to the window, then came back and | in the passnaes who begred me to divect
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They sent him roand the cirele falr,
To Bow Iefore L prottiest thers.
'mi bomand to sy the ohjoies he made
A v itable tuste displayed;
Although —1 can't say whint it mennt—
The Dtthe mubd ksl -content.

Iix task wan then anew bogun—

To kneel beforo the witthest ones,
Unco more that little maid sought he,
And wont bim down upon his knoo.
Bhe boat hoer oyes upon the floor—

I think she thought the game n bore.

He ofrclod thon—his swent bohest
T'n Kiss the one Be loved the hest,
For nll she frowned, for nil she chid,
He Kigsod that littlo makd, ho did
And then—thouah why | ean't degide—
The Jittle mabd ooked satisfiod.
=t O Bunner, in The Céntury,,

—

A MODERN PURITAN.

Stephen Billings had finished his din-
ner~a meal enten at noch by the in-
habitants of the thinly settled farming
town of Hillside - :muf wits shoving back

his vhair, when he heard a rap at the
front door, It stood open—for it was

a warm day in the last wesk of May— |

and framed a delightful view across

slope and valley, u view at this moment

e:-ll

some  geirl,

threshold.
“Eh, Miss Sophrony™ said Mr. Bill-

psed by the figure of atall and hand- |
who stood waiting at the |

then paused in frmtofher.  “ Yo'rothe

picter o’ yer mother when she was n gal,

an’ Dan’l an’ me were boys, 1 suppose

i;:: don’t know ve cum mighty nigh to
in" my darter?!

sophronia bad risen wher he dil,
Her [u-nrt wias full, und her tongue was
no longer fluent.

“1 don't mind tellin® on ve,” he sail,
a little huskily, **for ye ain't the gul to
g0 repeatin' on't; ver mother woz the
only gal 1 ever asked to marry me, an'
I wuz n soft-hearted Ind in them days,
She snid no, and it sp'iled things for me
a good deal ever sence,™

fo walked away again, and stood
some moments in the front doorway,
When he returned it was with his old
manner. He too had in hiz way been
Eroml. for he had refrmined from telling
Sophironia that it was chiefly due to an
ungenerous action on her father's part
that her mother, when she was pretty
Annn Greem, bhad refused him, and
stecled his heart onee and for all,

“Iv's n barguin,™ said he, **an T
stick to't jest ns if yo were my own dar-
ter an' not my envmy's darcter.””

This bit of humor and half retalintion
made it easier for Sophronia to thank
him, and they who had passed each oth-
er in the village ways for all her twenty
years as  steangers, parted now as
friends, with an odd bond of secreey in
their alliance.  Stephen Billings had not
Loen the only direction in which So-
phronia had sovght re'ief.  She hnd an
aunt living in New York, the wife of
one of its wealthy merchunte, Mis.
Bird wus ‘vore fond of her niece, and

Ings, bowing his head to peer at her be-| bavinge no children of her own, would
“ B |

tween the shaggy gray tufts o his
knitted brows and the upper rim of his
silver-bowed  spectacles.  “Won't,
walk in?  How's Mis' Newcomb? Chil-
dren doin® well to sehiool?  Hev a cheer,
won t ye?—ye look real beat.” :

“ Mother is well, thank yon,* snid |
Saphronia, hurriedly, **Can 1 see you
a few moments alone, Mr. Billings?” |

*Eartin ye enn-—what's to hender?"” |
gaid the old hachelor, bluntly. *There's
the gl in the kitehen, busy modtly a-
breakin® on the dishes, an' she won't
hewur; so :-l.w-ak right out, Miss Sophrony,
an' git rid on’t, for I dwn 'm powerful |
curis to know what's brought ve!™

The girl blushed; it was, in fact, the
first time she had ever been under
Stephion Billings’ roof.  ““T've come to
gee you about the mortgage on father's
furm—""

The old man started, straightening u
stifly, **Ye jest go right straight ]I:I“E
hum, an' tell yer father not to send
none o' his petticoats to me. 1 don't do
business with 5"

O, Mr. Billings, father doesn’t know
that L eame! oried the girl, quickly,
“ 1t is all my own doing; no one knows
a word about it, and you mustn't tell.”

*Musin't, hey "

“*No, you will not tell; you have
no right, for have come to you
in confidence, and yon are a gentle-
man, and ean not betray  me."
She was pale, and trembled very-much,
but there wus no mistaking the resolu-
tion in her voice and glance.

*“1 ain’t no gentleman,” Stephen
Billings answered, after a panuse; * bhat
if ye reely oum by verself, I ain't ealled
upon, fur's Tknow, to go a-givin' on
ye away by tattlin’, Whatis't ye want "

“ I tell you'the trath, Mr. Billings,
and I'll speak as I would if you were
niy Wl.ﬂl:ﬂﬁhr instéad of my  father's
enemy.'’

'l'lu::’ old man's face changed sudden-
1y, and he pressed his hand hanl upon

e arm of the hair-cloth sofs where he
sat; but the givl went on, without pause
or visible hesitation, as if life and death
were in the balance, “I don't under-
stand business very well, but T do know
that father can not ra.y up the mort-
gage, snd that you have said that he
must pay, or you must have the farm. 1
want you to grant him one year, and at
the end of it, if he can not pay you, Mr,
Billings, 1 will, L've eomehorg to ask

vou to do this great kindness to me, Mr.

Mings—not to my father gr my moth-
er, but to me. And I ask vou to deal
with me as you would wish to have a
man deal byh{onr daughter, if she were
in sueh trouble as I am.”

The sweet, passionately earnest voice
ceased, and the speaker came forward
and, ainkinF into the chair at the end of
the sofa, laid her hand on the old man's
arm, She had proudly refrained from
allusion either to her mother's delicate
health, or her father's nge and rheumat-
io disabilities. She would not permit
them, even through hér, to vainly sup-

licate this hard man, but herself she

reely humbled for their dear sakes,
The Newcomb farm was small, and the
morq,zu;{a but a trifling sum, if only
Daniel Newcomb had not been poor,
physically disabled, and through the
misdecds of others in débt.  On the oth-
er hund, Stephen Billings was rich, at
least for a - Hillsider; but he was
known to be a grasping as well as a
thrifty man, and few people who knew
him would have drenmed of such an at-

ve |

templ as Sophronin Newcomb had made, |
Yet courage nnd devotion sometimes an- |
gwer botter than the subtlest worldly
wisdom, Itwas along time since any
ong had spoken to Stephen Billings with
‘this tone of complete contidenee in his |
doing what'wus gight, wwhether plassunt |
or nut, just becawse it was right; and it
wWas A ve long time siuoe a4 warm
young hand had touched him kindly like
this girlish, band he fele trembling o
his arm.  When, after a1 pavss, h
raised his eves to hers, his features wera }
working with nnacenstomed and strong-
Iy represad emotion. '
“Wa'al, U've heered yo,'" he said,
“and ef I'd bad a darter, an' she wuz |
ter i ler A muen as ye've cum W omae
—in trouble, ve said—I'il want him ter
eny: Jest ye iu' URsYS I gi\‘l! Dan'l—
Tl give yer father o year, Shol what |
be yo doin’ P Bophronin had eaught
one of his hands and kissed its brown |
frecklod back., Herose und walked over |

{ long ago have mlogted Sophronia if the

latter could have been induced to leave
her parents. As it was, Mes. Bird had
insisted on seouring to the bright and
pretty girl the advantages of a full
vourse il thie Wilhrahum Academy. To
My« Bird, Sophronin had  written, re-
venling the home situation under pledge
of secrecy, and begring her aunt to se-
cure for her some voung pupils for a
forengon class, Mrs, Bird in  reply
warmly expostulated with Sophrania, of-
fering her a permanent home, and pro-
posinz an immediste loan. But So-
phronia was firm, declined al! these kind
overtures, and pleaded for the forenoon
olass: and the very next ey after her
inieryiew with Stephen Billings she re-

LT should

caived o letter from Mrs, Bind anuounc- |

ing, still with mueh tender protest, that
the elnss was arranged, and she conld
assume its direction at any moment,
With this letter in her hand, Sophro-
nia broke the matter to her parents,
who were not only surprised and lonth
to part with her, but urged that there
could be no necessity for it, now that
Ol Griml,* as Mr. Newcomb dubbed
his cld school-mate and ereditor, had
*shown such a soft spot,™ and granted
him a “whole year on the pesky mort-

gage,

k‘m'wthclog Sophronia persistad in
enrrying out her pralu On arriving in
New York, Sophronia amazed her aunt
—who received her warmly, aud made
her at onee the mistress of a lovely
room—by going out on the third day
and returging with the news that she
hud found aud taken cheap: but repu-
table’lodgingsin another part of the city,
with Kitehen privileges.

“Kitchen piivileges!”  cried Mrs.
Bird, looking né her niece in real dis-
may. My dear Sophronia, what on
earth can you want of kitchen privi-
leges?"

“Why, to board myself, of course. 1
must earn and save every cent I ean,”
said: Bophronin, earnestly.  * I have
given my word, and L will keep it
And can’t you_see, dear aunt, there is
but one way?'*

**No, T ean't;" and Mrs. Bird folded
and unfolded her hands in sincere vexa-
tion. “You do not neml to be so

roud. 1f this is what is mcant by New
inglatul pride, I'm surc it's a very ugly
virtue. It was all very well for those
delicate women who had to come over
in the Mavflower, and bhe dumped on
[’b'rg.#tl;.kouk ith npthing fo ¢at or
tor wear, poor things, f6r they ' conldn't
hurt themselves. 1've never believed
—for there's no sense in it—thr|u they
¢ of thei free-will, and chose
bt -5’% %ﬁ“ verything dirly and
dis gﬁuJ Me. llﬁz ith d“l‘i Sup
hin, itis very different, abd you might
please me if you would.™

Sophronia gently shook her head.
“Do let ma do as I fesl I ought, without
having tofeel that T vex you,"" she plead-
ed; and then she kissed her aunt with
s0 aweet a look of tenderness and inflox-
ibility thut Mrs, Bird yielded.

The arrangement inno way interfered
with Sophronia's management of her
class, which she met daily in the vedtey
of a chapel which had Dbeen fitted and
assigmed to this purpose through Mrs,
Bird's representation and at her ex-
pense.  Sephronin enjoyed her work.
As she went to und fro she observed un-
obtrusively but keenly the people and
the incidents of the streets; the rieh, ns
they walked or rode, the poor, and the
devices to which they resorted—the
npple women, the candy stalls, the rag-
rickers, the bonquet ;;il"ls. and the news-
l;.:_\'u. As a result of all these ohserva-
tious, part of her first carnings she sont
home, and part she invested,

One evening, when Sophronia had
been some four months in the eity, Mrs.
Bird i.r:n'c a reception to the Iu\'-;ill_\' and
woputae tragediguns Mile. Bland, wbo
Il:lh‘iii:éll?'d 'Ilu-"j kr"n‘iﬁa‘ﬂ:\ﬂ_\' Witk \:"h‘:ﬂ
were enthusiastically prenounoced te be
thie finest impersonations which hagd
graced the New York stage for many
vears. At supper the guests, who had
boen severally contributing little anoe-
daotes and “recollestions for the geternl
smusemant, ealled on Mile, Bland for
the most envious  ineident which she
coull recall In conncction with her
l1ruhri'-.ginll.

*The thing you ask for oceurred this
very week, Tast Wednesduy, near the

e

her to Mile. Blamd. Of course I took
lier to my dressingroom, She was
plainly dressed, but in good taste. and
was not only beantiful, with charmine
manners, but 2o enrnest and o frink |
was enptivated by her. She mnde a
strange request.  She said, without anv
prelude, that she was in great need of
money, and to obirin it wished to |-
cure the disguise of o poor old woman,
andl to learn how to assume it readily.
hiave likod to give her the
money at once. but if you hiad seon her
you would understand how it was quite
ympassible to think of it for 2 moment.
[assure vou I would quite as soon ofler
my purse to & gqueen. L wnas so inter-
cnlcn]. and, | must confess, su curious,
thut T said if she was going upon the
stage T would gladly bear her rehearse
her part, thinking that this offer would
bring me some hint of her purpose. But
she might have been nn oyster, for any
information [ eould elicit.  She pleased
me so much that I took great pains to
teach her how to make herself up as an
old woman, and I gave her a dress
suitedd to her purpose, a melunge from
my Meg Merrilies and other costumes.
It was a great success. Sha caught
every suggestion of mine with the quick-
ness of an artist; and at the last, imag-
ine my perplexity when she attempted
to pay me, not for my Kkindness, she
miJ. but for the costume and the little

parcel of cosmetics, 1 had really to
quarrel with hep.”
“Where did she ecome from?

“What name did she give?"
several of the gaests together,

** Ah, that is the oddest of all,’ said
Mlle. Bland, laughing. *She didn't
give her name, and absolutely | coulidn’y
ask it. 1 should know the costume
anywhere; so if it appears on the stage
here.. we muy yet discover her.™ '

As the year passed on, small sums
steadily made leir way to the old peo-
le at the Neweomb farm, snd Stephen
lillings had received nearly all his
dues.

asked

Sophronin  had, in the first instance, |

explained to ber aunt that until

her pledge was redeemed she desirod |

retirement, and to avoid any introdue-
tion to Mrs,
ionable sequaintances,  Therefore, she
had been very seldom to Mrs, Bird's
Fifth Avenue home, where she would
have been so weleome.

At last the debt wns paid, the last
farthing had been dispatched, the old
home was ransomed, and would be the
happy hunmble shelter of her parenis'
closing days.

One night in spring, when the apple-
trees were beginning to blossom in the
orchards and sweeten the aivs of Hill-
side, and the wealthier classes of New
York were heginning to plan and pre-
pare for the usual summer exodus, an
old woman who had become familiar to
the passers on a certain beat as the
bearer of a tray of excellent and al-
was frosh candies, which sold as fast as
she conld replenish her store, ook her
stand, with her Iast travful for that
evening, -near the stage.entrance of a
theater. She had found that she could
generally clear a tray to the players as
they came out in a tired yet generous
and jesting mood.

The occasion had been especially
brilliant, for it was both the first and
Inst appearance in months of the greut
popular favorite Mlle. Bland. The act-
ors began to come out. Several of them
spoke Lo the old woman, and purchased
from her tray, which was attractive
with a scattering of fresh-ent flowers,
At last Mlle. Bland appeared. A tall
and remarkably handsome young man
{u'usuud forward, with an air of privi-
ege, to hand her to her carriage.

In the same instant Mile, Bland saw
the old woman. Breaking from her
companion with an excited exclamation,
Mlle, Bland grasped the old woman by
the wrists, The lattoer stood transfiyed;
her tray fell to the pavement, and the

| seene being miSundérstpod, she was

somewhat rudety handled before Mlle,
Bland could prevent, and her hood and
wig falling baok, the disgnise was evi-
dent toall, The wonder was rebuffed
and the gathering crowd kept off by the
quick-witted action of Mile. Bland.
*Forgive me, my dear,” she said to the
candy woman, so that all gould hear it,
ani to the erowd, * It's all right," and

| helped herinto the carriage, the voung

close of the mytinee, | met a young lady |

i

man following, which rolled away while
the by-standers were still gapi The
next morning Mrs. Bird receiyed an
early eall from Arthur Lynd, the youn,

man in whom she was most intareste
of all her large ‘circle of acquaintance.
She admired his character, belioved in

{ his. future, and bhad of late begun to

think in the secrecy of her soul that she
eouldnot do & better thing than to brin
about an acquaintance between him auﬁ
her lovely niece  But how to accom-
plish this with the intractable Sophronia.

“Well, what is it?" said Mrs. Bird, as
she received the young man,

** She's found!" he exclaimed in
exciteld tone, as he tossed his cap aside.

“ Who is found 2"

“The pldwoaman —the yeung woman,
I mean, that Mlle. Bland tolid us about
last fall.  Don't you remember? 1
she i§ the most in:nliuﬂ L] ﬂm%
ever saw in my life. For all she was in
an old dowdy brown dregs, and her face
stained, she hiad the nir"of & princess,
snd such noble features, pond tho most

Bird's multitude of fash- |

Mia. Bland whisked her out of the
erowd snd into her earringe so quick!y
[ thut we were at her apartmeats in no
time. Then we asked her if we might
{ bring her to you, for Mile. Blanil was
wild to have you see her and help ns to
prevail with her to give us o little of her
confilonce.  Hut she just thanko:d us so
quintly, and asked that we would place
her in the care of a ]n-';i(‘en!;ul."

“You don’t mean to say vou did it?"
| “Weeouldn't help it. T tell you It
| wasn't possible to question or detain

her.**

“And that's all von know? eried
Mrs. Bind.,  +* Well, 1 wonld never have
let, her off in that idiotic manner-—nev-

er!"

“That's just why we wanted your
help,”* said Arthur, looking at her de-
spairvingly. “*You wonld have known
how to find out all about it. und you
would have boen a friend to her.”

| A few days later Sophronia called on
| her annt to say good-by; her elass was
| dishanded, at least for the present, and
she was going home,  In vain did Mra,
Bird urge her to take a littla rest, and
consent to be her guest for at least
n week or two before returning.
Sophronia was firm, and at last con-
| fessed with a sudden burst of tears that
| she had boen very homesick,

* (o home, thon, darling,” said Mrs,
Bird, tenderly. *But really, Sophronia,

| you ure 5o very unilinching :mrll ohstin-
{ate I don't understand why 1 ean not
be angry with you, I never knew any-
thing like your obstinacy, excopt Mlle.
| Bland's mysterious old lady."

[ *Whois Mille, Bland's mysterions
[ old lady " asked Sophronia, with some
interest.

Then her aunt gave a spiritad sceount
of the alfuir. ** And the worst of it is,"

| she added, Ny, Arthur Lynd has com-
| pletely lost his heart to this provoking
neognita, and I wanted him to lose it
[to you."
| Ome day, about a month later, Arthur
Lynd received a letter, which he read
with apparent annoyance.  **Just like
my erabbed old mnele.” ho mutterad,
** As he particnlarly wishes it T suppose
I ought to go to him: but [ sha'n't stay
long unless he has gome renson.”

The * erabbed olil uncle’’ did have
some reason, which Lie mude known
| very bluntly on the morning after his
"nephew’s arrival, '

“I've found a wife for ye Arty,” said
[ he, erossing his knife and fork on his
| plate, and shoving himself away from
the breakfast table.

“1I'min no hurey,” said the young
man; exerting some self-contral,

“But 1 be,” exclaimed his uncle,
“Ef ye don't step lively, yo won't stan’
no chance at all.  She's bright as a star,
a8 pooty a5 a posy, an' good as the
anjils.”

The old man’s emotion was inexpli-
cable to his nephew, but it prevented his
making a light rejoinder, and pigued
his curiosity, They w:xlkmﬁ_mt togethe-
er, and the old man returned'to the sub-
jeet.

**Ye hain't ben here this dozen year,
an’ ef ve ever sead her, she whz a chit
ye wouldn’t remember, IDFye see that
ectle brown house yender jest by the
tarn o the road? Wa'al, she lives there,
Lemme tell ye what that gal done.  Ye
see, her folks got into trouble, an' [
warn't good frens with "em: hnt she
cum over here ter me as white an’
tremblin’ as a lamb, an’ vit as bold as
a lion, nn' she axed me ter lift the mor-
gige an' make it easy for her father for
a year, an' ef he didu't pay it up by
then, she would, an’, by gracious, my
boy, the gal done it! Sho made me say
I would, an’ then sho never enm near
me as ef she wuz afeerd I'd need u leetle
remindin’ —unot she; but she jest posted
off to New York City, an' took a
school.”

At this point Arthur stopped walk-
ing, and torned towar his uncle, who
stopped walking alsa, but hurried on
spenking:

‘ “ An' she paid fhe hull thing, cleared
off every cent o' debt ftom the farm!
| An' whien she eum back I see her one
day. an" T sez to her, sudden, ‘Ye didn'e
do all that by teachin',! you'd orter
seen the look she gin me, An' then I
made her tell me liow “twas, arter she'd
made moe promise—an’ she's a master-
hiand to get a promise out of & man—1'd
never tuﬁ‘h-‘r parentson’t.  Wa'al, how
do ye think she done it? She went to
an actoress, s theater woman, aml got a
disguise that made bher look like an old
woman, an’ she [arut how to make all
|sorts o' vandies, an' went onter the
streets at night an’ sold it like hot cakes
—. Why, what ails wou? Areyecrazy?

Arthur Lynd had seizad the old man's
hard brown hand in his supple white
| one, “‘an’ in me the toughest squeeze 1
ever had inmy life,” as the old man
sid afterward,

**What is her nama?’ cried Arthur.

**She's piece to that eity woman, Mis'
Bird. Shé's Dan'l Neweomb's darter,
| an' blest if she ain't too smart an' good
i an' harnsum 1o stay a Newcomb while

there's any o' Stephon Billings' blood !

t "
| i —
Arthur Lynd was yvards off, on Lis way
to Newcomb farm.

| ptephen Billings crossed the New-‘

| comb, threshold for the first time in
twenty years on the day of Sophronia’s
| marrigge to his nephew, which happy
event came off in the auttumo of that

FACTS AND FIGURES,

—0f the En;{llsh-spmmi:\r
500,000 are Romuan Catholie
000,000 Protestants,

—UOver 12,500,000 feet of lumber are
estimatod to have boen destroyed by the
recent Pennsylvanin forest fires,

—The Eureka District, Nevads, has
produced ores to the value of $31,000,-
000 during the past seven years.

The Georgia Railroad and Banking
Company has paid in dividendssincethe
war the immense sum of 84,626,576

—Ohio last year made about 450,000
gallonz of maple syrup  and 8,000,000
pounds of sugar, and will have as much
more this year,—ZDetrott Post,

—The English Channel tunnel {2 to bo
22 miles long, 18 by 20 feol in dinmeter
with two railrosd tracks, and the in-
come is expected to be $6,000,000 an-
nually, from which, if the cggs all
hatch, thero will be 23,660,000 in divi-
dends.

—The avernge distance for the old.
fashioned railroad wheels to traverse
was about 50,000 miles, but with the
wheels with stesl bands setiglly em-
ployod on passenger cars 800,000 miles
have been frequently traversed, while
HOO000  miles were traversed by two
wheels belonging to one of the largest
railroad companies.

—In Neow York last year there were
9,514 white maled marrded, and 9,827
white fema'es. Thirteen white women
therefore marriod colored men. Of the
men married 4,477 were native born,
and of the women 5,586, so that mora
than 800 native born brides took foreign
born hushands.  Of the births during
the same period 6,886 were children of
native born parents, and 13,754 of chil-
dren of foreign born pavents.— Chicago
Jorurnal,

~~A fow days ago the application for
settlement of final necount and distribu-
tion of the estate of the late William S.
O'Brien was granted in a modified
form by Judge Finn, of San Franeisco.
Undor this order a total amount of £6,-
$28.652.70, less 81,143,750 to satisly
future clnims agninst thoe estate, will be
distributed.  Of this amount Mrs,
Muaria Coleman reéceives £2.502.451.349;
Mrs, Kate Mary Macdonough receives
2, 100,576.17: Joseph Macdonough re-
ceives S482,075.20.

—The cost of a private wire from

New York to Philadelphia is 82,500 n
vear, the company furnishing nothing
it the wire and the instruments at
both ends of the line. . To Boston it is
$4,500 a year, and to Chicago 27,000 a
yenr, 'I'Pw expense of an operator at
each end adds about £1,500 a year to
the total cost. There is s saving of
muuc{ to concerns doing a large busi-
ness, but the chief advantage is in the
gaving of time, especially to stock brok-
ers, as minutes on the stock exchanga
sometimes represent  fortunes.—Ulica
(N, ¥.) Herald,

WIT AND WISDOM,

—Can a shepherd’s crook be termed
o ram-rod P

—*“I"ll make a note of this.,"" as the
sharper said when ho got a farmer to
write lis name on a slip of paper.

—Smiles is the longest word in the
lnngunge. Between the beginning and
the end of it there is just a mile,

—Ex-Secretary Evarts, who is in-
ereasing the sizeof his Vermont farm,
is the man whoy; when asked by a friend
for something from his pen, sent the
gentlemun o tine young porker.— Chi-
cago Tribins,

—Just as we expected.  Thomas
Hardy's new novel is ealled *Two on o
Tower.,”" and already an Intelligent
compositor hns set it up “Two on a
Tare” He's been thore himself with
more than two,—Burlinglon Hawkeye.

—Powder explosion: A literary man,
who had recently published a hook,
was observed to be very downenst last
week.,  “What is the mattex?’ snid a
friend; “vou look all broken up." *No
wonder,” wns the answer, *I've just
been blown up by n magazine.”

—It i alleged of Melville that he is
an inveterate punster, and that, after
the wreck of the J?‘mmeue. ns the
were trying to makeq their,way thro
o field of ile, 61?:! (I:?hiﬁ lI.I.lIfI'.'l {'emarl?egd:
i4* That ice will surely opposs’ our pro-

ress.''  *' 8o ice suppose,’, waas &e].
ville's rejoinder.

— Useful dentistry: * You look cheer-
ful, Mr. Spisen,”* said a friend who met
the old gontleman ambling dewn the
uvenue. **Yes," said the interrogated:
1 have just had a troublesome grinder
pulled,” and when the sympathizing
gentleman asked him if it hurt him
much, Seth cheerfully responded: “Not
a hiy; it was an rinder, and a
policeman pulled him."" — Clidcago Times
- —How d"'f,.{'“ my heart 18 the school I ate

tended,

peaple 13,.

a and 50,-

Anlhow ITramember, 8o distant and 41
That red-honded Bill, and the plo thltml

wndnd ’
Alulmrwlrm‘ullr put on the bench under
ni
And haw 1 pecill the Biirprise of the mastey

| When Bill give o yell wnd sprang up with

tho pin ¥
Bo higln 1‘:;-; his bullet head burated the
Plinétiar
Ahaovi, und the scholars sl sot in.
That aotive boy, Hilly, that hlxhgl:u'u;rlul

ity
That lbud-shouting Billy that sat IL\I apin
] | =ihnaAa Republloon

prowd and nisdest dyed? | yaar. He' announced then.nnd there |  —A little Albany  boy, nf:d ht

“Why, my dear " Arthor, you have  that the bride, to whom be had giﬁula _\'cars.1 wis grvallly .muugiqil )y l!l;ll hh
lost your head! Where i who | hanlsome marrisge portion, would be struetion wrousht upon his tovs is
i; ’:d',e.'p"‘:", i tl‘ |8 )u I8 Ay 1§ ho his sglé haie on ‘i:mu- condition, which two-year-ohd larntht‘::g' The ul“mr gl;:ht

“That's justit! Nobody knows whera
she is, nor who she 15, Jlagust as Mile,
Bland told I.'i:‘-ﬁ:t- ) A :‘Il. Isn't pussible
to nsk thisyx y Ipdy.. \“.hmg: sho
doesn't \lﬁhs‘n :{m v 15\1? oi‘h ¢ Bland
pounced on hor as she eame out of the
theater,, and Hep, hood and wig'fall off,
and it wasa't an old eandy woman at
all, but the loveljest—""

“Whers is sha?
with her™

wouldl be tound mintioned in his will,

| Atid that same n¥frht he wrote, in his
owneramped but pliin aad sturdy hand,
at Hio end of his will: :

“ Do [above 6 Lo be carried out ek-
zackly ns it is herg®a sot down, s bein'
my last will and teatyount, on the sole
condishun that Sophrony's fust darter

ldml! be named Anna Green Lynd—

What did you do|sorry it can't be Billings, —Harper's | Jeave my  box sion®, — Aibuny

| .-
¥ eeldy,

he asked his AU ho spell the
word “drrrig-i'l’o i;'"fn!i:] !‘mkr)mx]t morn-
ing his mothor was staetled ae the Warn-
g M dangeeous ' printed in obig black
lefters niross the topof the bax. . *Why,
Towniy, ", sald she, why have  you
spoiled your nice, new present?” I
ain’t, nth. Jamie gpolls 8l my things,
and | put that on te seare him, r{: h}ﬂ
N. I.%

O,




