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UNDER HER CHIN

Tying- her bonnet under her chin
She tied her raven ringlets in.
But not alone in the silken mi tire
Did she catch her lovely Hoatinjr hair.
For tying1 her bonnet under her chin
She tied a vouny man's heart within.

Sara J'eriy.

And manv a time that little chin
He's heai'd from since, you bet and win!
And bonnet'. Mie' had lor her raven hair,
And many a time he's been called a bear:
And nowVhe is throwing her ringlets back,
And says she hall have a :cul:kiu aeque!

Courier-Journa- l.

Iiuttoning the sealskin up to her chin,
She glideth out and he glideth in.
And the eyes oi women with envy are green;
Hut the erst young lellow is seldom een,
For in a dark oflice he labors like -- in.
For the lairy who tied and roped him in.

(Jhicnijo World.

Tying her bonnet under her chin
J- - not wheie the harm to that youth comes in.
Nor an olTice dark; but a big, airy hall,
"With green-covere- d table and cue and ball-So- me

lriends, a supper, and a little gin
There's where the harm to that youth comes

in.

II a man can enjoy the good things of life,
Why should he growl at the wants of his wife,
And iume and scold, and tear and roar,
And lay all the ills ot the world at her door?
And why should the lairy have ropctl him in,
By tying her bonnet under her chin?

One of the Ghls.
-- -

HANNAH'S OFFER.

"Josiah," said old Mrs. Connor, "if
you're not too busy I'd like you to step
over to the Barkers' and take a message
for me."'

"All right, mother," said Josiah.
"What is it?"

"Why. I'd like to have Hannah's
help while the boarders are here,' said
Mrs. Conner. "And if you'll ask her
ma to let her come, and tell her I'll give
twelve dollars a month, I shall feel set-
tled. If Hannah Barker won't come
Sarah Smiley will. But Sarah has to
be told everything, and Hannah, she
just sees what's to be done and does it.
Come right out about the oiler. I don't
want to be thought to be asking favors
of my neighbors daughters; and Hannah
is practical."

Josiah Conner, who had been hoeing
the garden, put his hoe in the corner
and went into the house. He took oft
his gray llarmel shirt and put on a white
one, a linen coat and a straw hat with a
blue ribbon around it. He further sac-
rificed to the graces by tying his most
becoming neck-ti- e around his throat
under a still", new collar. His mother
noticed this, but made no remark. She
was rather pleased that he should be
particular for reasons which she kept to
herself.

She watched him go down the road
with a certain pride, for she thought
him very good-lookin-g, indeed. "Not
the sort of man for an old bachelor,"
she thought, "but he's

and I can't see as he's taken
a shine to any one yet."'

She sighed as the thought crossed her
mind. For though when a son desires
to marry, his mother generally opposes
it. when he does not she is always
anxious that he should.

"Hannah Barker is a capable, savin'
girl," she said to her milk-pa- n, as she
rubbed it. "But beauty is all young
men ever think of, and Hannah isn"t
pretty."'

And just as these words passed her
lips Josiah entered the Barker's gate.

Mrs. Barker, a very fat and very stu-
pid old lady, was sitting on the porch
shelling peas. She had a reputation
for making a mistake whenever it was
possible, and Josiah knew it.

" Likely enqugh, if I'm not careful,
she'll think mother wants Hannah to
help her for nothing." he said to him-
self, "so I'll begin in plain words that
she can't

And then he made his bow and said:
"Good morning. How is vour health,

Mrs. Barker?"'
" Well." said Mrs. Barker, slowly,

"it an'textrv. but I ought to be thankfvd
1 an't worse." Mrs. Barker thought it
ungenteel to be too well, and always
answered in these terms to any inquir-
ies regarding her health. "How's your
poor ma?"

There was no one less to be pitied in
the place than Mrs. Connor; but "your
poor ma" was a form she invariably
used in inquiring after any one's mater-
nal parent.

"Mother is well." said Josiah. taking

a seat on the lower step, "and she sent
me over to make an offer to Hannah."

"Lor!" said Mrs. Barker, dropping
her handful of pea-pod- s. "I want to
know."

"You see we've got boarders. They're
coming up Monday," said Josiah,
twirling his straw hat. "and mother
thinks Hannah beats every girl she
knows. She considers her worth more
than twelve dollars a month; but. at
the same time. I was to make her that
oiler, and she'll consider it a favor if
she'll accept it."'

" Hannah is worth all that," said Mrs.
Barker with a sigh. 'Tin sure I don't
know how I'll do without her myself.
Still. I hadn't orter stand in her way, I
know; and Melissa has made all the gin-
gerbread and sponge-cak- e for two or
three months, and Samuel can milk the
cows."'

" Why, yes. I milked four at Sam's
age," said Josiah.

"I want to know!" said Mrs. Bar-
ker. Then she added, calmly: " I don't
know when I Avas more surprised than
by that offer you jest spoke of making
to Hannah. I hadn't the least idea it
Avas thought of, not for a minute; but
girls are so sly noAV-a-da- ys they don't
tell anything "to their poor mothers.

" Oh, it hasn't been mentioned be-

fore," said Josiah. "Hannah didn't
know. Can I say it's settled?"

"Tor all me you may," said Mrs.
Barker; "and her poor pa don't inter-
fere often, and I don't see why he
should now; but if Hannah don't kiioav
yet, it seems curious you should speak
to me. You'd ought er ask her first, you
knoAV I ain't a Turk. Their poor mas
do sell them unbeknown, I'm told; but
it an't my way."

"Where is' Hannah, Mrs. Barker?"
added Josiah. "I'll go and ask her now."

" She's down to New York, shop-

ping,' said Mrs. Barker, "and she may
stay all day; most likely will. But

is Sunday, and I'll haA'e the
lamp lit in the parlor, and you can talk
it over with her. I'll tell" her you're
coming, and AAiiy, and all. I couldn't
keep it to myself. But faint heart ne'-e- r

Avon fair lady, Josiah, and nobody
couldn't expect a girl's poor ma to do
their courting for urn, you know, unless
it was them Turk ladies the minister
spoke of, poor dears. I should think
she'd say yes. It's her first oiler, only
from old Deacon Slinkins. Though
Morris PoAver is calling sort of irregu-
lar and Hannah is tAventy-on-e. You
make your offer yourself, Josiah.
That's the way to get a Avife, if you
Avant one."

Then Mrs. Barker arose and Avent into
the house Avithout further ceremony, and
Josiah, Avho had come to a sudden com-
prehension of her mistake, stood staring
after her, quite dazed and giddy. What
should he do? Run after her and ex-

plain? That Avould be a dreadful thing
to do. Perhaps his mother could help
him out of the pickle; and Avith this
faint hope he hurried home, and arriA'ed
red in the face and utterly breathless.

"Well, Betsy Barker lias put on the
cap sheaf now," said Mrs. Conner.
"But, Josiah, I Avish you didn't feel so
about it. I AA'ish you liked Hannah.
She's a girl after my own heart."

"I do like her," said Josiah, sheep-
ishly. "She's a splendid girl. I'a'C
often thought that if I Avas a man that
had need to marrv, I'd choose her."

"Then it's all right," said Mrs. Con-
ner.

"Why, mother." groAA'led Josiah,
bashfully, "I wonder at you. Think of
me having the impudence to go OA'er

and offer myself Avithout a bit of court-
ing! I AA'ouldn't. have that thought of
me for any money."

"Anyhow, you'd better go OA'er and
haA'e the talk Avith Hannah." said Mrs.
Conner. " She's got good sense, if her
mother hasn't."

Poor Josiah suffered all sorts of men-
tal torture that day and all the long
Sunday, but Avhen. in the eAening, a
light Avas seen to shine in the Barkers'
parlor, he nerved himself for a great
effort. He Avas utterly Avithout vanity.
The idea that Hannah could be pleased
never occurred to him. It Avas to apolo-
gize for a seeming bit of impudence,
not to get out of an unintended otter,
that he Avas goinjr. His Avhole thought
Avas: "What can "Hannah think of such
a piece of business?"'

It Avas a very miserable young man
Avho sat on the new green rep sofa in
the Barkers' parlor at last, Avaiting for
Hannah's coming.

At last a step crossed the sill, and he
looked up. Hannah, in a becoming

buff muslin, Avith an amber comb in her
black hair, stood before him. She
laughed and showed her white teeth.

"Hoav do you do, Josiah?" she said.
"What is this dreadful mistake that ma
has been making noAA"? Don't blame
her. She'll be dreadfully ashamed of
it, 1 knoA". The idea! We might bo
cousins, or almost brother and sister.
Oh, Avhat Avould you have done. Josiah,
if I had belieAred that yon come here to-

day to make me an offer?"
Hannah looked very bright and natty.

Her cheeks Avere pink and her eyes
shone. Afterward her mother said that
Josiah must haA'e been inspired to do
as Avell as he did. but it Avas a very nat-
ural sort of inspiration.

What he answered Avas this, though
he had not been able to think Avhat he
should say as he came along:

"I Avish to goodness you had believed
it, Hannah, for hoav I "shall have to do
it all OA'er again, and may be get the
mitten."

"It's almost too dreadful to joke
about, after all," said Hannah. "Ma
Avill be so ashamed. I am."

"I'm not joking now, anyhoAV," said
Josiah. " Hannali Barker, I haven't
quite as much brass and impudence as
your mother thought I had, but I haA'e
enough to get on Avith, after all. I ys

have loAed you, but I neA'er could
see that you liked me. Will you try to?
Will you marry me? Don't say no,
Hannah, or I shall think it is out of re-

venge for my mistake."
"It Avas mother's mistake," said

Hannah. " Don't make one now,
Josiah. There ought to be a great deal
of loA'e before people marry."

" There is on my side," said Josiah.
He had risen from the sofa, and they

stood looking at each other now. They
sat doAvn in two chairs, one on each
side of the Avindow. The moon Avas
rising OA'er the hills. The shaded lamp
Avas not obtrusi'e. After a Avhile Josiah
took Hannah's hand. Then his arm
stole about her Avaist.

It Avas tAveh'e o'clock AArhen he got
home, but his mother Avas sitting up for
him. She looked at him inquiringly as
he began to Avind the clock furiously.
When he had finished he Avent toAvard
the stairs, but half Avay up paused a
moment to say:

" Mother, I guess you'll haA'e to put
up Avith Sarah Smiley for a month. It
will take Hannah as long as that to get
ready, she says. I suppose she'll Avant
to make a silk dress and some other
things."

But from these Avords it Avas plain to
Mrs. Conner that Hannah Barker had
really had her offer. Mary Kyle Dallas,
in N. . Ledger.

Two or Three New Ones.

It Avas only tAAo or three years ago
that the OAvner of a grist mill on a creek
in Ncav Hampshire, having a capacity
of about fifteen barrels per day, entered
the mill one morning and said to his
son:

"John, I've been thinking."
"Yes, dad "
" Flour is too Ioav."
" She is that."
" We are all grinding too 11111011."

"We are."
" If Are grind less flour the market

will stiffen up and prices Avill advance."
" That's it, dad; your head is as long

as a mill-race- ."

The mill Avas shut down for four
months, and at the end of that time
flour Avas just as plenty .and the price
Avas no higher.

"John, IA'e been thinking,'' said the
old man as he concluded to start up
again.

" Of how we missed it?"
"Exactly. You see my idea of shut-

ting doAv'n Avas all correct, and calcu-
lated to lessen the supply and increase
the demand, and I couldn't think Avhat

in Halifax Avas the matter. I've got
her noAA'."

" What?"
" Why, jist about the time we shet

doAvn they must have started up two or
three neAv six-barr- el mills over in Ver-
mont, and hence the market continued

Wall Street News.

"No," he said, "I am not a bad-temper- ed

man, but when somebody
takes my tooth-brus- h and puts in place
of it another that has been used to ap-p- lv

hair dye, and I get hold of it in the
da'rk and use it. I think it's not sur-

prising that I said: Gosh durn iti' "
Boston Post.

itmvi, fc'Wi .j - LL.

PERSONAL ASD LITERARY.

Black-woo- says the influx of Amer-
ican magazines has surprised the Brit-
ish public by the beauty and extent of
their illustrations and the "freshness of
their literary matter. l "

Foster, the author of "Old F61ks"at
Home," it is'said received '815.000 for
his share in the sale. Mrs. Akers-Alle- n

receiA'ed five dollars for "Rock Me to
Sleep,"' but the publishers madeseA'eral
thousands on it.

Prof. Henry Croft, of the Toronto
UniA'ersity. Avho died in Texas recently,
had filled the chair of chemistry and
experimental philosophy in that in-

stitution for more than thirty years.
He Avas noted for rare skill as a ma-

nipulator of chemical experiments, and
Avas for many years the chief and al-

most only authority cited in eaes of
suspected poisoning.

Frederick N. Crouch, the composer
of "Kathleen MaA'ourneen." is a gray-hair- ed

man. avIio liA'es on poor fare in
Baltimore. A tattered coat of Con-
federate gray keeps some of the cold
out. He is now out of employment,
and too old to help himself. He has a
Avife and liAe children. He tries to
smile cheerily at fate, but admits that,
he needs qI).t Indianapolis Journal.

The Washington Post says of the
new Treasurer of the United States, Mr.
Wynian: "In person he is slightly
above the medium height. Avell formed,
and apparently about tifty-fiv- e years of
age, his iron-gra- y hair ami beard add-
ing to his attractiveness. Personally
he is a genial gentleman, much

by all Avho knoAV him, his
subordinates speaking of him only in
terms of the highest regard."

Mrs. Frank Leslie, the lady man-
ager of ten periodicals and four hundred
emploA'es. has recently returned from a
tour in the South, Avhere. as she is of
Southern birth, she met a cordial re-

ception. . I AA'onder how many people
know that the elegant house at Saratoga
Avas built b' Frank Leslie in three
AA'eeks in consequence of his fiancee's
promise to marry him as soon as it was
done? The Avorkmen toiled day and
night, and at last, on the arrival of the
bride and groom, nothing Avas lacking
but candles, there not being a light in
the house. Xew York Star.

HUMOROUS.

A relic hunter A fellow endeavor-in- g

to capture a AvidoAV.

The man avIio has liA'ed through the
past Avinter and isn't thankful for it
oujrht to break a leg. Detroit Free
Press.

"Ma, are Ave cannibals?" asked a
little girl of her mother the other morn-
ing. "Wiry, my child, Avhat do you
mean?" "Oh, nothing, only I heard
von s;ia

"
to Bridget, boy legs for break-

fast"
The old superstitious notion that

crocodiles Aveep has been exploded by
the scientists: but it is pretty generally
acknoAvledged that sailors have repeat-
edly seen Avhales' blubber. National
Baptist.

"Julia, my little cherub, Avhen does
your sister Bertha return?" "I don't
knoAA'." "Didn't she say anything be-

fore she Avent aAvay?" "She said, if
you came to see her she'd be gone till
"doomsday."

Young SloAvtocatch recently had
cause to borrow a pair of rubber shoes,
and after putting them on remarked:
"They're immense; they fit me to a T;"
and then he could not tell Avhy the peo-
ple smiled. Chaff

A lady in a neighboring city. Avhose
husband had remodeled the front of
their residence. Avhile the rear Avas badly
dilapidated, said the front of her house
Avas Queen Ann and the rear Crazy
Jane style. Boston Commercial Bul-

letin.
Two men got into a Avordy contro-

versy Avhich Avaxed quite hot, and final-
ly one challenged the other to a square
fight. But the other refused. "Not
that I am a coward," he said, "or that
I am afraid of you; but I am always
unlucky in a fight."

Why she Avas "Oh, dear,
I'm all tired out," exclaimed Mrs.
Shoppingham; "you can't haA'e parcels
sent to the depot noAv Avithout paying,
you know, and in an economical fit IVe-bee- n

lugging' this all about the city."
And Avith a great sigh of relief she took
a spool of cotton out of her pocket and
deposited it on the table. Chicago r
Herald.

y
11


