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Vera will be frightened at my long
shsence, and—annd that my oocle will be

“Porhaps he won't hear of it,” says Mr.
Peston, hopefully, Griselds shakes her
head.

“He Inoks just li.t:: person who would
hear everything,” she says.
“I've heard a good deal about him off

§

“If you mean weak in mind you were
pever further out in your life,” says Grl-
seida, modrnfully. "He is all mind, in
my opinton, There isu't & weak spot in
him. B:;l:!b!.hnmnuhnn to

Greycourt

#No. [I've often thought I should like
to go on some Wednesday or other.”

Bome Wednesday! t Wednesday?

And why Wednesday? Griselda is dis-
tinetly puzeled, but bardly likes to ask
question on the subject.
. *It's a quaint old honse” she sayw,
“gnd might be lovely, I think, if the trees
were cut away and some sunlight let into
it, and—a litle furnitare. It's empty,
positively empty.”

“Burely you forget the galleries?’ says
he. “Ia it indeed possible that you do
not kmow that those pictures of your an-
cestors are absolutely priceless?  Pure
Lelys and Knellers, Gainshoroughs snd
Reyuolds. Why. those galleries at Grey-
eourt, I've ofien heard my father say, are
gbout the finest in England. Your uncle
them to the pub-
every first Wednesday in the month

charge of half a

home,

bruptly, and looking
who grows somewhat guilty in
“That nolse of running wat-

Is the river thit flows beneath

-

-. reycourt. If 1 had coly followed it 1
& d not have given you all this trouble.”

ouble.’ says he, plainly.

out to bim lier hapd. *Good-

R entiy

! pd-by, 1 hope,” titurnn he,

Iy, taking the slim little hand asd
it n ! as he dnres, per-

Lo ey

“Oh, no. No, indeed” softly. “Yon
must not think that. Unele Gregory does
not permit ns to know our neighbore™

He lifita his hat and Griselda, giviag
him a rather solemn little salute, turns
away from him. A second later, however,
she finds hlm again beside her.

“lt—ibere in all the appearance of com-
ing raln in the sky,” be says, gravely,
“Don’t you think w0 [ fear we shall
have a perfect storm  before long. |
thoaght I'd tell you, so that you wight
et as much good out of thess woods as
possible before—the deluge. This week,
now, might be fine, but | should vo! wu-
awer for the next: and, indeed, if you wiil
permit me to advise youn, | shonld recom-
mend you to take & walk to-morrow, Whe
shall say that rain might not fall the day
after?

Who, indeed?

It secomw the sonndest reasoning. o
Griselda, baving shown herself impressed
by it, inelines ber bead to him oace more.
and, a turn in the path hiding him at lawt
from view, takes to her hewis, and hand-
iy draws breath until baving found the
small iron gate thet admits to the gar-
den at its lowest end, she enters by it
and feels herself at last at home.

On the ball doorsteps, as if lying in
wait for her, stands Mrs. Gronch, the
honsekeeper.

“Dear me, miss, and 50 you have re-
turned.” sars she. *“Dear! but master
will be main glad to hear of it. He was
that upset by your shsence that we
daren’t 8o much as spproach him.” Gri-
selda’s blood grows cold. “But sew he'll
be sure to tell you himself how glad he in
to see you back safe aud sound.”
CQHAPTER V.

Mrs. Grunch, as Griselda left her, turn-
od aside, and with darkencd brow made
for the library, Mr. Dysart’s usual abid-
ing piace. Not finding him here, she
hurries onward down the hall, until she
comes to a heavy curtzin, onee handsowe,
now mo:b-eaten and dingy, and poshing
it mside, reveals a loug Hagged passage,
with & high, oarrow door ar the extreme

Btooping as she comes to it, she peors
through the keyhole, and Guding it emp-
ty, tries, with a cqutious, quiet grasp,
the handle of the door to find the latter
locked. Btill very cantiously she slips ber
hand into her pocket, draws out o key,
well olled, and inserting it in the keyhole,
softly opens the door.

A grim smile overspreads her face as
she looks toward the further end of the
roont. There, on his ktices beside a cab-
inet, kneels Mr. Dysart. 1t is open, and
in bhis worn and shabby old
t, is kneeling before the secret open-
g, gloating opealy upon its contents.
Pilea upon piles of yellow sovereigns nre
%0 built one on the top of the other that
reach from one narrow resting place
to the other above, and so on. Dull, heavy
that scarcely glitters, save o the
eyes of the wretched miser bending over
them.

Yet it is not so much on the money as
ou a paper be holds in his haud that his
attention is coucenirated.  He is so beut
on Lhe perusal of it that he bears neither
the turn of the key mn the lock nor the
woman's entrance. Aod now, as a mali-
cions chuckle breaks from her, it so star-
tles him that he springs to his feet as 1
shot, and a sharp, horrid cry, that Is
almost a shriek, escapes him, His fuce
has grown deadly white, great drops of
sweat stand outl upon his brow,

“Comforting yourself with a look at it,”
eays she, with a walignant leer. As she
speaks she points not at the gold, bat at
the paper be has tightly clutehed I his

“How did you come dere, woman?* de-
mands he, o a shrill tope, He is trem-
bling, and with nervous fingerd presses
the paper into the secret recess in the eab-
inet, and shuts to the oaken woodwork.

“Why, through the door,” retorts she,
sullenly., “How els=? Yon should remem-
tﬁr to lock it when engaged on work like

’.ll

“I could have sworn [ locked 1" mayy
be, stull shaking, "See! here is the key
in my pocket. T tell you," with increas-
ing agitation, I did lock it. Are you n
fiend that you can fellow me through
bolted deors?"

“Hush! Don't give way to foolish fan-
cles. And after all, why need my com-
Ing fluster you? Burely," with & mock-
ing air, “your occupation was an inuo-
cent one; you were but refreshing your-
selt with a glimpse ot—"

“Be silent, woman! Are you mad?'
cries be, lifting bis arms like one in mor-
tal fear.

“You're but & poor sort after all,” she
says, contemptuonsly., ‘"Too poor for
faith or trust of any sort. What! ean
you mnot even believe in me, who bas
served yon and yours long and falthful
for forty years? Is it likely I'd betray
you now for his children?”

“Ay, he served you falsely onee,” says
Gregory Dysart, a savor of pleasure in
his tone.

“He took my best—my life, my soul—
the heart of everything," says she, slow-
ly beating one withered huod upon the
other. “Though years have rolled by |
have not forgotten; | sball not forget at
all. When trst | saw them [ felt as
though, If power were given me, 1 could
have blested s they stood those insolent
honsles upstairs.”

Something out af the gnodly past, some
vague touch of decency belongiug to the
days when he was young and happy, and
when bonor was still 8 word to which he
clung with all his might, renders this
coarse epithet, as upplicd 1o the pretty or
w committed to his care, insupport-
“You hardly remember, perhaps, that
you are speaking of my uieces,” he says
with an angry frown.

“Holty toity! Nooe of your alrs with
me,"” says she, sternly, She advaoces s
step nearer to him. “HRemember, Dysart,
that I can either make or mar you. I,
and I only.

“1 would I were sure of that," says he,
moodily. “But— Have you forgotten
Bedley? He knew."

“Pish! He's dead;: let him rest. Whar
a one you are to worrit! ‘T'wenty years
and more, and no sign of him, and 1 ask
you was he the one to remain quiet, if he
saw a way to forcing a sovereign out of
you?'

“True, true,” wtys Dysart, eagerly
eatching at this suggestion, “And yet |
would give much 10 know that be was in
the grave.”

“Ay, and 1 In mine! 1 know you,"
suys ehe, with an evil look. "Yeu fear
we,"”

“1 fedr nothing,” says he, coldly.

“What." says she, slowly, régarding
him closely; *not even that your soh
ghould koow?"

) . he fa guite awase,
agaia "

Bhe pauses, pleased with ber work, All

r .-
-

TS uew wn‘m LLHPL ULV,

at once, ma It were, on hearing this quee
tion, the oid man gquails before ber like 8
beaton bound. The Ute goes out of bim,
he seems to shoak into bimself, and pats
out his hands as though to wand off sowe
taial aw,

“Not Lhat.
muttors, feebly,

“Well, don't drive me to I, says she,
suikily.

“Hemember, it was for him 1 did it™
eries be, sharply. “After all my ldve, my
oare, my srerecy, to have it pow lad bare
to him! 1 tell you"—his Bogers working
convitlslvely—*ratber thay that he shoutd
Know, it seoms fo we that it would e a
sweet and smple thiog to munler bim
who wonkd betray me”

“I'm uol going to betray you,” says
shee “Aud es for saying "twas for Bim
you did i, why—" |

“For him. For his sake only.”

“Partly, 1 think,” says she, dryly.

“Entirely: aizogeber. What other coea-
tore had 1 to love me—to love?  Flis
mother, as you koow, hated me: aod
when she died 1 was  glad,” says he,
crushing his Gugers together,

“Yot the dewd was scarcely necessary
it done for him," saps Groach, holding
her ground. “That ol aunt of his—the
mother’s sister—put want oot of the ques-
tion for him.”

“1 kuew uvothivg of her desire to make
him her beir—then.”

“You kuow it now, anyway,” says she,
with & pasty sneer, “Abd it s never 100
late to mend—to find by sceideat that
paper you have just locked up™

“1 have thought of 1" =ays he, with
Jowernd brow and eves beut upon the
groand, “dreamed of 1 and all my
dreaming has but convineed me  that
things had better stay as they vow are,
Into what better hands could they bave
tallen? Who would have husbanded it
all like me? You Know the care, the
troable, the sleepless days and nights 1
have devoted to the wanagement of—of
it. You know whether it has over been
8 jor to we—rather & griel a wearving of
the flesh, a curse!” The word comes from
between bis lips with a  little hissing
sound.  “Bat it is all for bim, for him"
he ways, in a dying tone.

With restiess, feeble steps be beglus to|
pace the room.

“He believes in me. He trusts me: he
alone—now! Bu! [f ever he were to learn
the truth he would spurn me from him.
1 swear to you"—he turna and fixes hin
burning eyves on hers—*1'd strangle you |
with these bands,” holdiog them out be
fore her, trembling  with passion, yet
strong nad lithe, “before the words could |
pass your lips.”

“I'm not going to play traitor. ['ve
told you thar,” says she, frowning. “['ve
had a chanes before this if T wished to do
jt: and I'm not going to help his children,
whatevér happens.”  Her brow grows
black and her eves lighten. “May curses
follow him wherever he be, even through |
the gates of death!” ‘

“Amen,” says Dysart, earelessly. Then,
in a different tone: “Seatoa is comlug
home to-morrow.” |

“You have o design” says she, fixing
her sharp eyes oo him with a searching |
regand, {

“Trae; and 1 thisk well of mentigning
it to yon.” says Dysart, slowly, --?'um

Auything but that,” he

HATED FENIMORE COOPER.

Porpetnal War Waged Hetween Aue
thor amd Village Lads,

Not so many boys rvad J. Fenimore
Cooper nowadays as three or four de-
cailes ago, but If It were possible to
have an accounting today Wt would
pretty surely be found that noe one,
barring only Captaln  Marryat, has
pleased and delighted 8o many lads
with his stories,

It s more or less of a shock, there-
fore. to those who remember him 28
ene of the chief patron salnts of thelr
boyhood, to learn that In actual life
Cooper and the boys of his village
weore sworn enembes. N, U Brewer,
who was one of the boys, but I now
an elderly wan lving o Cleveland,
gave the world this interesting bit of
personal remiplscence the other day.
He lved at Cooperstown, Oisego Coun-
ty. N. Y., when Coopor wade s hvie
there.

“There was pot a won in the town
whom the boys hated as they did Mr,
Cooper,” sald Mr. Brewer. e was a
typleal Englishman of the austers sort,
surly to boys and very liberul o the
use of bis walkingstlck on their backs
when be got the chance.

“He was probably very iecliable, aod
the boys knew this apd made matiers
worse by golug out of thelr way to
annoy blin, We nsed to get lute his
orchard and stedl his apples, wore for
the pleasure It gave us to wake him
angry than for the sake of the ap-

“His manner seewed to fndlcate to
us that be bad g very exalted sense
of his own lmportance and that he
thought we boys ought to take off our
hats to hlm every tlme we wet hlw in
the street. 1 was about 10 years old
at the tlme and bad not read aony of
his stories

“Perhaps It may soem odd, but It s
a fact that while 1 bhave all bis works
In wy Hbrary, | bave vever rend any
of them, and the only recollections that
1 bave of Llm are the boyhood feel-
ings of dislike caused by his munners
and by his treatent of the boys of
Cooperstown. This seems strunge when
the fact s considered that bis stories
bave pleased so many thousands of
boys."—New York Sun.

ROYAL INFANT PHOTOGRAPHLD
BY QUEEN OF ITALY.

Amateur photography lias entered on
a sudden revival io ltaly since royulty
adopted the fad. Queen Heleon is now
one of the most ardent enthusinsis with
the cnmera and one of the most
skiliful ]

The snapshot she prides herself moat
on s that she recently obtained of her
Infant daughter, the Princess Yolanda

Aim of Labor Organizations.

The underlylng
philesophy of laboe
organiaations Is o
glive men and womn:
en time to think,
Lt 1o aet, time to
caltivate a4  beller
fecling, time to ex
tend  their  wanis
anil pecessitivs, We
wont to give man
time  wherehy he
may cultivate s fraternal feeling wilh
hia fellows, that he way cAuse a deiand
for articles that contribute to his coie
fort and sustenance. In a word, (o make
the workers—the producers of (he weslth
of the workd-—great consumems,

To permanently improve the condition
of the people, to improve their habiis
and custows wust be our nim.  There ure
two classes who Indulge in debavchery
and ruw- those who do hot know whal
to do with their time because they bave
too wuch woney, and thase who have oo
much tiue becinse they have ne wors
to do and caunot obtain any,

The wman whoe werks twelve hours a
day Hads life comfortioss, e sloeps to
work, lives to work asd koows pothing
else but work, e whe works too lwany
hours & day has vo segard for his per
sonal appearaves, e meets and asso
clates with wobody when he goes to work
whoe s better conditioned than be s Lle
cares for nothing but work., Od the oth-
er band, the man who works a regsons
ble number of hours is the very oppo
site in his personal Bablts,  He has soe
spare time, and what does e do with ity
He goes loto his parler.  1f that patlor
las no carper, be feels that it sbould
have one.  As his children grow ip aboat
hiw they ooast legrn a Hithe musle,  He
mist have pletures and other things that
contribute to Nis comfort. Hy deégrees
his babite and customs  lmprove and,
therefore, to that extent, he in o better
citiaen and e helps all the more to
streagthen the republle.  This is & high
aime 1t s the troe alin of labor n Atier
fea and every country of the world,

For too mauy yvars, for teo many cen-
turies, have the working people been
lookell apon as  wealth-producing  ma-
chines, 1o be uanl 1o the ntmost extent;
to bo pushed, 1o be lashed, 1o be cast
down, to be gindled by castsiroa tyranoy
%0 loag as they produce weaith for the
few. Too much thought bas been devot
| ed to what men and womwn ean produce,
aud too little to giving them an oppor-
tunity to live.

We want to give the people time—time,
the great factor of the world] time, which

produces all wealth; time, which begins
our era and eulds our last breath: time,
the converter of all opponition to reason;
| time, which obliterates dishonesty, gives
Justice and allows fale deallog and com-

lonz and careful thosght 1 have decided Margbrits Mileoa Elisabeth Rowabn  mon hovesty to prevail,

on abandoning more ambitivas schemes
aid gnhllu him to my elder ulece,

Vers,
(To be continned.) !

DCROTHY DREW. I

|
Anecdotes of the Late Mr. Gladstone's
Little Gran'd wughter. i

Dorothy Diew, Gladstone's Simous
graudehlld, whese loving companion- |
sbip add:d so much to the happiness
of bis later yesrs ls the subject of a
very Interesting skelch ifn the Y«un‘!
Wotnan, We learn frot It that before |
her fourth year ber political vlews bad
become decidedly radieal; to her mind
the House of Lonls waz a most repre- |
hensible institution, and the House of
Commons the walnstny of the patlon, |
Whet the House of Lords was spoken
of I her poesince as the “Upper
House," sie would ritort: “You moan
the House of Commons!™ SBhe visited
the latter dur ng bes third year, und
for o time thought Bersilf Io church.
The frequent rising aud sitting wi the
wembers soon und coived  her, llﬂﬂ’-‘
ever, and from the-e movements and
the oratorfeal gesticulations of the
apeakers, she fancled herself in a gyio-
pasiim--an hapression derived from &
previous visit to sueh a place.  For
some time after this, the Commons was
“the place where grandiul goes to do
his ‘nasties,” or, on oceaslons, “the
place where grandad goes 1o do bis les-
sons."

Her visit to Quesn Vietoria wps a
momentous episode in her young life,
and from the artlde above wmen ined
we quote the careative of Ler delight-
ful experien: es:

Dorothy relates how ahe went down
the very long coirblor to put on her
new white frock and her sllk gloves,
and how a graud servant all dressod In
red cime to =ay that the Queen was
waltlug.

“The Iudian man whom the (neen
likes yery mueh was ot (he door, and
the pext moment Dorothy stood before
the great Queen whom her grandpapa
had served for sixty years. Hui Dor-
othy (hought nothing of the vastuess
of the empire, or of the longth of the
relgn which all the world was ecele |
briting, It was vothing to her that the I

Marie Coples of the photograph have
been presentsd to the women of the
royal court and they are taking up the
camery fmshion.

The little princess Is T montha oldg

THE QUEEN AN HER DABY,

Her birth was not halled with great de-
Hght In tae palace or pmong the people,
ns a male helr was hoped for, buat she
has won her way into popularity and is
etithusiastionlly cheered wherever she
appears o publle.  She s & bealthy,
vigorous child

At her birth, the tirst of last June,
thousands of prisoners were pardoned
and Hberated. and all the poor chil-
dren of Iome woere given dinpers in
honor of the little rayal maliden, Every
chilld born in Rowe, In Naples and in
the metropolitan provinees on the same
day recelved from the King dnd Queen
n complete outlit, n eradle and a way-
ings bank book with £20 to his eredit.

An Opportuns Gin.

A good-nntored, easy-golog Germnn
living In Chicago asked his American
wife to plek out some 1ittle present
for Lils sister In the old country. He
hand squandered bls fortune, says the
Record-Herald, but his sister still had
hers, aud with careful ‘Teatonle wan-
agement bad swelled It to o comforta-
ble sum.

The American wife knew notlilog of

| HAMUEL GOMPERS,
| President American Pederation of Labor,

The Selfishness of Churches.

It bs sdwitted that each indi-
vidunl has a conception of the
relighon of Christ differing frum
that of all others; but the fun-
lamental principles, love for all
mankind, and Jta concomitants
of charity toward the veedy and
wayward, and help for the weak and dw
pendent, seem to be the generally aceept
ed llea of the teachings of Uhrist. As
to the practice of thess teachiugs, for
which it may be supposed that church
organization was lustitored, o Tew i
quiries way oot be siulss

ls there sither love or charity lo an or
ganizstion which endeavors to have Ita
mutubers coosider the srganization as the

| principal teature, and I4 not this the uul

versal practice of all desominatioos of
the Christian religion? Are ool the gues
tions rolsed in the business swd uther
meetings gquestions in which the denomi-
pation is the central lgure?

of Cheist which lead to this condition?
D Jie sug, “You Presbyterians wust wil
vaoced Presbyterianism,” or "You Bape
tists wust add to your roll of wember
ship? or “You Epscopalians must add
to your wealth? or “You Uatbollcs shall
hold yourselves uloof from all others?’

How much thme and direction was gly-
en by Chvist to orgavizing and how wuech
by the moderns church organization s
comparvd to the work of love io healing
the sick, feeding the hungry, clothing the
noked and helping the weak?

L it of Ohrist's teaching that the entire
effort of the congregation shall by put
ioto the erection of a teinple of worship,
in which It s themselves who are the
beneficiaries of almost wll the efore?

Is the vivalry between the diferem de-
nominations Lo have the wost spleadid
building, the finest apd most costly fur.
ninhings, the best muosic, and the most
brilliant orator for the puipit of the tench-
ing of Christ?

Is it religion or s It selfishoess which
prompts the congregation to spend thou
sands of dollars for bullding and fue-
nishing cowtly editices nnd let the widow
starve in the adjoinjog block ¥

Is it o tribute to Christ that one de-
pomination has the highest salaried min-
inter in the world, sod yet it is in that
foet, and not in the smount of Christian
fellowship exbibited, in which that con-
gregation prides ltwelf, and for which
their strongest efforts have been given,
| Dues the oduested mind become so that

kivdly gray-baived Indy before ler was | Ner sister-in-law, and she sppreciated g eunnot comprebend what Is made plaia
mistress of one-quarter of the whole | the Hmitationa of her own linances 88 (o the most uvnlearned, but must hove

human race,

To Dotothy she was ust another |
woman like grandmammn, with a
white eap on hor boad; aod Dorothy |
vourtesled and kissed ber, and told her |

well as the difleulty of cloosing & glft
for a stranger. But she weut to 8
rapository for woman's work and dis
covered there n duloty bag of chamols
leather embrollered with wreaths of

the simple teaths edalovged apon, elale
orated, and presented in the linguoge of
the maowt profound seholurs?

l Evidently there is a lack of congeninlity

hetwoon the plain and simple teachings
cof Christ and the modern churches, Tor

her name was “Dors e that shie called  forget-menots aud ""_'"'“““"" with the eonditions, us above interrogated, are
Mr. Gludstone “grandpapa,” that they Lhe one word “Money,” to ludiente its | certainly the most noliceable of the fen-

o1l had pet names st the eastle, and so |
on and ko on; and wany interesting pet
namer were revealed on both gldes,

“I'he Queen put vn her glusses and
asked me to go to the other side of the |
room, ko that she coulil see me better,"
Dorothy explalus, “ond then she took a |
little jewel-case and sakd: “This 1s for
you.'

“[.opened it and saw a darllug lirtle
brooch, with a dlamond V and a dia-
mond B avd a tungunise L and n Hitle
erown af the top made of red wonmel,
1 econrtestid and klszed lLer hand and
fald: *“Fhank yoa very much! She
looked very nlee and kind, aud I Hked
her very much.”

Then the Queen Lis/ed the !iile d bu-
tante aga'n, and Dorathy and ber moth-
er returned to town,

Kipling, who'ls npumsberetl nmong the
eelebrities who have sotught Dorathy'e
aequuintance, tellz st amusing story of
their meeiing. Th y bad been in the
grouuds surrolnding Hawarden [fin
gome time tozethir, wh n Dorothiy's
mother anpeared, saying:

“Now, Dorathy, I hope you have not
been wenryiug My, Kiplivg"”

“Oh, no: not a bit,” was the frankl:
muconventional reply. My Kiplio,

bns been wearylog me!”

I SUUUIETIUL Dros.

use as 4 gecrel purse to be worn about
the neck In trivellng.

It seemed ao lnnocent lttle gift, but
Fritg danced with delight when be saw
I, “Ach, the very thing!” he erled.
“I woulj not write! and ask her-nol
but ‘Money" and ‘Torget-me-not,” nch,
it Is the wost beaatiful reminder!?™

His wife, who hoad not thionght of the
matter In that light, protested and
would fuin have withheld the present,
but Frite was flem, It wius #ent to
Germnny nt Chrisimnas,

Afew woeks lnter o substantinl cheok
came W acknow!edgment. ‘The sister
had lndeed appreciated the sltuntion,

Two English “Ade"

It Is sald thot in the window of a
country underinkee shop Is displayed
a fulbsized cotfine whereon 1s ploesd
this notiee: "Wanted =An adolt assist.
not. Inguive within” "The chse linds
n paraliel in that of the pleture shop,
thie window of which coninined o pie-
ture of Cupld, to which the hgend
wis nitaehed:  “Wanted=A respeelis-
ble poy."—London Globe.

Ever notice that winn .J:-_M_Ir ehibdron
vant yoii to do a thing, they have a
way of gettlug word to you?

PIGAF Tivann "o soaneal

tures of the churches, which are, o of
wert iF not In intent, but socleties of wan's

own instituting.
FRANK PLANEHT.
What Is an Educationel Fad ?

A sthiool fud is o part op a lioe
of wehool work with which ono
is oot In (ol sccord or sympi-
thy, through Igooravce of s
gurport or on aecvunt of an boo-
wit difference of opinion, It is
a wehool rooin fboovation in the

experimental stage,  ads viry lo de
gree, in the elements of time, nnd loedl:
fty. They are dilferent things iy ditfer-
ent times ot different places, They hive
their exits and their entrances, Tiwe
alone proves thelr value or thele worthe
losstiens, nod that which s vighteously
dublbied u fad will fude aw o Cushion of
the bour, Fads are of two kinds, epliem-
eral and eternal, and mortal wan, be he
editor or educator, caunot always classl-
fy. A fancy to-day may be a fad to-
morrow, a folble the next day, and, Io
the hands of some dnbalanced snthasiost,
8 fool thing thereafter.

We do not now consiler geography #
tad, but the courtlers of Lsabella of Spain
sall that sobject wos o fad with one
Christopher Columbus, A half century
ago the Spencerian aystem of promanship
wan halled s a fads It wan opposed e
couse it was suid to destroy iudividuality

Nl . e

Is there u lght o the life or teachings |

and oharacter in penmanship,  Teday
the vertical system is termed a fad and
oppused  for preclsely the sate teasons
but the one bad and the other has & wis
pion to perform; vach was & distioct atep
i wdvance; vach received or will rescive
mwodifiention, but each systematised the
work amd cafled attention apew to &
woat binportant subject,  Music s some-
Limes and in some places tormed a fad.
But the Bfteen minates dally of lnstroe-
floa i vocal wusic o the schoel Toom
s a distioet temporary gad permanent
value: we mny say it has o temporal and
spivitoal value,  Condemn soober the twa
or three bones' daily iostrumental prae
tice o the home.

o many central States the consolida
tion of small raral selivols sad the trans
portation of pupiis by public canveyance
way be considered and  is  sometimes
tormwd & sads bot (b is & fad thar will
g'ow in favol as its advantages are bot-
ter understond by the public. Whatever
tends to improve the rural schools aod to
keep the bugs an the farm shoald recelve
unlversal approbation, be It fud, faet or
fancy, In Nebraska st present the elo-
wients of agrienlture, Inclading = fair
kaowledge of the habits aod strocture of
the common plants, birds, insects and
gquadrapeds, Is a fad, perhaps but that
groat agricaltural State will instract ite
youth thoronghly o the eanses and depon-
deneles of ity commonwealth,

Drawing and elementary science are
not fads, anid they have a distinet scon-
omle valiue in industrial conters.  Mannal
training in its varions phases, domestio
selonee, ete, way or may tot be fads,
accopding to local vonditivoa.  Extending
the degartment store plan of the great
universitivs and colleges down throngh
the high schools [nto the grammar grades
is | feur, a dangerons fad,

We lack the time and the publie lacks
the paticnie to walt for results in va-
rertaln experimentation ln the grammar
grades.  Less than one hour In elght Is
passed by the child ia the school room
when ha attends vegilarly throughout
the schiool yesr. The average attrndince
wotll pot equal one hour in twelve, Per-
haps there are fads in the home, on the
street, in soclety, that influencs the ehild
tor good or for 1L Soclety wmay train
wur youth for social functions, pink teas,
and widuight revels, while the schoal Is
endeavoriug to traly for better citisey-
ship. thr schools for delimguents sl
defectivea are pow striving to give each
individnnl thereln that equipment which
will enable him to Hve an Independest
lite In the world, and the publle sehools
shonld do no less: they should do mored
that which they de in the direction of
developlug and strengthening an carpest
dealre for better liviug, for honeat labor,
| tar higher cltlzenship, for independence,
| for aelf-rellance, s not faddism,
| WILLIAM K. FUWLER,
|s:.m Superintendent of Inatruction, Ne-
| beaska,

What to Do Whea Engaged.
— Matrimony han  becu
- deseribed o two sots an
Tollows:

Act
dresses,

Act I1L.—Pays for her
drvanes,

But surely there ought
to be an engngement aet,
sl the yuestion s how
lomg that should be, 1t
shionig e lubg etough te euable the eous
ple 1o study sod doderstaml each other's

L=Pays bor ad:

chardacters, but not wo lng that they
grow away from each other in tastes and
foelings, Belter to take the ball ar the |
Bop, wo to speak, and warry in the ardor ‘
of tirst love, Bome peuple who have beea |
acguainted from childbood beeame ene
guged, and are so long in that condition
that they get o settled down, not to say
prosale, look,  They might wa well be
warried aod, indeed, far botter, At first,
engaged people are mildly Interesting ro
their frivnds, bt a Hitle of them goes far,
We weary of hearing 4f the pertection
of the loved one, and of romantle plans
for the fatare marciod e,  Amella’s
eyes and halr may be beautiful, but the
sisters of her sweetheart prefor to talk
anid bhear talk about thelr own eyes and
hair,

I'he wociety mother says to hee dangh-
ter: “For the snke of your family don't
have a long eogagement, You'll want to
wee him every doy, and If 1 don't go with
you to places people will talk.  ‘I'hen
there must be ne many rooms reserved
for you an for royaity, and If youe fath-
er smelly cignrs, bhe won't like It, and
other young men will hecome shy of the
house, aad your sisters will be borod,
and, my dear, it you are goibg to be
married, warry soon and have dong with
i“.‘

So much depends upon time, plice and
the clecnmatances of those concernod that
it In not possible to lay down & rule as
to the proper length of engagoments.
More fmportant 1t Is to think how the
time shonlil by uned,-

Unsympathetle peopls aften  wonder
wlhint enguged persons find to say to each
other during the bundreds of bours they
wpend togethor, Conslder, however, that
they huve to tell the history of thele past
livos, thelr present feeliogs, and thele
future hopes, Not long ago | heard an
engaged glrl anying, “1 wonder it 1 ought
to tell him all?"  Probably this “all” did
nat refer to anything more eriminal than
some will Mlretations, but it ls well, as a
ritle, to muke o cloan breast of It so that
there may be no revelations after mar-
riage. During the engngemunt poriod tha
couple should point out to each other
nlterations that should be made Ip con-
duct and character an plainly as they
do in eeference to the house they are
tukiing. This Is hetter than establixhing
n mutusl ndmiration society with a mem-
borship of two anid might save eriticism
wnd nugging afterwards,

The best use ro which » eouple ean put
the engagement time in to settle, for tha
wake of each other, their habits In a right,
direction, A good test of love ls to nsk
how much is be or she willlug to Rive up
for the sake of the wupposed loved one,
I know young men who have given up
almost all sl lnxuries in order to be
able sooner to afford that groatest lnx-
wry In lite—n good wife. A wiggestion
was recently made that there was rovm
for o new sociery which should teach hus-
band and wife their duty to each other,
“I'ho first urticle of the conwtitution
should be that oy person applylog for
wembership should  wolemnly  covennnt
and ngree thet throoghont married [te
he or she woulil earefully olmerve and
practive all eourteny, thonghtfuluesy and
nnsellishness that belong to what le
known as the engagement perlod.”

This would be an excellent rule, for the

"and other Statea

engagiment perlod should prepare fot
marriage, and the conduct of prople tor
wards each other in the former shonid
not greatly diffee from what it is iu the
Iatter. Why shonld love-wmaklog end with
conrtahlp, und of what use are conguvais
It they are pot gugvded?
REY. E J. DARDY,
Author of "How to Be Happy Though
Marrled.”

false Economy Is a Destroyer,

What should you think of am

englnoer who would try to
economise on lnbricating oll, at
the expense of bis wachinery oF
englne? We should say that be
Is very foollsh, but wmany of s
do wmuch more foolish things;
tor, whila we do not veonomize on that
which would lnjure lnauimate machinery,
we oconomise In cheerfuluess, ln, recren:
thon, o play, in healthful smuseients,
which would lubricate Nfe's mechaoism
and make it last longer.

How many of s allow the dellcate ma-
chinety of our bodles, s wanderfully
wmade, to run without lubrication wetil it
in wo worn, rasped and gronnd awdy by
teictlon that the whele belng Jars aid
shikes, as it were, when It shoald ros
polselensly s wncoosclonsly !

We economise in our friendships by
peglocting them; we econnmine in oir so
clul Nite untll we are obliged to padse
fn our lfework, because the axiea, so to
spenk, have become dry, and we have lo
stap lire's tealn every little while hecatse
of the hot-hoxes, whereas, if we would
only lubricate our bearlugs by laking a
fow minntes here and there to see the
Iailicrons slde of life, or huve u little chat
with a friend, we wight avold much phy-
sienl mivery and many things detrimental
to bealth,

How anfortunate It ls that the poor,
the people wha should pay the least for
things, pay the highest prices for nearly
overything—prices which even people la
better clecumstances cannot afford!

They huy shoes which come (n pleces
almost the first time they put then on,
and porchase clothing which rips, and
has to be constantly sewed and resewed,
and which never looks neat.  They buy
thelr ¢oal by the bucketful, even when
they conld berter nflord 1o buy it by the
ton, thus paying two or three tines what
It I worth, They buy cheap groceries,
which Is the worst kind of economy: aduls
terated aplees, bocaune they are cheaper:
poor soaps, poor everything—end this ls
the worst kind of economy,

The poor would be shooked |f they were
told that they are more extravagant than
the people who are welltosdo. 1t (s not
always because they cannot afford to
by o guantities, bt they do wot think,
These people rarely caleulate or Use pa-
per and peocll to Ggure out the coat, 1f
poor prople would learn how 1o use thele
beains, and learn to fgure more how to
huy, with even thelr amall means, to the
best posaible advantage, and how to uee
the best eeonomy —not for the day mere-
Iy, but in the loog rmn—they wonlil great-
Iy improve their conditlon. —Orison Swett
Marden in Sueress.

Movement for Good Roads.

The movewent for good roads
will be one of the greatest wf
this  contury,  Guod common
ronds are bound to come, ‘Uhey
arry 0 per cont of the cotn-
jmerce that comes from the farm
befors it can reach a vallroad
triln or boat, It ls this ltem that sssures
us good roads In the vear future and ac
conuts for our need of them, Thelr con-
struction will mean oot alone a bepefit te
the tarmer, but to commerce In geveral,

In our own country Ntate ald s golog
to be placed forcibly before the people,
Tae Natlona) Good Rowds Association
il tead fn this, and ypdertake 1o s ods
weato the people of the clties that they
will willingly assist in the construction
of roads In the agricultural communities.
The roads belong (o eversbody, and ev-
erybody should be interested in  them,
New York, Mussachusettsa, New Jersey
have already adopted
wine legisintion for thelr lmprovement,
and 1 believe that within a very short
time other Stutes will follow the exawm-
plen st by those leadvers.

W, H. MOOIE,

President Natlonal Good Hoads Associa-

tlon.

CONQUERED THE BAKER,

Kiephant Brought Mis 11-Natused
Friend to Time,

Awong the many odd presents re-
celved by Queen Victorla was un elo-
phant, which, when n were baby, was
speut 1o ber by an Indiap prince.  He
traveled an a deck passenger on one

of the Indlan mall steamers feom Bom- .

bay, and as he had attlped but the
helght of a wollgrown ealf and was
always doclle and tractable, he was
permitted to have the run of the decks
for ao hour or two every mornlng,

By the wallors he was called the
“hos'n’'s mate,” owing to the penchant
he bad for carefully pleking up every
looso coll of rope that he could fud and
then throwing It over the slde, belng,
nn Jack mald, “as bod an o onval leo.
tonant for keeping the decks tidy."”

Among other nequnintnnees that he
formaed was that of the ship's buker,
whose galley bhe soon discoversd to bin
the place of origin of all the swoeet
dalutles with which he wan feted, Hero
he ok to making a regulur worulug
enll and was generally regaled with a
turt of plece of cnke,

But one mormlug, when he called and
extended his trouk, as usual, the cook
happeped to be In Il bumor, and In
stend of a cake the eleplant recolved a
tap on the trunk from the rolyng pin,

'he blow was not severe, but the
boa'n turned tall und went trumpeting
up the deck, where he took a position
that enabled bim to watch for Ll ns-
sallunt,

Before long he saw the baker leave
his “shop,” and baving apparently
wade up his mind what 1o do, the bos'n
promptly marched down, and with a
few vigorous sweeps of his  trunk
cleared every sholl In the bakery,
Lanves, tarts, cakes, patty pins and
enke tnn lay In a confused heap on the
deck. This achleved, e bolted llke o
mischievous schoolboy, and was locked
up In disgenee; bot when the elreum-
stances became known the populnr vor
dict wng In his favor, and he was al-
lowed hls liberty aw before,

Bos'n was no sooner wet free ngaln
than he marched down to the baker's,
und from that day Lie never falled to
exdet lin tribute, It was regularly
pald, and he and the baker bheenme the
best of friends.~ Youth's Compinion,

~Too many people do what they
should do and theu expect credit for It

L



