Thetr Hills hoart-beils rice and eing.

And when the rmses say o Spring:
“¥our relgn s o'ar” whon trneses bring
The scentof apray that lovers woave

= 1a eoantry laties,

‘Tho redhreast still Iy heand to Alng
His munio firthz and bis will eling
To Autumn il the winds bursave
Hor yollow traen, nor will hin leaws
Tl Winter finds Lim shiveriog
In country lanes.
—Chartes IL Ludere

MY PRECIOUS PET.

1Hd T over write his history?

No. Now that I thiok of it, I am cer-
1ain thas the histary of my precious pet
bins naver yot seen the light. So T will T
&in at the bwginning.

Whan T wes a little girl, five or six yoars
olil, T had a fayorite playmate, named
Charlle Moreland. But let me tell you, In
the first plnse, that Charile was not the
pot of which I spoke In the beginning.

Charfle wns a glce little fellow, and, in

my girllsh daya, there was nobody ke
Bim; but he lo not my hero any more
than my pet.
An he grow oldar be bogan to developa
pe——tanlo for advontuee, nnd ut the nge of 6Gf-
toon he ran awsy from bome, with sl of
his capital tied vp ina red vandann hand-
kerchinf, and shipped on board an East
Indinman.

1wis twelve yeurs of ago st the timn,
nnd Charlie’s exodus nosrly broke my
hedrt. Lorded fall an bour and bl red
ayen agd awellod nose all tho next day in
coniequence.

Charlin wak abrent seven yoars, When
bhe returnod to Barbush, he gsme over to
soa us the fiest of all, after his own family.
He was n man now—tal, bearded and
bronzed, and T couldn’t play “Jackatraws™
nor “horss’ with hilm any mome.

We were, both of s, surprigsd to find
wa were not Hetle boy and giel, s we usod
tobe. And wa wern both of as sorcry I
do beliovn,

Just ns Charley was taking his leave,
be sald, “I brooght you something from
tha Indles, Maggio—1 mean Miss Chee-
lelgh—but I harliy dare offir it, now that
you are a voung lndy.”

“Indeed, Charlie!™ I “Why,

thing of that kind. which be would grave-
ty deposit in Mr. Chedtar's band.

After awhile ha took to o pew specles of
offerings, aud conyeyed to our amuosed
naighbor my sloes, bonnsts, gloves, few-
elry. ele., with the greatest liberality.

Mr. (hester declared bha had suough of
my wardrobs to set him upas s fice lady,
any time he chiose to make the metamor-
phosis,

At ope period Thad Mr. Chestar's boot-
|ack, dressing gown, o Nuts, shaving casa,
and meersohaum, all at once; and he was
in possession of my slippers, three pair
of undersleaves, asontag, two bosum plns,
and my best smbroldered night eap.

1 got so that I'fairly hated the manp, or
thought I did, which amountéd to the
samo thing. Our family took to teasing
me the most mercilessly nboot him, and
if anvthing will make s woman despise &
man, [t is to be aceused of having “de-
signs” on him.

Papa lnsfstad upon It that Mr, Chester
had engagsi Bhylock as diplomat, to ar-
mange the marringe saitlement, and that
ho waa generous enough to “endow®™ mo
with his goods befure the performance of
the ceramony.

One night when they bad ecarried the
thing beyvond all bounds, some of the
young people of the vielnity belng pres-
ent, I was provoked to do something
daring.

1 just wanted to convioes them all that,
in epite of the monkay sxpress llne be-
twoen ua, i Jdid not care n lg for Mr.
Chaster,

Bo I mudo a skitch of the Hon. Zabulm
—I was ouly 100 claver with my peneil—
rlding o donkoy, and underneath was the
[nscription:

“A Pam oy ‘BM."

Thers was no partleulnr wit In the car-
jeature, but the likeness was unmistak-
able. 1 have the drawlng before me now,
anid must bo pandonod the sgotism of say-
Ing, that Mr, Chester's personnel was
perfact; but the dookey’s ears, at this
Iats day, striks me a8 rather too long, and
his fram# =littls too anguinr for a re-
spectabla beast.

Waall laughad &t it, of courss, and after-
ward threw it aslds, and for the time, [t
passed entirely oul of my mind.

Aday or two afterward I was in the
garden, which Jolosd Mr. Chostor's, whan,
,thera shot pust me the most

you ought to Know that anything yoa
could bring me would be acenptabile!”

He looked gratifed, and sald he would
fatoh It ovoer tho next dny. 1 walted with
the greatest Impatience, What could it
bef Counin Bello Hayno from New York,
who wns visiting us, sald it could be no
loss than s ecamel's hule shawl; bot papa
lonlsted that It mest be elther o wax doll,

or 'a pew edition of “"Cock Hobin," just
tranalated from the original,
Well, 1t came the vextday. Chaells

brought it over. And what was It? Why,
the blackedt little monkey Lhut you ever
sat ayes an |

1 was gupprised flest; then dellghted,
I bad heard s many funoy storios of the
dolngs of monkeys, ehat 1T antimpated a
contipual fund of amesement from the
tricks of my Shylock—that was his name
—atil I thanked Charlle somush, that the
follow mctunlly eams to the conclusion
that be had donea good thimg by inport-
ing that mgnkoy.

Hiw sbiip silled n wook afterwiard, and I
was left in undisputed possession of Shy-

My preclous pot soon grew attached to
ma In his own poculiar way, but he nover
yislded & single freak to my wishes, [
might ne woll Bave tried to got obedience
from l‘..lm lmrt!l wlu-i s from him. He
with doing

t what would in-i.lmo m# the most.

o little rnscal knew, evidently, that,
Int his transgresalons be aver so broad
his punishmeont wounld b Hght.

Ta tha nnluhburhuml his with ot oneon

Al it avery
body wull'rull af hlm, but stlil they
liked to weo his eomieal trieks playsd off
on somebody r-'[m,

One autumn Lhe 5
mob st our houss, i.ldur Bunlur o grood
old man, eslobratod for his long-winded
prayers, was present; of coursa Elder
Busby must pray, and wae all rosignod
onrselves to be martyrs for the next two
hours, Bhylook wias In the room when
the petition bognn, and 1 knew by the ex-
prossion of hislitile black face that mis-
chiaf wia brewing.

£ Blanto k.

Just s tho ellor bul copalgued usall |

tc evorlasting pendition, wmodified by cor-
tain sectarian conditions (n procosding
by the way, which be always seemod to
tako partleular delight lu), thern wasa
singuinr, rumbling, shuflling sound in tho
direction of the chimnsy—we had an open
firoplace. Another second, and down the
Mue, lo s clowd! of soot and ashes, came a
black and white fluttering object that I
recognized a8 mother's Shanghul roster,
obtnined by ber at considerable trouble
nnd expense,

The music that came from the poor
bird's throat wis most terrilly Indeserib-
able, snd tho 1 were frigh
aut of all sense of decorum.  The women
ahrloked—the mon  looked nround | for
thelr hats, and the celestind vikltanot,
thinking, probably, the firelight was the
day Urenk, bopped upon the bld bhend of
thoelder and crowed lustily. The eldor
sprang to hlg feot, gave one louk at the
bold Introder, and, Latless pa o was, Hod
from the houss, 10 whilah he dul not e
turn that night. Miss Periwlikle taintod;
and honost ‘but basging Jolin Jones got
ber everlasting onwity by llinging cold
wator in her face, which washud the paint
off, and Jeft bur fuic skin three shades
arker 0 usial,

1 maoaged to explain things ot last;
thermonkey was at the botioen of It; and
vory sooti he made his appe imoes, meek
and Innocent, but with ereand theren
sunsplelous feathor stleting in lils wool.

Tha next day. Ir. Huntom, an admirer
of my slster Cinrn, called, Tho wos a man
of 3 or 40, remparkahly yuum: Iootdng.
and the most ab halr'of
any ongé I have ever seen,

| was sittingina reco-s of tie parlor,
and the visitor failmi to ohserve mo—but,
it consldering (£ worth while to show
mysalf, I went on with my rook,

The passionate tode of the doctor's
volco arrested my atioution, and warned
e that [ bad batter be somewhern olse;
but I could not reach that wished-for spot
without belng sten by 1 devated coupls
—a0 1 Judged 1t best to kaop quiot,

“My oit girl,” biggnn the doctor* T
tinve long admired yoo aboyve all others,
-l you must Bave guessad ths mesaning
 of my attention!”

i Clars waa biusl oz amd toyiog with
the rings'on her Hnger. The doctor lonned
.~ toward her, his arm half encircling ber
 yealsty and Just then, to my [ulinite hor
vor, I percolved Siyloc: olimbing the
baek of the lovir's chair with the utmost
atlon. Tha doctor gave oftermnos to
ords, “WIill you be mine?" when the
munhy‘l toog pas desteriousiy removed
CRLTS uwdd i b-!- b-;lu‘ “sn:jn!.eh" ﬁ:m
M L] W ntivman ot
3’3; the size of & tencu) g encup, bald, bare
and as the (op of & marble table,
Clara serpamed with horror, The dos-
- tor put up his haud, and discovering his
to wredk his vepgeance ob
. the gullty ope—turned fust in timo to see
‘Shylock disappenrine through the win-
dow, his round el adorned with the
bair that had been one of Dr.
tom's ehieleat &t tractions.
As might have bawn expecteld, the dop-
tor left without an answer to his gurstion,
aoil Clars accepted Will Adams the very

5

b

abnv:l’.!hk time. a vacant furm next to
oUF OWD Was v a

trom a distant atute—the Hon. Zebulm
Chester. The Eims was originauy a fino
place, and, undec the (rection of {ts pew
proprietor, it grow abeoluteiy beautiful.
‘The old stone house was remodaellsd, and,
furnislied with the costiiest modern !urn!-
ture; thomunds wrrulnld out with ele
gance fasfe. and, os the _spring

lock. At thatepoch the trials of my Life |
began.

grotesque objact I sl over seen, A sec-
ond glanes revealad Shylock. investe:d (n
my new erinulipe, minas all drapery, my
Ineo fichu over his shoulders, my “love of
8 bonnet” perched on bis hoad, and my $15
parosal in one paw,and in the other—
gopd graclous |1t was that very Identiesl
serap of puper on which I had sketehed
“A Pofr-of-sm " And ha was golng right
In the direction of Me, Ubhestar's.

I called frautically for h?m to stop, but

Miss Angelins Dufour was making up
ber mind thutit was ofno usa to ke pon
tenchine,

In this pineteenth century women go
forth Into the world to seck their fo:-
tunes, ss well ns men. Miss Dufour
was emipently dlssatisfled with her
pesition in lfe. Therefor= she moant
to better it

“1 hate tenching.”
work of any sort.

she suld, I hate

was never meant to wnste the bloom o
my youth Iu hearing horrid Jittle bove
spell, and hummering the 1ul- of three
into the beads ol siuphd giris?’

And Miss Daofacr's I-ml.in&-:]neﬂ, re-|

mingled rose and paari, told much the

sama story. ’
Butagirl who teaches school six honrs

= day and lives in a dull boariting house

the rest of ber time, is not aptto form e
wvery Iurgs cirele in ‘socinl 1lfe—ind =0,
when vacation time came, Angalins was
wvary willing to acesapt I.ha- Invitation af
Juliet Mills, the younz cashlerof 8T 1lrd
Avenue restaurant, snd secompany her
to har home among the Berishire H 1's

*Of course,” sald Miss Alills, " It's
not an slegant place. You noa't expect
that, We ars working people out thore.
But you'll hayve plents to eat, gollons of
milk to drink, fresh country aie to
breathe, and a warm welcome, 1 can
gunrsntes that,”

*“1a thers any soclaty out le-n-?
Angeline, anxlonsly.

aald

quennlnunl Julfer. *Wull, not mueh,
1as Stesle, who runs the machinery ln
the kid-glove faetory—and the young
minister who has consumption, and—
and—well, 1 ranil: can’t think of any one
elso Just now.'

maple-shadad old pla-e.
& motherly dame, and brother Amidrew
fellow with toeth like a trasbly eut -licw|
rogulshly under the ¢ long lashes

*He'll do,” said Miss Difour th her
gelf, after she Lwl spent twanty-Tour
hours nuder this e spitable rool, “H0
have this nles farim spme day—and It
sesoms he owns o hall shars in the big
silex mill down lu the wowds, His mau-
ners haven't the rogular eity polish ™
{and her t Lts paveri=d with recrat

he only grinned, and wi o, o8 aff

ga noy Broadwey belle. Shylock must
have shen soclaty somewhers, or hu never
conld  have d  that f bl
mlen.

Mr. Chestor sat emoking on the plasza.
Bhslock saw Ilm and quickened his pace.
My face grew dreaifully hot. I would
have given iy pearl sob to have lald my
Eands on that torrible se oi paper] 1
started to runafier the llittle wretch. He
beunded over the fenes and struck for Me.
Chester, | galned upon him. His npew
atyle of rig somewhat Impedad his pro-
gress and, for a moment, I cherished the
delusive hope that I taight capture him
in season to provent the fatal disclosure.

I exerield myself Lo the utmost aod sue-
eeeded in grasplug the last spring of his
akirt just ns lie put the drawing Into Mr.
Chester's hand. 1 thought Iahould sink
with shama. If my norves had been in
the least woeak Lshould have fuinted away,
ke the beroines ln tive-volume novels,

Mr. Choster looked at the wile sheet.
His faco lushed alowly, bat there was no
other exhibition of emotion. 1 respeeted
bim enough then.

“A good representation I be said, hold-
ing It o, *Thaok youn, Bhvlock. It Is
pqual to n photogrnpl,. Allow me to in-
quiire, Miss Chorlelet, If the conception of
the four-footed chiprnoter was original or
borrowed 2"

1 burst into tears. If it had been to
hava saved my dex from the homp, I
ocouldn't help it.  Ho was 8o coolly sarcas-
tle, and looked down upon me from such
an lmisinsoe belchi!

He lifed me up aind earriod me'into the
sitting room, silll bolding his arm sround
RIS ¥ -

*Iargarct, whit are yoo erylng for? Is
it beeanss 1 bave seen the drawing, or be-
CriiAe You nre sorry thst you made 169

“Un 1 how ean you csk?” 1 began, lm-
patuousiv. I despise mysell (oo thor-
oyghly to need your scorn! Bat if you
only Enew bow they lhave all provoxed
nnil teased me with—with—" and bero
I broke down.

“With what, Margarot?**

“With baving deslgos on yoo. There,
I have sald it; and 1 thought I would show
them that [dicn't care !

*And did youcnre!” Hisarm tightened
gronnd me, aud really, what is the use of
telling all onc knows to everybody? But
Mr. Chester Is atyrautand foreed me to
o full confession,

He patted Shylock on the head and sald
ho was our beat frivnid,

And now Lhat we are married we keep
Bhylock stll, the vory apple of our eyes,
tiioigh old nod grav.

(hariie Morelhind is morried and has o
hmlf dozen Hitle Movelands sround his
tuble, ond  the oldest is chrisened Mar-
garek

1 am bappy.but Toover call my busband
Yebulm; nod sometimes I thios he never
WI.‘.“II have been mise but for my precious
o

Kangaroo: nn the Run.

This reat of the herd lrnuaedlnlaly made
off 1o cur direct! 1 of
ing pell-moll s ut!uer wild animals would
have done undar like circumstances, thess
quedr denizens of & quesr country fell Into
line and departed In regular Indian file,
the big old doo leading the way, and the
smallest diminutive pickaninnies bringing
up-the rear. Tho doe covered the ground
with tremendous leisurely hops, bolding
her forepaws before herin 8 mincing way
that wos vory comienl, The smaller nni-
mals—each an exaet, thowgh diminatioe,
countorpart of the lender—followed in
gradunily diminishing perspective, every
littie besgnr hoppiug just a little more
rapidly than the ope before him, until the
fnst Aying legs of the last puny fellow at
the end of the line wers blurred like the
spokes of & whesl in rupid motion. The
effect of this extenordinary procession was,
to my o i oves,"s0 altog
Tudicrous sl absund that I neacly lost my
shot in an uneonteollnbls burst of Inughter.
As t wns § milght just ss well have had
my lnugh out to the vnd, for aithough T let
the old doe Juve both barrels full In the
fank ns she hod passed me at twenty
yurds' distanen, she fultered in bér coursa
and had quite disappeared in the serub,
with all herm:rnt'mus pm oy at her heels,
before T hou tw rep the empty
cartridges. Thnhu‘:lsf:ut]n all probabil-
iz, hned ittle more efféct upon her lough
hide than so many grains of sand. Nover-
theless, it might pechaps have brooght her
down i1 bad aimed at the head, for one
pellet pem'tmtlug the beain through the
Saction was & ccssateia Sad popasing
mofion was so eccentric and pe K
th=t this woold have been s very risky
shot, and I preferred the chance of stun-
ning ber by o direet doubls charge foll in
ourwbndy 1o the nimost ablolul.e wttl.n:y

her

the mores diffieult uhul..—lﬁrae Harrison in
April Seriboer.

HER PERFECT LOVER.

=1 hadn lover ooce,”” sho slghed
= ¥ea, just bafors | married you,
Who lstened when T spoke and tried
To anwwor all my quesiloos wa,

=80 conrteots and so kind—so good!
He'd paver think s man oould b

lheH :
Zebulm! How Tdid laugh t the nnme,
too! Ho was so

F Bat then, his name.
a wife cniling sat to ber hus
1.

As d, tndeod. ae ruds
As Fou 00 0fen &re o e,

'!‘hhﬂiﬁmrlﬂwmm

Could whintic whon 1 spoks 1o him!
=1f bie hind fanits lie Xopt them hid,

to o gertnin putty Ticcle elevk in o Third
Avenue drug store. who wors bis hair
parted In Lthe mididle and smelled ol
cheap oologne), #' but e seems vary o
telligent and agreeable. And anything
is bettor than that old sehool-tenching
drudgery I Fut when she hinted some-
thing of 1his to Juliet. Juliet shook her
head.

*It's of mo use,” sald she. ' Myra
Grover has got & first mortgage on him,
I'm afrald."”

“*A what?* sald Miss Dufour.

A flrat mortgage,” said Joli-k
“Dn't you undersiand? Ha's spoons
oo Myra. I doa't suppuss they're ox-
actly engae <d, but it amounts o slmost
the same thing. I'm sorry.” sha adided,
frankly, **for Myra's u slmpering, ln-
sipid little thing and you woulil bave
suited ma & deal better for a slster-ln-
Inw."

*“Buot don't you think—" bepan Ange-
ling, nad then she lauszhed and colored
and relaterad into silenee.

*Yes, I do think.' sail Juliet,
prehending inan instant.  ““Awd pors
haps It ein be done. At all eventa, denr,
wo'll try I

Little did Mvra Grover, shelllog pensd
for her oli iatber’s dinner noder fhy
honeysuckle-twinad poren of her bome,
imnging what hoteful compeet was ot
that moment belne formed npgalnst hor
peace of mind. She sung choerily ot
her work, and thought of Andraw DM s,
and tha future, snd all the rose-goiored
dreams that come so naturally to agirl
of eighteen.

*““I must go down.” she thought, " to
call upon the Now York young lndy who
has come tmek with Juliet, It woulin't
be polite tonegiect her. Andrew langhe
at her—ba ealls her artificial nod af-
fected. But he thinks her pretty—ol
thatIam very certain. Asd they tell
ma she gets 8:x hundred dollars 0 yenr
for teachins school. 0, dear, I wish I
had any way of earniog six hundred dols
lars a year | My poor little trade hrings
mo so small a sum.

In tha meantimo Angellne and Jnllat
ant thomaalves steadily to hesloge the
fortress of Andrew Mills's honest heart
—but without percoptible progress at
first.

“* I don't see bow you ecan help losing
your heart to her, Andrew.” s,id Juliet,
reproachfully. * Isn't she pretiy?™

~Xes, very,” ndmitted the young far
mer.

**And agrecalile?

*Tadoubtedly she fa "

“ A thousand times more attractive
than Myra Grover? "

“*Thare muy be a diff renes of opinion
as to that 1" iaughed Andrew, **Myra
fsalittle wild anow-drop. M.ss Dufour
In & paady talip.”

Ju'fet colored an bit her Iip.

**0bh," she eried, ** how casily you men
are imposed upon. Your Myra—"

**Stop a minule, Juliet. Shelsa't my
Myrn yet,”

“I'm only speaking penerally.” (m-
patiently uttered Miss Mulla. “*‘Myian
Grover, Lthen, Il It pleuses you bLelter.
She's mot s0 unsophistica ed ns you
think. She's ns much ‘made up * as any
woman.”

“You'll not make me bellevathat very
ensily,” said Andrew, composediy.

*1 suppose you'll credit the evidence
of your own eyesight?” rotorted his
slster.

*“ Nothing short of that,” was the dry
TEGDINED,

"Wuut would you say If I told yoo
5 i ull thot fovaly light-brown curiin:
iair of hers was false?™ Lalf Whispured
Tullet.

He started s lttle,

“You ara my sister, Jul et,” said b,
*You are aluo k. womnan, But, neveribe-
logs, I bellevs your statemont to be un-

e
**In other words, sha bas besn all this
tme decelviog you!" Llriumpbantly
oried Juliat,
Andréw roas up and flung aside the

nowspaper he bad heon vending,
** Supposs we leave - T discussing this
tonie,” ealil he,

Juliet only smlled. She bad zown the
pead. « was willlng now that It
shonld germibnte ot its Jelsure.

Itawas towand vvenin: 1he nixt dey
that Anzeline and Julfet strolled down
b rough the woo'ls to meet Andrew re-
turningfrom his work, aod accompanied
him ba-k to the huz+l copse at the rear
of the Grove farm hous s,

**There " Jullst suddenly crled out,
Just when Aogelin: and ber brother
were talking and Jaughiog in thelr
merriest meod, “what do you eall
thaa™

F om the pleket fenee whers Myrn
Gruver's white bollyhocks grew and the

urs nt hmshes blushed red with fringes
olirult, s #'snder cocd was stretched—
uod on this cord wee pinned & switel of
O wting Drown lair, llke an Indian's
(e Ip tronhe. while several long fulr
Sirhs swonzinie Lo and froqin the wind
it it eoiip ny.

Aungeline stopped.

ite “algs balr, f=p't 162" sald she.
*“The girl of the Louse Lns been washing
it, and bhas bung )t there to dry. I don’t
supposs she thouzht thal anvbedy
would be passirg this way! Almost
evary one wenrs iulse balr nowadsys,”
and yhn m her own luxuriant tresses
Tru-u thelr genul

fom- |

a husband who would be abls to keen | {ing, : .
me in somfortable style, T should =at rid | tie Myra—wein fulse, npon whom could f

ofall this tndiows Inbor and drudging, 1 he deg
r ul‘fnn-w

len
fectln: back’ her sparkiine blos eyes, |EAIE
wavs-brown locks and ecompléxion of | pleasnnt reveris.

That false Puir business ) A+ socom-
plishad a donl for u=. Bot 1 wish he'd
be a little exoeditious about 18" she
wdded, with n smile, * for I've got to go
boel to my enshiar’s desk the day after
to-morrow, '

“I¢ will be all eight.” sald Angeline,
aerennly. “Yiou'llses luve!”

Poor Addrew, however, was Ina léss
Jubilant freme of mind. . H» was sitting
alone on the bnek poreh under the shads

1rE could come noross | 0F 8 monster gnaried apple-tres, ponder-

1 Myrp—innocsnt, dove oyed 1t-

440 |

nz-of other women's |

hilr, but It dé sved hile faith tn Myra's |
honer and howy Four Andrew ] be |
Whas vers wretehedl,

A light step on  the mossed-over |

path aroused him from bis vo- |
I: wans My rnsvolco.

“Andrew,"” slie hesituted, **shall 1 be
disturhi rou? J—1 wanted to consult |
Ivoun it nt some money Lo In-

on the shady side of o dull street during |

**Do you menn young men? ™ l'llllfl'n(‘ | m

There's my brother .ﬂ.m]rn“—nn-l Doug- | deln

was & tall, brown- ompl-xionnd young [

of cocoanut anl eyes that sparkied | *° "lf.”

1
vest, F lt\ dollars; Andrsw. And Ido

not know what bLank or denuslt com- |

i I bud better place It in."

“Fifty dollnrs, Myra?" sultl he, trying |
to speak tiy. ""Woeredid you get
Aty dollurs

“1 tinve otirned It all mysalf," snhl
Myra, flushing with artless oride,
have bean working for & hajr-iressor at
La Salle, ¥« hes sent me nlop of goods
1o plek over ond rewenye, 1t I8 todlous

business, but be has pald m- well, be-

cnuke, he says, I do |t so nlealy. Ohb,
you would Inuzi, Androw.” she added,
payly, *“If vou cald 8ce ou. =itting|
ropim sometimes,  Fither save iv jost

ke an Tond.an'whzwnm dled with sealpe,
| And Juliet and 55 Durour made all
pnner of fun of ine when they eame ln

duy worning nud saw what I was

.
Involuntarily Androw Aliils stepped
forwan! and tapk both Myed's hands lo
his ~wn.

Do you mean,” sald he, “that they

knowi®"

Angeline laughed. | “ore li||l44-,"n:-qujoag,_.| Mora. “Why
*“Oh, well,” said abe. [ durp say I| sn?rll i they? .
shall enfoy It. 1 certulnly shall 3t you | s M L said, ** lamn glad that
are theme with me, you darling Jullat,' I!“’_ it To=thise 'ht‘
The Berkshire farm was » guiet, “"3? slie asked. Ds you koow

s, Milewns| of n good Investinent, Anur-w?"

“Iam not thinking o vestments,"”
he sald, balf smillng, s 1 am, too.
I wnpt to maie a fife Investment of my-

He walied bomy throwsa the dew and

the starliznt with Mera Grover—and

won e loit lier Tatber’s idoor they were
il

ad your riend A ss Doafour
b s, fie sall, steroly, to
0 he arravedd ab o,
Ivel me. DBut your mn-
ehinntions Tals diy month
Iatinll brigs Mern Grover here ns my
wili, You, J.1et, are my sister, I ean
not very well close my doors ngalnst
you, Bt Misa Dulo st never agaln
caloulute on my hos g
Al the ol ol 2

wa-, in [tseif,. & l.rlran_

Whars ote despalring soul had thought
Naver 1o seo tod's ilgbhtagain,

The siar Cell; Gut the Hght lved o
Forever mo'» In A human heart.

A beacor light of live nod warmth and hope,
Whers balf dlmmed torclies wers eakindled

new

From “mong the mrrlm‘l- of ahining worlds.

Who seys thatonestnr fall in valu?

TWO COUPLES.

When Guasle came bome from Saratoga
that aotumn, which T gever, never can for-
get, no matter how many antnmns I mny
| Hiwe turough, she told my she nd made s
conquest. That was nothing new for Gus-
sle, either making or telling of conquests.
| Bhe was & beauty, and knew what people

thought of her. Fometimes like this I told
her, as Iheiped 1er unpack ber trunks,
| and put the things away o the ondorly
| old wardrobes and bureans. She lnugbod
moerrily.
| “Of coarse. It’s not new,"” she said, “but
this is quite o diffsrent sort of o thing—a
serious thing, Neille—and thes be's o mil-

“Serlons on your part?" I asked

“Haven't [ told you be was a million-
sire?* sho nsked. “But I meaut oo his
| purt. You needn’t smile, Nell. 1f I choosa

“I|Tean by as rich ms Mrs. Hobson ope of

| these days."

Mrs. Hobson was the frlend who had
chaporoned Gussie at the watering places
—an old, old banker's protty young wifa.

“Not at the snme price, I hope,” 1 sald,
with n quict beating of my heart, for T
did not quite know Sister Gussie, and 1
folt sure that soeh (l-sssorted unions
ware never happy.

“How romantie you are!l” wasall ﬂhﬂ
answered. Hut after a while, as wo were

Blght, fur a glass of wine had been spilt
on It—she snid, merrily: “You'll seo him
to-morrow, Nellie. He'll be sure to call”

She seewed in o very happy mood. T
was anxious, and trembled when next day
old Pegiry nnuounced :

“4& gontleman for Miss Gusaio.™

1felt myself turn faint. Gussie ouly
blushed.

“Come down with me, Nellie," she sald.

And I went, trembling,

“0u! T hopa ut least he's & kind, benevo-
lent old man—not a cross, surly oddity,
like Anna Hobson's' husbamd,” 1 said to
mysell, and when we entersd the room I
could not bring myself to look until Gus-
sle said: “Sister Nellia, Mr. Hathowny,"
and then 1iiftad my eyes and saw noold
man, but the handsommest young gentle-
man I hod over acen.  Not 80 very yooung
—full 30—and to my mind no man s ever
very handsomo befors that., It was a
gereat rollef to me, for you see we had
always been o littlo pinched and straitan-
ed, for gentesl people, sond Guasie had
nlways said she would never marry o
poor map, and ghe had upon Ler flnger a
ring ehe lad never worn before, and 1
gucased there waa really, ns she suald,
“somelhing serious I it

1 eupposs 1 looked pleased. Ikoow 1
smliled, and gave him my hand.

We bad a long, pleasant chat In the dear
old parlor, and I felt happier than ever I
had feit before.

“Bhall I really have such o brother,
Gussle? I askod, dancing nbout her when

sling went hack

onen w0 bl L 1 5 Myra

[Gio s Innocencos il eandor bl pra-

vallod ngalnst all ber erafl.—Young L=

illgs Baz e, =

T trggar Hal Tmligestion,

* Begenrs powndays know thatthe old

astori comm n to their prof lon

won't g0 dowy with the averags New

Yorker who roads I.[|-- poapera and kaaps
up with the times" sald'n young bir: ker

at the Hollman Hoonse the other aven-
ing.

* Boing aware o that fact they are
ever b the luokout fur some new meth-
o of npproanting
may be reaspunbly gare
ment’s attention and  inei
quartes, or at lenst a dime,

Sometimes
they alzs n mapun rom his appoarance,
acd wialking up o Ll they say boldly,

*AMister, 1 am suffering awfally for o
drink, and i you'd 2ive ma le prica
ave me oot ol suflorin
aling this appenl the o lieant
at il the man fo w!mm he g
pends 1s *noman about town' he wilt have
koown whit It Isto hove be =0l g
for o drink himsell and read Ix sivenpa

dime to aid nomin T Cle saice ) ebi,
“he bungry oon, the noov ooy who
hasn t sold his papers, the =20 noser who
wants o lodging over n ghi o033 14 e obl
woman who wrka for bher e (avk to

Harlem are all fumillur ngures to the
New Yorider, imt I ronlln\- met A man

I sa'd, "A'?S. l know
= anyd !lll that, but I ean't

me ng us

dtn:m\ thing Tor vou.'

**To my surp 1o, however, he repllad:
—"No. Eain't hougry, bogs, 1 just ate a
bl dlaner and D'm -nflering from fndl

geatlon, Can’t xoog ¥ mo somothing
tu hu:r prediclne with¥
“He pot a qunctor."—N. Y. Herald,
The Trrning of tne Voatiep.
An nngel gosd In w lofty place,
Afar feomh the hannte wh-m men do dwell:
Asidl watohoil, with a treildnl ansious fane,

Thie thile oF e, as iz rope aml feln
{ Ho Lot an onr L tha Teat=gops low,
Thot eoheed with bl or dainty tromd,
Anil watelied thelr dainty fin

With hsbks Of sornone, fnsr

Ameong the throng wors mna
And honrd lean yio
White
Orag
And manhoosd ploh =it iees
And women: grimd In oyal doser,
B swiftly down the sloga of thne,
Bwegt ouwenl Iy a mishty power.

Om, om they go, & aarging thrme.
Whoao Owitstope, Deating on the nie,
Evep ticasure tan mograful sons,

Amir T worhily sereife anil eans.
Fono soonimd tr payeo or 1IL thele nyos,
Ta whirn the anzel granid and swont

In fooking down, nnd avee trion,
To sty thnt hurelnl tread of feat

10t1 waary fortateps, pause awhile!
Oh ] foodsteqm fonhile, tako Lhy rest;
Ohf turn Fo from ench exrthily wije,
Anid b iy soul with pesco De Hlosaed.™
Yetacareely honrd that tesdns ery,
“Tis ost ammbl Ho's paanioos wiid;
Al UKo o far-off distant sizli,
It pepched ab lnsta binmah sbild,

"Twngs oo whoge footstrpe long had grown.
Bo wenry with the weolght of ence,
Frem out whoso eyes the light hal fown,
SWithln whosa tepant dwnlt dork depalre.
Yot thpough thy turmodl el the din,
By bennd a bt by aset and low,
Oh 1t ye o v ways of sin.
Fling down thio birdon of thy woe."

Bhe folt throughiont her ool fnsme,
A miriyee o thalll of [ife aud bope;

Ehe pauned to woo from whihoo 1t cnme,
Leodlemd backward o'er 1 a droary slope.

And Wiere shio saw, thrdpsh tenr-dimmed eyes,
Tho nnget Peokoning linr v come;

Anit with nery of glal suprise,
Bhie turnmd ber ootatopm sowand homa,

—Good Houkekooplng.

“ Did vou ever krow," sald s well-Known
t.*that thethront has abrain of
Ro? Isuppose fow of the lnlty do
itybut it's a fogt. There is o small
ganettn whilel exerclees dirmet control over
the museles of the threat and not 48 its
brain, Of vousss, it s sulservient Lo the
Aenuiue brain, bot at the same time doss o
great deal of independent thiuking for it-
soll. It ks ve wit] ained suspicions of any
strange objects that comis near the throat.
For this rebfon it is very diffieuit fur o
pliFsivinn to opermte ot the throat. Boelore
anything can bs dotio in this direction itis
nocessary Ll alur tor gudn the eon-
denen of thay
It frequint!y takes vuw.-l..n before this confl-
dence exu b set
it Is Impossible 1o opemite, Whin the lttle
brain s foally orwie to soderstanid thet no
boarm is intended i, ottt the phesician
Is notunted by fricndly motives, it will sube=
mlt to almestuny Lrestument, bowerss palu-

ul.

* But woe be to the man who attempts
rough troatment to the throat before guin-
Log e Hitde benin's confuenes and In spite
ofits protesta.  His opemtions will by e
sonted with viclent paraxysims, Hrstof the
thruat, then of the disphragm, and if the
operator £till possists the patieat will be

e hiad gon auch b v allant,
well-brod fellow—a guentleman [n every
sensa of the good old word? Gus, itis
splondid I

“And think of the carringe, and the
splandid home, and the diamonds,” sald
Gusale; “a milllonalre—you can't compre-
hend it No buteher, with his ‘little bili;"
no baker calling to koow when one ean
*sotile;’ no buying menn sliks and cheap
musling

*Just what you want, Gussie, your life
through; for, as we used Lo say ot school,
we'll go balves,” Gussie.” I snid.

“Yes; rather Une-looking, Ithink,"” said
Gusais,

* Rathoer fine-looking 1™
in astonishment.

O, ¥ou hpveu't sgeen many people,
Nail,” snid my sister. “Howshould you,
shut up in t Is out-of-the-way place? if
I bind chosen to marry for benuty, thecs
was young Eyre. Such bludk bair and
©yns, Nellle—such flne features—tho best
waltsar living. You could pot compars
the men at all: but Eyre had next to

I stared at ber

She stopped and gave a little sigh.

“Povarty lsn't comfortable,” she sald.
“Remember mamma's young doys and
our own. I chose Mr. Hothuway."

She frightansd me. 1fsucha man hed
loved me I thought how I should have re-
jolced—hon proud 1 should have been.
And then I was plaln little Nelly, and Au-
gusta was o beauty. Sbe had tweaty od-
mirers; and was twenty-five. 1 hed not
one yel and was seventeen, and young in
my looks and ways, as tue youngest child
of afamily often is.

“8he knows best,” I thought. But what
mist any one be to be handsomér than
Mr. Huthawuy?

8o Latrova to drive the uneasy feallng
from my beart, an to rejoloe in what had
bappensd. We had not told papa yet,

“Time encugh ina month or so,” sald
Gussle. “W=a are not to b marriml until
spring; and, lndeed, papa was occupled
with his naw patent (there wu'nlwayn a
new one), and we saw very little of him.”

No onn who has ever led my duli iife
can tell how this belght, handsome, chear-
ful lover of my sister's enlivened our
evonlngs.

Sometimes we chatted on the porch, or,
ns the senscn grow later, beside the ﬁ.re
Sometimes he sang to us, somstimes wa
went on short exocursions together. They
novar let me out; and from the first be
called me Nellle; that I liked. But still
Gussie was not as content as she should
bhave been. Little restleas ways grew on
her. She sigind sometimes. Uocs in the
night I found ber weaplng, and could not
make her tell me why. And up in her
work-box, utder the scarlet pin-cusboin,
that could be lifted in and oot of its case,
1 found, ons day the daguerrsotype of &
gentlemen, with the name Edward Eyre
upon the back, In my sliter’s handwriting.

It was no' n noble foce, llke Mr. Hatha-
way's, but It was us pretiyas & gitds
ought to be.

One day Mr. Eyre eulled op us, A RTace-
Tol men, with s way of looklog aond speak-
ing that reminded one of the hero of &
genteel comu.ly-—-a oorl.u.ln theatrical dash
not unp d fo think it
perfection.

“Did I'not speak truth?” sho asked. “Is
there any comparison?”

“No,” [ answered. “Mr, Hathaway can-
not be compared with such o man. You
find this one io uny bairdresser's window,
and hear hiw talkon any stage. Harry ls
diffarent frow everybody but himsall, I'm
glud he is to be my brother."

=0, of course," sald Gusale, coldly, *'wa
wore only speaking of looks, I'm not silly
enough to think thot the man Iam to
marry must be the bandsomest (o the
world, I hope""

And soit rested, and 1 tried to think that
all was well.

How fond 1 grew of Harry Hathaway,
and fow be seemed to like mel No
brother could have been kinder.

Ofien aml often I wondered Gussie was
not happiec in his iove—that she could
talk =0 mich with and think somueh of
Edward Evie; and ns the time passed on
and [ say Harry Hathaway growing
asdder and graver than his woat, I bagan
to fear that Le saw what 1 saw, and sul-
fered from it

Btill the wedding day grow nearer, and
avery quiet preparation was going om,
and they would have boen marriod in De-
eember but that, in leaving our house coe
evenlng, Harry slipped down upon the
fea and broke his leg. They brought bim

isk ot pried oo e e bt

1 wept for him and grieved for his pain,
and did my best tolighten the tedious
hours for bim. Anid Gussie was kind, too;
but Mr. Eyre called often, and some one,
she sald, must entertain him.

Harry told me that Le would never walk
again without a croteh that bad been

thrown in Siill waor

b bt to him that day, I first learnt the

s

whlln her hxi.l innt oyes flaahied back an
answering gleam to the look that Jullet
Enve w. “And I knew =t the flrst
Eglance that I.b.ul’. Grover girl's curls were

not her
“An we waltlng hers for aaything ln
particular?” Andrew Mills asked surtly,
and they burried on. But both Jullet
sud Angelins wars satisfisd.

Is the fact thit this little bialn bes o mem-
ory and if ooce Irfebtened in this m itin
almost npessitile o éver gnlop lts

denee, no patier how gentle Lhe operator |
may be™— Philojdelphia Prees

It e faki mmm
0 much of their time in boats that
legs are crooked and weak.

t of my own heart—Lhe wicked seeret,
as it seamed to me—I loved the man my
sister was to marry. L who bad always
[boyedudg my duty. It was no sister’s
love I guve him—no calm affection, 1
Munuﬂuﬂeu&mﬂﬁ and did not.

1 had promised to break the news to ber,
'“u’dlu-p{ away, like a guilty thing, to

looking ut the poarl-gray popllo—sach o

And in that sick room, oo the day when | gnd

me,

“ Pleasant.” she sald, with a sort of
eneer. “ He's nowillionaire yet, though”

“And vou will love him better for his
disfigurement?” 1 said. " You feel that,
and will tell him so?

Guasio ' 0ok her head.

“Lovae him better for (t? What silly
nonsensa ! she crled. “Ifanything munoys
me, it's the thump of & eruteh. 1l gat
usa toit, I supposed, thoogh.”

And she left me, nol to go to Harry; but
as 1 learnt afterward, to meet Edwurd
Eyre In the qulet olty park, and walk thera
with him. What was coming of all this I
eould not answer, as I nsted mysell the
question. An event covurrwil, howaver,
which hastened, and perkaps ereated tho
end which came,

COne day nlettar eame for Harry. Whan
b had rend (t, e called me to him, as he
sat in the great arm-chair in our littla
parlor. His hand trembled violently. He
wns very pale

Nallle™ he 9:\1! softly, “I'mamunlucky
fellow, it appears. First my strength,
now my fortane, ure lost to me. 1'we beon
speculating, and—bot T won't enter intn
details. 1'm no longer a milllunaire.
have just enough to live on very plainiy.
My mooey aml Ite advantages are gone.
Rellie, nuswer me ono Yould

“Way beyoud all catebing, and ber bonneds
‘Were reforred to an divine

Els knew the sulitle art of woman's frills,

And mindied all the coquatry thiat Kills,

But it spite of all she earried she was
Nevor, never mafriod, for abo didn't
Have tho eash 1o pay the billa

flow Tombstone Got Itxa Name.

* Mr. Warner, r.l! Tomtstone, I bolieve.™

“Right you are,” sajid a man with a big
moustache nnid o broad-brimmed hat fn
the office of the Brunswick yestenday. |

“Yes, I'll tell you how Tombstons gol

its pame. In the carly days when the|
Apachies wore pretiy ul around uur nn.rr.
of the country, 4 prospacLor came
the pame of Ed Schiflin. He l.uﬂl I.-Mn
proepecting arcund for o good whils with-
out fnding much of anything, aml when be
anpouncad his intentioa of trying bis luck
around our camp (which was then totally
without white populaticn) he was warned | {
that be would not get back. smdi
friends would bave togo np and bulld »
tombatone on his grave. He went, &!luus:ll.
and the first day ha found a rich plecs of
float which sssayed £2300. The mnn Is
now worth $2.000,000, and the pluoe has had
the nnme of Tombstone ever slvee, Inap-

that nod my own alteration put together,
rob me of n woman's henrt? In plain
words, will the néws alier vour sister?

*Notifsha e ovisd you,” Isald, fore-
Ing thoe words from wy Hps—forcing my
salf to be ealin, and longlog all the while
to Hing my arms arcuod bis peck and
comfort bim, for I knew what must comoe
of this

“Senil ler to mo” ha sald,
Gussle came.

She heard the story, and that night
etopad with Edward Evre. She left & note
for me.

“Bv Lhn time you receive this I shall be
married " she sald. “Idon't belfave It w1l
break Mr. Hathawny's beart o lose ma,
and 1 know It is batter, after all, than to
marry him. I acorpled him lecause he
was nmifllonalre, and 1 never loved him,
I do love Edward., You mayr show Mr.
Hathaway tols if you please. If ho nesds
any ¢ mforting you can do it When
your writ'h s cooled my Lushand shall
bring m# haek to vouw.

“Gussiz HoWE, 1n 1w

Softly, and

It had comn at Inst.

Yapa koew it, apd
wus angry—too angry to break the new
to Horry Hathaway.

In the early morping T found bLim tak-
ing lis slow walk in the gu'ﬁeu T touched

bim an the arm. He ti

“0h, Harry I” was all 1
put the letter in his haoml

Idld not date to look at him whila e
road it But ln a moement be put bis Land
on my shoulder.,

“I expootad this, Nellle,” ho sajd. *1
have known for o long while she did not
jove mo; for o longs while I have ceased to
love her. But, Neills, Tlove soma one elsa,
Stie saw it. Bhe wavs hero that you ean
comfort me.  You ean, If you choose,
wake me bappy. | uewd no comfort, I
love you, Nellle; and fursive me, ebild, (€
I baye dared to thiok yoo did pot hate
me"

Hodlrow ma to lilm. My sara fell fast
I was bappy, and frightened at my happl-
pess; words woull not come with which
1o answer him.

“XNeille,” be sald agaln, *dear Nollle, a
poor and a disfleursd man asks voo for
vour hoart.  Will yon give it 1o him? It is
g good deal to ask. Do you love me, Nol-
lia?* Aund then wy hend dropped upown bhis
bosom, anid ! whispired:

“Yes."

And I was very bappy—bappy as a
queen; and we were inarried o the protiy
ehureh hord by, aud wy dress was plain
white musling aud we t back to lise
with papa in the litthe cottnge. So | would
hinve bovn conteut to live forever, but one
daoy Harry put his arms about me and
sl

“Gront me absolation beforehaod, Nels
L.

“For what?' 1 asked.

And then Nin told e tlat s was very
wealthy still, He bad ooly lost somo
thousands, and oo that he buile up his
story. “For I wanted one w.ioloved ma
for & wife," bLw i "nud 0 eut the
golden bands trnt b d e to one that
eated nothing foe o

And Lo took me in
whispared:

“Another thing stlil, Nellle—another de-
eeption.  Lahall not be permanently lame.
No one even thouzht I sbould. Don't
lenye off peiting mre, now, becanse of It or
1shall breok my lor over agale on puar-
pose.”™

And never wis woman so happy as I3
far hinppier it made me than 1ho pews of
tmAn 7 wealthy still ko duns.

S0 Harry wig o millivoaire, and his
strengta and grace returned to him; and

uulu. say, and

hig arms, and

ono day Gusste and her o usband  came to
sy s, And we were £ el s agnin. <And 1
do not think Gussie so ioariles as 1did,

for what might heve happeusd to my
Hurry really happeneil to Edward —iodeed,
worss, for be lost a hoboand be has only a
siiall salary, and searonly can expect to be
rlch; and yot Gussle | hom fundly.

And wo do sowelhing, woon they will
let us, to madke 1 easler for thew; and
my girl I8 named Augusio, ond Guesie's
Nollie. And paps bas pateotsl o eradle
and given one to cach, and has taken
thens to ride together o the litle pony
chaibo, while T sit in tho Lbrary writing
thie. Ao, afusrall, ¥ uvan tind nowhere
i the would two bappisr paics than Gus-
sl¢ apd Bdward, and 18 ol my Jear Harry.
—M. I. In N, ¥, News.

Frenks of Hlind Horses,

The way in which bilod horses ean go
about without getting Ioto more difeal-
ties than they orlinarily do 5 very re-
markable. Thoey rarely, It evor, it thelr
heads ngaiust o fance or stone wall. They
will slide off when they come uear one.
It appears, from eareful obsecvation 1
have made, that It is neither shada nor
ahelter which warns them of the danger.

On an absolutely sunless smd windless
dsy their behavior = the same, Their
olfactory perves doabiless become very
gonsitive, for when driving them they
will poke their hends downward (n search
of water fifty yerds before they come ton
mtream crossing the rondway, It canpot
be an aboormully developed seuse ol
bearing which leads them to do this, for
they will act alike though the waterisn
stagnant pool. Men who have been blind
for any groat length of timo dovelop
pomewhat slmilar instincts to the bLllnd
horsas.

Some one—I find from a fogitive pasa-
graph golog the round of papers seplring
to be a scientifio chnrnetoy —says that nonoe
of the five senses fins anything to do with
this singular posooptive power, bul that
the Impresslops soe on the skin of the
face, nnd b)' it transmiited fothe bralng
and this “unrecoznizql sense™ Lo calls
“fuecial perception.”

But posaibly this perceplive power may
have its origin in such eonidi fons prevail
In somuambullgm or in the hypnoticsiata.
Aro all anch phenomena in mn and horse
as ] have loned 1o Le n ted for
by the two wonds “focal | percoption” il
they mean anything? Hownever, speaking
of blind horses why should they cast
thelr coatsas winter cowes on and grow
long coats at the advanie of summer, and
sorevarsa the orler which is the invari-
sble rule in the vu-s of horses
of parfect vislon? - Live Stock Jourzal,

A AFw Uams,

A new lawn game, tema has recently
bean Introduced in Enciamd. The game,
whiech ean be plaved with equal enjoyment
by both sexes, posssses many claims to
popalar favor. 1t can be follownd In any
soason, and by ns [aw aa four and by as
many a5 fourteéen persons at onee, Skill,
agility and a good aye am far more requi-
site than poysical strongth and the
proper monipulation of the wand by
meana of quicik wrtal. turns develops amd

les of the arms

wrigta,
A screen of wood or canvas, fixed oo &
light frame, and having in the esmtm &
droular aperture sighitera loches In diam-
oter, s srected.  Batind the hole Is fized &
bagr not, and the mmals object of the play-
ors, who stand soune dista wa anay, is to
throw anumber of colored vafls Ly means
of tho waud into this bag. The wand has

bolding the but little skill 1s
mecessary lo retaln the iu it for the
purpose of making the throw.

ba I o common miner yet
wears o red flannel shirt, top boots, and &
broad hat, and dossn't care o fig for bis
Rerscmal appeamoce—Rocky Mountnadis
Nows,

Coughing and Sarczing.

Dr. Brown-SBequard, In one of his lec
tures, dwells with great emphasis on the
lmpoitance of grneral knowledge in the
matter of cheeking coughing and snoez-
ing. Heo states that coughing can be
stopped by pressing on the norves of the
fips  in the mnelghborhoed of tha
rose, and eoccking mayv be stopped In
the same way., Pressing in the|
poighborhood of the ear, or right Lo Tront
of tue ear, may stop eauvghiog. It 1s so
a!so of hiceoughing, bul much less so than
tor aueezing or eoughing. Proessing very
bard on th® roof of the mouth is also a
means of arresting a cough, and the will
itsulf Is often found to be n wonderful
orevantive.

Pattont Walting No Loss.

Mra. Acres—There's a boy up lo that
apple tree.

Farmer Aeres—Wall, of I start for him
D'l walt il 've ¢lum "boat half way up
' tree arter him an” then he'll drop
down ap’ run away. Couid never catch
him lo the world. Pl walt,

“What Ter?™

ST wait Ul be's eat a Tew apples®

“What good "Il that do?"

“Phey'l double blm up 80 Le can't run
wlFon] Nivwa,

GONSUMPTION.

T have & powtive remedy for the shave disnase; by i
‘use thonsands of oases of the worst kind and of long
standing harm been cored. Indeed so strong ivmy faith
in e witicscy, thak ]l w,ll seod Y0 BOTTLES FRER, with
aVALUABLE TREATISK on this dimmur mal
forer who will send we tbmr Expressand F. O, sddrem,

T. A- Rlorom, .‘Il. s I.le‘e-rl !k..N. Y.

BLAKE, HOEETIT & TOWHE,
TMPORTERS AND DEALERS 1%
BOOK, NEWS, WRITING AND WRAPPING
PAFPERS
CARD STOCE, STHAW AND BINDEES' BOARD,
Patrnt Machine-mads Bags.
G612 and 516 Secrament S

A. Zellerbach & Sons,
PAPER WAREHOUSE,

gl

Ban Pranciscn,

Clny Streat.

PRINTERY AUTPLIES A SPROIALTY

The %ide to Sleep On.

There's & brilllunt young physlelan In
Detroit who should have been n groat
Ameriean humorist, During the regeat
hot weather o patient who hadn't been
eleeplog well applied to him for advice.

“Which side should 1 sleep on, doctor?”
be inquired.

“In winter or summer? asked the doe-
tor, rubblng lis chin thoughtfully.

“What's that got to do with I£7* cx-
claimed the patient, half angrily.

“A great denl” responded the doetor,
mysteriously.

“I don't see IL."

“Of course you don't,” said tha doctor
tmperturbably: “it you did you wouldn't
be bere asking me about it.”

“Go abend, then and the patiant set-
tled back resignedis.

*Well, continued the dogtor, *in winter,
when it is cold, you should slesp on the
Inside; but la such weather as this, you
should sleep on the outside in o mock
with adraft all around It and a plece of
lce for a pillow. Two dollara, please.”—
Detrolt Free Press.

Stols m Sawmill.

Rather o remnrkablo and unusual steal ia
reported from Gate Clty, about 90 miles
south of here. Gate City and Independence
are two rval townsites, and each Is anx-
jous to outdo the other, particularly in the
establishment of any Industry. Indepon-
donce was a little more favored than her
sister townsite, however, and managed to
sacure o sawmill, of molist proportions.
This the eavy and Jenlousy of tho
population of Gate City, and I the dead ol
pight, C. C. Yoium, & colored gentlemnn
and proprietor of tho Yasom House at Gute
City, his way with his team to Inde-
pendence. Hero he removed all the porta- |
ble machinery aml appurtenanoss, loaving
nothing standing but the frumework of the i
covering, When het got back to Gute City
he gave the stolen property a coat of black |
paint to disgulss it, and procsedod to erect |
his sawmlll. Whether or ot it wns u sub-
gdized Institution pobody Enows, but the
fuct that Gate City was to have o sawmill
wns hemalded far apd wide, Ar. Yocum
was probably  littls too enthusinstie, for,
wl:ﬂu he was looking with beaming eyes

pon his new scheme, the: police took Lim
ch.l.rn'a and he was bound over In the
sum of $300 to appear at this term ol tha

perior cou yiipla Tribune,

MA}STI | Fa

eh'ﬁ ln "?“T_)
MO “Tobacea,
There is always a best, even
among a seore of good things,
and every pipe smoker who
has tried the Mastiff brand
acknowledges, it, to be the
sweetest, coolest smoking to-
baceo made. It does not bite
the tongue, and is positively
free from any foreign mixture.
3. B Paen Tohaces O, TQomamd, Virginia.

THE REDBREAST. + | attachments, but be persisted 14 rism.ngl “T think ho's sa’e mow, dear,” said A FALLEN S1AY *0Oh, Gussie, you will grieve col T hard- HER WEAK. POINT,
e The Elms every day on the most familiar [P i l A&~ Youi i > — Iy know how to tell you,” I said, betwesn
In eauntry lanes the rbine sing, footing. Almost invarisbly he carried l and encour = na possible, and he's | §08 SWestatar abot ant af heaven my sobs. “ Harry "l" be lame always. | Bue had s taste for color that was fins,
S i i !;h;mz. birveagof 1 A e ~. He nildichss o much | Todsits m;c].h:_n. “l-vlu “‘1“ maks The doctor says =o' Biis knew the range of beauty in a lusl
i ores If eetig ore st grisvsy | BPPIS. 3 piree of ple, o doughnut, or some- {mport ¢teot trath and candor, | Jck, MWL LU 1 8 dark oites Stie turned an almost angry glance upon | And[n eostuiies that wers feiching she was

LA GRIPPE

(Or Influenza, Tneumonia, Loughs,
Colds nd all Throat and Lung
Troulles Cured in Less Time with

R. HALL'S

Pulmonary_Balsam,

| THAN WITH ANY OTHER REMEDY.

PRICE 50 CENTS.

lJ. R. GATES & CO., ProP's.
417 SAKSOME ST.. SAN FEANCISCO.

ROP IT!

i in ur busl
e

by an improve
Pmnlma Incubs
s

HDRE MONEY

Can e made misiong
Chlvkens than in Aoy

capltal Inves

Pmutiral lllmm

Oninlogue of Iocuba-
and all

AU COBHTER CL, - - PETMLONA, CAL

Tower's

Improve
SLICKER

is Guaranteed
Absolutely Watel

D proof.

ALL
e 4251
i Op SA

Soft Woolen f’%
Watch Outl Collar.

e
A L TOWER MFR BOSTON, MASS Catslages.

JOE POHEIM

THE TAILOR

MAKES THE BEST CLOTHES
TN THE STATE

At 25 PER CENT LESS

THAM ANY OTHER m

Q[]ITS Nt 10 Orker fiom &2‘]
PANTY tate 1 order trom $9

FINE TAILORING
AT MODERATE PRICES

ﬂ"!;nlu fur Eelf-Measuroment
wnd rénﬂ of Clith sent free

203 Monigomery, 724 Market,
Hio& 12 Market 8t.,

SAN FRANCISOO.

i CURE FITS!

Whan Tuay cur [ do ot mean mersly to stop them,
fora time xod 1hon hare Ueem retarm again,  Tmeans
radiral caurn. 1 have mads the deswse of FITS, EPL-
LEPSY or FALLING BICEXFSS & lfe-long stady. T
warTank my Temmmiy o coTe the worst cases,
others bave faiied iv o resson for 2ot now resiving .
curo.,  fHend ot stee o & testise 20d & Fres Buattle of
sy infallible remmeily,  Glve Expross and Post Oflcs.
IT. €. ROOT, M. C., 153 Pearl 8¢, N. ¥.

-~ pHINTERSl

DO TOU EXOW

HUATTUCK, #0

for a Spevimim Book. It suves 35 per cent. In

« 'mll""m"" aud s porfection la taoe sod Justi-
Meati.

Book taking has mrnnd
up Minpen” Rid - Shoes
t.un qnn.uu'.numlrtlcth

- 11 o 2, that w1

I-|> I-Ill‘l Tt SLOG W close
At

t:hiltl.l' Birong  Goat

WE ARE::
S0 POOR 52t s

g Be. Doy and :Irl:- Strong Everydar Lace
Hliiwes, With Misels, poted to wear; 124, 15, 10k,
EE, at ik Matiing 16c.

CHilAN rubibors, beat, & o 108, 28
Toed Bteap, 1 fo 15 At 10e, reguifr rabbors st
a.'k- mlm slen 4, bost. 0. Olher nies, 3,

ﬂi& u 5 !lulvu- Flip}nn. fie, fner, Anest; $5e,
SL0, $185 Ll umu.;mn in ths $1.50

LTl
grade, ¥ un.tuuﬂ

comy Yurd, Dght blue and soal boown: oot
t.lrl- st o the worse, 5o !mr hank, 5o per .
O slssrn mtnd snlid_enlors o ing Farn, M,
e, T80, b close, WILL go b & week, LT you cnn
whr yarias s variois oolors in faocy work we
tinwe wotne at ball price; our own pelection,

Our bate printed Dstewill futorest you; ask
fue thean,. Family auuplln«t nll kinds,  Dried
frufts from Qige be die,  Cantisd fruiis from S

oronn o 30 perean. Many goods m oo

carmful of Four expeaditures.  Write

SMITHS" CASH STORE.
410418 FProut Strest, San Frunsisen, Cel
g

Aboui Sponges

Tha sponge s a simple thing, but verp
frws peaple koow anything about whers it
coimnes from, or how it is got into shape for
Lhes markat, The sponge e simply amarine
auimal, and it goows in l.tw sea, just ue an
uysier or 8 clum
are caught off the Florida cosst The
work of entching sponges 14 a regular in-
dustry. Men go out in bats with long «
spoars amd hooks, The spongo eatchers
woar box-1ike ollong glasses that 1t over
the face nud around the front part of the
hesd. Thero are magnifyving arrangements
In these boxes, and the

pulls up the dabby mess. There lsa
deal of work necrssary on spongss
It Is resedy for the market, and in
procosaes. of llw:muon there is
YR % 9018 i1 wholesal
by the pouml. and very often the material
is welghed with s, glyoerine and other
thirgs to Invreass [ts valus. A good daal
of sponge Is caught off the const of Cuba,
but this s much the dmlpst kind of
spongre. G and harness mm
are the chiel eonsumens of sponge, m
buy the bust tarial, for
sponge might do mudh mizehisf to the fing

:

notind,—St. Louls Glote Democrit,

The Modern Newspaper.

“It is true,” savs Mr. Waterson, “thai
Journuiism 18 not literature” But bhe
should have mdd d that o great deal of the
liternture of te present day i tist found
in fournalism. T. ¢ Amorlean newspaper
nowadays secures thn cream of contem-
poranrous literatute —Kansas Cll.y Star,

CLUFF BROTHER&

Wholesale and

Retail Grocers.

{4 STORES)
Orders by Mail Prompily Fiiled, Packed and Shipped Free of Charge.
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