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l Those Old Camp Moatlng Dags.

In the houss npon the hill, his onl
friends the two dogs, Uno nnd Ine, It
Is probuble that the Indips of Poplar-

‘ In a Dilomma. I|
A woman who was rlding down-town |
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THE BKELETON AT THE FEAST,

Owne of the Ever- Presoat Torments of Fash-
lonable Life.

A mald used to be considered w
lnxury. Now she is the torment of the
fashionable woman's life. 1l she is
English her manners are very good for
a while—ahe does her duty aud is well
behaved. But six months in this en-
lightaned country and her quiet man-
pers become insolent; she can't dress
you without referring to the Duchesses
sod Countesses upon whom she has
waited before; she scorns your table
and reads your letters, and kuows
exaotly how much money you have in

our pocket-book. If you should ob-
Lu to any of her weaknesses and sum-
mon up con snough to discha
ber, you had er have her trun
examined before she leaves, and you
will be wise if you tell your husband all
about her, for the ohances are that,
pretending to know something about
{on. she will attempt a little scheme of

Inckmall Immediately after she has

left.
If she is French she stays just lon
b to get soquainted with Ameri-
can habits, and then she leaves you In
s hurry either to marry the cook and
open & small restaurant, or to go into
the hairdressing business. The Irish
or Beotoh maids are usoally honest,
psually Im inent, usunlly know
little, but are as faithful as dogs, so
that because of their virtues you for-
ve thom the rest. There are women
n New York who do not dare to dis-
eh maids—who live in deadly ter-
ror of what lhqlrum:iug to do next;
who have been foolish euvugh to let
them find out something, it may be a
little something, that they do not want
either mother or hushand to know—
and 50 the maid levies tribute, gets
frocks that have only been worn once,
has her wages pald to her in advance,
and Is worse than any skeleton at
foast, because she Is with you nearly all
the time. Not long ago at & smart
luncheon served by a gorgeous butler
and three foot-men, & woman sald:
0, dear, I think [ shall go crazy if
they put it in a paragraph about me."
The reference was made to & personal
r. The hostess looked silence at
nr and after the servants hwd
left the room said: My dear, why in
the world did you say that before the
servants? You evidently do not know
the English one. My butler is perfeot-
ly eapable of writing you  letter de-
mcﬂ;ﬁluﬂdn summ of money or
threatening luut such & parsgraph as
youdread. The English servant hus
no more idea of houor than & cannibal,
and not as much, for a cannibal ents
ou out and out, and doea not make
'@ horrible by spinning out the sgony."
When it wos thought what an easy
life & good mald has it seems stran
that more women, by learning to he
matie, do not apply for such po-
tions, Sha Is seldom nsked to eat
with the rest of the household; she has
much time to go out, aud her work is
slways easily done and not dirty, A
maid is far beyond rubies when
t comes to a question of value to her
mistress, and rather than stand all day
long behind a counter, get small wages
and poor food to eat, and no time to
call my own exoept when 1 wus mo
tired 1 could not esjoy it, 1 would
study the art of dressing pen!ﬂv. saving
them steps, of doing their huir, of keep-
ing their wardrobes in order—in short,
of belog a perfect trensure of o maid,
and s perfect treasure of a maid can
get a month, n pléasaut room,
& great deal of time to bersell, sod s
number of presents,  The perfect mauid,
like the perfect woman, is hard to tiud,
—XN. Y. Sun,

Bingle Blessodness.

A German paper some time ago in-
vited all mascnline renders over forty
who had remained single to make »
publio statement of their reasons for
not entering into the matrimonial al-
lisnce. The best and wittiest pioce
was to recelve a prizeol twenty marks.
‘I'I-:lljn.ry appointed to decide upon the
E ts of Lga imnmanugic;mlilml of

rée persons—a young girl, a young
mnrrlm lady and a mother-in-law. In
reaponse Lo this Invitation 124 answers
were received at the office of the pa-

, After a long disoussion and de-

beration the jury awarded the prize

to the author of the following declara-
tion:

“From my earliest youth T was hot-
tempered and vain, and never was sat-
isfied with the good things which I en-
}oyad. but slways wished and strived
or better things; therefors I was guid-
od by the words of the FOIPEL which
says that he does well who gets & wife
uato him, but that hie who does not do
s0 nots still better. As sn idealist I
could be perfectly sure that the poet's
words in reference to ‘two hearts that
beat as one' would never be justified in
matrimony. As a realist I could un-
derstand that marringe was a lottery,
and that, in view of the small chances
for sucoess, it was not worth while to
take auy riks. Asan egotist I cansay:
‘I entirely my own self, and
why should I make sny sserifice? For
marriage is nothing but s sscrifice of
the ego. As s crank I add that s girl
without & dowry 1 do not wish to

marry snd s girl with & dowry 1 can
Dot got." ,

y L

The Afrivan Palm Ol Industry.

An interesting report comes from the
Governor of the Gold Coast on the
palm oil Industry of the West Const of
Africa. In oultfvating the palm, ripe
puts are scattersd over ground well
raked, and are then coversd lightly
with earth. The planting takes place
in the rainy season, When the young
shoots have grown about & foot they
are carefully removed fn the evening,
and transplanted at least fifteon (ool
apart, The tree grows luxurisotly,
and bears most abundantly at & height
of from 10 fest to 12 fent In damp,
semi-marshy soll.  The supply of nuls
tit for use is biennial, and the most
sbundant supply of commercial ofl s
obtalned from nuts gathered during the
ralny season. ‘The bhunches of nuts are
out down and placed in & heap In the
alr, where they remain for s week or
ton days, The joiota of the nuts are
thus woakened by decomposition, and
they can be detached by simply beat-
ing them agminst any substunce.

ben the nuts are collectod, thoss
with & hard, unylalding pulp are placed
in & hole ubout four feet deep, which
Is linnd with plantain leaves, and they
are covered over with thess lenves, and
with palm leaves and earth. They are
allowed to remaln for periods varying
between three weeks and three months,
until a eertain decomposition has taken
lace, 80 that when removed tha pulp

saoft, and appenrs as if it had n
bolled. The nuts are now put In a
trough made by digging a hole in the
ground and paving It with rough
stones. Here they are pounded with
wooden pestles until the pulp Is quite
removed from the surface of the hard
nut. The whole Ia then removed from
the trough, pnt in & heap, sod the
stones taken ont, leaving the oily
tibrous pulp, which is put into = |Imt
with a small quantity of waler under
a good fire, and waell stirred until the
oil begine to melt out. Tha pulp is
then put into a rongh net opened =t
both ends, to which are attached two
or three short sticks, |:i turning which
In opposite directions the oil is squeezod
out. The longer the nuts are under
ground the thicker the oil snd the
worse the quality. This alone acoounts
for the different qualities of ol exported
from different places along the const.
Other mothods nre employed to pros
duce the oll for home consumption;
but that here desoribed s the mode
ususl in the production of the palm oil
of commerce.—Kew Bullelin,

Mr. Grady's Boyhood.

When we returned to Athens from
Washington in 1860 was tho lirst time
I remember to have known Henry
Grady, I remember the first time 1
over saw him. The boys in Athens
wera in the habit of gologin swimming
ot Trull Creck, which runs into the
Oconee River at the lower bridge at
Athens.  As 1 appronched the washe
hole 1 beard different boys calling out:
“Look hers, llvur‘y Grady;" "ﬁ'alvh
this, Henry Gready," and %0 on, and 1
wis at once impressed with the ides:
That must ba a fellow of soms Im-
ortance, A8 le{ are all trylng to gain
1is approval and commendation. re-
member his benutiful form and fnoe as
lio swam in the water that sfternoon.
He wan always a leader in everything
he went into.  In every kind of game,
football, shinny, baseball, which was
imt coming Into vogue, he was at the
iend, At one time | remember him as
nullnlnln of & military company of little
fellows armed with broomsiricks, tin
horns or some other wenpons. -~ Augusta
(Ua.) Chronicle,

Don't Pall Out Superfluous Hair,

Young Pudelford of Philadelphis,
who was st Newport last suinmer, haa
met with o curious and perhaps fatal
oxpurience, Bome time ago le dis
covared w small taft of huir growing
on his neck which seemed to have no
relation with the hair of his hewd
Linst week a barber whom he patrons
lwod suggrestod thut he should take the
tuft of huir out by the roow, nud Padel-
ford told him to "go shend. The bare
ber performed the operativn, and
Padeliord is said to be lylog now at the
point of death from an attuek of blood
poisoning which the operution has In-
duced.—&, Y. World,

A Hand Expodition.

The Lewliston Journal says o Maine
constuble had n hard experionce the
other dnr. Hoe went out nlter » gang
of poncliers, and was not ouly cor-
dially received by them Lut was in-
vited to escompiny them on i huntin
expedition.  The reason for so much
vordinllty was not n|n|lmru||t until the
officer found that his late gompanions
bl mannged 1o leave him slone on an
uninhabited isinnd, whers they kepé
him for 1wo days and nighta.

Wantad to Know.

A mountain furmer of Werl county,
West Virginie, waodersil into =
pountry store the other duy nod ine
quired who was steeessful wl the last

residentnl wlection. Hohwl voted for
[!u.rrlwn thnt duy wnd then retived to
his mountain bhuunts, and until then
did not know thut his caudidute had
beon elocted.
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' THE MISSING BRIDE,

Up on tha hill, in n Auulnt. beautiful,
lonaly little honsa,lived young Madame
Vinton, quite alone save for her sers
vante.  ‘The village Is{ bolow her, like
& toy town out of & ehip box from Hol-
Iand=little white houses all alike, &
little white ehurch with s polnted stes-

lo, and rows of poplar trees, sl and
rrluok along the streots,

' The stons houss, with la painted

ass windows and Gothle dlnlr‘-'{,
voked quite like & minlsture oast
from below, But it had not taken the
faney of the resldents of l'u\duriunm.
1t soomed to them quenr and  lonely,
and slnee its bullder and owner died,
the axecutors had found no one to bay
or leaso it, wotil young Madame Vies
ton, i her velvet divss, drove up to the
gate one morning, aud lnterviewsd the
care-lnker,

It was hors very soon nfter that, snd
sho lived, na we have sald, alone with
her seryanis

For guardians, she had two groat
Siborlan blood-hournds, llerco s dogs
cotthl bo to all but her. 1t was well
known that, at & word from her, they
woulldl tear lll.l' an o ]||n'| L H |ll|| Iln'.\'
Jay meross the outor door at night. She
peeded no other proteetion.

Young, eautiiol,and w widow,oharm-
Ing lwbhor manuers, no waonder that the

utlefen adinired hor.  But the Tndles
}f:‘uglll shy of her. Thiey mule no

They looked solemuly away as

W hen

calin
thuy passed hor lu the st
shie came to ehoreh, amd sat in the pew
she liad hivwd, no ooe ook any |Il'l‘|l of
her presdnes, The elorgvmmn  eallod,
s in dm_\ onmid, amd took his wile
with him.  Unhappily, they found the
pretly Frenehwonan sioking o clgars
ettg,  Thst wealesh hor doom,  She
was sent Lo Covoutry by all the respect-
abile socinty of l.llili‘lr‘llhll the Dol o’
sogiaty, Hat, somehow, through hor
Impdlord, & cosmopolitan haclislor,
gentlemon were intoodoosd, T was
wot her faolt that thvse unl} e, mind
Lhat they sang her praises aml delend-
od hor agninst the Bints of thelr frmale
relutivis, St did pothiog ot wlbers
to the liabits of her compirs, Poplar-
town had been unooniteons to her, hot
she to i Hee mabd sat o the window
sewing whoen she bl goentlomen call
ers,  She wever recolved them alone,

v A vl thing of vou worpen, " sald
Squire Gilbert o s mother—4 eruel
tidng to b st bk o Mishae Vige
ton.  Whint does shie dio bt e Lo be
beautiful? | LTUTIRD il e hior w,
a8 ho mwle the tive Minsis l'|||-‘|“-,.
who hate bor so bitierly,
vitehea, What do you know against
aer, mothor?”

=1 know pothing, child. said Mm
Jilbert—"nothing but thut vo ladles go
o soo her."

“Why don't they, then? sald the
Knire,

“There must be some  renson,” sall
she old lady; “Mres, Pruygood saw &
tgar on the table oear her.  Ladies
lon't smoke,"

“Euklish Indies do not," h‘]lﬁml the
squire,  *‘But lwrh:qn she dom not
anow that. Why don't you eall and
tell hor?"

“My doar, T never call anywhere,"
replied the old lady.  *“I'he youug poo-
ple come to sen me. T don't say any-
thing against Madame Vinton. 1 hope
ahi's all right; indeed* 1 do”

But she resisted the entreatios of her
son to drive with him, to eall on
Madame Vioton, noveriheles; and se
ona day #ie squire went alone,

He was & hundsome, snetive, elegant
man, but ha wan no longer & young
one. At twenty he hl beon o love,

| but his weethonrt died, Mo had ever
[since ramained true to ber memory,
At forty-vight he lived with his mother
stlll, her only son.  He had, pernpps
for this reason, something of the frank
and careless mannors of a boy, He
haid not bardesesd, us most men do Lee
fore his agoe

The nqlthrn enlled on Madame Vine
ton from n spivit of chivalry —so he
thought, at least; but he left the door
with Hushed cheoks sud sparkiing eyes,
and he ealled again beeauss he could
not kmﬂ’l BWAY, Soon, to his mother's
cousternationn, rumors  reached her
that he wout to Madame Viaton's house

lovery day; and at Inst she, as woll wa
| nll Foplartown, knew the truth, Her
son was engagod to be marcied to the
Frenoh lady, with whom he wus desper
ately in love.

The tive Misses Chesney shricked In
chorus when they heard I All the
other murringenbls single Indies were
oqually shooked; but old  Mrs, Gilburt
bore hersell bravely,

“My son," she said. "l give you
eredit for belog & man of sense. 1
know you wouldn't marry a person
|\'|]ﬂ would disgrnca our good  name

I'll go with you to soe Ler oues,and 'l
weleome ber kindly, Nothing must
come betwoen tw, my dear—nothing.™

And Mrs, Gilhert saw no elgarotios

near Mudame Vinton's ellow, when |

sha ealled, and eonld find no fuult with
har manner, 8he returoed home grost-
ly comforted, nnd wet hersoll to put
| down the talk In Poplurtown, 1o Lhe
‘ reat disgust of her neighbonrs, who
wd hoped to be entertained with the
tema of a fumily quarrel.
It was Beptembor whoen the news
first roachod Mys, Gilbert's ears. Be-
| fore Christmus day her son woulil be
| married:  Bhe trled to feol happy over
ft. but In reality her heart wiw very
heavy. An undefinablo presentimont
| of Impending trouble filled her with
| sndnoss. It could not be the comin
of this handsome wife, with her sweot,
courteous, loving munner, she thonght,
[ Bhe was old. A dsughter wonld be nn
addition to her home., Yet she tossed
| wearlly on her pillow st night—she
who had always slept so well; and
could pot read or sow as she hal done,
Somaehow she felt all was not well, and

| never vould be aguin in this world for
| her.
‘ In spita of this, she took her’ penrls
!mmﬁm worn oass of blua velvet, in

which they had been hidden for years, |
and sent them In & abhimmering u{u; of | With the Parisian

white satin, to “My Daughter soon to
be;" who nusw with loving thunks,

The woddin waa fixed. The
woddding ﬁﬁd friends of Mrs,
Gllbert, W 0 each other that

£

Tt men's hoarta sa did those dld
vamp mewiling days -
Wo used 1o gather lu the woods frum allthe

uumlnmuuuup-miml

ugly e

| mus

— —— —
: n-{:lhthr wore bidden,
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pulrmwhn'un M!

at lltl;;l?:’ on the billknd then “come

home.

Meanwhile, the two dogs, Uno and
bauishod,  The village
wore afoall of them, and they

ware Lo be takan wway durlng the tme

! of the wedding, 10 a0 old house In the

suburbs, whore a dog-fanuivr lived,
s our wother ahuddors an thelr very

t," Madame Vinton had sald to her
hushand; “and I wo looger

oeed such terve protectors, | am not
to be & lons wowan sy more, [ will
woll lhdqn'!l'm one usn bo found

with her own hands, lad them to thelr

new home, snd kuolt hafore them and

:‘lh‘ l:-l bldding themn be goud
uman ug them

and obay lgsl.l" now mastor,

“Ounly one nlght more,” suid Bquire
Gilbert, as be took hin beautitul bride's
hands ln his, “Only one night mors,
dearest. Toamorrow you are mine,"
He kinsed her and turned nu{{

| tarned baok to kise hor hands over an
| over

u, lingwrod still, very loth lo
untl st last she playfully drow to
door, saylng that she nover nllowed

him to romain so lite.and that he must

go home; and he wont down the garden
th.

p.ll was past eloven o'clock, ‘The full

moon shons  overhead, ocasting the

shudows of tho bare wintry shrubbery
in dark outlines ou the white paths

"The lron gats, sot doop In the stone

wall, looked iike ot ngminst mnow, in
contrast with the smooth road without,
A soreoch owl ln the grove near b
uttared Ita molancholy who! who! who
and the lover looked baok sl his lady's
house nmllullg. It soummed wo lonely
& spot to leave her ln.

topping baok, he looked up at the
windows, where a light now shone,and
ruan inst sowe ln the roml, who utter-
od a forelgn oath and struck at him,

Bquire Gilbert turned, his  haod  in-
voluntarily golng o his pistol-bolt; snd
the steauger, on whoss toos he bl
trodden, followed the motion with his
Byos,

“Exousa me," he anid, with & strong
French sceouts  **You came out of this
honso In such & hurey. at thils lute hoar,
I belioved you wore, perhaps, a thiol
Pardon, "

“It s my plaoe to bag pardon,™ said
the squire, whom the very accent of
his beloved one's natlve Tanguage mols
Tited,
et some dangerous person.,
did not hurt you,"

SOh, no," salid the other, “1 wan
only startled a litthe, A thonsand par-
dons”  And he passed on.  The squire
alno wenl his way,

After a fow atops he looked buek.
The stranger seemed o have vanished
wystoriously tuto the earth, But It
stwined o Squire Gllbert that he wever
should forget his long, hooked nose,
his pointed ohin, the narrow ayes, sel
dlose together, the stealght line of his
siall mouth, avd the intense blsckness
of his hair and moustache—a very
Mephistapheles ln modors costume,

On the worrow, bright and early, the
household was astie.  The bridegroon
dressed In his new garments;his mother
i bor elogant gray satin and polot
Inow, ﬂllt?llill at the mwoment came
for the oarriage to be ealled, a messen-
gor from the house on the hill came to
the door in violent haste

That moming, when the servants
awoke, they found the hall-door open,
wind their lady gone.  She had not res
turnmd,  Her c1--tlling hawl not  beon
taken, Her wodiling-drass was roady
to put on; but hor jawul-cases wore all
unlooked aund emply, w8 was the tiny
arnamentsl sale in which she kept lor
money,

The wedding company was coming
lag the ludy had not returued; vo one
kuuw what to do,

Wonls cannot describe the consters
oation of the squire. He hurtied to
Madume YVioton's house, wod found all
as dosoribed.  He sout for the police,
for detectives from  the unoarest oity,
He searched frantically far aud near,
fearing o i his love Iying dead in
some part of hoe gavilen, or the womls
near by, 1t was many, many days be
fore he gave up his hopoloss wandors
in

“1 mysell fanclod Linight have

1 hape 1

ﬁ. only thought of accident, It
wov il Pkl b others that she il left
the plaae of her own free will, having
some unkoown motive, At last the
mrries Biosed! dioe s that If Madame
\‘ ot lued vk withe v iodenes. her |m1|_|'
mitbab bive bovw Bl Tt L stiil fold
falth In her, and, in his miser-
able love and longlng, elung ¢ the re.
nawed hope that [t gave him to belleve
her still alive, Ho took possession of
the house on the hill, dismissed the
sorvantaand went thithar to lve alone,
*Bhe will roturn some day,” he sald,
“andd aba shall od me there waiting
for her."

unheeded before,he clung to his resolu-
tion,

One man only waitedd wpon him, an
old and faithiul servant; Lm one dny
he seot to the dug-funcier to reelnim
the blood-hounds, snd Uno and Ino, led
In o lensh eamo sugerly up the village
street, about noon, one windy March
day,

They dashed Into the house wild with
joy.  They fawned on Squire Gillwri,
whom they had lopened to love,  The
searehed averywhers for Mudame Vine
ton, and ab nst went down to their old
haunts in the garden. Longing for
homa joy at their return, seemed to
have softened thelr natures,  Hut sod-
denly Uno, the Hercost of the two, pul
his nose to the ground  uttersd a low
ory, and begnn to ran about the place
In olveles, sniling strangelv, A mos
ment mote and [oe dmitded  bim,
Thele eyes elanged  and  burnt 1ike
vonls of tire, their frames scemed (o
stiffon. They conrsed abiout the garden
and out toward a tield which hnd beon
'nlnnlml with vegelahles, and which lay
wllow under [ts Inte sutamn plough

ing.

ibom thia fleld thoy elrelod, ench
oirale growing narrower, their noses
still to the ground. Then, with a
trumpot-like call; they begnu to dig,
throwing up tho soft earth sbout thewm
with tury.

The squire, his man and the do
fancier bad followed,

them sa though thoy wore ETest

All wore pule | wnid sovlous voioe: *1 thank you sir.

sown had been #ight an thelr oplulon

Yiston, but this good man
wover coasd Lo love her for all thit,
uor to bollove that she had slocarely
loved kit

BEFORE THE ANGELUS.

Some Critlelama of Millet's Grent Wark
Meard From Visltors bo bhe Gallery.

Millot, o the story goss, when he
had tolshnd ““The Angelus," invited wn
ol frienl In the church to vome and

aon L

“Ah" sald the olil man, as he
at the ploture, It s "The Augelusg’ 1
bear the balls"

Whareupon, of conrse, the artist waa

ly ploased, and rrumpll_v dvolnr-
odil.'h:!' the slm of bis life was weconw
alinil,

The greatest artlst of anclont times
haid been doomnd wondarful for palnt-
Ing grapes, st which the hinds came to
pecki but he had painted n prayer and
& churoh spire, snd u priest umoT.I:uMd
the words of the luvocation and
the sound of the Lells In ths stesple,

If Millot wers Il\rln{ now, and conld
eoms to stand before hia pleturs in the
sxhibitlon rooms, says & writer In the
N. Y. Sum, he might be less pleased,
but he certalnly would be as highly en-
tortalued by the comments made by
the vontinuous throng that passes be
fore the plotire. Of oourse, nioe

le ous of every ton are surpri to

ud how amall I8 s Bomehow no
amount of oulture or traloing 1o art s
able to oliminate entirely [rom the
mind the Iden that plotures sre valus
bis socording to their slze, and the
comparlson between the price which
“The Angelus" bronght at its Inst sale,
and the number of square luches In
the opnvas s so startliog that it shocks
the unpropared mind.  Everybody has
& difforsnt way of expressing this dis
satisfaction with the slse of the master-

Oune old Indy pushed up before
tduring ove of the most crowded
hours nr the exhibition. Bhe waa rich.
ly dressed and lthlaulllv folt  hersell
({lll competent to critiviss anything
lo the art line, It could be seew an she
approached that hor oyes were focussed
for something very large and start
ling, When she had reachid the front
sho guzed binnkly st the expanse of
red draperies.  Floally she eanght
sightof the plcture, and placing a
lorguette to hor eys, leanod ber hoad
woll buck and gazed at the picture in-
wntly, s, at lnat, scornfully. Aftor
s fow moments ahe put down ber
glnasen, aud, half turning o the specta.
tors about her, said ln a loud and dis-
tinot voloe:

“Well, ' disappolinted.”
® Nobody secined iotorested (o the an
notnesiont, wod she wirned sod ook
suvther ook,

“You, | am disappointed™ sha  re-
peated Lo wo even wore distinet toue of
Vi,

Nobody answered her,

o1 wm vory much disappointed,” she
venturod sgiin, aiter awnother look, in
Uie mamie ngpressive tone,

SULL woluuly pald any  sttention to
her, aul she ﬁmkml agaln,

“f don't know when 've leen so dis
apporuted,” was the way slie put it Ll
Line.

‘Tiore woro & fow disrespeotful glg.
gles, modd then & womans voar her  re
warked o w coldly  wusy mpathetic
volou:

“Would you kindly keep your disap-
polutment to yourself aud let us eujoy
the pioture

The disappointed woman evidently
had astonishmaot added w her other
foolings at this unexpected sally, but
slie wwde no reply and strode Imnfhu-
Iy awny aftor auother seornful look st
the Lolploss Tittle eauvas,  As she
passed out of the building she  wias
notloed stopping before & rul.'gl-uu.l red
aud blavk Illm'k_\' Mountaln scene o
the frout rovo and exclaiming:

“I'hore, that's what | oull something |

like!"

Vory comical are the mistakes maide
by spootatons as t the mesniog of the
ploture. 1t would break Millot's hoart
o kuow of some of these,  One appar-
ently intelligent aud cultivated woman
came lu the other day, nod  alter gaee
Iog w loug thne at the pletare sat down
i m ehair buside the girl who sells oata-
logues at & table in front of *“The Au-
gelus"

“Thut's a love subject?™ remarked
she woninn, opening a conversation.

The girl disereetly mada no reply.

“You, and | think it's so beautiful,”
oontinued the woman, “Just see how
motlest the young wowan is."

The paralyzed eatalogue girl ventur-
od a fooble “YesP"

o1 do love such subjects; and hann't
he palnted it oxquisitely " the woman
wout on,

Just hore the eatalogue girl waa
saved from dunger of hysteria by the
arrival of the woman's husband, He
had & eatalogue in  his hand, and he
led nis wifo wround Lo look at the other
pictures,

Prosently the woman eame back Ina
groat hurry. She hnd evidently been
reading the eatalogue.

“Why, that fan't a love subject at
all." she exclaimed sharply to the girl.

The girl was arranging her cata-
loguen.

“No, that's a religlons sibject; It
Isn't & love subject at all," repoated the
worman.,

Tho girl saw a bit of paper on the
floor on the ather siile ul her table and
bont over to piok it np, The woman
eyed her for'a moment, and then sald,
with subdued intensity:

“Did you know that that wasn't a
love subject when 1 was talking to

onP"

Uhe girl Is penally truthful, but there
was no help for it this time, She rised
Lier oyen to those of the womun and
mid unblushingly, but somewhat fee-

“No, mn‘am."
The womnn gave her another sharp
look, bul went away appareutly satis-

Witty and Itig!:lruum
It i related of wn old-time Bath
sthool Loy that alter tho master had

given him u good Hogging the }'mtlr!;-
stor sold to the tenchor in w melaneho

with horror. Buddenly the lntter sprang | “Thank me! What wre you ilmuldn;{
Ll

forward.
““Take your master away ™ ho shouted

to the servant; but the squire, with an [did It for my good,
| Joshun,
*“I'ney have found her!" dropped like |

awlul ory of

& itone upon the ground,
It was, ludeed, the body of Madame

ma for, you yotng pnsenl (" ruplied ol
Mustor Whatstone. 1 thought l)'nu

sl ropliod
The tone, manner sl the
wotds mudo the sehool roar, while the
stern old pedagogne could ko no ex-
ception to the returt, and had W ne-

Vinton that thoy hnd discoversd, A [ knowledge its vighteousness as woll we
cord waa tied about her neck and | ‘s wit ~ Lewislon Journal,

twisted tightly. Bhe had evidently
been strangled,

Robbed and murdered by some burg- |
Iar, Elu sald; but burglars do not |
usunlly bury tholr victims. The ser-
vants wera ovidently innocent—two
quiet village
&

Lanter, whon after a sovers (it of {11-
ness, through which his mothor nurssd

 him, the squire was nble to go feebl

ubout the houss, he found in hls de
bride's escritoire n smnll box, in which
lny u puokngo of letters addressed to
her, aud sigied, “Your husband, Emil,"
and & photograph, ‘I'he latter was the
portrait of the mun he had mot at I.hlI

| gate, and had beon taken in Paris,

Afterward he hold ocommunioation |
lloe, and sent thom
the phatograph. The Information he

ved from them him & re-
Inpse. ~ But ho nover revealed it 'to auy
one. He lived to olose hisy mother's
ayes, sud died, a sad and sllent man,

A Ghout,

A mnn In Bangor,, Me., who tarried
In neomutery witer dark In order
fintsh u job of digging, had an ens
counter with s ghust.

ns did those enconutered o shotlar

.p{lu!un h’\ some of  our gl’eul-gl'all.d-

mothers.  The Bangor man was [rights
oned wod siarted to ran, but mansged
to run wgainst the ghost amd both fell
to the grouml together, 1L was an -
nooent white eall that first recovered
ita foe aftor the vollislon,

Thros-8tory Wagon.

A three-story wagon was captired
at Martinaville, Md,, » few dnys sincoe.
The first story under the runuing gear
waa & coop of live ehlvkens; the see-
ond, sandwiched botweon the rst nod
third wnd hidden from view, was de-
voted to, "moonshine apirits; the third
was Inden with tobaveo sud fodder

ot |

Al

It wns of the |
girls. whom no ous oould | jaguintion whitonvss, ainl groned just |

on a Third svenus traln rocently, says
the N, Y. boeame Involved In an
intoresting dilemma, which sfforded
nimusemont to wll thase ngors who
beonme sware uf It Ho was sested
dirootly bohind the Inst eross seat (o
the oar. 1o front of him was & young
woman who wis dovoting hor thne to
watohlug the windows on the npposite
sido of the streot as 4he train spnd
along. Bhe was young wod  profiy;
without her knowlidge s fow Lrusses
of her bloude hale had esonped from
under ber bonnet, nod had fallen over
the shoulder of the muen behind ber,
wnd had in somo  upexplained manver
become fustonsd aronnd one of the
buttons of his cont. Mo made one or
two delicate sttempts Lo remove the
wandorings trosses, bul was w0 thnid
thit he only entanglod them the more,
Ha sat thore with » lrlf.iawund but
mook expromsion upon his fuce, not
darlug to move. A climax waa put 1o
his rndiumonl. by the young wouian's
arising, or rather attem uuiln do »o,
st Fourtoanth stroot. She had only
balf way out of her sest when she

It & violent tug st hor haire.  Bhe re-
sumod her seat and turned around ins
dignsntly to learn the true situstion,
In s moment hor complexion rivaled
that of the unfortunate young mao,
sid hor attenpis te relowse horself
conyulsod the witnesses with laugbtor,
Hor Bogers tremblod, sad aftor fuws
bling away until the guned had closed
the gate In valn sitompts o relosse
hotsell aho gave one viclent yank at
the two tromsos, broaking them off and
leaving the eods stll suiwined arouud
the miserable button. Although the
man waw thom and was painfully eons
sclous of thelr presence he did vot dare
remove them uotll the young woman
hud loft the car at the wpext station,
For the rest of the way to the elty hall
he kopt his hoad buried jn his vews

pors

Only & Little Newshoy.

Ten o'clock In the building of the
blg aity paper.  The electrie lights are
burnlog and the whirl of presses and
oliok of types make a busy scone.  Ed-
lors, reportors, proof-readers are bisy
preparing the day's doinge for the
morrow.

The door of the ohlefs office le
pushed carefully open and s blue
oyed, fBaxen-curled malden of six simn-
mers and as many winters enters, No-
body knows how she got there, No-
body saw her olimb the stairs or walk
through the hall, She s eagged, dirty
aud has bean erving.

“1a you the edigr man "

“You, little one; whas can I do for

ou?"

“Rube 1o dend, an' I thought maybe
you'd Hke to tell shout it

*Who Is Rube?"

--H'hy. didu’t
Rubw P

“You see, there are are so many
peoplo that I ean't koow them sl

The blg, beardod man was actuslly
mbiamed of his ignarance,

“But Rube wasn't people—he wis
my brother, Hesold papers an’ blacked
boots and all that. He wasn't very
rioh an' ma sald the city wan woald
bury him-—=but he was good to me"

“Did you sell papers, toof"

“No, 1 staved home; but Robe
bronght me oandy doge ap’ eandy
roosters, and lieked bad boys that
made me ery. An' il you tell folks
how good he was, maybe they'd think
better of bim."

“What do you want me to say, little
one*"

“Why, that he was 12 years old, an'
was helpln' mother an'—al, 1 don't
know—but ‘member be was slways
good ter we.™

Before the little mournor loft the of-
fico whe was the reclpiont of a haudful
of colos donated by “the boys" of the
office and the big editor ordered the
janitor to accompany hor home.

Thus it was that the reawders of the
great papar were mildly astonished to
read oh the morning's looal puge

Digd=Yesterdny, HRube, the news
boy, aged 12 years, Ho was the sup-
Lvurt of his widowed mother and loved

in little sistor better than his life sl
most. He was buried in the pottor's
tield last night.—Detroil Free Press,

you ever hear of

Balancing the Account.

Mr. Vernon, like many other subur-
ban residonts, amuses Wimsall by keop-
lng fowls. It was his Intention when
he first bogan It to muke It a sell-sup-

riing source of entertaiment, and he
ind some hope of saving a little mon-
ay in the supply ol poultry and eggs
for his own table,

Hut “chicken food" costs mnnn_r.arul
all the coops sud fonces and roosts
which Mr, Vernon thought uecossary
ocost much morn, 80 that it was only
by great industry that he kopt from
loosing Instead of making money in
his raising of ehickens,

One day he found that his account
for the week did not balance, He was
bebind in his sccounts, He sat and
pondered over his column of figures
for a little while, then put on bis st
and went down (0 the hen-yard, Pres
ently his daughtor Eva saw him com-
ing back to the house bringing a big
roostor — headloss, She rau out to
muoot him.

“Why, papal" she exclaimol, *#hat
did you kill old Brahma fore”

“For dinver, my dear,” answered
hor father, “Hes worth &, and U'm
$ bohind In my ohicken wccounts this
weok."

He took the fowl into the Kitchen,
then went on into the library, and
ook up his sccount book, credited
himself with the price of the big roost-
or, and anvounced with pride that he
bad balapced his account! = Youth's
Compuanion,

An Interosting Time In Malne.

The skunk fsmighty, He always ia
for thut matter, but just now he rules
thres or four villages In the vicinity of
Bangor with an irvesistible and odorif-
erons rule.  Hampdon has been over-
ridden of lnte with a hord of sctive and
strong-breathod skonks who have made
things Interesting for folks who ventured
out at night. A whole prayer-meeting
wis domorslized by them recently
whon the worshipers were returning
home. That was the only nice thing

about it.  Had the nttack been made

on the way to rrf\yemnoating it in
doubtful if the exhortations would have
beon delivered in the same spirit of
E::nl will and peace. They might have
n more earnest and forvent though.
The up-river towns have had slmilar
experiance. A follow nnd his yl.rlrl
ing to a ball met a skunk and didn't
. The fellow swore and the girl
gried, and then they went home and

| put their olothes in piokle. The skunk

oun be spured. He is unnios.—Bangor
News,
Drelbund.

The term *drelbund” is appoaring in
the Germuan onble news, wud, uﬁ in
somewhat strange to  American  ears,
it may be well to explain that it mepna
an understanding or a compact, a allis
nnce, nmong three Fumonu. or sliles,
or governments. The *dreibund” in
the present instnnce is the allinneo be-

| kween the three sovereigus of Germany, |

Austris, and Lialy,
Printod Ballous,

The fivat printod ballot was nsed in
Massachusatts fn 1880 by David Hen-
E:w. ln&d v;u refused. It took a deois

n of the Buprome courl tw establish
It validity.

NEUER HAVE FAICED

To make & success when they have under.

taken the saleof -

WAGNER'S STANDARD STOCK BOOK.

DON'T DELAY IN SECURING TERRITCRY.
Finest Book on Earth for the Farmer, Steckman and Blackemith

LARGEST

PROFITS!

Fur Cntatogues and Agents' Terma apply @

G. L. PERBLEE,
WIT AND HUMOR.

The model hushands are the men
who never marry,—Fowd du Lae Re

Best placo to hold the World's Falr |

— Right sround the walst,—Hosfon

/

Roma Sendinel.,

Laughter may be the poor ﬂ“"jFl““lun

dnater, but it i vet very adhesive.—
Vhiladelphia Press.

Hounsty Is doubtless the best poliey,
but It soemns to have expired long ago.
— Lawrence American,

The serpont was the most subtle of
all the beasts of the teld, but the srmy
trader In wutler,—Hoston Transeripl,

While the English drum best ls heard
around the world the American deads
boat Isn't far bohiud.—Texas Siftings,

Woimnen rarely nre great lnveolors,
though they are often the first to dis
cover new wrliklos.—Terre Huule Kz
preas,

When yon truly and devotedly love
s girl who is ax rif s whe is protly
iUa hard 1o tnke no for su suswer,—
Epoch,

“It's m wise joke that knows its own
father after the religlous papers have
quoted It once or  Iwics, —Semerville
Juurmd.

|
Some women like a whispered tule of | 8,

love, but a bolle profurs & declaration
widde o vioging woe. — Baldimore
American,

When a woman loves a man sha goss

the whole hog, even (o the wart on his |
nome, DU isn't this way with wan— |

Philadelphia Ingwrer.

It s very strange that among those
who set themselves up as
the ones of the smallest caliber are the
biggest bores, —Boston Transcripl,

friend you can trust?" saked Sawkios.
“To have a friend who will trist you,"
replisd Dawkine. —Hartford Times,

Minulo—**And you say you shad no
tonrs at the play fust night? 1 did, 1
wus s alfected ™ Ll =), of
cotirse. You nlways are."—Terre Haule
Krpreas,

It's conventration of thonght that
tells i our daily endesvor, Just wateh

the face of the siall boy when he s

taking aint at w tramp  cat,—Hhiladel-
phaa Ingwirer,

Jugyes—Did you swear off the 1stP"
Baggs — “Well, | did, you know, and
thibs the Bt goes,”  “Come io wwl have
one®™  <Don't care i1 de, " Philodels
phaa f.i'lqmrt'r.

First Man (excitedly )—Our board.
ing-honse  Is atire!”  Second  Man
(ealmly )y = Come, then, hurey up, and
perhups we may be able 1o got somo-
thing hot,"—=dJury.

Bloodgoo] — *T'ravis drosses well,
dowso’t el 1 wonder what gi\'n-\ such
tons to his costume?”

Is the woman who goos to church 10 |
oxhibit her sealakin saegue-religiouns? —

307 Sapsoadst, 580 Frapeisso.Qal.
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] pevar,

regl guns |

—————————————
w with Mr, c.lgwhuilil hﬂ t:te:
tinitel poned m Wilnu

l:? :),nm, m.d-unluly. Four, dear
Fido, you know, was sttacked with ls
died,and of oourse | couldn’s

T e prscing e " Phila
gln ollml'l’s“ & year

“You to be glad that you will
it s e =
& prison visitor 10 & convicted wmur-
dorer,  “Why?" ssked the felon fosur.

|
rise. *You suffer .-uul from rheus
' &uiu-. don’t you "Y’-." “Well,

alwu'icltlb the best koown rewedy
for thut."—Kpoch.

W here s the place to find .rﬁ:‘
talking parrot?” writes a subscriber.
In the new son; in the pews-
pers. You'll find wouderful
ing thi in the miscellsusous
umos ulnlﬂ pupers that are uever,
never heard from the bills of
living parrots soywhers elie. Go te
the ssme place for traived sud sage
clous dogs. — Burdelte.

Yisitor-*Do vou like going toschool,
my littie dear?” Little Fauntieroy —
“Yes, ludeed,” Vislior—"Uf course.
You love your school, dou’t you, my

(P und you like your teacher, tou,
5:..-; yoo Little Fuuntleroy —+0,

Lo

| yes, | wounldn't want any other teacher, ™
“What s sweeter than to have &

isitor — O course not.’ Litle
Fauntleroy O No, lodesd,  She's awlal
w‘i‘lllﬂl."-—.\. V. Wenkly,

Playod Sucker for a Purpose.
There nre any number of good

tellors fo Congress.  Evervbody knows
of the fume of Allen, of lliulnfp i, and
SHilly™ Mason, of Chieage, in this re-
g, and pow  that Representatives
Spinola and Flower, the one gray-
bearded sl the other rotund, sit close
together, they are always sure of a
ctowil aronnd their desks to hear them
swiap their varied and interesting ex-

rionees.  Geueral Spinola regaled
Is frionds with & good poker story
recently. 1 was coming down Lhe
Hudson one night,” he “ia com-

uy with Cornelins Vanderbilt, Thur-
ow Woed, Dean Richmond and
Goorge Law, when Weed proposed »
game of poker, and [ was asked to
come in T hesitated, for 1 had only
abonut $4.000 in my pocket. and I knew
that it was to be n gume without =
limit. I mentioned the state of my

De Swith—"I1 | inances to Law, bat he twold me to take

tiust b his troosers,  They are alwiys | & hand, sod said that he would back

Joud, " = Burlington Froe Press,

Suftor — ]
danghter, =ir"
BUjpposg  You ve
settled w dowey onmy eldest duughiver?”
Sultor=ln that case, sir, 1 love hor™
— Epoch,

In the mission elass:  Topchpr—
*Can you lell me auything about the
et who went down from Jerioho and
full awong thieves?™  The New Boy
tentutively ) ==Wuz it MeGioy?" —

wsdon Times,

Mr. N. Peck (slapping his }mrh-:)—-
“Hore's a nico state of affairs!” Wiok-
wiro—"What'ly the maier?  Forget
your pocketbook?"  Mr, N, Peek—
“Yes; 1 lorgot to leave It st howe"—
Terre Haute Express.

Young Setfast— *Hul a wenl advent-

love your
Pator—Umph! |

ure the other day, Miss Sharpleigh. |
Went tshing and o gweat bwote of & |

| and bad babits should

farm dog oinde me sty with hin thwee
hours."  Miss Sharpleigh
doggie.” —Drake's .l}uy:umﬁ.

An enthusinstio exchange refers to
the dresses of some actresses as “pers
fect poema.™ It would be nearer the
miark to call them epigrams; becanse—
well, there fsn't much to an epigram,
You know."— Philadeiphia Press,

Mubel—=*Hal, dear, what makes yvou
always call me your little lamb?"  Hal
= *“Heoause you always return to the
fold," and b opened bis arms with an
expectant and satistiod look upon  his
smiling face. —~Kearney Enterprise.

Arthur (just beginning his French) |
| aguin.

—*Papais the French word for money
of the feminine or masouline Fundur."'
Futher—*Feminine,of conrse. “Why,
papal™  “Beesuse, haven't you heand
that money talksP"—Lowell Citizen,

Mothor—*You don’t seem tived, Jon-
nin, for a young ludy who attended o
dancing party lsst night? Jennie—
“IE was s plumbers’ ball, you know,and
everything went so slowly that one
could not get tived,"—Boston Herald.

Inguisitive Citigen — *“What's the
mubier with the man? Been ran over
by arailroad train P Ambulance Sur-
gvon — “Worse than thet. He was
enught among the women in a bargain
rush st Seller's." — Philadelphia  In-
quirer.

Belinda—*"Doarest,what was the eal

reason of your marrying mef" Al |

phonzo—*1 (hink it was becanse I up-
derstood you, And what wax the res
#on of your mareying me?”  Belinda—
1 think it was bucauge I did pot une
derstand you,"—America,

Physician (to Mrs. Col. Blood of !

Kentueky)—How did your husband
llm the night. Mrs. Blood?"  Mrs.
Hood—"He seomud quite comfortable,
| sir, und asked for water severul times,”
Physioian (with a grave look)—+H'm
=8till Highty." —loston Beason,
Mrs. A—*1 think Mrs, Smith's death
ssuch a sad one. My heart fuirly
aches for Mr. Bmith, Mra, B.—»Y

and the poor little children, It is a) th

| terrible visitation.  Will you be at the
funeralP" Mra A.—"0, yes" Mo,
| Bi—*"What sre you golug to wearp'—
| Epoch. .

“You shouldn't have taken ‘No' for
an answer so vondily, Charlie," said hia
| more experienced frivnd; don't you
understund that a girl's No' o
moans ‘Yes'?"  “She didn't say No,'

[ ok, responded Charlle, utterly withe

| out hope; *she snid Naw,"™—Houon
| Bencon.

Jampnigning Mamma (to confidensial
| frfend of Mr. lﬁ.) ~"Roully, young Mr.
Greenbaeks is one of the most enltivited
men I over saw,” 0. F. (desitiig to
plonse)—+Yes, and I honostly belisve
{:L“t:r :lughwr Erluul: suocoading at It
10 suy of the rest."—.

Avalanche, %

Mdlss Chestout—Is It true that youx

Nounugest |

heard  that have |

“Poor old
|

[ forger, though 1
| thousand times that I conld, how I

Mphis | (han

me to any amount. ‘I am \rllIIuF o
lose $30,000 or $40.000 to-night.” he
#ald, ‘aud to-morrow | will tell you my
reason.' So the game started and I
staved in, hugging the sbore pretty
close and getting startled every once
in & while when some one went $1,000
blind. When we quit at daybreak I
Il won about $4,000, but Lw had
lost ten times that smount. The next
day 1 met him. *I will tell you, Frank,®
he said. 'wh(Ll lost that money. I
wanted Vanderbllt to think I was a
sucker, and so 1 played like one. The
result was that to-day I sold him = lot
of steamboats for nearly $600.000 more
than 1 ever expected to got from him.
Don't you think the mousy was well ln-
vestod ¥ — Waskington FPost.

Be Kind to Children.

Children should be taught obadience
corrected.
But many & parent has remembered
with deep sorrow instances of undue
soverity snd unwise punishment when
too late to eorrect it or make amends.

| *“The following incident related by a

father illustrates this: *1 sball never

have wished

punished lictle Mawie for contivuously
pronouncing & word wrong-—us
thought willfully—after 1 bad trind
hard to make her say it correctly, She
was quiet for a few minutes afer 1 had
punished her, and then she looked up
with » quiveriog lip, and said:

*“Papa, you will have to whip me
n. I ean't say it

“Yon oun imagine how I felt, and
how | kept on rewmembering the look
on her (uce and the toue of the sug little
volee"

Little ones are often timid and grown
prople do vot sutficiently sympathise
with them. The following incident
Ilustrates this;

A well-meaning father once whipped
hia little girl, atteipting to nmnp‘olme
in this way her whimsical terror of the
dark when left nlove at wight. The
poor little maid sobbed lmm-h W sleop
that night,

But the next evening, fiva minutes
after she had Loen left alone with the,
to her, fearful dark, ber wrror over-
came her divad of punishment, and s
Initilul little volce was hoad at the
1end of the stairs,

“0, pupa, please come up here and
whip me! I'm so "fraid of the dark!"

Tiiis convinced the father shat the
child's terror was more thaun a whim,
and he drul:ly regretted Lis hasty pun-
irhment, which was never repeat

Many Mooking Birda.

A writer who has vecontly visi
Bridal Veil Falls in the Yo{emll:m‘l‘i:
loy thus describes the mocking birds in
that vielnity in the New York Fress:
“Millions of brown-coated binds thors
were everywhere, untll the whole of
our very nuture seemed perin: ated with
eir musie, Somotimes low aud swool,
aghin sud and plaintive, and then fu]
rich and triumphant, like o é
joy uud gladoess, while we lovked ag
euoh other in wondering silence. Just
ns it soemed that the melody was woe
mpimrtnhly awool, and that our hearts
could uot eontain more without the re-
lof of tonrs or shouts, the wind died
away und the water n strick with
A0 awesome rour into ts rocky hollow
Wwith & fo. vo that made the sarth trem.
ble, and was again lushed to furious
foam and the soug of the mooking birds
hushed. Thus it Foua on ever and ever,
his for the song

iy
o and the thunderous
beration of the eataruct,” S

The statemont Is mad
l:;&g fllﬂplll%l: I.’rl.uiﬁm?"ﬂ
Afrioa t.  Their lvery iu
is umm’ s

Taw utate




