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THE OLD PIONEER.

D14 settlers’ meeting, did Yes, boys
think Tl go, it i eian: !

Tdlike to telk of the good olC days of thirty

3 JEATS aFc;
Tis thirty-five mnce I left the east and came
1 “:m out west;
o young man in those days and Beal
‘was of the best. P -

T bought my lnnd at government price, and set-
tied down to stay, il

Hauled some logs from the timber, seven or
elight miles away:

And built me s Hitle cabln with windows look-

&8 {:';mth.
re-place and a chimney, with & great wide-
open mouth. -‘

' you want to see that chbin, you can walk out
to my farm;

Aande & trifle slde s at the
- o | corner of the

v ir with prairie-hay to keepout rain
diad 5T pw;
And nsed it for & chicken shed & dozen years
or B0,

The roof is bent in the middle, the edimney fiat
on the groand;

"rhe door creaks on the hinges, and loosely
swings around;

'Tbop;:m'ommpl.r hovel, so lonesome and for-
T

Doesn’t look like the cozy house where all my
boys were born.

W bulit the new one long ago, east of that
heavy grove,

I planted every one of the troes, and every one 1

Mapie .hd. willow and cotion-wood; poplay and

pr o H
Den't you see what & forest I've raiged for me
and mine? 7

¥From my open door in the springlime you'll
bes? the planter's olick,
_You cap scarcely count the houses, the neigh-
. '9ors are so thick;
A Bog7 ¢ of teams are working in the level fields

¥ below;
L Cidu’t look like that, my boys, thirty years
ago.

AN the prairie was pasture them, you could
searcely ree a house;

Tve traveled miles and miles at night, after my
truant cowa.

All the prairis was pasture, but they wandered
far away:

Strange thal, with feed so plenty,
wished to stray’

There wasn't & sign of a village at the footof

' yonder hill;

A winding road ran over it—I've followed it oft
tomill;

Tt twisted and tcroed awsy from sloughs to go
around the ridge,

And when we came to the “Wapsie —we crossed
it without a bridge.

the crestures

1 was glad to see our busy town grow proudly

| up, of course:

And glad tosee our daily mall brought in by an
iron horse.

1 know, when the market is nearer, it helps us
to save the dimes;

"Bui once ln awhile I long to go back to the good
ald times.

Strangers have come among us! They're wel-
come, to be sure;
Friendship 13 always valuable If genuine snd

pure. :

But one by cne our early friends are leaving us
every year,

And we miss the genial fellowshipof the sturdy

1 - ploneer.

A real “Old Settlers’ Meeting 1" Get memry hat
and rane;

"Pis & pity that my rhoumatism makes me &

e
The strongest feature of old age is that of

nlow,
But never mind, I'm thankful that X still have
strength to go "
—Emms Eggleson, in Western Rural.
e e —~

graph opera;

tors, when it came his turn to tell a
gtory: “Inmy early experience with
the telegraph business, I was located
outst a place called Medicine Hat, a
p of shanties on the North-

ern Pacific railroad, as operator, t!ckel.
agent. and express ugent. Medicine
Hat could be classed ampong the towns

U.being thirty miles from nowhere.
:Vhﬂ little business was done was on
aecount of a mining village some thirty
smiles back inthe mountsins. The entire
population of Medicine Hat could have
been easily erowded into the little vil-
lage station.

“One night, after a day of the most
sultry weather fhat I had experienced
for months. J¢ o sidetained at my office

: Dt Lyed trains. A con-
' BE,der, accompanied by

@m'mmmm in the dis-

was leaning back in my
_over the events that had brought me
when suddenly a voice broke upon
o GATrE:

i eHold up your hands, quick!
“@lancimg up I saw a huge revolver
pointed through the little window in
the wall throngh which 7 sold tickets,
and behind it a weird mask with terri-
ble shining eyes. In endeavoring to

an | of the people

main office in which was located the
train runnef of the division. At fre-
quent intervals sharp eracks of light-
ning would reecho through the room as
they struck the arrester on the switch.
But the mas worked on totally obliv-
fous of his surroundings.

“Suddenly I caught the drift of what
he was sending out over the wire, and
was horrified to learn that he was try-
ing to manipnlate the train orders so
as to canse a wreck. Trains No. 47 and
48 passed each other about five miles up
the road from my station and he was
sending out orders with a cool, steady
hand to train 47 to take a siding about
ten miles east of Medicine lat and to
train 48 to pass 47 at the regular place.
These orders would have thrown
the two trains, which were heavily
laden with passengers and express
matter, together very near my station.

] eould easily hear the sounder, and
from his orders kmew the would-be
wrecker was an expert telegrapher and
thoroughly familiar with train ruon-
ning. Every now and then the wrecker
wonld raise his hand from the key as &
more severe stroke of lightning would
comé in over the wire, but he was too
intent upon his deadly work to desist.

*“The tramp of heavy boots on the
platform outside told me that the con-
templated wreek was an organized
scheme for robbing the expresa ecom-
pany and passengers. Muttered curses
frequently came from the man at the
key as his plans for wrecking the train
would meet with obstacles in the shap
of pertinent q ifrom operators
up the line, who wouldn't follow the
new order of things without fully um-
derstanding their import.

“My mind was in a horrible whirl
and [ frequently strained at my bind-
ings to get my hands loose, but a sav-
age curse from my guard warned me
to be careful or my life wounld not be
worth much. Om sccount of the trains

“ goLD UP YOUR HANDS"

being behind time I kmew they would
be pushed to their utinost speed by the
engineers, and if they came together,
the wreck would be a horrible one.
“The storm continued to inerease in
foree. and peal after peal of thunder re-
echoed over and above the little sta-
tion. 3till the wrecker at the key kept
steadily at work weaving his web of
destruction. Suddenly he called outin
8 voice of mingled satisfaction and
devilish glee:

» Akt that fixes the matter all right.
Forty-seven has signed the orders at
the water tank, and in ten minutes
they'll go together. Tell the men to
spread out up—’

“He never finished the sentence. A
blinding fiash at the switchboard. &
shriek from the wrecker and the office
appeared to be one mans of flame, My
guard rushed from the building, and
with a mighty effort I wrenched my
hands free and pulled myself through
the door. The little station was as
dry as tinder, the il from the train-
men’s lamps added to the combustible
nature of its make-up, and in a moment
flames were breaking out in every part.
“With loud cries several of the
wrecker's confederntes dashed toward
the little room to pull their leader out,
but the heat drove them back; and as
voices were heard up the country road
coniing toward the station they all dis-
appeared in the darkness.

A man named ‘Humpy' Logan un-
tied my legs, as my hands were useless
on account of the great numbness oe-
joned by the tight of the thongs.
and 1 quickly explained the sitnation
to him. He hunted up = lamp and
dashed down the track and around the
curve in one direction, while I swung
the lantern upon the train eoming
down the straight piece of track to the
station in the other direction.

My lantern was not seen by the en-
gineer, but the burning station acted
as a danger signal and the train drew
up at the station, the engineer totally
ignorant of the danger they were escap-
ing and only intent upon helping to
subdne the flames.

“Twenty-five words explained the
situation to the engineer and a group
of gers that thered around,
and as train 47 slowly rounded the
curve from the east, substantiating my
story, the organization of a prayer
meeting there and then would have
been an ensy matter.

“The engineers of both trains with
their conductors' held a consultation
and 48 finally baclked tothe nextsiding,
{ollowed by 47; and the tangle was
straightened out

“The next day the remains of the
would-be wrecker were found io the
of the station, and the railroad
company's physician, after holding an
the man had

a wire,” said the narrstor as he
his tale, “and the lucky stars
on those two trains were
in the ascendant on thut

FOREIGN GOSSIP.

~—The house in which Christopher
Columbus once lived, in Via Dritto, at
Ponticello, in being restored.” It will
be provided with a Latin inscription to
the effect that ‘“no house ls more
worthy of note than this, within whose
walls Christopher Columbus passed his
yoath.”

~+The daysof the giraffe are num-
bered. Where herds of seventy or
eighty could be easily found ten years
ago, nowadays nineteen is considered
an u lly large ber to find
Khama, an African chieftain, has taken
the giraffe under his protection and is
striving to preserve it from entire ex-
tinction.

—The work of installing the Jewish
jmmigrants. in the Argentine republic
is being actively carried on. A branch
railway is being constructed to what is
known as the Maurice eolony, where
the Hebrews are being established, and
two hundred families are comfortably
setiled and engaged in the cultivation
of the soil.

—The mysterions subjeet of hypnotic
influence has been agitating seciety in
Caleutta. A young government clerk
made several attempts recently toget
married to the girl of his choice, but
each time he was mysteriously over-
come at the altar and thrown into a
trance of stupor. He has made no less
than six attempts, failing each time.

—In the winter in Norway all the
veh'cles are sledges—the earriages,
eabs, earts and even the perambulators
are on runners. Outside the town,
where the road is not trodden hard, it
is inypossible to walk withont the snow-
ghoes of the country. These are called
“eki” and are lomg wooden planks,
measaring nearly nine feet fora full
grovia man. The wood for ski is not
sawn, but split with the grain, so that
they never break and can bear s tre-
mendous strain.

—A notion said to be prevalent in
London is that of temporarily ex-
changing cooks—a sort of progressive
housekeeping, as it were. Just what
benefit acernes is not stated, unless it is
{0 indulge for a month in delicious en-
irees at the expense of poor sauces,
while your-friend with your treasure is
undergoing a vice versa experience.
Naturally such exchanges must be car-
ried on between establishments con-
dueted on the same plan, or trouble will
premptiy begin on reinstatement.

—Women are not permitted to sit in
the body of the Temple church of Lon-
don, because many hundreds of years
ngo the seats were reserved for the
monkish knights, for whom the church
was erected.  Another story, illustrat-
ing the tenacity of custom in European
communities, is that of the sentinel at
» certain point ina public garden in
London. Nobody knew why he was
stationed at that particular point until
some one, delving in old records, dis-
covered that generations before a sen-
tinel had been placed there to warn
people of & newly-painted bench.

—An interesting discovery has been
made in a deep railway cutting at An-
dresy, near Pams, France, where the
workmen ran upon & huge Merovingian
cemetery of the sixteenth century. As
many assix hundred tombs have already
been uncovered, yielding a hitherto un-
heard of mass of ecarved sarcophagi,
knives, spears, vases, ornaments and
pottery of unique shapes and styles of
decoration. It is recalled now that the
tiny hamlet of Andresy, in the genera-
tion ding the introducti of
Christianity, was an important mis-
sionary center.—Philadelphia Ledger.

LORDS OF THE PAMPAS.

Hablis of the South Ameriean fiauchos,
Who Live in the Saddle.
There is no being, perhaps, who leads
a wilder life than the herdsman of the
pampas or vast plains of Argentina,
Uruguay, and Paraguay, and the state
of Rio Grand do Sul in Brazil. Hisdo-
main stretches from the mouth of the
Rio de la Plata to the foot of the snow-
capped Andes, and has been appropri-
stely likened to s vast sea of level coun-
try. )
The gaucho has Spanish blood in his
veins, and has a splendid physigue,
which is displayed to the finest advan-
tage on horseback. He is almost free
of allegiance to anyone. Hy turns
herdsman and breeder, he may sell his
land to any of the states that border on
the pampas. He is a born fighter and
his red poncho or cloak is known tosnd
feared by all
His hut is built of the stalks of giant
thistles which cover the plains at cer-
tain seasons of the year. Sometimes
the building is merely & roofless inclo-
snre surrounded with hedges of cacti,
which serves to keep out the gaucho's
flercest enemy, the Penhuenches or
pampas Indians. The usual dress of
the gaucho is a white shirt, wide trou-
sers, well laced, a rich poncho over his
shoulders, boots of polished leather
with enormons spurs, and a wide-
brimmed hat with a fi tic band.

gaucho hut may be found a small image
or picture given to the owner by one of
the priests of Mendoza or Cordoba.

Gauchos will earry their offspring for
miles across the pampas, and face the
dreaded pampero, or cyclone, of the
plains, in order to have their little ones
formally baptized. In like manuer they
will earry their dead strapped across a
horse for burial in consecrated ground.

Sir Francis Head, a famous traveler
who spent & great deal of time among
them, pays tribute to their genuiae hos-
pitality. In the summer time, when
their huts are infested with fleas and
binchuchas, or bugs as big as black
beetles, the entire family sleep on the
grass in front of their hut.

When a traveler arrives at a gaucho
habitation after bedtime the custom is
for him to throw his saddle, or recado,
next to one of the sleepers. All that he
ean see is a lot of bare feet and ankles,
The guest’s supper is cooked on a big

iron spit, and he is cordially invited to

seat himself on the skeleton of a horse's
head to enjoy it. The members of the
family sit around on similar stools and,
with long knives, cut large mouthfuls
from the roasted haunch.

The hut is lighted by a lJamp made of
bullock’s tallow, and the visitor can
see his bridles, spurs, and lassos hung
from pegs of bone on the walls, The
free and easy life seems to agree with
the children, who are plump, good-na-
tured, and black-eyed.

They do not bother their heads much
about clothing, and playfully fight
while they eat. Meanwhile, the fowl
perched in a corner, looks down upon
the diners. The gnucho never turns a
wayfarer from his humble hut, and is
open-handed in his hospitality. His
endurance is wonderful. He will ride
thirty leagnes a day without showing
fatigue, and will brand cattle from sun-
rise to sunset without esting a mouth-
ful of food.

Occasionally after nightfall he will
ride to some lonely pulperia, or drink-
ing shop, to pass away a few
hours with boon companions. Musie
and dancing aré always furnished
by the proprietor. It is ai these fam-
dangoes that a hot word or jealous
look will bring two gauchos face to
face with the ever-ready knife drawn.
When these dances are most unre-
strained it s wnot unusal for two
swarthy rivals to sing verses about
each other to the accompaniment of &
guitar, while a crowd of their compan-
jons form & cirele around the wall of
the drinking place.

The spectators vigorously appland
each hit made by the contestants as
verse follows verse. The ringers drink
cans, & native wine, until it affects one
of them so much that he resorts to bit-
ter taunts, which are replied to in the
same spirit. The inevitable row fol-
lows. Each rival draws his knmife. It
is thenm war to the desth. And some
friend of the one who is killed carries
the dead man, strapped to his horse’s
back. across the pampas to his late
home.

The gancho dearly loves his horse.
When he wants to mount he places one
end of his lance oh the ground beside
the animal, eatches the pon with
one hand at & point above his hend, and
with a dexterous spring seats himself
securely on his horse’s back. He will
clutech the main of a galloping steed
and land on his back with the ease of
an acrobat.

Every once in awhile the pampas
Indians swoop down on the gaucho
huts in the absence of their owners, set
fire to the stockades, and massacre the
women and children. When the
gauchos return they organize a hnnt
for vengeance, and in turn spare mot
the Indian women or children.

The country over which the gaucha
holds sway cis made wup of groves of
palms of countless species, miles of
clover and cactl, towering thistles and
fiowers of great beauty and infinite va-
riety. Above is a soft eky, and the at-
mosphere is so pure that malaria is nn-
know.—Cincinnati Commerecial Gazett
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DOMESTIC CONCERNS.

~LCrude oil is excellent to wipe the
woodwork and furnitore with, accord-
Ing tos painter. Wipe off withaclean

—Cannelon: Mince and season with
salt and pepper. Add a beaten egg and
about one-half as much fine bread
crnmbs as thers is meat. Malke moist
enough with gravy toshape into a roll,
and bake oae-half hour in the oven.
Serve with tomato sauce poured aronnd
it.—Good Housekeeping.

—Dutchess Potatoes: Take two cupsof
mashed potatoes, add s gill of hot milk
and a tablespoonful of butier, season
with salt and pepper. Beat the pota-
toes rapidly until they are perfectly
white and light. Then form them into
little balls; stand them in a gressed
baking-pan, brush them over with mill,
brown in the oven and serve Immedi-
ately.—N. Y. World.

—To Can Quinces: Allow just as
many tart apples as you have guinces;
rub the down off, peel, quarter and core
the quinces, cook in cold water until
tender, prepare the apples, and weigh
them and the cooked quinces together.
Make a sirop with the juice the quinces
were cooked in, and bhalf a pound of
sugar to each pound of fruit. When
hot, put in and cook slowly, until the

1 tender; then dip into cans
peelings

N THE DAYS OF HOMESPUN.

Grandmothers Spun and Wove and
Knlt snd Netted and Embroidered.

In the days of homespun four ounces
»f lint cotton, or  half of lock
wool, was & day’s stint in spinning,
though a clever spinner could easily do
twice as much. Wool was often colored
before spinning—dyed black or red,
then carded with white. The resultant
thread, steel or red mixed, was wonder-
fully soft and harmonious in color. Old
silk carefully raveled, then carded
with white wool or cotton, made the
silk mixed that was such a favorite for
the long stockings worn with knee
‘breeches, as well as for homespun
gowns. They were woven in checks,
stripes and cloudings. Ome of the pret-
tiest was dice-cloth—sa kind of basket
weave, of alternate white and black or
gray threads, thirteen to the group.

It was troublesome to weave —8
thread too many mads n balk in the
pattern. . Children nnd servants had
simple checks in blue, or copperas and
white. Linseys for winter wear wers
gorgeous in green and scarlet and black
and blue. Dyeing was part of the
home work, as well as weaving and
spinning. From walnui hulls, bark
and root eame twenty shades of brown.
Green walnuts and sumach berries gave
a besutiful fast black that did not stain
the wearer. Hickory bark or peach
leaves gave & glowing yellow; swamp
maple, a blackish purple; sugar nsaple,
a light leather tint, and osk bark, set
with copperss, a bandsome grayish
color. In fact, the skilled dyer could
i:i.m:mty colors from the woods and

Except for flannels, carpets and
blankets, the warp was ususlly of flax
or cotton. A very pretty carpet had
half the warp of eoarse wool doubled—
a strand of green and oneof brown.
In weaving, when the woof came up-
permost, & very coarse wool thread was
shot in. When thg cotton ecame up &
very fine thread caught and held it al-
most invisibly. Beaten up thick, the
effect was that of a mossy, clonded
Turkey fabric. Other carpets were
woven in stripes or plain, like web-
bing, the woolen woof threads passing
over and under the cotton warp, two at
& time.

Size was estimated by the number of
threads that laid side by side, made
cloth the regulation wide. The
coarsest was four hundred. From that
it went up snd up with hardly a limit
except that of the spinner's skill
and patience. There was Bscarce-
ly anything they couldn’t weave
on the looms—jersey and serge,
and cotton and linsey, house linen, bed
linen, blankets and counterpanes. The
counterpane was homespun high-water
mark. Woolen ones had usually the
figure in colors skipped up on a white
or blue Those of cotton were
left white and bleached till they daz-
zled the eyes. Of some easy pattierns a
clever woman conld weave eight yards
in aday.

0! homeycomb, huckaback and dia-
mond diaper three yards was a good
day's work. Fancy patierns were more
tedious. The crown of skill and pa-
tience was knotted cloth. The weave
was perfectly plain, but at intervals of
an inch a big soft cord was woven in
and pulled up in little knots all along
its length, Over the body of the cloth
they formed regunlar di ds. For
the center they made an elaborate ara-
besque design. Down one side of the
spread the maker generally drew them
up to shape her initials, with either the,
date of making in Roman letters, or her
husband'’s name opposite.

There was room, and to spare. Beds,
in those days, stood four feet from the
fioor. Counterpanes were three yards
by four, without the fringe, which waa
either woven with dates and initials in
the deep open heading or knitted in
open lozenge pattern to which deep tas-
sels were attached. Tt fell over a val-
ance, also homespun, and was either
fringed or edged with metted points at

pples are
and seal. Save the ccres and
to malke jelly of.—Housekecper.

—Most h keepers keep thémselves
provided with rubber gloves, to protect
the hands while engaged in any lLight
housework. A woman who used hers
‘to wash dishes in was chagrined to find
that a pair of the best wonld last only
ten days or a fortnight. The dealer
told her that it was the grease in the
water, which ate through the rubber
like an acid. She was careful after-
ward to use one of the mop dishcloths
with wooden handles, and her gloves
resumed their former period of service.
—N. Y. Timea. =

~—Pressed Chicken: Talke ap ordinary-
sized ¢hicken, and after dressing it ooil
it in jast enonch water to cover it well,
until it is thoroughly done. Then take
the skin off and pick the meat from the
bones, keeping the white and dark meat

Chop the mesat fine, season it

erock or any sort of mold, putting first
alayer of white and then a layer of
dark mest uniil it is all used. Boil
down the water in which the chicken
waa cooked nntil it makes a small cup-
fal. Pour this over the chicken and
put a weight on it. When it Is eold it
im ready to serve in slices. This is nice
for lunches or for cold meat for supper.
—Demorest's Magazine.

—Sun Preserved Fruits: For straw-
berries, sprinklé a scant pint of sugar
over a pint of the berries after they are
hulled and placed on shaliow plates or

may now be placed away
tles or in self-sealing jars
winter use. Blackberries,
cherries, ete., are sll said to be nice
dried in thia way and are thoughs
many to be more delicate than the
d or ked ones.—Orange Judd
Farmer.
—Clear Boap: Five pounds lean meat
cut from the lower part of the round,

SWISS NOBILITY.

Relics of Former Days in That Little Re
public.

A few years ago the guestion was
asked: “Does nobility still .exist in
Switzerland?” And noone wat able to
answer it. Of all the thousands of En-
glish follk who haunt the Swiss hotels,
in summer, not one it wounld seem, had
inguired whether that Rudolph von
Erlach, whose equestrian statue they
must have seen, hasany living d d

thﬂ it

Weaving was not the sum of house-
wifery in that era. The good dames
knew as much of embroidery as their
favored great-grand-daughters. ‘Oneof
them has left behind her & monumental
piece of work, in which can be found no
jess than nineteen different stitches,
many of them among the rarest and
most difficult known. A piece of work
gomewhat similar is & stuffed coun-

ants: not one had even heard of the
Barnese 'pobility—s noblese which
holds itself so high that it thinks but
slightly of the British Jlegation.
Yet from the Jura to the Lugano
there is hardly a ecanton—there is
perhups no canton—in which =moble
fatailies are not to be found. Home of
these, such as ithe Plantas and the Buols
of the Graubunden, have turned their
energy into modern channels, and made
their fortunes, like the Hsusers or the
Beilers, out of the English and the
A i tourist. Others, like the Von

In his hand he invariably carries a
rebengue, or cattle whip of cowhide,
with & handle of massive silver to en-
able him to gain a firmer grip.

This is the well-to-do gancho’s attire.
Not all can afford it but all aspire to it

Allmen, have sunk into s humbler
rank.. But the greater part remain in
stata quo, still enjoying. in the towns
or in the country, a social pres that
varies with their wealth and their in-
telligence. * :

For, from the very nature of the
case, all Swiss nobility is more or less
ancient, and is, therefore, still vener-
able in a republic which hss not yet
reference for historic

the plain surface.
« The netting needle and stirrup filled
up many & day. The bed was the piece
resistapce in furnishing then. It
was a tall four-poster, and, besides
counterpane and valance, had netted
curtains and netted points edging the
long pillow snd bolster cases. Win-
dow curtains were metted, too, besides

be kept so by
small steam jets or by the evaporation
of water. It is sometimes covered with
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| that you hate to have me go

RO o B

PITH AND POINT. T,

—Miserly—"T have been so poor 38
times that I would have sold my soul
for a quarter.” :
showed a sharp business sense.”—N. Y.
Herald,

—8he—"Darling, do you doubt me
away t0
the seashore?” He—'No, that's not it
—bat I'm not sure of myself.”"—N. Y.

Herald.

__Ym‘ Mother (w'm.m}_nzwv
body says the baby looks like me.”
Bachelor Brother (amagzed)—"The spite-
ful things don't say that toyourfuce,
do they?'—N. Y. Weekly.

—*I have just mother’s
consent, Clara dear.” “But, Mr.
Swift, I am so young, I—really—" uy
don’t think it will make any difference,
as I am to be your stepfather.”

—*The trouble with Tompy s that

he is shallow.” “Tonpy? Noasence.
If you had ever tried to fill Tompy
with champaign you'd have
your mind about that."—Truth.
- —*Hello, Jones, what are you doing
with your coat buttoned up to your
chin? ~Are you sick?’ Jones—'‘Hush,
don’t mention it; 1 have on a tie that
my wife selected.” — Chicago Inter-
Ocean.

—“How did you like the comedy?
“It's better than any I've seen for o
long time. My husband was so carried
away with it that he failed to keep his
appointment with the ‘men.'”--N. Y.
Herald.

—Mrs. Grimley—*Our iceman s very
.. He carried 500 pounds of ice
from the street to-day clear into our
cellar. Isn't that wonderful?” Mr.
Grimley—*No, not i he weighed the
jee himself."—Boston News.
—Ethel—"“Every time Mr. Doodly
calls papa is inclined to malke light of
it.” Her Mamma—"Yes; and, on the
sontrary, I notice you are inclined to
tarn down the gas. I rather prefer
your father's way."—Boston Post.
—“¥ou should always weigh your
words,” said the lady who lives in Bos-
ton. I sappose so,” replied her brother

s0?" Carruthers—'‘Because -

you ! :
1 gave her the ring » week agoand she
hasn't tried to write her name on a pane

= chiok energetically

through the shell, he

how he gets out, but how ever did he

go to work to get in?” .

+ —fhe was from Boston. She re-

“No member of my
to

- little boy who is
“What is the ‘matter,

boy?" Little My mother whipped

me this morning 'esuse I didn't keep
my temper, wu%w

e ‘eause T didn’t get ¢id of it,

- <

SAM'S ALTERNATIVE.

How & Father Brought His Recreant Son
to Time.

A prompt action and a few sessonable
words st the beginningof & man's
eareer often produce a lasting on
his after life. Many years ago, when
fSamuel Phillips, of b .
afterward lieu of the

“My dear, have you sny cloth in the
house that would besuitable for making
Bam » frock and trousers?”

bl'r-‘ "

indeed,” she replied.
+Well, then,” said the old gentleman, -

“yon may follow me, my son.”
the common he

“What are you going




