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MAN SAVED.

What Started Julina Mey on a
Bucceasrul Career.

A YOUNG

Julitis My was a lawyer—that is, he
was going to be one—Iif spending more
or less hours every day in Reed & Tap-
pen's offices could produce the ar-
ranged-for resnlt. At first the pros-
pect hd been pleasant enongh to him,
but a conrse of winter amusements in
New York must have some effect upon
8 young man, and the effect in Mr.
May's case had not heen, in u legal
sense, satisfactory,

Music and the drama, librarles
bound in Russis, instead of ealf; fine
ladies and fancy balls, London tailors
and Fifth avenue boarding-houses—
theso, and many other splendid things,
had become very agiecable to the nesw-
Iy-fledged  exquisite.  But his little
fortune was rapidly disappearing, and
his little salary was so extremely small

that it was scarcely worth counting as |

A means toward these desired rosults

What must he do? He had asked
himself this question almast cvery
hour lately, and had never got but one
answer—*“Marry!"

After a careful and honest review, he
was compelled to admit that among all
the rich and splendid girls whom he
had habitually spoken of as crazy
nbout him, only two wero likely to ha
crazy enough to entertain the thought
of marrying him—pretty little Hessie
Bell and the excecdingly clever Noru
Bt, Clair.

Bessie was the only child of a rich
widow, who lived in excellent style,
and who was perfect mistress of her in-
come. She was a sweet, dainty little
blonde, always irreproachably stylish
in dress, always ready to dimple into
smiles, and never at a loss for just the
most agreeable thing to say.

Nora was u close friend of Dessie's,
but in all respects a contrast. She was
no tenderly nurtured heiress, but o
poor, brave girl, who had by the foree
of intellect, study and havd work
gnined an enviable position in the
lterary world. Her income from her
writings was very handsome;

fashionable world. But then Julius
felt that in every sense she would not
only be the “better half,” but probably
the four-fourths of the house; and that
his personality would sink simply into
“$Srs. May's husband."

8o Bessie won the deeision, and he

determined, if his new suit eamo home |

the next day, to offer Miss Bell the
handsome person which it adorned.
For, to tell the truth, he was a hand-
some fellow; and if this work-a-dlay
world had enly beena great drawing-
room, with theatrical alcoves and
musical eonservatories, why, then Mr.
Julius May would have been no unde-
sirable companion through it.

The new snit enme home, and fitted
perfectly; the tonsorial department
was equally effective in results; every
precaution had heen taken, and he felt

an enrnest of success in the very pros- |

perity of these preliminaries. Tle rang
at Mrs. Bell's door; before the fookman
could open it, a gentleman came quick-
Iy ont, throw himself into Mrs, Dell's
onrriage, and, in a volee of nuthority,
ordered the coachman to drive to the
wharf.

The incident scarcely attracted his |

attention until, upon entering the par-
lor, he saw pretty Dessic watching the
disappenring vehicle with tearful oyes,
She glided into her usunl beaming,
pretty monner; and very soon Mrs
Bell eame in, and asked him to remain
to dinner.

After dinner Mrs Bell's clergyman
called about some of the ehureh's char-
ities, and as the young people were
singing, they went into the library to
discuss them. Now was the golden
moment, and Julius was not afraid to
seize i, What do men say on such oc-
casions?

Do they ever say what they intended?
Do they remember what they say? |
don't believe Jullus did; for before he
had done—right in the middle of =«
most eloguent sentence—Bensie Iaid
her hand on his with a frightened little
movement, saying:

“Mr. May, please, sir, please do stop! |

Surely you know that I have been en-

vl ever sines 1 was eighteen to
Prof. Mark Tyler. Everybody knows
It—we had n betrothal party—he is just
goue to Europe for six months, that is
what [ was crying for; why, all our
set know about it, though he has been
awny for nearly two years in the
Rocky monntains and California. Mam-
mn said” we were to wait until [ was
twenty-one, but I love him just the
same—and [ am quite sure that I never
did anything to make you think I conld
care for you in this way, Mr. May,"
and Bessio looked just a little bit in-
dignant.

“1 have had-the honor, Miss Rell, gf
being your escort all winter.”

**Oh, dear! Did you think I was go-
ing to marry you for that? In all our
pleasant little dinners and drives and
dances, is there matrimonial speeula-
tien?
ful."

She loved her professor too truly: she
had been simply pleasant and friendly
to himas she had been to all other gen-

tleman friends, who, however, had had |

<00 much sense and modesty to mis
construe  her kindness  Then she
wallked to her pretty little aviary and
began cooing to her birds  Julins
hardly remembered what passed after-
ward, oxeept that he received a cool,
courteous: “'Good night, sir,” in answer
to his “Farewell,” and that he found
himsell walking round Madison
square in & very unenviable state of
mind.

To thisspeedily succeeded the thought
of Nora; hie must seo her tosnlght,

toe

: . |
morrow llessie would five her own

version of his conduel; and then—well,
he would tiot ackmowladge that that
could mals y differbace In Nora's
Uking fer h
mured;, ‘wemen are such udesrtain
arcatifor’’ Whaere his own Inleresta
were eonseined, Jullus was notl wani.
Ing I8 & eorialn strength and decision
of character. snd in less than an howr
sfter his rojection Ly Dessie Bell he

sho |
visited in the most aristooratic circles; |
fhe was charming in person and man- |
ners, nnd dressed like the rest of the |

That would, indeed, be dread-

“And yet," he mur |

bad so far composed and encouraged
himself-as to determine upon a visit to
Nora, though whether he should offer
himself to her or not was a point he
left to the development of cireum-
stances,

He found Nora st home, and more-
over, she seemod disposed to welecome
him with axtras cordiality, In a little
while he managed to make the conver-
sation drift toward Bessie,

Wonld she be marvied when the pro-
fessor returned from Europe?

“0Oh, dear, no; not till she is twenty-
one. "

“Is it not rather o mesalliance?™

Nora's eyes grow dangerously bright.
“Certainly not.  Prof. Mark 1yler ia
a wonderful chemist, and geologist—a
man of world-wide fame. It is o great
hoor for Bessie to be loved by such a
great soul.™
“Will yon be glad when she mar
ries?"

"\rﬂr‘\-‘."

“Yet you will lose your friend?"

“RBy no means. She will remain ot
| home, and the professor and I are very
old friends; he knew me when 1 was a
litule givl™

“Indeed! Perhaps you may marry be-
fore Miss Bell."

“I may do so, 1 have no specifio
aguinst doing such a thing eventually;
but I nm quite sure I shall not do so
immedintely."

“Why not?"

“Beeanse I cannot afford it. I am
jnst one of those women who wonld be
likely to make a mesaliiance—in money
mattors—-and I repeat, | cannot afford it
just yet. 1 have at presont another ox-
travagance before me, & great deal
nicer than a husband."

“T should like to know what it is"
“A long European tour, with, per-
haps, n peep at the Pyramids and a
ramble about old Jerusalem. ™
“Oh! dear!” said Julins, in a tono
half serions and half mocking. *'1
should have no chance, I suppose,
against such a temptation?”

“None at all," she said, positively;
and though she kept up the bantering
tone, it was gnite evident to Julins that
if he asked her in sober earnest she
would answer just the smme with o
slightly different accent.

Int Nora, with a woman's ready
tact, turned the conversation, and
gradually led it into a very unusual and
practieal channel—the nobility and the
necessity  of  labor.  The glowing
thoughts, the plain yet hopeful truths
that fair young woman uttered, Julius
heard for the first time in his life that
night. Nover before had he renlized
the profit and the deep delight which
might spring—and only spring—from
an honest carcer, no matter how hum-
| ble or laborious, if it was steadily pur-

sued until success erowned it.  She hid
none of her own early mistakes and
stroggles, and then, alluding to her as-
surediposition and comfort, nsked Julius
“how he supposed she had won it?"

“By your geniua,” he sald, admiring-
Iy,

S"J\'ut #0, air; but by simple, persever-
ing, conscientions labor in the path I
had marked ont for myselfi There-
fore,” she said, with a bright, impera-
tive face, “go home to-night, Mr. May,
c¢hoose what particular form of law yon
will study, throw yourself with all
your eapacities into that one subjeet,
and snecess is sure to come, Depend
| npon it, the world is not far wrong in
| making success the test of merit.”

“You have made n new man of me,
Miss 8t. Clair,” said Julins, enthusi-
astically. “When I have proved this,
may [ come in to see you again?"

He had risen to go, and they stood
with elnsped hands—**Then you may
eome again.” Nothing more was said,
|‘but they quite understood each other,
and Julius went ont into the alear star-
lit night, determined to make himself
worthy of a good woman's acceptance
before he offered himself again.

Next evening Dessie and Noma sab in
the firelight, sipping their after-dinner
ecoffee: 16 was an hour for confldence,
and Dessie said, rather sadly:

“Poor Juling May—he asked me to
marry him last night."

Nora turned guickly, but said noth-
ing.

“That is, he wanted to marry my
money; everybody knows that if ke
loves anyhody really, it is you, Nora"

“He ealled on me, too, last night,™
sald Nora, “and [ saw he was in troulsle,
s0 [ gave him something to do.  Nath-
ing like that old, old gospel of work
when you're in trouble.  When he had
done it, [ told him he might como and
seo mo azain”

“Suarely you would pever marry him!
You will just have him to dress and
take care of.”

“All men need women to care for
them; clse why were women made?
But 1 think Julius will do very well
yot. These elegant  carpet-knights
sometimes don nrmor and take tho
world by surprise.”

“Not muck-ly,” launghed Bessie.
‘Remember how England's ‘curled
darlings’ stormed the Malakoff and
battersed down Schastopol. [ am going
to trust Juling May for a year or twoy
I think he'll do™
“We shall see.”
“Yes, wo shall see.
' things"™

Time proved in this case what has
| often been asserted: “That every wom-
an mmfluences every man she comes in
contact with, either for good or bad.”
| Julins went steadily to  work, used

with cconomy the remains of his patri-
mony, became known among lawyers
as o hard-reading, clear-headed, steady
young man, and in a little more than
two years he ventured to call again on
Nora St Clair and ask hera certain
nquestion, to which she answered, with
pride and econfidence: “Yes.™

Another evening Bessie apd Nora sat
! sipping their coffee together in the
| gloaming of an early snmmer evening
“Hessic,” said Nora, *‘Julius May
| asked me Iast night to marry him."

“(zoing to do so, Nora?"
| “Yes, dear, | am golog to take care
of him, and he is going to take oare of
me."

God grant that io the lavger liberty
to which woman aspires, she may cone
sider how vast » power isher influence,
and use it only for graclous endal—
Amelia F. Narr in X. Y. Ledger

Time proves all

MICE IN THE PIANO,
Mow Costly Musieal Instruments Msy Pe
Gireally Damaged by Rodents,

A mouse and a plano are seemingly
of no associated interest, yet they are
often given joint consideration. This
little rodent ean in a few moments do a
lnrge amount of domage to the musical
instrument. He sometimes find his way
into a pinno, and then woe finto the ae-
tion and the hammers, The intrieate
and complicated action impedes his
progress and he gmaws through it The
little steaps and felt hammers oare
c¢hewed into bits,. The reason is obvi-
ons.  They malkw soft and downy nests.

A piano used frequently is not so of-
ben visited, bt one standing in a quiet
corner of the parlor, its use being mere-
ly thut of an ornament, is a retreat nev-
eroverlooked by mistress mouse if she
happens to pass by. No sign “For
Rent" is needed, It is dey, quiet and
roomy, and the material for anestis
near at hand.  The first intimations of
the little rodent’s presence are the nu-
merous little squeaks eminating from
the parlor. The entire household turns
out on a crusade, courageous Bridget
taking the lead, and the commanding
housewife constituting the rear guard.
Every corner Is searched, furniture
moved, and things tarned upside down.
No mouse. The piano is overlooked,
and in convention it is decided that the
disturbing element is under the floor
and the search Is given up.  Some ob-
serving member of the household final«
ly diseovers the iome of this terror of
houseleepers, and many are the ex-
pressions of astonishment as to how it
reached its new home, for the piano is
apparently a tightly-closed instrument,
front, back, top and bottom.  The lit-
tle beast erawls in under the pedals
There is an opening below each to
allow room for play. Naturally, when
not pressed down by the foot, it rests
agninst the top of the opening, leaving
the vacant space below through which
the mouse crawls. The majority of
pianos have no covering for this open.
ing, which scems of no conseguence,
while others have blocks of felt, but
sharp little téeth soon remoye this ob-
stacle. Not only will o mouse damage
o piano, but he is apt to get in and find
that he can not get ont. He dies in
there, and the result is an unpleasant
and sickening odor in the parlor, When
first noticed it is accredited to the nc-
count of sewer gas.

A gentleman in this ¢ity recently had
an unpleasant experience with o mouse.
It had found its way into the piano, and
in its ramble of investigation got under
the keys. One day the atmosphere of
the parlor seemed rather close and
slightly disngreeable odor, which the
opening of windows would not dispel.
It rapidly beeame worse, and the fam-
ily was compelled to shut up the room.
It was finally traced as they thonght to
the piano, The front was aceordingly
taken out and a eclose investigation
made, hut nothing was visible. The
netion, however, showed evidences of
having been gnawed by a mouse, and a
pinnosrepairer sent for. He took out
the key-board, and underncath was the
fost-decaying remunins of the fated
monse. 1L is supposed that some mem-
ber of the family strnek o note or twa
on the pirno while the mouse was un-
der there, and it was crushed or dis-
abled, so that it could not get out.—
Kansas Cijy Star,

Whent Crisps.

Sift a quart of graham flour intoa
bowl. Make a hole in the center and
stiv into it gradually two-thirds of a
pint of lee-cold water—that is, stopping
to malke a bit of dough with each tea-
spoonful of water before more is added
After the water is all added in this
way, mix very thoroughly, or beat with
a mallet to incorporate more flonr and
air, Todo this beat into a thin sheet;
sprinkle on more flonr; double over
half, and pound quickly aronmd the
edges to keep in as much air as possible.
Repeat the process, and keep up the
beating for at lenst threo-quarters of
an hour. Then roll as thin asthe blade
of a knife, and bake quickly in a hot
oven. Tuarn carefully, and brown upon
both sides. It will be found nice and
erisp and quite tender. These are very
nice for people who are either dyspep-
tic or dinbetie.—Good Health

Size of the Pineunshion.

The pincushion is no longer the piece
de resistance of the toilet table. From
hehemoth size it has gradoally dwin-
dled down to a mere dainty accessory,
sufticient indeed for all practical pur-
poses, but no longer forcing itself on
the attention. Sometimes the enshion
is pendent and hangs on the wall beside
the toilet table. In this case it is in the
shape of n suecession of small rolling-
pins in graded sizes, made of plush and
separated by ribbons  Then there are
the floral pineushions, sunflowers, roses
or waterlilies. Cabbages, beets and
other vegetable designs are carried out
in a realistic spirit, but are hardly in as
good taste.  Fanciful enshions of plush
and satin are also made in shape of
banjoes, fiddles or flutes, which moy
hang on a wall or rest on a tollet tas
ble.—N. Y. Tribune

Color Combination,

A pretty novelty in color combination
is crocus yellow and pearl gray. A
fetehing house-gown showing this com-
bination is of gray India csshmere and
crocus-yellow crepon. The body of
this gown is of gray cashmere. The
full upper cap-like part of cach sleeve
is of yellow erepom: the lower half,
which is like a deep close ecff, is of the
gray cashmef. The back of the gown
is in princess style and the full front,
shirred at intervals from throat to hem,
is of the yellow crepon. The foot of
the skirt is finished with a fall rache of
the gray fabric lined with ecroens-yel-
low surah. —Chicago Post

Money Ahead
Farmer's Wife—Why in th: world did
you buy such a lot of brokes-down old
oows?
Farmer—=Them city folks nex' door is
gettin' up an archery elub.—Judge.
Yerfoctly Satisfind,
"Su your husband i= dead
he leave you?
“I haven't inquin>. I am perfeetly
satisfled so lcug as he has left me."~
Tdfe

What did

MARCH OF CIVILIZATION.

Collogny Botween a Native African and »
Hig, Strong European,

A large, stroag man dressed in a
uniform, and apmed to the teeth; knocks
at the door 0! & hat on the
Africa.

“Wha are you, and what' do you
want?" asks a voice from the inside

“In the name of eivilization open your
door, or I'll break it down for you and
fill yon full of lead.”

“Rut what do you want here?”

My name 1s Christian Civilizotion.
Don't talk like a fool, yom black brute,
What do you suppose 1 want here
but to civilize you, and make a reason-
able human being out of you if it is pos-
sible."

“What are yon going to do?"

“In the first place, yon must dress
yoursell like a white man. It's a shume
and o disgrace the way you go abont,
From now on you must wear under
elothing, & pair of pants, vest, coat, plug
hat and a pair of yellow gloves, 1 will
furnish them to you ata reasonable
price."”

“What shall I do with them?”

“Wear them, of course. Yon didn't
expect to eat them, did you? The first
step of civilization is to wear proper
clothes."

“But it is too hot to wear such gar-
ments, 'm not used to them. 1'll per-
ish from the heat. Do yon want to
murder me?"

“Well, if yon die you will have the
sntisfaction of being a martyr to civil-
ization.”

“You are very kind."

"Don't meation it. What do you do
for a living anyhow?"

“When I am hungry I eat a banana.
I eat, drink or slecp just asl feel lilkke it."

“What horrible barbarity! You must
settle down to some occupation, my
friend. If you don't I'll have to lock
you up as a vagrant.”

“If I've got to follow up seme ocen-
pation, I think I'll start a coffee-house,
I've grob n good deal of coffee and sugar
on hand.”

“0h, you have, have yon? Why, yon
are not such a hopeless case as |
thought you were. In the first place,
you want to pay me fifty dollars.”

“What for?"

“An oceupation tax, you innocent
heathen, Do you expeet to get all the
blessings of civilization for nothing?"

‘“Tut I haven't got any meney,™

“That makass no difference.  I'll take
it out in sugar and eoffee. If yon don't
pay I'IL put you in juil”

“What is o jail?"

“Jail is a progressive word, You
must be prepared to malee saerifices for
civilization, youlknow.”

“What o great thing civilization is!"

“You can not possibly realize the
henefits, but yon will before 1 pget
throngh with you"

The unfortunate native toole to the
woods and has not been seen sinmee, —
IF'rom the German.

const of

A TELL-TALE SIGN,

How He Knew That They Had Just Been
Murried,

Scone: A railroad train.

A man in a certain seat is deeply ab-
sorbed in o newspaper. Although the
train stops ot a station he does not look
ap or east & glance through the win-
dow, But he has that queer self con-
scionsness of what is going on abont
him that people sometimes have in the
midst of the most serions reading.  le
was half conscious of a great shout and
much lhnghter outside on the platform,
The laughter was largely fominine, and
the melodions din was punetuated by a
reeries of slight reports that a person
who gave full instead of half his atten-
tion might have recogmized as kisses.
Then the man dimly felt rather than
saw the seat in front of him receive two
ocoupants, and recalled afterward an
Impression of the two oceupants hav-
ing shouted and laughed a good deal
throngh their window,

Then the train started, As it moved
nway the man with the newspaper fin-
ished the interesting thing he was read-
ing and looked up reflectively, He saw
in front of him a young man anda
young woman, still without associating
any thing with them. He was thinking
of what he had read,

The young man wore a light derby
hat, He pushed it on the back of his
head to mop his heated forehead. As
he did so there was a little patter on
the newspaper that lny in the Iap of the
man who wius rominating. The man
who was raminating looked down and
saw that this patter—had been caunsed
hy some tiny grains of rice. This dis-
ecovery broke the chain of his reverie.
He looked up again with a highly in-
terested expression.  Hesaw the young
man half turn his head as if he had
heard the patter on the paper. The
girl was very pretty. She exchanged a
glance with the young man that made
the middle-nged observer have n warm
feeling under the left-hand upper side
of his vest front. Then she leaned over
and whispered to the young man:

“I've got some of that down my
back.”—N. Y. Recorder.

What She Had Heard,

“Money talks,” sald a Cleveland mil-
lionaire, with more dollars than depth,
to & pretty and smart Cass avenne girl.

“Yes?"' she responded with a cote little
interrogation point humping itself up
under her eyebrows, “I have heard that
the shallows murmur while the deeps
are dumb.”

Then he began to feel uncomfortable
and it wasn't long after that until he
was on  his way to eateh a night boat
southward bound —Detroit Free Presa

An Oversight.

Travers—You have actually
hill with my clothes! What
What infamy!

Tailor—1t was all our new hook-
keeper's fanlt, sir.  He got yon mixed
up with those people who pay!'—Satur-
duy Evening Herald.

sent a
insult!

Family Ohdections Heapeoted.

0ld I"l"ll‘l'.ld'_“ h’ didu't J’"" ﬂilfr’
Mr. Nicefello?

Swaet Girl—His tather abjsctel

Old 'riend=—=1 sheuldn't Have cared
for that

Sweet Uirl—Y-ex, Lut he said he
would ent him off with w shilljog -~

Good News

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

—Iir. Cross, of the Proe Clinreh of
Beotland Missions ‘on Taike Nyassa,
Afrieca, has npon the rall of his school
the names of 200 ¢hildren rescucd from
slavery,

~—The English Baptist Congo Mission
last year had twenty-cight missionaries,
and for outfits, dransits,  buildings,
taxes, boat expenses and salaries, the
expenditure was §74, 000,

~—Rishop Dosne, of Albany, who has
been traveling in England, has been
given the degrees of LL.D. and D.D. by
the universities of Cambridge and Ox-
ford,—Harper's Weekly.

—There Is some talk of providing Ox-
ford with a complete medical fuculty,
g0 that students will find satisfactory
theoretical education withont going to
London. There is, however, marked
opposition by many influential persons
to that project.—Revue Scientifique.

—The Preshyterinns of the north, in
the United States, raised last year, for
foreign missions, $042,000.04  The
Presbyterians of the south raised $112,-
761.40. The Presbyterian churches of
the econntry have, therefore, reached
over the “million line" in the work of
foreign missions —Preshyterian  Ob-
BETVET.

—The wellknown Florence Night
mission, of New York city, has its
counterpart in San Jose, Cal, estab-
lished by the same man who has done
g0 much for the degraded here. For
two years Mr. Crittenton has been at
work in San Jose, and great success
has attended his efforts. Over four
hundred conversions have been made
in this mission and its nightly meetings
are overflowing.

—The New York P'resbytery reports
statistics for the year ending April 1,
1801, as follows: Elders, Al4; deacons,
206; ndded on examination, 1,401 on
certificate, 1,010; totnl of communi-
cants, 24,077; bLaptisms, ndults, 919; in-
fants, 1.228; Sabbath-school member-
ship, 28,145; contributlons, home mis-
sions, £120,152: foreign missions, &70,-
8650; edueation, £8,000; Sabbath-school
work, 810,012; ehurch ercetion, £10,526;
relief fund, $11,254; freedmen, 86,210,

—A murrying eraze hhs spread among
the school teachers of Detroit.  Aecord-
ingr to the Sun, 200 of them—abont half
the entive staff—are to be wedded dure
ing the summer. The Sun adds that
the nuthorities anticipate trouble in
filling all the vaeancies, and therefore
an effort will be made to induce some
of the retiring schoolma’ams Lo remain
for a while after their marriage. In
Toston, when a woman feacher mar-
ries, no matter how competent ghe may
be, the school committee dispenses with
her services.

~-Rev, Mark Guy Pearce, of London,
tells of one of his deaconesses who went
to a mother of a child of the slums and
offered to take her for o walk in the
park. The little one had never seen o
tree even.  When she saw the fountain
in the park she asked: *'Is this the sea?"
“No; that is not the sep.” ““Is the sea
larger than that?” *“Yes" “Could 1
walk ronnd it?" “No!' “Then it must
be as lorge as our squnre’”’ And, as
she brought the little one back, a man
who lived in the top story of the same
house said to her: 1 nm an athelst by
right, you know, but Iean not help say-
Ing 1o you, 'God bless you" "

WIT AND WISDOM.

—We may give advice, but we can not
pive conduet. —Franklin,

About the easiest thing that people
ean do is to make themselves disagree-
able.—Ram's Horn,

~—The older a man grows the wiser
he usunlly becomes, unless he happens
to marry a young wife.—N. Y. Re-
corder,

—To judge human character rightly,
A man may sometimes have very small
experiegge provided he hasa very large
heart.—Bulwer L tton.

—Men will rush {o raise the ear win.
dow for a lady, but when asked to hold
her baby the rush dwindles to a very
faint rostle.—N. Y. Journal.

—The new kind of tableware iscalled
“The Record”™ The new servant girl
will probably break it at the first op:
portunity.—Yonkers Statesman,

~—In these days“eupid dresses in neg
lige attire and swings In & hammock.
He looks like an idler, butb he is as busy
ns o humming-bird ina rose-garden.-
—Baltimore Herald.

—Son of House—'"You're not danc:
ing, Mr. Lambert. Don'tyou wish to?"
Mr. Lambert (who is not so slim as he
used to be)—"Certainly—if you can
find me & coneave partner,”

—Itis s0 perplexing to be told that
a married man has been released
from his sufferings at last—you can
not tell whether itis the man himself
who has died, or his wife.—Fremden-
blutt.

—&he—1 notiee that you are always
glancing at the clock. He—Good gra-
clous! You don't suspect for a moment
that [ am weary of yourcompany? She
—No, but I suspect you have pawned
your watch.—Humorist.

—Is there any greater trial in life
than to be compelled to associate with
people who can see mno pointin your
jokes, and who gave you a look of
vague and imbecile disappointment
when yon have told your latestand
best?—Louisville Western Recorder.

~—A Budding Genius—*He's not a
bright boy at books" remarked the
teacher to the lad's mother, “but in one
respect he has a talent without equal
among all my scholars “*And that is?"
asked the expectant parent.  “'His re-
markable capacity for doing nothing.”
~—FPhiladelphia Timnes.

—Ignorance is not an entity to fight
against, but a want to be supplied, a
vacuum to be filled Let us hasten to
supply it in whatever way our means
permit  To diffuse kmowledge is better
than to attack error, and one truth dise
seminated is more effective than a hun-
fred blows at false concluslons

—Five o'elock in the mofning. The
end of & charity ball. A be xtands
on the steps asking.alma lady, en-
veloped in a white satin mantle, comem
out and makes hastlly for her carriage.
"Plesse to assist & poor creature; ['ve
pothing to eat—" 'lmpossible! I've
been dancing for you the wholes night”
—Figara

l

OUR YOUNG READERS.
THE BOY AND THE HEN.

Al ] knvw—naow this Is true,
S0 Hsten, Hitle boy—
e had 5 bhon of bluock and whits,
o loyed | watebedd from morn 0l night,
Bub hoad one prin with his delight,
Oono deawlinek to his joy

s pride was suoh he wanted much
Fome little ohleks vo pol;

But every consiog, plending word

Wan wasted on this stabborn hird ;

Blie Meemiod to think the thing absurd,
And plalnly would not set,

He fastoned then Wi wayward hen
Beneuth nn emply keg;

Ho tlod lier on the nest; but still

Her protest sounded, sharp and sheilly

Ho ouuld not fores the biddy's will,
Nor muke hor hoteh an egg,

Resolyed—=he enme, with cliceks afiane,
Audd from the eloset shelf
His trousers bringiog: “Mammwa,'" he begs,
UPlense sow some feathors on tho legs;
I'm going to kot on Spookle's eges,
And hateh them out myaell!™
=EKvi Lovett Carson, In Our Little Ones,

GRANDMA'S TURKEY RAISING.

Ahe Counteid Them Beforsa They were
Hatohed, nnd Then Was Disappolnted,
YOh! grandma, I am going to have

such o nies lot of chickens to sell next
fall,” said Emily Howe, a pretty black-
eyed, rosy-cheeked girl of fifteen, who
lived on o farm a few milés from the
town of Waterville, in Maine.

Grandmu Howe looked up from her
knitting, and said: “Seems to me,
Emily, it's early to count your chick-
ens; you haven't got a hen settin' yet,
hev you™'

“Yes, I have just put thirteen eggs
under old Top-knot and mother says 1
muy have all the ehickens she hatches
for my own, 1 shall take good care of
them, and abont Thanksgiving time,
when they will be nice and fat, cut off
their heads, earry them to Waterville,
sell them to Mre Jones, that's where
father sells chickens, talke the money
and buy me o red cashmere dress,”

“Well, Emily, you hey got your plans
made u good ways ahead, but 1 wouldn't
caleulate too much on the chickens till
they are hatehed; they may turn ont the
sume way my torkeys did onee.™

“How was that, grandma®? Please tell
me all about it while T am vesting, |
wilked away over to Mr. Porter's {o
get the eges to put under old Top-knot."

“Did you, dear? Well, 1 will tell you
abont my old white turkey.

“When | was married we went to live
on the Springer furm, about twenty
miles from my father's, 'Long in April,
in sugarving time, the year after I was
married, | told your grandpa | wanted
to go over to father's to get some new
sugar—we didn't hee any sugar-place
on our farm—and see if mother conldn’t
let me hev some turkey egps to set
under one of my hens. Mother was a
good hand to raise turkeys; some falls
she would hev thirty to sell, and 1
wanted to try my luck at turkey-raisin.’

“Your grandpa said vwe would go the
next Saturday asnd stay over Sunday.
That he would get Mr. Baker, he lived
near by, 10 see to the chores

“So we went, 1 remember what a
nice sleigh-ride wo had, the snow had
gone away considerable, but we started
early in the mornin® before it begun to
thaw, and Tib, that was the coll's name,
went like a hird, O, dear me, it was
fifty years ago, but I remember just as
well how pretty the soow and ace
looked sparklin® in the sunshine, We
got over home before noon, and father
was goin’ to sugarofT that aflternoon, so
we all went to the sugar-place; there
was quite n number of the neighbors
there, and we had a fine time,

ST told mother I wanted Lo get a set-
tin' of turkeys' eggs, She said 1 was
weleome to "em, but lke enough they
would get broleen goin' home, and 1 bet-
ter tuke the old white turkey, that she
always hatched ont a good brood, but
she ginerally stole her nest, and it was
considerable trouble to look after her,
but 1 wans welcome to her.

1 told mother I knew T could find
her nest, and if she wonld let me hey
the turkey I would bring her two of
my yaller-legged pullets when ! came
over nrain.

*“Nour grandpa fixed a box and put
the old turkey in it, and we brought
her home. She seemed as contented as
eonld be, and in a few days, when the
snow was gone, she would wander off
into the fields and pastures, but always
eame to the barn at night. T thonght
it was time she was laying sand hunted
in the barn and shed for her nest
After awhile ghe left off eomin' home
nights, and then 1 knew she was set-
tin® somewhere and I thought it was in
the pasture back of the house, as she
always came from that way when I
valled the hens to be fed, and as soon
as she was done eatin® she would
go back that way. 1 followed her
ever so  many times, but  just
as soon ns she noticed me she would
start up and fly and get ont of sight Ye-
hind the bushes and trees in no time, 1
hunted the pasture all over for that old
turkey's nest. 1 knew if 1 didn’t find
the nest before she hatehed, the littie
ones would half of them die before she
got them home: little turkeys are very
tender things. 1 noticed she always
went in one direction, down toward the
brook. that was st the further side of
the pasture.

“One day when she came to be fed, |
threw some corn on the ground, scatter-
ing it about, no it would take her some
time to pick it up.

“Then | started for the pasture, and
went along in the direction | had seen
her go, for some distance, then hid e
hind & stump. Soon 1 saw the turkey
pomin’ und she had passed me and was
almost ont of sight. T stepped careful-
Iy along, keeping behind bushes and
stumps, o she would not see me if she
looked back. I followed nlong in that way
as much as a quarter of a mile and began
to think she hadn't any nest, she was
just wanderin’, turkeys are such cres-
tures to wander von know, but along
up by the brook she stopped by & stump,
where some bushes were growin' round
it, looked round and then crept under
the bushes 1 knew her hest Was
Vhere, and sure enough It was, with
fifteen great speckiod egye In It Bhe
game right off the nest when she saw
me, 50 1 had & chanee to sount 'em.

+Oh! grandms, wasn't you pleased?

u1 guess 1 was, and I couldn’s help

Inughin® {0 see what a cute place sha
had found for her nest. The stump wan
hollow on one side at the bottom, pro-
jectin' out nbove, like a little piazza, so
she had a nice sheiter from the sun and
rain. 1 had on o blue enlice apron, |
tore a plece off across the bottom, and
tied it on to a bush, for 1 was afraid I
couldn't find the nest again, and I kuew
I hwd got to look ont for the littla tar
keys, 1 ealenluted she'd been settin
about a woek. After that 1 used to
wiulk up that way quite often, Some-
times 1 would take my knittin' and slt
down nnder a preat maple-tree, thare
wis neur by the place where the nest
was. 1L was the last of May and every-
thing was lookin® sn fresh and green.
The blue violets were all in blossom
alonge the side of the brook, and the'
¢lderflower and raspberry bushes just
comin’ into Woom,

“The old turkey didn’t seem to mind
me; she wounld set there lookin' round,
us if she was enjoyin' the pretty spring
weather us well as 1L

“Well, T laid more plans what I
should do with my turkey money than
you hev abont yonr chickens, 1 thought
I should save one for Thanksgivin' and
sell the rest; sometimes 1 decided I
would get me o set of blue-flowered
dishes, like Mis' Hanson's—she wasone
of our neighbors—they was forehanded
folks, and Mrs. Hanson had nice things;
then agin I wonld think I would buy a
green bombazine gown and a leghorn
bonnet, but | about settled on the dishes,
and planned just what I shonld hev for
supper, after 1 got 'em, and had Mra.
Hanson and the minister's folks, and
Deacon Twombly and his wife come to
spend the afternoon,

“One mornin’® 1 took a basket and
stnrted for the pasture, thinkin® I would
pick some cowslips for o mess of greens,
und see how the old torkey was. 1 enls
culated it was about time for her lo
hateh

“When 1 eame in sight of the stump
I could see something white lyin' ronnd
on the grass, and thought she had
hatehed, but when I got to the stnmp a
heap of white feathers and a lot of egg:
shells was all there was left of my old
white turkey and her eggs.”

“0! grandmn, wosn't it too bad?
What did you think killed the poor tur-
hoy?"

“Your grandpa said it was o fox—
I just sat down there and orled, iv was
sich o disappointment, when I had besn
plannin' 80 on those turkeys, bot it was
o gool lesson Lo me, for after that when
I hev been plannin’ ahead and lookin’
forrard to things 1've thonght of my ald
white turkey, and remembered thut
things are very uncertain, and I ndvise
you, Emily, not to caleulate too much
on that red dress. You may be disap-
pointed about it, as 1 was about my
blue-lowered dishes."—Portlund Tran-
seript.

FLOSSY IN THE COUNTRY.

How a Little Clty Girl Enjoyed s Bnne
mer on n Farm,

Flossy put on her big shade hat,
tucked an old atlas under her arm, and
went skipping oul behind the summer-
house where she kept school with hall
a dozen sunflowers for pupils.

Now, darlings, she said, demurely,
seatling herself on an old foostool she
hind lugged from the garret, and open.
ing her booke with a business-like air,
“hold up your boo-tul yellow heads
nnd sny your goggerly nice, and may be
'] give you a nice sprinkling.”

“Now, BEthel Rose, toll me how big
arvound is this worlil or hem-and-spear
on which we live composed of 7" asked
Flossy, pretending to read, but repeat-
ing fragmentary bits of the lessons
which brother Ben studied alond even-
ings ab home.

This was Flossy's first visit to the
country, und she enjoyed the freedom
of n large yard, and her dally romps
with Rover in it, but when he went to .
the field with the men, she amused
herself with her school.

OEs, ‘als yight," said Flossy, com-
placently, as a sportive breeze danced
ground the summer-house, making the
sunflowers nod their hends briskly.

UNext,” said Flogsy, turning o leal.
“Duaisy Browneye, how many wivers
does it take to make a gulferbay?”

As to what o gulf or bay was, Flossy
hadn't the slightest notion.

Just here the recitation in geography
was Interrupted by lond aud energetio
“Cluck, eluck, elucks,” aeeompanied by
a chorus of gleeful 'Peep, peep, peeps.”

“Sehool's "smissed” sald Wlossy, slap-
ping her book shut and looking expect-
antly townrds the currant bushes from
whence the sounds came. Presently
there appeared n large, motherly brah-
mu with feathers considerably rampled,
who, upon seeing the little school-
ma'am, stopped suddenly on one foot,
and gave o warning “‘chir-r-r-r,” peering
meanwhile at Flossy with first one
bright eye then the other.

“( mamma, suntie, come qulek!
There's a lot of yellow pompons out in
the yard; they have got legs, snd are
running after an old hen."

“Bless the child! Have you never seen
chickens before?” laughed nuntie, get-
ting a picce of bread and following her
excited little nicee out of doors

“Will they be big hens some time,
auntie?” usked Flossy, watching them
tumble over each other in their eager-
ness for the erumbs.  Oceasionally old
biddy impatiently seratehed in the grass
for more, kicking her small family in
all directions when they got in under
her feet,

“‘But, auntie, they haven't got talls,"
and after s moment's pause, *‘and there
isn't uny place for one."

“Come again next fall and you will
find the missing tails in their proper
places in full and regular standing,"
laughed auntie as she returned to the
house and her sewing,

Sunflower school closed for a long
vacation. Almost any hour in the day
Flossy wonld be seen with a basin of
wet mgal and s spoon walding about
the yard with the eager aud expectant
dhicks behind hér,

“I¢'s well she gi¥es them ty of
éxeroise," sald her mother, , "ot
| 80 mneh‘:ndh‘ EWM&W

ar the 4
| “‘l:«lon ossy had returned 1o hel
| eity home, the tails bad sll sprouted in
lﬁ“ style . ~Caroline Mosher, in Tle

Advanca




