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THE BABY SLEEPS,

The baby sleeps! so softly; soremd
Frush Hoen an the eradlo bed,
Smooth out the piliow, snowy white,
We'll Iny him there agiln to-night,
Where e hak lain so of* before,
He'll veat thils once, and never more,

—

Came, part and curl the siikon halr,
Naturally with loving care;
Nay, leave that treas above the face
Jupt as e fulls, in wanton groon;
Hut this one ringlot sover and take—
"I'wlll b che mother's Inst koepsaka
Now tenderly we'll lny him down:
He will not wake=he sleeps too sotnd,
The baby sleeps, and not & smilo
Wreathos his pala blue Ups the while;
No trace of paln or suffering now
DIsturhs the fwir and placid brow,
Only o look, o sweet, so blegt,
Portraylng deop unbrokeny rosh
Naot goon will thess white flowers dis
U pon the hoart whore now they e,
For wisxon hands so pure and vold
Chan wither naught they wuoh or hold,
Now draw the spotless winding shoet
From golden hewd o dimpled feek
And come bway! Who is It weeps
Bocause the by swodily gleeps?
Diry thy tears. Do thankfal rather
Thy great Shophord sees it to gather
This weo lamb's soul, whille (s puare,
Safe i s fold, from harm scoure.
Our beprts are human and will moan—
When God elnims ane we call our own,
Hut think! Adown Ure's rugged way
Young lvet nre slpping day by day,
Plensitie’s trpacherous mountaln pasas
T Lidden by o wiving mnsa
Of hauglong vines, whose blosgomy fale
Coneenl tompration’s dewdly sniro.
Thrice blessod wee tiey who early miss
The yawning mouth of sin's abyss.
Mourn for mothevs whose bearts are slaln
Mourn lor wives toriured solth poin,
Mourn for those whose Hiving sorrow
His no Nope of balm to-morrow;
Bhut here, todday—who ls' it woeps
Boenuse the rescusd baby sleepy?
=Faunie B, Thompson, i Atlants Congtitutlon.

HE first time 1
ever saw Mol-
ly she was
hunging out
the elothes on
Monday morn-
ing. No, 47
was gaing along pretty lively through
the outsltirts of o little farmfng town
that lay next to the one where our Lrip
ended. | had often noticed the farm-
house,  This morning: | saw a young
girl come ont of the green side door
with g busket of clothes,

“Hard pull that for a young one,”
gays 1 o myself, and [ took anotber
loale at her,

She had on some kind of a blne frock,
with the sleeves rolled up, and her hair
wius brown, shining gald like in the sun
us 2he bent to the basket now on the
pround, and drew out a sheet and be-
gan to put it ou the line,

Well, praps you wonldn't helieve it
gir, but | kepl thinking about thut girl
all day, and when @ made my return
trip I stared with all 1oy might ot the
clothes hanging there.

Bul they just tlapped back, kind of
disdainful, and I didn't cateh a glimpse
of what I wanted to see.

I'syas muking then o round trip, and
n holf oday, so 1 stayed every other
night in Chewboro, the town next that
wherd my girl in blue lived,

Well, that being my Chewhoro even-
ing, I walked six miles and back to
pass the old gray farmhonse.

I snw her, too, for, as 1 was sitting
on the stone wall opposite the hiouse,
resting and specnlating as to who she
wis, she ppmoe to the window and lovked
out at the moon.

All the newst day I kept thinking how
pretiy she lopked with her hands raised
to hung the sheet, and how the light
glistoned on her hniv, and how she had
leaned forward to look ap ab the moon,
and that night—that was my Boston
night—I spent in rescuing her-from the
voils of & boa constrictor, only to find
her the nexfiminvte in danger of being
run over by a freight enr,  The heroic
notls I operformod that night would make
& volume,

The next day, on my second trip, 1
thought I eanght o glimpse of that blue
gown, flying around the corner. Says
| In_\'.‘-\'“:

CThis thing must stop, Sam, or yon'll
be getting inte trouble some day.

WHRAT | SAW REYOND THE
You'll be forgetting to slow ap over
that trestle, and thore'l be big head-
lines in the paper: ‘Owing 10 the care-
lessness of the engineer a seore of souls
hurled into eternity!

“No" says 1, “this won't do.
this girl's worth feetting about o¢ she
win't, and the best thing for you to do,
Sam, is to fimd ont which right off.*

So that evening ot supper 1 opened
kindd of geatly with -the Inodlady
“Good farming country  round hew,™
savs I You see | hadn't been o that
branch very long, so the remark seemed
natural ewongh. “Um." says Mrs
tirublh, hard ag work on & plece of
beefsteak to set o gooil example to the
bourders

FEXCF.

Either

1 notiead some fine trees along by
Stowboro,” says 1, mentioning  the
town whesefmy blue girvl lived

*“'m,"
wt wuork

*T'here's ope especinlly handsome one
in fiont of an old house beyond the
trestle, un the right. ever notieed it?

1, as carcless px | comid, bat wait-
ing guite breathless for her snswer,

from the Inndlad: rrnin hard

sy

Doa Stackpole's, ves
*Neackpole,” 1 wepeated aloud. "4

used to know sowme Stackpoles,” whigh

was true enongh, only they were two
young kids in the poorhouse down in
Maine. “Stuckpole, Stackpole, what's
the dencon's family™"

“Nothing but his wife and s grand-
danghter,” '

"0, yes," says I, quite caréless
H8eems to me I've seen a little girl
playing ronnd.”

“Little girl) slouted Mrs. Grobb,
forgetting her beefsteak io her cuager-
ness, “‘she's seventeen if she's a day,
and a goud tall girl for her age, and o
great help to her grandmother, 1 can
tell you.™

At which for some unknown reason 1
felt mueh plensed.

“And she's  alldired pretty, too,
added Jim Stolkes, the enginesr ov 19,
at which I felt an cqually strange and
sudden desive to kiok him.

blue necktic—the girls used to say 1
lnoked pretty well in a blue necktie—
and 1 started oot for my six-mile
traamp.

[ hadn't male all these preparations
for nothing, you may be sure. 1 pro-
posed to dosomething more than sit on
the stone wall that evening.

I'here was a light in the sifting-room
when 1 came in sight of the house, and
I pluneked np my courage and knocked
at thedoor.

1 don't mind telling yon that while [
wis waiting for somebody to gome | felt
kind of wenk about the knees, and when
the door opened and there stood Molly
holding the lamp up high and looking
out into the darkness with her checks
as pretty as o peach, well then 1 was
clean gone,

T managed to stammer out the speech
I'd made abeut being ont walking and
being tired, and might 1 rest and have
adrink of wawer. Goodness koows |
needed both, for I was that shaky 1 was
fit to drop.

Molly told me to walk in, and callad
her prandfatheér. 1 told him who 1
was, Sam Thorpe, engineer on 47—the
best engine on the road, too, sir—and
he made me welcome and treated me
hearty.

“This is my wife," says he, “and this
is my granddanghter Molly," he added,
as she came in corrying o pitcher of
cider and some glasses, and with a
pretty flush on her cheeks,

I sat down and had a real pleasant
evening, and it wasn't the last 1 spent
there, either, for in course of time
whenever [ spent. the night in Chew-
boro, which was every other night, you
remember, 1 spent the evening with
Molly.

One evening we
names, and says It

“Your name's a queer one—Stack-
pole—I never met with it before ex-
cept when I was o boy. Down in Maine
where [ lived there were two boys
who had been left on the poorhouse
steps one night and who were brought
up there: Tom and 'Bije their names
was, | remember, and we boys nsed to
eall them ‘haystack' for fun.”

Molly had given a little ery of sym-
pathy for the orphans, 1 supposed, but
consed abroptly as her grandfather
glanced al her severely, He was o stern
mun and disliked all display of soft-
heurtedness,

“The nume i=n't uncommon in some
parts,” said he, and that was all. Do
you know, after that evening the old
man would hardly speak to me and
gave me th understund by his manner
that I wasn't as welcome as [ used to
be,  1bmnde me mad.  So at last 1 says
to Molly:

“I tell you, Maolly, I can't stand this.
I must sce yon as much as 1 have done,
and 1 ean’t do it with vour grandfather
acting as if he owed me money. Now,
I don't want to do anything under-
hand, and I kpow your honest little
heart wouldn't let you. either, so the
only thing for us to do is toget married
right off, and 1'll go and ask your
grandfather now,"

Yon see, we'd made it all np between
us some time before, but we'd agreed to
wait a year, becaunse Molly was so
young,

Molly said *Yes," and off | went tof
interview the old man, 1 didn't expect
a very cordial I‘l‘l't'i‘Ihm. but 1 didn't |
expeet unything nearly so warmas| |
gol.

1 was consigned to n spot not fit to be
mentioned before ladies the minnte |
mude my proposition, and the old gen-
tlemaean used language that certainly
didn't belong to a deacon. Then 1 got
mad, and, says It

“Have you noything ugainst wy char-
acter, Deacon Stackpole,” saye I, Yor
my prospects?”

“No," says he, “I've looked them up
pretty earefully when 1 gnessed what
yon were hangiog round here for”

*“Then what is your objection?” says

got talking about

I,

But he wonldn't have anything to say
to me bul “no, no, no,” and wouldo't
listen to anvthing 1 suid, so 1 went off
to find Molly erying under an apple
tree, for she'd heard our angry voices,

I didn’t see her the next evening but
one, for ] found at my. boarding house
o long letter from her,

“Sami, dear, grandinther 15 very determined, |
anil you'd better pot vome aver thils weok,

“1UE Al about Those two Title boys vou knaw |
in Ma Yi ee, 1 had an
Unele Tom, who was grandiather’s oldest sou
He turned out 1o be vory wild, and & great trial
1o grandtatbeor, and ho nearly broke grand
ather's hart Alter awhile he married an |
aotreas, and they went away and never were
heord of {or yoars,

‘Grandiather is an awfolly proud man, and
hie was mortitied to deiath at the way Uncle
Tom hatl pctel. He bkl been expelled trom I
the church, and thatl wis & great blow
Boaliy, when he brought home his wile, that
wis the linlehing tonch

She wis black -haired and she reddensd hor
cheeks and was rither Handsome, bot loud
talking, spd pot like grandmathor

G rnndmother teied tobear with her, but ene
day sbe was impudent, apd Cucle Tom slood
up for her agninst his mothor, and grandfather
got apgry and turned them both out of doors
I “Inthreeor four years a lettef onme togrand-

mother from Unéle Tom, written from Maine,
saviong that his wife had died asd that he was
very 1l himself and dide’t expect 1o live long,
and that he had two Hitle bars whom he had
distled Toms Al AbUash, sfter Wimself and
prandfather. nnd (et they'd Bave 1o go to the
podrhouse |f sometRing wasn' t doae for them
sovg, nod would granfimother tell grandiathor
how matters Sigend sand  how Uncle Tom pe-
peiifed of whal te nadl done

‘Grapdmother aciually dldn’s dave o tell
grindlather, thotigh her hoart achsd for hor

s in the poorhiouss

wnil

I put on my other suit and a new |

Tom wnd Bije, bhut T dldn’t know dben ali the
story 68 I have told it to you.

Snm, dour, grandfmthor ia golog 1o send mo
to hoaruing sohool right away, 50 1 can't seo
you'"

Then came some tender words from
the dear little girl's loving heart, und 1
decided that something must be dois,
and that at once.

The next doay that 1 was in town ]
receivod a note from Molly telling me
the particulars, She was o go to a
boarding school one hundred miles
away the nextday on the five o'clovk
train, and her grandfather was to go
with her,

I had been thinking all night over a
plan, and | resolved to put it into exe-

" | cution, for as toa Molly's going away so

far from me, it was utterly out of the
question,

First | wrote a long letter to Molly,
deseribing the whole plan and giving
her minute directions as to her part in
it. This I dispatched by a messenger
whom [ conld trust, with directions to
give it to Molly, herself.

Then | traveled all over town to get
leave of absence for the next day. |
wus soing to take the day off anyway,
but I thought 1'd rather get it honestly
if | conld,

I got permission for Joe MeDonald to
run his engine on my train and that
suited me; | neoded a locomotive in ear-
rying out my plan, and of course I kaew
my own best

The rest of the night 1 spent In some
necessary carpenter work

A long day the next was. 1 obtained
a marringe license, and with thatin my
pocket I felt that 1 could defy forty
cross-grained grandfathers.

Early in the afternoon I got up
steam in 4%, and it seemed as if the
minutes were hours until five o'elock.
I'd had to tell the scheme to my fire-
man—1'd got leave for him, too.

I was ‘welting pretty nervous when
we started out o little before five.

We ran slowly up the road, and then
got on to a side track that extended

MOLLY'S EECAPF.
alongside the main track about ten
miles and was just then free from cars,
luekily.

"lefy to stand

At lust we heard the rumble of the |
express in the distanee. Then I pulled |
the throttle and we began to make
good specd, 50 that out gait just equalled
that of the express, and we ran side hy
side, first, second, third car.

That was the one 1 had told Molly to
be in, and on the further side, so that
her grandfuther should not see my en-
oine,

We fell back a little and ran even
with the rear platform of the ear,
Wonld she have the conrage to do it?
Such o slight little thing ss she was,
and it would need such pluek.

Conld she cscape the old man's vigi
lance?

Yes; there she was on the platform.

Quick now; there was the result of |
my night's carpenter work, a plank
long enough to reach from the cab of
my locomotive to the platform of the
ear, provided with a rail, so that the
perilous walk might be made as safe as
possible. .

It was fitted in place and she stopped
upon it bravely, though her cheeks
were deathly pale

How anxionsly I watched every step,
keeping one hand on the throttle lest
eclther engine inerease or slacken its
speed and the plank be shaken or bent |
from the straight line.

Half way across! A little faltering
as she glanced down st the flying
gravel,

“Courage, my darling,” 1 eried,

Peaple were beginning to erowd to
the windows, and out apon the plat- |
form rushed the brakeman and a half
dozen passcngers, awong them grand-
futher Btackpole,

No one dared to speak for fear that
Molly wounld lose her balance, The
brakeman steadied that end of the
bridge und the deacon wrung his hands
in misery.

Almost over, two steps more, and
then I pulled her in and smotlliered her
with kisses, while the fireman slack-
enad onr speed and played engineer for
awhile,

The plank, Molly’s dangerous bridge,
fell to the ground as the express palled
abead, and we noticed that the feat
had been accomplished Just in time, for
|l looked out and saw only a three
quarter mile streteh of the side track
before us,

We reversed the engine—dear old 43
that had won me a wife —and within
un hovr | was the huosband of the
sweetest little woman that man ever
loved—my Maolly, here.

“What became of grandfather?”
soon forgave Molly, and has always
been kind to us, bul his honrt is still
hardened to Tom’s sons, whom Molly
insisted on hunting up in Maine.

We found them both prosperons
farmers, who had no need of grand-
father's help, and this fact seemed to
confirm his determination to have noth-
ing 1o do with them,

Grandmother has visited them, ana
is the same kind-hearted old lady. de
votedly ford of Molly, and attached to
our two boys, Sam and Abijah, —Mable
8 Ulark, in Boston Globe.
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A Pook In & Tree Trunk.

There have been namerons stories
told of the finding of live frogs in tha
heart of & tree which was sound in its
outward appearance, but perhaps the

boy, so &he copled It all down anad sent 1w
him anonymonsiy.  He wos angry a5 vould be,
mnid cursedd Uncle Tom's wife for briongin

natne of Stckpolo

to the poorhouse, and Uncle |
| Tom for Yelng not only bad. but wenk-spicited |
I ol isowned hlm when L seny bim (rom the
| Bouse,” he «ald, “and Bis children and he may
| dfe In the Poor ouse before 11 ralse o Unger o |
help them " :
| inn 1 n weel she saw in the newspaper
! a man tound dend
was found L |
ber Cplueked up courage, and |
» ha"w e chitidren brought bome. ut
ather vouliln't listen v her and forheds
mrptiemng v subjec: 1o him agaie
“He =008 0 ETow worse as time goes on,
when you spebr of your knowing two boys |
pamed Stackpole In the pourbionse he bagab 1o
That's
Ghls T e Bas for not e tting us muarey
1 rxeinimed whon you ined delr anmes be-
cause | Enew | hod scmosbury twe cousias,

|

and his name, |
n his pocket

“lirandy

plended

| grandt
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a
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| haste yovte, ap
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wateil jue rver sipoe
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| Ware county.
| story goes, was cntting down a dead

| printed

best trie story of the series comes from
A negro there, as the

pine tree, when the blade of his ax dis-
elosed numerous thin  particles  of
paper. e was natorally
amazed ut this, bul kept chopping
away vntil be discoverad the remaine
of a lemther-bound book, which subse-
guentily proved 1o be # Testament
simall Bible. There was a considerable
hollow in the henrt of the tree, bat it
was not visible from the ontside. The
leaves of the book were old and faded,
and the question is: How did it get
there? Thisis the second occurrence
of the fnding of strange articles in
Georgia trees within the Jast month or |
twe —Atlsata Coastitution

T

{ and hand-embroiidered

FASHIONS IN GLASSWARE.

White and Pale Tints Huve Displaced the
Degper Colorings.

Nothing save flowers lends so mueh
charm to n wellappolnted table as
tastefully ehosen decanters and glasses
There is o fashion in this as in all oth:
er matters. In regard to coloring the
prevailing taste is certainly not in this
direction. Even for hocks white is
often used, and eitron and pale green
have taken the place of the old ruby
and deep green.

The revolution in the shape of cham
pagne glasses has appavently proved a
weleome one, for the wide, low glass is
rarely found among the newor pat-
torns, and has been alinost universally
replaced by the old, tull, nnrrow shape
familiar to one’s childhooll. These Jook
more gracefnl and are easier to lift
than the others.

Sorbet glasses, too, are coming inteo
fashion. ‘This is a weleome innovation,
as thiat particular kind of iee has hith-
erto been served in ordinury custard
which, tw the forelgner ol
least, must seem rather ansmalous.

Engraved glass is still used and very
beantiful designs nre scen ina faint or
twisted wave. In this pattern ure at
tractive Elizabeth jups and breakers
mounted in silver, vopies of old stone
ware vessels in the douth Kensington
museum dated 1560,

For decorative purposes there ure
many novelties in ¢olored ginss. The
greon Nuremberg glass is very much
admired, and is made in muny artistic
shapes, Itis less expensive than the
English, and of a paler vtint, A new
vase for flowers is shoped like o milk-
ing stool, und the tall heliotrope-cal:
ored glasses, ornnmented with gilding,
are very effective. There is also a now
kind of decorative glass which is likely
to hecome a favorite, though the prices
will be rather high., It is an imitation
of tapestry work enameled in faint old-
fashioned colors on fine threaded gluss

There Is n great deal to say on the
subject of the management of glass. It
is essential that it should be thoronghly
well cared for, since badly eleaned
plate and dull glass are a disgrace to
any house.  Some servints nse cold wi-
Ler, others prefer warnn It should be
cemembered that deliente  glass will
not stand very hot water. A wooden
Jowl s the Lest vessel to use, and it
should be kept for this purpose ouly.
and frequently scoured to obvinte &)
possibilities of greasiness None bt
the softest and driest cloths shonlid be
nsed, apd withont these it will -
possible to put a good polish on the
glass

There are many ways of cleaning
decanters.  The habit of using shot is
not to be recommended, as it is apt to
leave atoms of lead adhering to the
glass, but common sult, tea leaves, and,
above all, ammonin, are excellent for
cleansing purposes.  All bottles should
be well shaken after being nearly filled
with ammonia. or other material, and
for n time. After more
shaking, rinse agnin, till the water re-
mains gquite clear and set the decanter
upside down on a rack to drain: the
outside be washed and polished
when the inside is clean and dry, A
final polish can be given with ateather,
and it is o good plan for the servants to
wear a wash-leather glove when put
ting the glasses on the table.— London
Queen
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BABY'S WARDROBE.

Garments For the [afant Huler of the
Household,

Baby's wardrobe is fairly bewilder-
ing in it costly simylicity, lnce-trimmed
l»i'll-‘ “hooful”
petticoats to wenr beneath his wonder-
ful bretelled and puffed and collaretted
dresses, dainty sacks, all embroidered
on sleeves aud collors and revers, an
all the finest of hand needlework, hem
stitching and drawn work.

“Pink for a boy and blue for a girl”
is o generally accepted dietum, though
why nobody quite knows, unless a boy's
ontlook is so much more rosente that
the girl is fairly tipified by blue, Dut
for those who prefer a4 departure from
the ordinary, pale green is an excellent
choice, and silver ribbon and silver silk
enn be made to ndd wonderfolly to an
outfit. For instance, a cobwebby robe
of drawn work over a slip of silver silk,
with a cap and long cloak 1o mateh
The fancy wrappers and the little
hootees have bows of eolored ribbons,
“Baby"™ ribbons  are used

and
little

i lf PONESe.
for
the
which
hends

world,

these
doll - like
fit elose the

are the cutest things in
Wadded wrappers
cheese eloth or flaunel, but some moth-
ers prefer wrappers of eiderdown,
which does not need wadding. Dean-
tiful carringe rugs are of eiderdown.
For winter two layvers of eic erdown are
bound together with
Inrge eag of white ciderdown will have
a fuce of blue and o binding of blue
satin ribbon, and on one corner will
be set a gigantie bow of broad blue
satin ribbon. Summer rugs are of one
thiokness of eiderdown embroidered
with moss rosebods other small
flowers in chenile.  lLoag cloaks are
particularly elegant st present, the
short - caped- muoh -be-collared- und- be-
winged style is most popular, and in it
baby looks like o smaller edition of
mamma. Inall and through ull is the
idea that fineness and softness are the
two essentials of Master Baby's ward-
robe. and all
Chieago Post

rosettes;
dear caps
tiny

the

10

ribbons

or

others are subserviert.—

Falry Gingerbroad,

One cupful of butter, two of sopar,
one of milk, four of flour, three-fourths
of a teaspoonful of =soda, one table-
spoonfal of ginger. Heat the butter to
o eream.  Add the sugargradually, and
when very light, the ginger, the milk
fe which the soda been dissalved,
pod finally the flonr. Tuwrn baking-
rans upside down and wipe the bottoms
clean. Butter them and spread
the coke mixture very thin on them.
Uake ina moderate oven until brown.

Vhile still hot eut into squares with a
cose-knife and slip from the pan. Keeg
in ntin box. This With
the quantities given, n lurge dish of
gingerbread ecan be made. 1t must be
spread on the | ottom of the pan as thin
as & wafer, and the moment it
comes from the oven.—N. Y. Ledger
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Art nt Home.

The snbject of lnmpshades s so far
from winz exhausted that designs of

reat beanty and often of the most un-
. ked for l'lt'l.ll_'\
ew one of these hastisadolphin which

rosses  the middle of the lamp, the
shade portion consisting of plaited silk
paper which represents sen foam coming
from its mouth
sign shows blue lilies at the top, placed
very high, rosebuds  runoing
around the
covers the

e

hnve

APw wred A\

and

glass  chimuey.~Lhicagr

decorate |

are made of |

Thus a |

A very handsome de- |

wide plaited paper which |

A SPIDER FARM.

foveral Thousand Living Spocimens Carer
fully Tended In One Room.

Munny will be inelined to diseradit
the statement that spider-raising is an
sstablished industry in Chattanooga,
srdl is being successfnlly conducted by
Ernest Reyber. the proprietor of the
Enterprise bottling works on Cowart
street, Mr Reyber estimates that be-
woen 5,000 and 6,000 of these inscets
make thelr homes in his bottling de-
partiment, which ocenpies a large room
probably sixty feot square. The eoll
ing is fairly covered with thousands
apon thounsamds of litlle
fibery muterinl, within which the in
sects nest and lay their eggs. AL this
seasom they spend little time in their
oests, bt in day  time hide in dark,
out-of-the-way eracks and corners, but
in ensy command of thelir woven snares,

Spider-webs ure  overywhere, span-
uing the spave between Hoor and ceil:
ing ov spredd about the machinery, in
front of the window—wherever, In
{(aet, the busy weavers can flod o place
rom which to hang their net work,
.-\"lli',,' corner of the room
given up to the insects, which have ap
parently divided the space into many
fonr-walled apartments,

My Resberds o plepsant nnd intelli
gent talker and o shrowid obiserver, His
fair complexion betokens his Tentonic
leseent,  Said he: “Those erentnres
know more than a great many people.
| keep them beeanss they wage such
constant war on flies; cockronches and
other such vermin which are very
troublesome to me, and which are at-
tracted by the sirps, sugar, ete., used
in the bottling business. A spider
never cnres for sweet things nor drops
into my vats or bottles. Flies and
cockroaches are nature's seavengers,
but those spiders watch every one that
ipproaches like hawks, and soon lure
him into their meshes 1 never dis
turb them when 1 ean help it exeepl
to feed them occasionally. They ap-
pear to know my call, and will come
when called and erawl upon my hand
or take o fly from my fingers. They
are tame, and have never bitten me,
though [ couldn’t promise so much to a
stranger.  "This spider is a hibernat-
ing  animal and shuts  himself wy
during the most of the winter in those
little mnests you stuck like mud
danbs on the ceiling, When wintet
comes [ brush away nll these webs, for
the spiders prefer to weave new webs
every spring.”  Asa cow must be milk:
ed every day this wary and provident
little creature muost  unravel  each
spring the silken fabrie that is stored
in its body. e does not make his ap»
pearance till May, when the flies have
laid their egps and hatched their first
young, clse the ily crop would soon
give ont, Meantime the hundreds of
eggs which ench femple spider laid dar
ing the previons summer and fall have
been poing througha proeess of incuba-
tion, and now turn out the older ones
o seck living for themselves. Mr,
Reyber has encouraged the insects to
harbor in his establishment for two
years past, and finds the spider of such
practical utility as to be almost indis
pensable. —Chattanooga Times
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ONE ON THE COOL CAPTAIN.

The Lisping Lisutenant Finally Gets De.
cidedly Even for Past Jokes.

A good story is told by an English pa-
per of a lisping officer having been vie-
timized by o brother officer (who was
noted  for his cool deliberation and
strong nerves), and his getting square
with him in the following manner:

The cool joker, the captain, was al-
ways quizzing the lisping officer, a lieu-
tenant, for his nervonsness, and said
one day in the presence of his company:

“Why, nervousness is all nonsense,
I tell you, Heutenant, no brave man
will be nervons.”

“Well, inguired his lisping friend,
“how would you do thpose a thell with
an inth futhce thould drop itthelf in a
walled angle, in whith yon had taken
thelter from n of tharp-
thootherth, and where it wath thertain
if yom put out your nothe yon'd get
peppered?”

“How," said the eaptain, winking at
the cirele; “why, take it cool, and spit
on the fusce!”

The,party broke up, and all retired
exeept the patrol

The next morning o number of sol-
diers were ussembled on'the parade and
talking in elusters, when along enme
the lisping licutenant.  Lazily opening
hiseyes he remarked;

“I want to try an experiment thith
| morning and see how extheedingly cool
the captinin con be.'

Saving this, he walked deliberately
into the captain’s qnarters, where a
fire was burning on the hearth, placed
in its hottest center a powder canister
anid instantly retreated.

There was but one mode of egress
from the quarters, and that was upon
the parade gronmd, the road being built
up for defense.  The ocenpant took one
look ot the eanister, comprehended the
situation, and in o moment dashed at
the door, but it was fastened on the
ontside.

“Charley, let me out, if yon love me!
shonted the captain.

“Thpit on the canister!” shonted he
in return.

Not o moment was to belost.  He
had at first snatched up o blanket W«
cover his egress, but now, dropping it,
he the window, and out he
bounded, sans every thing bat @ very
short underzgarment, and thus, with
hair almost on end, he dashed upon a
full parade ground.

The shonts which hailed hiim bhronght
ont the whole Varracks tosee what was
the matier, amd the dignified captain
| pulled a sergeant in front of him
hidle himself.

“Why don’t you thpit on it?” in-
quired the lientonant

“Lieenuse there were no sharpshoot
ers in front tostop aretreat,” snswered
the eaptain.

“All I've got to thay then, ith," said
the lientenant, “that you might thafe-
Iy have done itz for THI thware there
wathn't a thingle grain of powder ip
i

The eaptain has never spoken of
nervousness since. —Boston Globe.
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A Long Walt,
Cobble— Bilter has invented a balloor
| that he says is s grenl snecess
stone—Has he made an pscensior
yet?
t“']ll)l" :‘\-ll_
some one o go up

[ Peo

1le is
in it

wailing to ge)
Detroit Free

N

“Now, rememnber,” said the school

teachoer,

' Yon

“a ocontagions discase is o
can cateh” ‘‘Is spanking @
disense?” asked Benny Bloovumper
| “No; how ridiculous!” “*Well, 1 ofter
catch on

can

—1f our eyes were hetter the stars
i would us fight. — Bam’

Hora.

give mosre

pitehes. ofy

RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

~De not faint hearted in misfortune.
When God causes a tree to be hewn
down, he takes cnre that his birds can
nestle on another,

~1'he Preshyterian church asks for
E250,000 to proseente the work among
the froedmen, which is the same
amount asked by the Metbe:dist Epis
copal eharch.

Il first Sabbath schoos eax insti
tuted in 1785, There are nuw in the
U nited States 108,949 Sabbath achools,
with = 040,000 seholars.  The worhd hag
R0,078,500 Subbath sehool seholors,

Frith is the hand that Tays hold on
Christ; the eye that looks ta Christ;
the enr that henrs the voice of Christ:
the mouth that feeds on Christ; the
finger thut tonches Christ; and the key
that nnlocks the treasares of Christ,
l:t'\' K H;ll"[u‘r,

The senlptor Ephralm Keyser has
bten appointed instractor in modeling
at the Maryland institute, Baltimore,
in the schools of art and design.  Me,
Keysor's finest work is an angel of he-
roic size designed for the tomb of Pres-
ident Arthur,  He has alsoa “Psyche”
in the Cincinnati Art museum, und he
lias made the statue of Gen. de Kalb
for Annapolis.

—Elders Jomes Brown and Edward
Budbury have returned t o San Fran-
cisco from the Socictly islands, whither
they were sent as Mormon missionaries.
“We now have ten missionaries in these
islands,” said Elder Sudbury, ““The
nutives take kindly to the Mormon re-
ligion, and we are converting them by
hundreds. In some places whole islands
have been converted."

~The Latheran church naturally has
its largest membership in Germany
S5000,000—nt it has alson large mem-
bership nmong those who speale other
Liinguages. For instance, 5,800,000
Swedish, 2,500,000 Norwegian, 2,500,00¢
Danish, 2,048,000 Finnish, 1,250,000 Eng
lish, 1,115,000 Hungarian, 624 Livon
inn, 480,000 Conrlundish, 272 Esthonian,
70,000 French, 70,000 leelnndie, ‘und 48,
000 Bohemion.

—I1 is reported in the Roman Cothee
lie pppers that the Paulist Fathers are
plmmill-,_' N mew aggressive campaign
for the puwrpose of converting protes-
tants to Roman Catholivism. They
sy that hitherto the ehief effort of the
church hns been to make Catholics
more Catholic,. Now they must gc
dircet to frotestants and put before
them the elaims of the ¢hurch and the
newd of membership in it

The United States were settled by
men who desired to worship God ace-
cording to their own eonsciences, yet in
Virginia o hundred years ago every
county oflicer, justice and wvestryman
was roguired to subseribe to this test
oath: I do declare that there is no
transubstantintion in the snerpment of
the Lord's Supper, or in the elements
of bread and wine, at or after the con-
seerntion thereof, by any person what-
soever.”

Rev, (. Furness Smith, sn Eng-
lish missionary, recently reloted
8 London meeting that the Tuorkish
authorities at Constantinople had de-
elined to allow the cirenlation of St
Paul's Epistle to the Galatinns, sappos-
ing the people of Galata, a suburb of
the Turlkish capital, to be those ad-
Uressed, and refused to be |‘l'|til'('|'.\' sat-
isficd on the point till a certificate of
SL Paunl’s death was fortheoming.

WIT AND WISDOM.

| €3]

Guest—Tlere, waiter, there s fly
inmy coffee.  Waiter—"That'sall right.
sir; we've got  plenty more.—Inter
Owenn

Mrs. Potts—Mrs Flyer ealled this
afternoon.  Juck Potts (absent-mind-
edly)=What did you have?—hiladel-
phin Recorml

“Dao you eall your wife your better
holf, Mpr. Henpeek?" “Better half?
H'm! My friend, she & more than
three-quarters N, Y. 'ross.

—AtL the Mountains —Iirst  Girl
What are yon sketehing? Socond Girl
—A mnn First Girl—You must have g
good memory, — Boston Courler.

“Do you believe in o lucky star?”
“Of course | I know one police-
man whose beat indludes eight fruit
stands and ~Indian-
apolis Jonrnal,

=1 drenmt I dwelt in marble halls;

I felt ot ense, with life cantent,
Till faney brought the landlord's calls:
Hu came, alis, to get the ront

—Buffalo Conrier.

—*Do you believe Schiller when he
snys that the best woman is the one
of whom nobody talks abput?" |
rather think it is the one who talks
abont nobody. " —Mauderecke.

<1 notice that Congressman (3,
Swosh tulks a pood deal abont the
farmer in his speeches.” “Yes.” "Does
he kuoow much about ngricmlture?
“Well, I guess he has had hay fever.’
—Washington Star,

—~The man who whgered a lady that
he could thread n needle in less time
than she eonld sharpen o lead peneil
won in sixteen minutes, ot the end of
which time the lady had whittled up
her peneil.—HBoston Gazette.

—“*Take that buck,"” said the insulted
man.  “No, sir,” replied the other, I
never took water in my life™ “Yon
can't tell me that,” returned the first
spraker. Yl know better. 1 used to
supply you with milk."—Waif.

—Wilson's Saggestion.—Mrs. Hardy
—{boarding-house keeper.) 1 wish we
eonlid get rid of that young man who is
annoying my daunghter with his atten-
tion. Mr. Wilson—{boarder)—Why not
take him to board?—Yankee Blade.

First Denr Girl Ve me
such a lovely string of pearls yester-
It was my birthday, yon know
A pearl for every year Neeond Best
Girl—Dear mee.  How awfully expens
ivel—Philadelphia North American.

“We conld nddoce a lmndred illns-
trations to prove the advantages of
shorthand and the saving of time there-
by effectedl.  Umly think, gentlemen, it
took Goethe forty years to write his
Fanst! How many vears he might
hinve saved if he had only known short-
hal -~ Dorfharbier.

IHicks—1 saw Lipper Just now. What
an interesting talker he is  Wicks
You may well say that. Why, he was
in a barber's shop getting shaved the
other dav, and he so charmed the bar
ber by his conversation that the fellow
actually let him go without asking him
it he'd have & shampoo!"—Hoston
Transeript

Farmer Medders

do.

sevein  saloons ™

Churlie

day.

Here | been an’
paid fur a college eddication fur ye, an’
! ye—ye durned
ted, lonfin' dude?
What did ve larn to college, anyway?
Gradunate - Well, this for one thing
Hoopia! hoorah! zip! bang!
»three-1hroe-thee! K. M. (3. Selah!
Mediders (e hted—Well, be-
eddieation = walh
suthin'. ' poin’ tér town ter-mormr
ter poeiddidle vepetables, an' 1l ke yva
nlong wr holler —liarper's Bazar,

whnt on sarth __-.-...‘

wuthless, inzy, con

fvelnng
niness
Farmer

gosh, a coliege

e —

Chenp Excuratons to the Weat.

An exooptionslly  tavoruble opportunity
for visiting th #ohest spd most prosduetdve
pections of the west uml northiviest wiil ba
afforded by the serica of low rito inpyess
excursions which hnve been areangisl by
tho North Western Line,  Tickveis for thesa
excirsions wil be solld on Angtisr 20, Bep=
tember 1200 and Octolier 108L ISEL W palnts
in Northwestarn Lown, Woestorn Minnesotsa,
North  Dukota, Bomh Iiikoin, Minitabing
Nebragkn, Caloraito, Wymning nand Utah,
and will be good for veluin passage within
twenty days from dote of sule  Btopover
privileges wiil be pllowed oi goiog teip in
toreitory to which the tickels are sold. For
further” information call on or address
Tieckor Ageulsof connoeting Hnea. Ciron=
Iars giving rates and detadled information
w il be malied frod, inon applicition 1o W
A, Phirndl, Generesd Pasdenger and Tiokel
Agent, Uhicngo & North-Western Railway,
Chikago,

¥ AJusr Verdiot.—A bung
4 blew outand instantly
kibied o Hurelstin iy who stood 1n its
wiy. The coroner ean lordly csciupe the
vordiot that *he iy dled Tyom the effocta
of Hguor.—Boston Hoerald.

Tun INIUSTIOR O
from w beer bar

-
The Trae Laxatlve Princlple
Of the "plants usad tp manifucturing the
pleusant remedy, Syrip of Figs, hos u per
munenlly benefiownl effect on the hunm) sys-
Lem, while thecticnn ¥egetnble exiristsand
mineral solutions, usuully sold nsmedioines;
nre permanentiy fnjurons.  Being well ine
formed, yoir will use the true ropmedy only.
Manufuctured by the Cilifornia Fly Syrup
Co,
-

Waoar the farmor's boy sighs for 1s the

last rows of sumimer,

vy Wife and 1
r*—‘

Delleve (hut an ounce of
provention fs worlth o
pound of cure. We hind
il heavy eadnehen,
ulittie exordon tired us
Ervatly, and my appes=
thie was vory poor,
Bo wo bepan 1o talke
Hood's Sarapariila and
the effeet wag Hie magle
rostoring us oo periec
health and presonting
severe flek poess wnd doos
tor's hills." J. 1, Totmes,
145 12t St., Ban Frans
clico, Get Homl's

ro ol
y a2
Sart c
Hood's*=*Cures
_-_@9;'3 Piiis cure constipation. Try & box.
I'he Greatest Medical Discovery
of the Age.

KENNEDY’S

MEDICAL DISCOVERY,

DONALD KENNEDY, OF ROXBURY, MASS.,

Has discovered in one of our common

asture weeds n remedy that cures every
Elnd of Humor, from the worst Scrofula
down toa common Pimple,

He has tried it in over eleven hundred
cases, and never failed except in two cases
{both thunder humor).,  He has now in his
possession over two hundred certificates
of its value, all within twenty miles of
Boston,

A henefit 15 alwavs experienced from
the first bottle, and o perfect cure Is wars
ranted when the right quantity is taken.

When the lungs are affected it causes
shooting pains, like needles passing
through them; the same with the Liver or
Bowels. This is caused by the Jucts bein
stopped, and alway's disappears in a wee
after taking it.

If the stomach is foul or bilious it will
cause squeamish feelings at first.

No change of diet ever necessary. Eat
the best you can get, and enough of it
Dose, one tablespoonful In water at bed-
time, and read the Label.

T HARVEST
lTie EXCURSIONS

Wil be run from CHICACO, PEORIA and
8T, LOUIS vin the

BURLINCTON ROUTE

AUGUST 22, SEPTEMBER 12,
OCTOBER 10,

On these dates ROUND-TRIP TICKETS
will be SOLD at

LOW RATES

To all points in NEBRASKA, KAN-
SAS, COLORADO, WYOMING,
UTAH, NEW MEXICO, INDIAN
TERRITORY, TEXAS, MONTANA.

Tickets good twenty days, with stop=
ovar on going trip, assengera In the
Eant should purchase through tickets
via the BURLINOTON ROUTE of thelr
nearest tioket ngent. For descriptive
land pamphlat and furthar Information,
writeto P, 5. EUSTIS, Qen'l Passenger
Agent, Chicago, Iil. Forw Ad-10150

“Unlike the Dulch Process
No Alkalies

— R —

wr Chemiecals

Hro nssl the
preparation of

W. BAKER & C0OS

reakfastCocoa

which (& absslulely
pore amil soluble.

Ithanmorethan threa times
the strength of Covn

nondoal, costing lesr 1han one eent i enp,
It Ia delicious, nonrishing, and ZEASILY
DIGRATED, SS—

801d by Grocers everywhers,

W.BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass.

est Siyles

g —iN—

L'Art De LaMo:
TOCOLORNEDR PLATES,
ALY THE LATEST PAlLlS AAD SEW
YORK FAuNINe

[ 7" Orbor 14 0F yomr Saws fnalor o

wred Bh evmta fo wMiteY
W MO HSE, Pahliaher,
B Enwt 1000 Bt New ¥ ek,

s Bist
Waterpeof
Coates

QOW ERzg

SLICKER

Tus FISH BRAND BLICKER s wnrranied walied
proof, and will keep youdry (o the hardest siorm,
mew POMMEL BLICKEL Is o perfeet Fiding o
ioervers the eniom saddle, Teware of tultatione,  Den®

by & et il i *“ Fiah Rrapd™ s not oty it. THnstra-
tad Catalogne free, A d Till"}_‘_![. Bonton, Mase,

Ely's Gream Baim g

WILL CURE

e ostry

'!:;.( NRO= M Warrens 8 ¥

DON'T FORGET ..n% '

Nyman. of TIM:, (200 teas =1 rst «lass e

v st for narine ans DRILLING WELLS,

S LARE TEL Jak e yeuy Tas jus srem




