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Hello, exchange, plcno give mo Jcncsl
Hello, hello o, hello o ol

Ohl there jou arc; thefc telephone Got
Do bother people io.

I'll roll, my dear; liello, hello ',
( Kiy I'll call at nine; hie

Pin mi 111 liaftc, meet one liello,
Hello oo, to mil jou mine,

1 wnil liello Impatiently,
Hello. Idlo-tl- .e day.

When our fniulpoulswlll meet In one
Hello I ttlutV that I oil mvI

"Wlialcrark-'jrnlnei- l fool Is't telephones)"
Why, precious. I nin Dan tho

liello )ou any you're Deacon Smith J ho
Hood Uinll not Mnrv Aiml A'.'.

A NICE LITTLE GAME.

Frank wit botuio tliu glowing grate,
Ills feet on ono corner of tho mantel,
Ills cliulr tipped back. His young wtfo

looked nt lilm, nnd hor pretty black of
eyes, which only a lulnuto beforo hnd
been brimful of tears, omitted spnrks It
of lire. Her ro3y mouth closed with a
firm expression, find her dainty foot

enmo down upon tho nig In a very at
manner. so

"I won't stand It!" she said, under
her breath; "I can't 'twill kill mo to
see him night after night besotted,

ruining both sduI anil bod)', i
must do something I must saro him,
ior ray baud's sake!"

Thensho sat down nnd meditated.
They had been married a little over two

years, and tho babo In tho wicker cra-

dle was a thriving l.oy. No happier
woman than Dolly tho world held, but
for ono tblng. Her young husband
would drink. Ho loved his social glass,
his wlno suppers and club dinners. Ho

did not neglect his wife, but often ho

eamo homo in tho small hours in rather
nn unsteady condition. Dolly tried ov-

er) thing tears, entreaties, persuasions
but ho only laughed hor oil'.

"Where's tho harm, Dolly?" Can't
a follow bo merry now nnd then with
his friends?"

Hut Dolly saw tho fatal ovll growing
upon him day by day, and know what
tho ci d would bo. Sho shuddered, nnd
her eyes filled with tears, but tho
minuto after thoy flashed fire, and sho
smiled.

"I'll try it," sho said to herself ; if It

dosi no good, it can't do much harm."
Then sho said, "Frankl"

Her husband roused up, and, opon-in- g

his eyes witli au imbccllo stare, d:

All right, Dolly."
"Frank, you bollovo that a wlfo

should follow in her husband's footsteps,
don't you?"

"To bo sure. You're a sonslblo wo-

man, Dolly."
"And you'ro a sonslblo man, Frank.

What's right for you to do is right for
mo, isn't it?"

"Precisely! Just so; Dolly exactly.
You're a wiso woman, you am."

Dolly smiled quiotly. . I
"Very well, Frank; If you go to tho

tuvorn any moro nights, I'm going,
tool"

Her husband lookod up half

"Nonscnso, Dolly! ho said; "that is
running tho thins into tho ground. You
will do no such thing.

"You'll bco that I will, Frank!" sho
answeted, resolutory. "Ilovo you, and
what you do I shall do too! If you sco

lit to ruin yourself, soul nnd body, nnd
Bhamo your sou, I shall follow your
example. I caro for nothing that
you can not share. As you do, so
"Willi."

His check palod, and his Up qulvorod
Ho sat silent for a minuto, then got up
and said:

"Nonsonse, Httlo girl! Como to bed,
Dolly."

Sho followed hlni obediently, and
no more was said on tho subject. Vnr I

throo or four nights Frank camo homo
punctually, thou his old habit mastered
him.

Dolly had hls'suppor all waiting, and
liisslippors and dressing-gow- n beforo
iho fire, but ho did not como. Sho
waited patiently till 10 o'clock, then
putting u wrap about her, sho called
tho housemaid.

"Sit by baby's crib, Mary, when Mr.
Mayfairs comes, tell him 1 havo gono to
tho Hclndcor. Ask no questions, and
tako good caro of baby, and you shall
havo a dollar extra this month."

"Very Well, ma'am," with wondering
aooks.

Twolvo o'ciook onol and then tho
young husband lot himself in with his
night key, and camo reding into tho
sitting room. Thoro sat tho maid bo
side tho sleeping child.

Frank looked about him a Httlo anx
iously.

"Fast nslcep! Fino Httlo fellow! ' ho
said, bonding over tho crib. "Mary,
my girl, whore's your mistress gono to
bod?"

"No sir; sho's gono to tho Rcindcor
hotel."

Ho stood nnd stnrod.
"What do you say, girl?"
"Sho wont out at ton, sir, and bade

mo toll you when you camo that sho had
gono to tho Rcindcor."

Tho young husband stifled somothing
llko an oath, and sat down boforo tho
hearth. Half an hour wont by, thon
ho started up and glanced at tho clock,

"Great hoavonal It is nearly two and
isho's not hero!"

Ho seized his hat and rushodfrom tho
'houso like oao mad. By tho timo ho was
half way to tho Uoindeor, ho wasporfoct- -

Jy sober.

-- .1145.... . . ou the hill, .m.l, !ls

i passed hlni, n woman's volco rang out,
singing tho chorus

VVc won't go homo till morning!
It was bis wife's volco. Ho caught
tho horses' head, frantic with rngo.

Dolly's pretty curly head looked out ns
thoVohlclo stopped.

"Frank, old follow hie Is thntyou?
In hlc-- gct lnl Why didn't you

como up? lilc. Oh we'd jolly time
wo did! Don't blamo you for go-in- g

out Frank. Didn't know It was so
pleasant hie I moan to go over)'
night."

V.- - .. .1..BI1 ...l 1... Ii.ln

sent bcsldo her. Grasping her arm,
muttered, "Kvcr darn to do such n

thing again, and you'll bo no wlfo of to
mlno?"

Dolly laughed uproariously.
"Nonsense, Frank! Let me do as you

do; that's fair. Let go my arm I You

hurt me! Besides, you'll break my flask

prlmo brandy! Frank, taste a drop."
He caught it from her hand and flung

out oi tho window.
"Uahl" said Dolly, hor chcoks flush-

ed, her hair awry, "I wish I'd stayed
tho Reindeer etc. What makes yon
cross, Frank? '

"Hush! Say no moro, Dolly," ho

answered, his "teeth set hard. "I can't
bear it. I may do something I'll bo

sorry for. Keep silent don't want
any moro crooked words."

"Hams horns, if I die for it!" cried
Dolly.

Then sho chipped her hands and
laughed gleefully, breaking off into

A moonlight night for n ramble 1

Frank let his head fall Into his hands.
"Good heavens!" ho groaned; "I

would rather havo died than have seen
this night."

Ho got her homo and into her own

room at last, but sho was very unman-

ageable, nnd persisted in cutting up all

manner of capers dancing and singing
her checks flushod and hor hair

atrcamiug, and psklng if they would
not go again nnothcr night it was such
fun.

His pretty, modest Httlo Dolly! Long
after sho had fallen Into sound sleep
hor husband sat over tho smouldering
firo with his faco hidden In his hands.

"Dolly," ho said, when sho awoke
lato on tho following morning, "what
happened last night must nover happen
again."

Sho looked up with her old elenroyes.
"Very well, Frank; that Is for you to

say. Just ns you do, so will I."
Ho was silent a moment.
"I would rather dio than sco what

saw last night over again," ho said.
'Frank," sho said, her Hps quivering,

"1'vo seen the samo sight onco or twico
every woi.k slnco tho day I married you,
aud God only knows what It has cost

Ho caught hor closo to his heaving
broast.

"Poor Httlo wlfo!" ho almost sobbed,
"you shall nover seo such a sight again,

shall sign tho p'cdgo
"Frank," tald his pretty wlfo ono

din, as thoy watched their chiluron
plnyiny on tho lawn, "I fooled you
handsomoly that night; it was all mako
boliuvo. I didn't go to tho Uoindeor

that night, and not a drop of tho hate
ful stuff had passed my lips. Didn't
fool you that night, and cuto you in tho
bargain?"

"You Httlo witch!" ho cried, but tho
ins'.nnt after his eyes filled. "Yes,
Dolly," ho said, drawing her closo to
his side, "you cured mo of n habit that
would havo boon my ruin. Heaven
bless you for itt"

Th Art of Composition
Corrc'pontkncc notion Journal.

In still another branch havo tho Ger
mans succoodod. American teachers
know to their sorrow tho difficulty en
countered in educating scholars to bo
como easy writers that Is, to wnto
what is generally known with us ns cs
says or compositions. Tho fault lies
hist whoro it docs in nil our other
hlghor .studios It is not begun early
enough. Wo wait until wo think that
their minds aro a trillo mature and then
como upon them with a wild rush of
rhetoric, history and all tho frightful
curriculum.

German girls begin to wrlto essayi
vhon nino years old and continue to do
it, not onco a month,or twico a quarter,
but every weok of tho school year, un
til thoy aro sixteen or eighteon years of
acre. For tho first year it takes tho
form merely of dictation, with an oc
caslonal essay. Twelve- Gorman poems
aro learned during tho year nnd may
bo used as material for compositions in
proso. Entering tho class abovo this,
found a method In progress certainly
very straugo to most American schools
Tho teacher was a gentleman; tho girls
woro ten years old on nn average
Standing out beforo tho class, ho began
to tell thorn the fablo of t'io woman
whoso lion laid for her dally n golden
ogg a story told simply, over)' word of
it weighed so carefully, every Idea ox
pressod with tho acmo of precision
and nil In a volco so low and distinct
that tho class sat hushed wnilo ho
spoko. Ho then began It again, paus
Ing this timo at tho end of ovory sen
tenco to talk it over with tho school
asking what nouns, what verbs, what
adjoolives thoy had noticed whllo h
talked. In this manner ho carried
them through the fablo to tho end
Thon ho wont baok and told It connect-
edly all over again. Finally ho called
upon ono littlo girl to repeat what sho
could of it. Whcro sho failed others
eamo in to holp her. Then another
girl took up tho story and told it better,

it
' 'w It qul.o woll?" "doch!" "dooht"

... eh 'i iv moant what sho u,1'i many timos told, tho fablo

Bald?" ho asko l IduMJ.riuvor and over "ad entered tholr littlo minds and
lonio a fixed mental possession, and

.rrosontly a outU 'o camo down 'from M f'0 master asked: "Now, do you
.1
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"ja, ja! gowlssl" went up In a shout
from all parts of thoroom.

"Woll, wrlto nil you know about it
and bring it lo mo Monday."

"Sell-Made- " Men and Women.
C1. T. W. lllritlnon,

Solf-wnd- men of President Gnrflold's
typo nro often justly claimed as being
among tho Illicit fruits of our instltu '

Hons. Thcro is another class who nlso
deserve woilour prnlso thoso who havo
had to overcome, not so much their
early disadvantages as what many pco-pl- o

would consider their early advan-
tages. Thoy did not havo to surmount
poverty, but to surmount wealth not

risoout of adversity, but nbovo pros-

perity. Thoy havo had to learn to sym-

pathize with thoso In need without ever
hiving shared their necessitous condi-

tion; to espouse radicalisms when thoy
had ever) tiling to lose by change. It Is

hard, at tiny rate, to get gooil work out
of thoso who aro born to inherit what
others havo earned by working; how
much harder when their career is des-

tined to involve not merely work, but
loss of early friends, nnd, perhaps, of
nil tho special delights of tho socloly in
which they wcro born. To ncccpt thoso
conditions, nnd to do It knowingly nnd
cheerfully, Is to bo a solf-mad- o man or
woman indeed.

A rich young lawyer was onco told by
nn older ono that the way to success was

this: To spend his forluno; then to

marry and spend his wlfo's; after which
ho could hope to succeed at tho uar.
Hut to aehiovo a really Independent
moral position to bo indeed n sclf-mad- o

man or a true man at all Implies
moro tliiiu success at uio uar, tor it
needs not only intellect, but tho highest
nlins besides. To accomplish this in
splto of early "advantages" is in many
respects harder than to rise out of what

called obscurity, . To begin with, it
ins far less sympathy during the pro

cess, livcrypouy is interested in "J. no
Romance of a Poor Young Man."

hose of tho class from which ho camo,
hntovcr it bo, aro npt to cheer him on;

nnd to rejoice, with almost tiresomo
repetition, that ho was onco a

or a tanner, or a Af
ter his career of distinction Is onco be-

gun, ho has every inducement to mako
tho most of these circumstances in his
career; thoy nro counted to him for
merits, and ho is tcmptod to exaggerate
thorn, llko tho charniter in Dickens'

Weak House," ("Hard Timos?")
hoso main stock in trado lay in his

enrly struggles, and was put to shamu
nl last by tho discovery that ho camo of

orthy and well-to-d- o parents. Hut
tho man who tries to clovato hlmsolf
Into indopondenco of character out of

fortunato" surroundings is apt to find
himself unfortunate Thoso of tho class
ho is louving do not urge him on, out
nro moro apt to censure him or satirize
him; anil whero this is truo of a man, it
is twico as truo of tho other box. I re-

member ono occasion when a lecturo
wns to bo delivered In Newport by ono
of tho most accomplished women in
New England. "Ah, now I have named
her, which I did not mean to dot" ns
'Warrington" once said of tho same

pcr.ion, after applying to her a some-

what similar epithet. "Only thinkt"
said ono of tho Httlo queens of our Httlo
society, as sho road tho announcement,

that woman was a lady onco!"
I woll r. member, when a boy, to havo

only heard of Lothrop Motloy as the
handsomest fop nnd Jlunair in Boston
tho manager of fashlonablo assemblies,
tho loader of tho dance. Wendell Phil
lips, in his Cambrldgo oration tho othor
day, described tho process of chango
which transformed Motloy into an nu- -

tlior and thon into a reformer, and
mndo his pen vJorth a dozen diplomat
Ists to his country when tho opening of
tho war found tho United States almost
without a friend in Europe. Of Air.
Phillips own career I need hardly
spenk; nor of that ot'or charming orn
tor, who, with his now Harvard honors
upon him, praised Phillips at the Ph
Heta Kappa dinnor in words almost ns
eloquent as his own. Whatever bo their
onors or shortcomings, I nover think
of men and womon such us I huvo
named aud tho list might easily bo
mado loiu.cr, without recalling that
lino passago In which George Colman
in his onco famous "Looker-On,- ' do
scribes Sir Phillip Sidney putting tho
language bo it obscr ctl, Into tho moutl
of n Woman. This is the closing para--
grauh:

"This bright and accomplished cav
aller might, if ho pleased, in his day
havo set tho fashion of a shoo tio, or al
tcred tho shapo of any man's poruquo
in tho country; but ho thought it moro
beseeming his manhood nnd his groat- -

noss of soul, to hold out a bravo exam
plo of virtuo nnd religion. Whllo all
wtro looking up to him as tho sampl
of courtesy, of oleganco and gallantry,
ho was bethinking kimself of his Para
phrase of tho Psalms. Ho fell fightin
for his country, and dlod in an act of
Christian charity."

Too 3Iuch Music In Poetry.
Mucinlllan'n Magazine.

Ono poem, and ono poem only, do
know, tho effect of whioh in its vague
noss, in its appeal purely to tho emo-

tions and tho imagination, may bo com-

pared with music, and that is "Kubla
Khan;" but tho .exceptional circum-
stances undor whioh it was written, nnd
tho foot that thoro is none olliur llko it,
nt any rato in tho English languago,
would seem to show that .hero, us over,
tho exception proves tho rulo. Is thoro
any other poom of whiih it can bo said
that the only truo crltioism is that of
John Dunoani "It's very fiuo, but I
don't know what it moans?" No; as a
rulo, ono looks for muauing in pootry.
'iho pool who has given tho most prac-
tical effect to tho doctrlno of uuuio ...

poetry is Edgar Poo. Struck with tho
beautiful harmony to bo obtainod by
tho use of ropotltlon, and especially of
that spcclos of it called tho refrain, ho
dollborately mado this tho foundation
of his pootry. And is not this nearly
tho wholo of his poetical capital? Thoro
is, Indeed, a sort of weird pathos in tho
"Raven," but its chief beauty is tho
refrain. Tho "Bolls," too, glvo mo
considerable pleasure , but It is a moro
intellectual ploasuro tho ploasuro which
successful imitation always gives. But
"Ulalumo" nnd "Annibol Leo," nro
they anything but n sonsolos3 jingle?
No, pootry is not to bo made, llko a
pudding, from a receipt. Tako n re-

frain, says Edgar I'oc, composed of tho
finest sounding words to bo had, add
plenty of nllltoratlon and repetition, 11a-v-

with n littlo sentiment, and servo as
hot as possible. But it is tho misfortune
of pootry mado in this way that it inva-

riably comes up cold, nnd pooplo llko
cold peotry about ns well na thoy do
cold soup. Edgar Poo's pootry is, in
in short, n solemn warning ngalnst
maklijg peotry by rule, against stnrtlng
with a musical effect, nnd thon looking
about for thoughts or emotions to match
It. It is to tho level of "Ulalumo" that
all pootry of this sort must nt last sink.
Mr. Swinburne's poetry has happily not
sunk to this level yet, but it Is in groat
danger oi it. For all poetry in which
the splendor of the versification Is not
sustained by tho underlying emotion, in
which tho rhythmical effects nro used so
tinsurpassltigly, with so littlo conceal-
ment that thoy become n mere trick, is
in dnngor of this. Somo of tho most
beautiful passages in poetry owe much
no doubt, to nllltoratlon, but they do
not nltogothcr depend upon It, and thoy
never suggest tho feeling that tho senso
has been sacrificed to It. But is n lino
like this of Mr. Swinburne's

The deep, illvlnc, dark day6hlnc of the tea,

anytiling but a moro string of adjectives
beginning with "d?" Would not -

The sad supreme still sunshine of the land,

or,

Tho mild, mad, inciting moonshine of my verse,

o equally poetical? Collocations, too,
llko "windy nnd wintry," "flagrant and
fragrant," "swimming nndsklmmlng,"
may bo pleasing if introduced occaslon- -

!ly; but tho trick is not a very subtlo
one, and it is oasy to hnvo too much of
It.

A Graveyard Courtship.
,ouls lllu Courier Journa .

One of tho most romnntio marriagos
on record took plnco in this city yester- -

ay by which Benjamin Ferguson, a
stone-cutt- was united to Airs. Amelia
Wngnor. Tho story of tho courtship
and mnrriago is a singular ono, and
plainly shows in what strango channels
lovo will run. Several mouths ago tho
helpmate of Mrs. Wagnor died and his
onialns woro buried in Cuvo Hill ceme

tery, in tho family burying ground.
Timo passed swiftly by and lifter daily

islts to the comotery Mrs. Wagner be- -

camo convinced that a monument reared
over the mound that covered her

helpmato would much lmprovo
the looks of things thereabouts. So sho
had n plain marblo shaft orcctcd over
tho gravo. This remained thoro for
somo time, and Mrs. Wagnor resolved
that she would have somo inscription
carved upon tho monument setting
forth tho good qualities of tho deceased,
and leaving somo momonto of hor nffoc
tion. Sho lookod around for somo ono
10 carvo tho inscription and at lengh
Ferguson was imploycd.-nn- ho com
menced his tnsk thrco d:ys ago. Ho
began early in tho morning and dining
iho day tho disconsolate widow camo to
tho comotery to watch tho progress of
tho work Tho stone-cutte- r wns vorv
much interested in tho widow, nil the
more from the fact that sho had a vory
Imiulsomo face nnd ho thought it
his duty to consolo her. Ho pausod
frequently botween tho strokes of his
hammer nnd offered her words of con-
dolence, at tho samo timo intimating to
her there was yet a bright page left in
tho book of Ufo for her. Bv ovonintr
mlto au Intimacy was established be
tween tho two, tho widow thlnklmr
what a nice fellow tho stono onttor was
and wondrring if thcro was not somo
way besides money in which sho could
repay him for his labors. On tho other
hand ho camo to the conclusion thattho
most solid comfort ho could ofl'er her
was by offering to tako tho placo of tho
tho deceased husband. Ho returned to
his work tho next day nnd tho widow
also camo. Matters woro renewed upon
a more bolid footing tlinn boforo, and
by night a bargain had boon mado that
tho widow was to pay him for his labors
by bestowing upon him her hand, and
ho was to occupy tho place in hor hoart
mado vacant by tho death of her hus
hand. On tho third day after the!
mooting, yesterday, there wns a quiet
wedding nnd tho two woro mado ono
llio inscription on tho monumont ro
mains half completed, just as ho left it
011 tho second day. He will probably
rcnow ids labois on tho opitaph as soon
as his honeymoon is over.

"Any burglars In this town?"
traveler asked a villager In Wostorn
Tennessoo "Woll, no not now,
stranger, ihoro was a coupio 01 'em
hero last spring; but ono night thoy
broko into tho editor's houso, and starv-
ed to doath boforo thoy woro able to got
out.

Jones, on hoarlng a band of "ploked
musloians" torturing a iuno at n recent
concort. said. "Ah. I understand thov

UlUl'lUlkUll boforo thoy woro lljiu 1"
If a man doolares himself so thor--

oughly roligious that ho has not com- -

mlttod n sin for 20 yoars you aro safe in
cono'uding that ho does not rogard ly- -

nfj'as sinful

CHILDREN'S CORNER.

Solomon nnd the Tame Henr.
Uuclo Rcubon was a farmor, and ho

had a groat many cattle, sheep, horses,
pigs, gooso and turkoys, all of which,
you know, nro usually found on a largo
farm; and, bcsldos thoso, ho had ono
animal not usually found on a farm,
nnd tint wns n tamo bear. Ho hired 0
largo boy to do tho "chores," as the
easy part of farm work is callod, and
this boy's namo was Solomon Sturte-vnn- t. of

Now, although tho bear was tamo, ho
was kept chnlucd, for thoio was no tell-

ing what mischief ovoti n tamo bear
might tako into ills head to do. Ho
might tako a notion to find out how n
nico tender pig would tnsto.

Solomon thought It flno sport to tonso
tho bear, and thcro wns 0110 way of do-

ing it moro amusing tlinn any other,
nnd that wns pelting him with green
chestnut burs.

Chestnut burs, you know, aro covered
with sharp thorns, and yet tho boar be-

ing very fond of chestnuts, would try to
get nt tho nuts which ho know wcro in
them snarling nnd whining, nnd mak-
ing up very comical facos, becauso tho
burs pricked his moutli.

Solomon would stand and watoh him,
nnd think it fino fun. But he camo near
doing It onco too often, for ono day,
when ho had carried tho bear a capful
of burs, Intending to havo 11 good latig.l
at him, tho chain that held the boar
wns not fastci.cd as firmly ns usual.
After trying two or thrco burs, tho boar
mado a spring toward Solomon, got
looso from his chain, and started after
iiim in earnest.

Solomon was not long in deciding
that ho had something to do that lime to
besides Inuglilng, nnd started in n hurry
to p ct out of the bear's way. Now thcro
was a kdder loaning ngalnst tho sldo
of tho barn closo by, and Solomon
thought that if ho went upon tho barn-roo- f

ha would bo nil right.
No such thing. Tho bear wont right

up tho ladder after him. Thon Solo to
mon ran up tho roof to tho ridgo; but
the bear followed. Solomox ran down
the other sldo of tho roof, and so did
tho b nr. Solomon lumped down to

10 cow-hous- o, and still tho bear follow- -

d him. Then Solomon lumped on to
shed that wa3 closo by tho cow-hous-

and tho bear jumped too.
Solomon now began to think that his

time had come. Ho gave ono moro
jump from tho shod to tho ground. This
was too much of a jump for tho boar to
tako, and so Solomon mado good his
escape

I do not romombor how tho boar got
down; but I am sure, that, when he did,
Solomon did not caro to feed him any
moro with grcm chestnut-bur- s, t
think Solomon was too glad to cscapo n
hugging to try it very soon again.

This is a truo story.

Tho Little r.

Ily Mary D. Urine.

Jamie was thinking. Well, what of
that? Boys ofton think, don't thoy?
No, indeed, that's just what thoy don't
do; at least, Jamie couldn't romombcr
when ho had deliberately seated hlm-
solf to mako a business of thinking bo
foro this occasion. And now ho sat
with a puzzled faco and a lino between
his eyes, so deep in thought that noither
tho coaxing fore-pa- of Nup the dog
nor tho sound of clinking marbles
could arouso him. Tho question with
Jnmlo wns lust this: Should ho con
tinue to hide Noppie from tho eyes of
man, aud thus be happy In tho secret
knowlcdgo that at last ho owned a pet
of his vory own, who camo and wont at
his bidding, nnd gavo him lovo for lovo,
or should ho tako him to the dog pound
nnd earn his thirty cents ns wo'l as the
others who rejoiced In tho titlo of "dog
catcher"? .

"I want that thirty cents, thut's ono
thing sure and certain," thought Jnmlo,
"nn' if I don't get it by luggln' Nopplo
to tho pound I wont got it anyway, and
that's just another certain sure tiling.
I sha'n' get rich wnllin' fur Aunt Betty
to givo mo a cent now and then; and
there's Tom Blako got his pockets full
haif tho timo. But when a feller circs
for a dorg ho kinder hutcH to go back
on Mm. And Nop cares for mo. too.
und ho wouldn't think I'd ho such a
moan chap. Now if nunt Betty didn't
hato dorgs so bad, I'd ask her to lot mo
keep Mm faro nn' square, and thou I
shouldn't havo to bo afraid he'd bark
ovory minuto, and let folks know I wax
hiding 'in lioro under this old box, lied,
poor fellor, so ho can't movo loudly.
There comes Jack Jones. Wish he'd
koep aw.iy nnd lot a feller think a mo-

ment in poaco."
Along camo Jaek, jingling somo

monoy in his baud. "Hello, Jim, wiioso
dorg yer got?"

Jnmlo passed ids arm carelessly nb ut
tho dog's nock and replied, "Mine, of
course; who'd )or think, Jack Jones?"

"Ain't ver golu' to tako hlra to tho
pound? Seo hero," displaying throe
silver tens In his soiled palm to Jamle'H
envious brown oyos. "Got 'em at tho
pound just now for catching a dorg.
Goln' to tho circus Big show,
I tell yor. Can't yor como along?"

Jamlo'sovcsbogan towldon and 'now
shiny. Tho olrous. Oh, wouldn't hoi
llko to got But Aunt Betty only kept a
Httlo store, and had hard work to keep
herself and ehubby-faco-d littlo nophaw
in bread aud butter, and as for giving

' mra ,nony 10 B 10 1,10 ,v,,v'
Jam, k,,ow m,K,a wo11 1,01,U to
eatoh smw. So he only shook his hind,

,
aml ,Trtok P1"83'1 on wllh 1" Parting
advico, "Bolter soil that dorg and earn
thirty cents :ni como along."

Again Jounlo plungod deeply into
thought, forgetting to pot and fondlo
his four-foote- d oompanion according to

his usual custom during ihcso stolon
visit.

About ten days boforo our introduc-
tion to tho littlo boy, a lady, living in
one of tho handsome housos out on ono
of tho avenues, whcro each houso has
its own gardon, nnd whore thoro Is al-

ways a sweet suggestion of roal coun-

try, happened to look out of her win-

dow ono morning, nnd exclaimed, anx-

iously: "Thcro is that dog again,
Brldgot. What shall wo do to got rid

him? Ho'll bo sure to blto Nolllo
somo day, and it is a shamo tho dog-catoh-

don't como out liorc."
Then sho wont in liasto dmvn to tho

front gate, nnd Bridgot followed with
tho gardener's rako and hoe, with
which to "shoo" tho Intruder away.
Although ho was frightened, yet Mr.
Dog did not seem Inclined to leavo tho
fcuco a littlo further down; nnd no
wonder, for thoro was littlo Miss Nolllc,
tho thrco-ycar-el- baby, sticking her
wco fat hand through tho railing, nnd
smilingly feeding tho four-footo- d tramp
with tho enko mamma had just glvon
hor. Poor, hungry, strango dog! no
inenus, no nonio; no wonder it wns
hard for him to leavo tho only friend ho
had found in his vagrant lifo.

But desplto Nollio's cry, "Mo lovo
doggie," tho ra to nnd hoo did valiant
duty, and tho intruder was driven
away.

Just then Master Jnmlo enmo whist
ling along, returning from an orrand
for Aunt Betty.

"Hero, boy," called th6 lady. "I'll
givo you ton cents if you'll catch thnt
horrid dog, and tako him to tho pound,
or anywhero nway from horo. They'll
givo you thirty cents if you tako him to
tho pound. Ho doesn't seem to belong

anybody, so you can earn your mon-
ey, if you like, quickly."

Withoutmuch trouble, Jamio socurod
tho dog, and lifted him In his arms,
glad of tho ohanco for making the
promised sura. But beforo ho had gono
very far ho found tho dog so gontlo nnd
inclined to bo so playful that ho bogan

think it would bo nico if ho could
only keep him all tho time. It sooraod
such a pity that a nico dog llko that
should go to tho pound. Jamio s warm
littlo hoart robollcd ngalnst anything so
dreadful, and by tho timo ho had reach-
ed his own street his mind was fullv
mado up; and so tho now pet had been
hidden nil this timo, whllo Jamio had
paid him many a stolen visit in his se-

cluded homo.

But at last it seemed impossible to
keep tho secret any longer from Aunt
Betty, nnd this is why wo found Jamio
thinking so intently, and troubling hlm-
solf with a question to him very sorlous.

For somo moments after Jack had
left hiin Jamio though) ovor the matter,
hesitating botweon tho pound and Aunt
Botty in regard to Ids favorite, vAl at
last tho dog, which Jamio had named
Nop, reminded his master of his pros-onc- o

by poking his cold no30 as far into
Jamio's nock ns posslblo, and laying
his gently upon his arm.
Tho boy could not resist that, and in a
moment ho had squeezed Noppto's
breath almost out of his body, nnd ox- -

claimed, "I'll just keep you, you dar-

ling; you shall stay with mo." Then
bravely ho walked in Aunt Botty's store,
with tho dog closo at hii hools, and
made a full confossion.

Tho old lady looked unusually sovoro
and prim just nt that moment, owing to
an unprofitable customer, who hud ouly
littered the couutor nnd left no pennies
behind. So it happened that Jamie
had como at tho wrong timo with his
request; but ho didn't know it, you see,
and ho plunged into tho businoss at
onco and stammored through to tho end,
whllo Aunt Betty looked over hor spec-
tacles and eyed him and tho trombling
dog Severely.

"Keep that erootur? No, sir; not a
bit of any such thing. Get him away
from hero this very instant. Tho idee

a dog in my shop! Massy sakes all vol
Shoo, sir! shoo! Go out, dog, this min-

ute."
An emphatic shako of her foot con-

vinced poor Nep that tho old lady was
not tho frlond Jamio had beoi ; and Ja-
mio himself, with 11 sorrowful fnco, took
his abused treasure buck to tho old box.

"I'll havo to tnko yer to tho pound
fellow," ho whlsnoiodln

Nop's on" and went baok to tlio store.
Vhat night it rained hard and the

windlow 11 gale, and littlo Jamio re
membering his captive pet, thought ho
would nLsad onco moro with Aunt Betty
or I ho log.

"Juw this ono night, auntie, ploaso
lot hlwconio in out of tho wet, and to
morrJ 111 tako him to tho pound nnd
givol ou the thirty cents."

NJ Aunt Betty's heart wasn't all ico,
by y means, ami sho did p ty the
poor animal out in tint storm. So she
finally consented that for this ono time ho
coulAhkop inside, aud sho hoped never
to HI him again.

Tjm;n Nop wns called in and told to
Hoij iter uie iniiio; nnd us J anno soonInfle HgMod his littlo lamp and went to
hud, tlio old lady closed her shop win
dow and sat down to road tho papor.
ll.'foro she knuw it tier tired oyos had
closed, and sho was in tho land of Nod.

It was hut a few momonts.lioiMvor.bo
foro she felt somothing tugging violent
ly nl her dross, and tho sound of burk
ing greeted her oars at sho oponod her
cyoh. Tho lamp had burned low down,
but by its dull glow sho dlscovorod that
it was tlio log that had awakened hor,
mid that hi was thon doing his best to
wiucu.o hi "body botweon tho floor and
a low seated loungo near tho fireplace
nim Aunt Betty saw a slender tonguo

t iliinio und smoko oreop from undor
tho Bofn, and knowing that sho had put
on0 or two old papers bobind ihero tho
jy before, sho sprang up with a cry to

Jamie, and drawing tho sofa out, placo
hor foot upon tho blazing papors.

Thon tho terrified Jamio romomborod
that aftor ho had lighted his lamp ho
had tossed tho still burning match into
tho empty grato, as ho supposed, but
instead of that it must havo fallen bo-hi-

tho sofa, with tho result as abovo.
It had takon somo timo for tho flame to
fairly burn; but Aunt Botfy and Jamio
would havo fared badly, I am afraid, if
it had not bcon for tho falthfuluoss and
watchfulness of tho good littlo dog that
hail aroused Aunt Betty's Iro so greatly
only that nf tornoon. It was vory cure-
less of Jamie, and a lesson to him, but
it brought ono good result for him,
nftcr till, for Nop dldn'tgoto tlio pound
tho next day, nor any day, ;n fact. And
as Aunt Betty said tho othor morning,
whllo feeding Jamio's pot with hor own
bauds. "For all sho couldn't abido dogs
and slch, yot thoro was slch things as
being onrcasonablc, and that sho never
would be, not if sho know it."

Railway Management.
Knm City Journal.

It is very common to hoar pooplo who
aro without any roal information on tho
subject to substantiate tholr statements,
talk about tho rocklessnoss of .railroad
management. This talk to a foroignor
might load him to boliovo that not only
our railway managers, but the ordinary
operatives ronlly delight In collisions
and wrecks. All this talk is tho sheer-
est kind of nonsense. In every caso of
accident thcro is moro or loss loss to tho
company; suroly no manager doslrcs to
incur this, for on tho inexponsivoness of
his management deponds in a gront
measure his salary. Ho who can opcr-al- o

a lino of road for 50 por cont of tho
earnings is pretty cortnln to obtain a
groator remuneration than ho who con-
sumes CO per cent of tho income. Safe,
rcliablo, cool-hoado- d, sober train men
aro also always sure of asituation, whilo
thoiowhogot a reputation for reck-
lessness havo a slim ohanco for employ-
ment under any circurastnnces. Be-

sides thoro nro fow Jonglnoors or con-
ductors who caro about risking their
own lives with thoso of tho passcngors
thoy havo In chargo, out of puro

Whilo wo havo not at hand tho sta-
tistics of railway acoldents in this coun
try, it is our boliof, taking inlo consid-
eration tlio manner in which our rail-
roads havo boon constructed, compared
with thoso built in foreign countries,
that Amorican management is in ovory
way superior to that of any othor coun-
try. Tho English nro noted for tho
substantial manner in which their roads
aro built, yof tho official report of tho
accidents of tlio railroads of Groat Bri-
tain for tho first throo months of tho

yoar prcsonts somo vory inter-
esting facts. By tho accidents occur-
ring during that period 282 persons
were kiliod and 9,000 wero injured.com- -

paratlvely fow of whom In both classes
wcro passcngors. Thcro woro nineteen
collisions botween passengor trains, by
whioh ono passongor was kiliod and 139
passcngors and four employes woro in
ured, twenty-fou- r collisions between

passengor trains nnd freight trains or
engines, by which sovonty-tw- o passcn
gors and twenty-fou- r omploves woro in--
juroi1; cightoon cases of passongor trains
or parts of trains jumping tho traok.by
which two passengers wero iniured:
two cases of trains running into stations
or sidings tit too high a spcod, by which
six pnssongors woro Injured, nnd a num- -
bei of collisions botweon Iroight trains
nnd othor accidents to trains by which
omployos wero kiliod or injured.

In tho foregoing class of accidents
tho pas3ongor, and in many instances,
tlio employo wa3 not to blamo for his
death or injury; but in tho second class
of acoidents, which embraced thoso
proceeding from other causes than ac-

cidents to trains, tho individuals woro
themselves blamoworthy, hnd tho roolt-a- l

of them ought to be botli a lesson
and a warning to many careless pcoplo
who travel niuoh on tho railroad.

By tlio second class of nccidonts ISO

porjoii3 woro killed and 220 woro in
jured. Fiftccu of tho killed and 170 of
tho Injured woro pusiongoio. Tho ma
jority of theso accidonts woro occasioned
by falll g botween carriagos and plat
forms or ballast, aud by carclossnois or
awkwardness in alighting from trains.
Eighty-thro-o persons woro killed nnd
twonty-sove- n injured whilo walking or
otherwise trespassing on the railroad
tracks, which is forbidden by law; twen-ty-ll-

passengers woro injured whllo
ascending or descending steps at sta
tion; cloven woro injured by tailing off
platforms; soven woro injured by being
struck by trucks, etc., or by falling ovor
packages. By thoso and other simplo
causes, thirteen persons woro killed and
1,018 Injured.

Wo do not boliovo that tho loss of Hfo
by aocldonts on American roads during
tho samo period woro anything 1Lto as
largo as mo nuovo, ami it is 11 Ivoll
known and indlsputah faotthatnffcry
largo percentage of
and niiout railroads aroho fault of tho
victims themselves, and Br which tho
railroad managers und train oporators
should not bo hold ros onslblo.

aro sorry to sco tho indifferonco
paidTtho gjorts mado to orgaulzo a
sooiotytor tho cultivation of music.
This should not bo so. As a rcfinor,
civllizor and rcstraluor of our baser
nature, muslo is moro potent than a
standing army. Lot organizo and
"sootho tho savago breasts."

An wrota thus lit tlm wtfa
J "

of a sick brother: "It Jamio isn't
doad yjt, romolud hlni of tho twonty
shillings ho owes mo on tho pigs, nnd if
ho Is, tell him not to give hlmsolf any
comitmin about it.


