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TUE TEARS PASS oNK .r

SWhen I'm a woman, you'l see whit lfIl " I tl
I'll be great and good, and nubt and true;
I'1 visit the sick andl relieve the poor--
Io one dshall ever be turne d from my door;

Dut I'm only a little girl now."
Aad wso tL )eamr pa u. w..

" When I'm older I'll have more time I
To think of Leave jn nd things sublime;
lly timhe in now full of stud:es and p'.ay

Sl;t I really mean to begin somne day;
1 sm on:y a little girl now.'

And so the y'ears p
p

s on.

SWhen I'm a woman," a gay maiden sald,
"01' try to do right, and not be afraid;

I'll be a Christa .,. andl gave up the joys
Of the world with all its data aug t.-s;

blut I'm only a young girl now."

And so the years pass on.

" Ah mel" alghed a woman gray with years,
lher heart full of cere.. end dubts and fear.,

t* I't kept iutting off the tiue to be good,

Inrt.ad of beginning to do as I should;

liot I'm an old woman now." T
And so the )ears lti eon.

Now i the the time to legin to do right;

To-dap, whether skier be ,ltr' or blight;

Make tlhers happy by go.•d ~eis cf kne, I
Looking to Jeus for help from al.o .; g

And theL. you'll be haplpy noew,
And as the yeare pac n.

TIlE BLUE SATIN BOOTS.

There was a church fair and festival D
on hand at Waynesville, and all the to
young ladies were in a state of fentinino a
lutter.

Pretty brown-ey"d Jenny Carson had p
one of the fancy tables. She lid also a a

new dress for the occasion. The seft, J
shining folds of dark blue silk were a
draped over the bed, and Jenny was ti

htkeeling upon the fltor, arranging the
poops of satin ribbon to her taste, when s

Viss Bell Dorseyv, who was Jenny's most

intimate friend, burst into the room.
"Oh, what a pretty dress, Jenny I

You'll look ravishing in it. You only
need a pair of blue satin boots to match
it, and then you'll be the best-dressed
girl at the festival."

"But--estinbootsarevery expensive."
said Jenny, hesitatingly.

" Oh, well, yes, somewhat. But
there's nothipg sets off a lady's apper.
ance like nice shoes and gloves. I heard
Dr. Cheater say he never considered a t
lady well dressed if she wore ill-fitting
boots or gloves." And Miss Bell com- I
placently mwssed her own pretty French
kids, while Jenny nervously put away
the pretty silk .

What Dr. Chester said was beginning t
to be a matter of some moment to Jenny i
Carson. She was conscious of a longing a
for the blue boots ; but alas I they were
too expensive for her.

Miss Bell presently took her leave, and
Jenny, with hall her pltasure spoiled,
went on with her preparations.

"Well, daughter," said her father at
the dinner-table, " do you need any fal-

sis for your frolic to-morrow?" 1
" Yes I do need some new shoes, sad

soae gloves," said Jenny.
"Yon do, eh? Well, what must I I

give you to buy them with?"
"'Whatever you can spare, papa."
"' Well, here's a $19 bill. I guess that I

will be enough. (et a good, sensible v
pair now, semething to keep you warm
this cold weather, and nofimsy things," I

' Yes, sir. Thankyou, paps. I'll do
the best I can," said Jenny; but she
blushed, for in her heart she felt very
guilty.

However, she did mean to bay a pair
of wamy kid boots for everyday wear.
She hoped to get the blueoes for about I
=4, which would leave her enough for
the others, sad for the gloves.

But when she stood in Turner's star
and asked the price of the dainty, shiny
things offered her, the clerk promptly
answered g7, Miss Carson.

"Oh, dear Iw I s in hopes they were
cheap," frankly confessed Jenny laying
down the boots.

"Indeed, they are ep," said the
clerk. "I wsure you, Miss Carson, we
have sold these right along at This
isthe last pair, so we offer them for
ess. efre very alb e.'

"Yes," admitted Jenny.
" Nothing sets a dainty foot like

pi c these dainty boota," puroned the
wily elrk, with a eye for his trad
"Very Sew youang ladis eould wear so
mall a shoe--just your sil, you sos

mhe Carson."
Poor Jenny ighed, tbhought of t

thick, war boots she ought to have,
e a longing lbok at the ble beaties,
meaned wat Dn. Casier masi, sad,
ally little pum, for enee let her vanity
ran away with her rsass.

"I'll take them," she said. After
thedboots weie paid far, thbs ws Leldy

uh left to bhy her gloes and a

Thek stdy, ie grt me, w clear

ad od, with arp wind. Overshoes
weuld ain te da-nty satin boot~ bat
lek- y r Jes y, the a-- was dy.
an R -a hsem hst sal when sh.

reac'hed the gayly-decorated room of wi
the new church her feet were like ice. mE

Jenny presided at one of the fancy
tablets. She made a lovely picture in liti

the beautiful blue silk ; her throat and 1
wrists shaded with the softest lace, and AO
the dainty blue boots fluttering in and On
out below th plaiting of her skirt. n

Bell Dorsey was already at her poet,
and as Jenny came up she opened her th'

eyes wide and eaclaimed : "Oh, my,

you blue angel ! Did you drop from
the cloud ? "

Jenny laughed, and, ad, happening just B
then to catch a glance from Dr. Chester, r'
who stood near, blushed with pleasure, dii

while the gentle heart in her bosom
throbbed tumultuously. A

Jenny had a very busy day of it.
There was much buying and selling, and ch
Jenny's table was very popular. But, T
as the new church was large and not yet af
finished, it was not very warm. The I
girls at the table were chilly all day,
and by the time evening came Jenny's
feet were so numb and cold that sle
could hardly stand.

A hot supper, however, had been pre- r
pared at the hotel just across the street.
Dr. Chester waited on Jenny at the A
table. Glad enough was she to get bu
something warm and be near a fire. th

But Dr. Chester, though kind and wl

polite, was not what he had been. He ail
seemed strangely cold and distant, and th

Jenny felt as it lher bright day was T
spoiled. But girls know how to hide so

these things, an'd Jenny was the gayest in
of the gay. She had to return to her as
stall again immediately after supper; bli
and oh ! how sharply the cold struck th
her as she stepped out into the night mi

Dr. Chester left her at the door of a ye
small room designed for a vestry. but ye
now used by the ladies a a dressing m,
room. Jenny ran in to put off her I
wraps, but, while doing this, heard her tel
name spoken in the narrow passage i
without. o

"It's all settled. I supposeo. Doctor. in
between you and Miss Carson," wasr
what she heard.

"No, Fred. I've seen the folly of I
that, to-day. The tones, which an-
swered, were the well-known ones of
Dr. Chester.

"You astonish me I" replied Fred.
" I don't mind giving you the reason, 1,

Fred," said the doctor. "Just look at th

that young lady's feet, and you will have 9(
it. In spite of this cold day she wears ea
nothing but a flimsy pair of blue-silk Is
shoes. I have more than fancied Miss ri
Carson; I don't deny it. But you will at
see at once that a girl who can so utter- a
ly sacrifice her reason to her vanity is at
not the wife for a poor, struggling doo a

tor, with his fortune yet to make. But a
enough of this. Let's go in. It's chilly w
here." b

Poor Jenny ! Fortunately, there was
no one in the dressing-room but h
herself. She flew to the furthest end I
and hid her burning face on a pile of I
cloaks. But, after a brief struggle, she d
rallied. It would never do to cry. It p
would never do to go to her table with w
red eyes. It was a very erect, firm- a
mouthed little lady who walked to her a
table presently, and the heels of the p
pretty blue boots came down upon the q

floor with a sharp, resolute little click; a

for Miss Jenny had made up her mind -
r to do something very odd. o

"I am a little fool," she said to her- I -
t self, " but I don't quite deserve to lose a s
I good man's good opinion, and I won't a

either if I can help it."
I It was late before she was ready to go

r home. Just as she was about to start,
r Dr. Chester, who was her escort,
handed her a pair of overshoes, sayingl
Squietly, as if it were a matter of course:

S"Miss Jenny, pl~ee put these on; it is I

too cold a night for such thin shoes as I
Ssee you wear."
Poor Jenny I Her face was scarlet with

mortification. She made out to utter a
r confused "Thank you," and put on the

elending overshoes without aother
word. Then she took the doctor's ara,
Sand they went out together.

Jenny's heart was beating so fast that
it almost ehoked her, buat she was as de.
Stermined as ever. Before ten steps had

Sbeen taken, she said:
"Dr. Chester, do you think itrigt

Sto coendemn a person fora single fan't?"
S"Certainly not," msaid the do4 toar,

F pomptly.
"Then, why do you eonden.a me ?"

7 I don't nnderstand you" said he.

':I heard every word yon sa mid to
Sred somers to-night," rejined Jeasy,
7 quietly.

"Misrsmny !" He stopped, startled.
"Idid. Idon'tblme you, Doctor;

r Igave you remon tothink me only.
Svain, silly girl. at pleasem hear my

* a •eme• and how sorry ad ashame I

r am, wea't yar And then Jnny made
* hewr memsmL ite confamtan, jmdk

with, "I don't know what you think ,fIT
me now; but, ind•ee,--"

"I think you the dearest, bravest
little girl in the world, and 'tis I who vel

am the fool," cried the doctor, ardently. ter
And then-but then. I don't know that o0l
outsiders like you and I, reader, have siti
any business to listen. Tli

When Jenny got home she to' .k .off 291
the blue boots which had ,s narr,wl. ha
cost her a lover, and flung theta under en
her wardrobe, saying : he

"Lie there, you blue wretches', ho
But you've taught me a good l,-meogn. Ifes
I've done with you. I'll lbuy my ed- i hi,
ding boots before long, and they'll not ws
be blue ones, either." 1I1

---- so
A MACNINE rear WO7LDN'r SELL. ti,

A Nevada man invented a lying-ma- I W
chine and went round trying to sell 'em.
The machine was warranted to trot out ,.

a first-class lie on any subjact at a me- r,
ment's notice. Put it didn't sell wtll. s
He took it to a horse-trader. Said the ea
trader : " Come, you, get out of this, I M
tell the truth in my l'usiuers." The in- wl
ventor presented it to a lawye-, and hIn w.
also looked horror-strickenandolfended. th
A fishing party looked hankerinigly at it w,
but their language was to the effoet that wi
they abhorred untruth. A young man, m
who was engaged to three different girls, c;
also felt indignant at the offer. At lnst ti
the disheartened inventor triedaneditor.
The writer flew mad in a minute. "You
scoundrel," he cried, "do you mean to
insult me?" "No," tremblingly an-
swered the poor man. "Then what the
blazes do you mean by offering me that r
thing ?" " Why. I-I--thought you ,
might occasionally want to use it in N
your busineis." "You wretch, what do
you take me for ? " " Oh, sir, I didn't
mean to insinuate that you were a liar I b
I don't for a minute think, sir, you could tl
tell a lie !" "That's it I" cried the ed-
itor, " that's what I'm mad about ! You tb
conceited ass, you think you're able to li
invent a machine that I can't lie all o
around, sad that without an effort. I d
never was so insulted in my life Get I
i !" Editors are not hypoerites, any-
way.-Boadon ba . s

rBn MIGRATION OP BrIND. 1

Ducks are reported to be able to fy
1,500 miles at one time, and the pace of g
b the swallow and martin is put down at n
a 900 miles in twenty-four hours. Lin- 1

s nets and other seed-eating birds have t
t been known to settle on the mast and
a rigging of ships far away from land out
I at sea. They will take their night's rest s

on the rigging, and when leaving the
a ship know qxactly in what direction to d

c oontinue their fight. It is said that the y
t migration of birds will foretell severe

weather, and it is well known by the
bird-eatchers, when the larks and other b
Snorlthern birds appear, that anow and 1

t hard weather will follow the dight.
1 These warning of migratory birds, a

I though apparently insignificant, may be
e of vast political and even national im-

Sportance. If the Emperor Napoleon,

Ii when an the road to Moscow with his
army in 1811, had condescended to ob.

r serve the lights of storks and mcranes
a pIasing over his fated battalions, subse-
e qaent events of the politics of Europe i

might have been very different. These od storks and cranes knew of the coming

on of a great and terrible winter; the 1
r- t"irds hastened toward the south,

a Napoleon and his army toward the e
t north.

rTALS MANNEsR.

Nothing reflets more upon home 9
training than bad manners at table. 1
Bestleasesa shown by Afldgeting inyour I

Sseat, moving the feet unnecessarily,
SPlaying with the tradle utensils or

Serambling the bread is very annoying I
to those who have been trained correctly
a youth.

a To open the mouth while chewing the
lood instead of keeping the lipsfe cloesed; I

to talk when the mouth is full; to suck
up soup from the spoon; to put aknile
inthemouth; to bead the headdown I

over the plate; eating rapidly, or to
make a noise in eating, are breaches of I

d Chew the food well, but quietly, ad
eat slowly. Never use a spoon for
Sanything bt t liquids, ic cream, cheese,

sh (where silver fish knives are not

Everything that an be eaten without
a nife, or a spoom, should be eaten with
a fork -saeh am sweetbread, risoles,
pies, eta. Bread is always broken, when7y not buttered; not bitten nor eut with e

knile.- YoetA's aomnprmnion.
r; M. BULz is running for a political

ra ollee, and a contemporary thinks he
Y will "end with Lamentations." If

eI al~ced, he should be judged by his
" Acts, and-but it is heard to give a new

Sverwaj a to these old purn.

THE LITTLP MAN IN TlRE YELLOW
COAT.

Two hundred years ago, almost at the
very mianent when his soldiers were en-
tering Strasburrg, the R•ai S•;l it started
out front FAontaie!,lean to take polses- the

sion n in perse' of his new conqluest ,

The day Ie.fore-that is to say, on the rat

9th of Sepltember, 1 '81-Louis XIV.
had annuneet to his court, in the pr•s- it 1
enee of the German Amlbassador, that
he had made up his mind to go to Stra:s- w
honrg in order to receive the oath of tel
Ifealty which the treaty of Nimegue gave
him thel right to exact from the city. It
was a .oup dc o (lefre anlh Ino mistake. on

But how happened it that the King was
so well informnced as to the actual col:di- e.
tione of affairs at o distant a pint ? Wi
Well, the story runs a follows :

One evening the Minister Louvonis
sent fo.r a young man who hadl bet(n

recm,,nmendldie to his gaid graces, and t
said: "Sir, you will get inlt-) a i•st
carriage which you will find at my door.
My servants have exact instructions cc
what to do. Yon will plroceel to Bale th

without stpping, and you will reach lhi

there ao;It 2 o'eh.'k to-morrow. Y,,'i

will pr'ctetd iammediately to the Il. ilge to

which cross:es the lihin'-. Yol will ro- t11
mail there until 4 o'clock. Y::l will P:

carefully notice all that you may see

there,. You will then again get into the de
e.:rri.ige ard, ,•lhont hwsing a minute, gl

will return and report to me whet you a

may have seen." ai

The young man bowed and started at

once. The day after, at 2 eo'clock, li' A
reached Bile anll at once hcasteneed to 11

take np his station on the bridge. b
'N thing cxtraordinary attracted his at- I

eittion. It was market-day. nand some i
pesantls were passing a nnl relassin~ i

bringing vegetables and taking back

their empty carts. A squad of militia i

passed. Townsfolk crossed lhel.ridge,
talking of the news of the day, and a
little man, wearing a yellow coat, aned I
over the railing and amused himself by
dropping stones into the water, as if to
create circling eddies, which he wathedhl

with a satisfied look. Four o'cleock

struck, and the Minister's messenger
started on his return to Paris. Very

nlat in the evening the young man,
greatly disappointed at the result of his

mission, arrived at the house of Lonvois.
The Minister was still awake and rushed
to see his protege.

"What did you see " lie asked.
"I saw peasants going and coming; a c

squad of militia passed over the bridge;

citizens who walked along discussing the
day's news, and a little man wearing a
yellow coat, who was amusing himself
by dropping stones into the water." I

The Minister had heard enough, and 1
he hurried to the King. The little man
in yellow was a secret agent, and the

stones dropped into the water was a

signal that all difficulties had been over-
come, and that Strasbourg belonged to
France.

It nrtIN PAI.NFUI.?

Our own observation fully accords

with the opinion expressed by a physi-

eian, that in all ordinary eases there is i

little physical pain in dying. A previ-
ous corresponicut had said that, "as a

t physical fact in ninety-nine case out of
100, the set of death is suffering and t

agony which only those familiar with it

can understand." To which the physi-

cian replies:
"I beg leave as a physician to object

a very decidedly to this statement. Since

SIbhegan my novitiate onthebattle felds of
r the South, I have been a frequent olh-

server of the passing out of my fello.-
, beings, in the army s-d navy, in large

g hieitals, civil and military, and in pri-
y rvate life, and hence cannot help kecling

that what I have mseen most be a fair
e sample of the methods of dying peculiar

to our race.
k "The result of tlhesae sad observations,
re covering eighteen years, is that the vast
a majority of persons do not find death
'suffering and agony.' Many suffer
a more from the various illnesses from

which they recover than most do in the
a article of death. A very large prolwpr-
* tion become unconscious and bence l'a
e, away without distress to tpemselves;

a while, as regards those who retain a

good measure of intelligence till hre is
at extinct, I have been greatly surprised,

Lb eonaidering my early religious teaching,
a, to discern in them almost general indif-
i f krence to their fate.

" I have always supposed that, in

spite of apparent mental lucidity, dis-
ease clouds the intellect so that apathy
l becomes the ordinary state of the dying.
be Of the few deaths I hae witnessed the

mere onlookers might call honible,m there ws good reason to believe the pa-

tw bent ueam aious."--ew lork O,

PLEA ANTRIES.

Paoran furniture for a doctor's office-
Bone settee.
IT is the clean table-cloth that eatchee

the early grease-spot.

Arz all, the books of Euelid are
rather problematical .

A caucxas's neck is like a bell when
it is rung for dinner.

IT looks suspicious to see a msan al-

ways take a clove before answering the
telephone.

" LATL'P down the law"-The Judge
on the point of resigning.

" Know thyself" may be an excelleat
sort of proverb, but some people
wouldu't know very much if they obeyed
it implicitly.

We are told that tht evening " wore
on," but we are not told what the even-

iug wore on that particular occasion.
Was it the close of a summer's day ?

" I Trxi my tex' dias morning," said a
colored preacher, "from dat portion ob

the scriptur' whar the Poetle Paul pints
I his litol at de Fesians."

I r twas wrong in Peg, the shoemaker,

e to s.,y to the doctor who complained
that lie had mrndo a poor job of that last

I1 pair of boots, "Physician, heelthyaelf."
0 " W~eAT is the best attitude for self-

decfenus ?" said a pupil (putting on the

, gloves) to a well-known pugilist. "Keep
at a civil touguo in your head." was the

signific'ant reply.
It " I seven argy agin a success," said

Artemus Ward. " When I see a rattle-

u •n:tix's head hticking out orv a hole, I
"bear off to the left and say to myself,

S'tha:t hole belongs to that snai.'"
1e Jr is announced that baldness can be

cured by skin-grafting, but by married
:men the assertion is regarded as mere

i balderdash. They say the only sure eure

c lies in the amputation of the arms of
a the female.

A Faus.ca writer remarks, "If a lady

to ay.s to you, 'I can never love you,'
-dl wait a little longer; all hope is not lost
,k But if she says, 'No one has morein-

cecre wishes for your happiness than I,"
take your hat."

, A OuCr.Ra witnes in a San francisco
is court. indignantly rejected the services
i of an interpreter. He was testifying is
ed the case of a man accused of cutting an-

otherwith a handsaw, ad said: "I
seen myself run dot saw against and

a cuts hoes hand."

; A co•n•srosamr of an agricultural

ie monthly asks: "Why does Timothy

a run out?" We haven't time to read the
elf editor's reply, but if Timothy is at

theatrical performance, the answer may
dbe very msedily surmised.--Norristowa
an (Pa.) ikrald.

e "Fooaso vont lie, vill they?" mut-

a ted a cockney arithmetician, who had
just reeled out of an anti-tempera•ere-
sort and was holding on to a lamp post
"Vell, perhaps they vent," remarked
an observer, "but I see a gger as vrot
stand any how I "

ala v BAl z" he exclaimed with an ex-
hi- pression of great disgust, after kissing

is his wife, "I do believe you have bees
ri- smoking cigarettes- cheap and nasty
a once, at that." "It's only too true,"

of she replied, nonchalantly. "I took
ad them out of the bundle you brought

it home last night."

Ix this country the complaint has fhe
eit quently been made that women doctors
ce are not given a fair chance for eompetlm

of tion with men, but in Hindoostam no

o- such difficulty exists, as in that country

"- the higher caste women are not per-
ge mitted to receive attention of male phy-
ri- sicisns when sick, their only remource

ag being the attendance of old hag whoser
air method of uring all diseases consists of

ir charms and conjurations, Not long ag

Miss lBeilby, an English missionary, ab.
as, tended the wied of the Bajah of Pans
nat during a dangerous illnes, and su-

Ith eeeded in nurring her bak to health
for On the eve of Miss Beilby's duparture
em for Europe the woman whose life sh

he had sawed coogded in her a message to

,r- Queen Victoria, describing the suer.

ss ingsot Indiarn women, and askingthrt
es; female doctors be sent to their relief.

a The Queen hassigniaed her intentio of
e is thoroughly investigating the matter,
e andit i tobe hoped that h will be as

good s her werd.

Tarnma is remarkahble fsmilyol sevenbrothers sad two si&e residing within

short distances f one another in Oswego
county, N. ., remarkable in point of

longevity, their united ages being 672

ble, ar, and theeircde uver aviabeea
invaded by deth

06. Do 1 m t be dm e s grea fly
s panneble


