil be too late. (2) This refers also to tho
fact that our characters, and with them our
destiny, aro becoming moro fixed, and after
a timo there never will bo u change. 12. 1
come quickly: there will bo no delay. Ho
will quickly begin to do in fact what Is here
shown in vision. To each of us individually
He comes quickly in various providonccs,
and at death. 13. Alpha and Omega: A and
O, the first and last letter of tho Greek
alphabet. 14. The city: described in chaps.
21, 22. 15. Without are dog; fierce, cruel,
sensual, undisciplined men, like Oriental
dogs. 16. I am the root: the root-shoo- t, a
growth from tbo root, equivalent to "off-
spring." This identified the speaker as tho
very Messiah of ancient promise. The
Hrlght and Morning Star: the brightest
and most beautiful of stars, outshining all
tho rest, tho harbinger of day, the promise
and prophecy of light and glory to tho
world. When we see Him, we know tho
day Is soon to dawn. 17. Ths bride: tho
church; tho people of Ood. And let him
that hcareth my, Come: every ono who Is
obeying tho invitation, as he hastens on
toward the Holy City, say: Come, to all
within sound of his voice. And let him
that la athlrtt come: without waiting for in-

vitations from others. Tho verv desire of
his soul is an invitation, for it was placed
thcro by Ood. Whotoever will: making tho
invitation as broad as possible. Ood longs
for every ono to como. They can not bo
saved unless they como. This is no nar-
row Oospel, but broad us in the nature of
things it is possible to be. It invites every
body, of every class and every age.
"Whosoever" is bettor than If our owu
names were mentioned; there might be a
mistake in them, but none in "whosoever."
The tcater of lfe: the salvation of Jesus
Christ, the water that satisfies ovory want
and longing of the soul. 10. And if any
man tltall take away from the wordt: to tako
away is to reject altogether, strike out any
part of it, to neglect it so that it has not its
rightful power over the mind, or to dimin-
ish any of its thrcatenings, or modify its
rewards.

Bcbjects for Si'Kciii. Repohts The
description of the City of Ood. The bless
ings of those who obey. The ultimata char-
acter and companions of thoso who refuse.
Dogs. The Bright and Morning Star. The
Oospel invitation.

Ooltien Text Tho grace of our Lord
Jesus Christ be with you all. Amen. Rev.
22:21.

Centuai. Tnutn The wbolo world are in-

vited to enter the Heavenly city.
PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS.

1. The timo is short; wo should do quickly
and earnestly what we havo to do.

2. We are continually becoming fixed in
our characters and destiny, and a time will
come when it will bo too late to change.

3. Ood rewards ovory person according
to his works, including his thoughts, feel-
ings, faith, love, words, as well as outward
deeds.

4. The Joys of the obedient are boyoud
imagination to conceive.

5. If any do not havo them, it is bccnuso
they will not bo such that Ood can glvo
these joys to them. Only their own char-
acters and deeds can shut any out of
Heaven.

6. Ood's invitations aro as large and free
asHlslovo. Ho desires every one to como
and bo saved.

REVIEW EXERCISE,
1. What Is the Oospel luvltatlont (Re-

peat v. 17.) 2. What uro the reasons why
we should accept this invitation! Axs.

1) Tbe time Is short; (2) character Is be-

coming tlxod; (3) tho glory and power of
Him who Bends the Invitation; (4) Ood re-
wards us according to our works; (5) He
invites to Infinite blessings; (6) Ho would
draw us awav from sin and misery.

The origin of the Sabbath is placed
among the very first things; things not lo-

cal, not secondary, or limited In time, not
appointed for ono people only, but for the
nico..-Cirii- (ia Mirror,

" What will tho world say I" What will
It say 1 Why, probably tbo world will say
nothing about xqu, as it cares nothing about
you. What is tho world, pray! Hugh
Btomll Mretem.

Colonel Frank I). Stockbrldge
built an elegant residence, which
largely exceeded ills expectations in
tho niatter of cost, ns all such enter-
prises bavo a yicious way of doing.
When It was completed a friend asked
tbo Colonol If no was through with the
work, to which be replied: "Yes, it's
all done but ono thing. I am going to
buy a parrot and place it at the front
door, and teach it so that every time I
enter tho' bird will says 'Hollo, yoa
old foo)!M,-Aa.tf- Wu'o tiikk.) W

1l

THE INDUSTRIAL WORLD.

Thirty-tou- r salt wette haVe been put
down In Wyoming County, H. Y., this
year.

Nora Scotia ships thousands of
barrels of apples to New York City ov-
ory week.

Kansas has led all the States in tho
Union the past year in railroad build-
ing. Chicago Journal.

There are 12.1 cheese factories in
St Lawrence County, N. Y.. and la&t
year they m tnufactured and sold

pounds of clteoso.
The German State Railway Coun-o- ll

has forbiddon tho employment of
men in active service on the railroads
beyond eight hours daily.

Tho culture of tobacco In Germany,
which has declined since 1881, is now
E

regressing. 1,936,5'J7 acres having
eon planted this yoar, 'against 1,952,-82- 1)

acros Tost yoar.
Some Northern manufacturers of

stoves are moving South In consequence
ot Westprn competition and on account
of tho cheapness of Iron in Alabama and
Tennessee.

Nova Scotia' apple crop Is larger
this season than for many years past.
It is estimatod that there will not bo
fewer than 100.0J9 barrels for export,
double the quantity ot last yoar.

In Wyoming County, Now York,
the fruit evap9ratinz industry has
completely diod out For awhile much
money was m.tde in tho business, but
so tn.iny people went into it that a de-
cline was Inevitable.

Bricklayers have beon at work
nights on a building in Rochester, N.
Y., by the aid of electric lights. The
lights aro nrranoil along tho top of
the building and tho men find thoy can
lay brlok as wall by them as by day-
light. Buffalo Express.

One of tho industries ot Vermont
is tho gathering of wlilto plno cones
and extracting tho sjorts, which are
sent to Germany, Franco nnd other
parts of Europo. A busiiel of cones
5'ields a pound of seod. Tho cones aro
dried and the seeds beaten out Rut-
land Herald.

Tho Slieep Breeder aid Wool Grower
says: "Letters from sheep breeders
and wool growers in every quarter in-
dicate an almost rnmarkablo revival of
interest In an Industry whose utter ex-
tinction was predicted by gloomy
prophets n tow years ago."

Tho Knights of Labor were organ-
ized in Philadelphia in 18G9. They
were first known publicly as tho Teapot
club, because a pot of tea was always
on hand at tho meetings for thoso
members who drank nothing stronger

no intoxicating liquors. t'hitadcl-pki- a

Re'.ord.
A tract of land on tho wostern

shore of Cayuga Lake, near Canoga,
has beon loased to Rochester parties
for the cultivation of frogs. Tho rais-
ing of fro is for tho New York market
has come to be a recognized industry.
There is a large fro 'farm in the neigh-
borhood of W.Uci'loa nnd several in
Canada, and still thud.jm ind is greater
than tho supply. ..V. Y. 8un.

Great speed has beon attained in
tho manufacture of rides. One hun-
dred and twenty barrels 'can bo rolled
in an ho ir by one machine, they aro
straightened cold and bored with cor-
responding speo I, and ovjn tho rifling
is now dono automatically, so that ono
man tending six m ichine can turn out
sixty or s iventy barrels por day. With
tho old riding machine twenty barrels
was about the limit of u day's work, but
the imprbvod machines .iltind to every
thing after they ura onco started, and
whon the rifling Is completed ring a
bell to call the attention of the work-
man. He is thus en iblod to attend as
many as six muhiues at a thn a. & 1'.
Times.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.
'A live man should not want tho

earth, he should be above it. Texas
Sifting.

"What is education P" ajks a writer.
Well, it is something a oollige graduate
thinks ho has until he becomes a news-
paper mm. A Y. Mail.

It makes very little difference how
a hotel napkin is folded. The query,
with tbo guest is who used it last.
Chicago Journal.

General Horace Porter says Miss
Llbsrty can hold thirty-si- x men in her
head. That brings her about up to the
average girl of the period. Boston
Herald.

Many a young man who has been
too bashful to propose to a girl has had
her father como into tie parlor at
eleven o'clock and help him out. To-

ledo Blade.
The man who inrentod the English

language must have been a hum irous
sort of chap. Otherwise ho would
never have called servants help."
Somerville Journal.

Do not think yourself smart, my,
son, when you have succeeded in de-
ceiving your mother. Your mother
wants to believo every thins good and
nothing bad of her son; therefore there
is nobody you c:m foal so easily as her

except yoursolf, oxcept yourself, ex-
cept yourself. Boston Transcript.

"Well, John," said tho judge to a
pig-taile- d Celostial, "what can I do for
you?" "Want to geteo nam J changed.'
"What's your name nowP" "Sing
Sing. Kbgojdes. Too mucheo al del-ma- n.

Getuo changed to Walblo
Twioee." "To Warble Twloe?" "Yep.
Alle samio Sing Sing." N. T, Sun.

A novelist makes his heroine throw
9100,000 of her own money into tho sea
so as to relieve her lover of tho sus
picion of being mercenary. She should
have given the money to her lorer to
start a paper Intended to fill a long-fe- lt

want She would have lost it just tho
same and it. would have been a little
more natural. Ncto Haven News.

Littlo Dorrlt "Mamma, whea
does my birthday corau?" Dashing
Young Wllow "Next week, pet."
"How old will I be?" Why! gracious
me! Can it bd possible? You will be
nine years old, just think of It" "Well.
I'll think ot it" "No, no, I mean
don't think of It," iV. Y. Independent.

Brute Force Again. Edith "I
was so shocked last night I don't be
Hove I wilt see George If he calls thla
evening." Maud-"W- bat did he do?"
"Why, last evening he suddenly took
hold of me, twisted me around into his
arms, and forcibly kissed me a dozen
times. I don't believe your little Willie
ever Intuits yoa that way, does ho?"
"No, he's a regular gmmp.'' Omaha
World.

Mr. Mlnks-- "I heard a pretty bad --

story about Bilfflcin's ." Mrs.,
.Minks "Dear roe. I'm not surprised.
Hue ho two w vos?" O, no; only '"
"Onlv one, and has run away from
her, then. Well, If ' "No, bo. be
didn't ru away, it wa " "The.
Wife then. I knew ado " "N,!
hit horse ra away and Injured him to
that" ,"iy the wiy, dear, did yon
jet that fringe 4 asked yon to watehr"
-- WctJo TtilMit.
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