TRUE LOVE,
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[ ihers, glancing uneasily ont of the win-
u1t diltremdtl:{thdr garrulity.
s Agatha was a fair young woman,
ith & noble head and & countenance
pu.imul all grace and goodness.
Vet at this montent she entortained foel-
ogs deeidedly hostile to ber callers, who
ad rup in with the familiar freedom of
Mlow-boarders in o family hotel, to
it awsy the afternoon. At heart they
oo immensely sorry that Miss Naunnie
poster bad Dot yet returned from a
burb where she had gooe the day be-
ore. Miss Nanuoie, a's oousin,
wmpanion and chaperon 1n  ove,
s {ar more to their taste; sho was moro
tentive, more easily impressed, more
upathetic, they thonght. She never
t Jooking out the window when they
gre retailing their choicest bits of
adal for Ler especial benefit. Bat
ben she was & womav of years, How-
over, they still lingered; it was a pleas
st place, The Fosters iad the hand-
omest suite in the building—and fur-
fiahod with such taste! Sncli carpets!
Such Jecorative art! And the Fosters
pre tip-top people, There were four
{ them—AMiss Agatha, her two bachelor
prothers, ten and & dozen years her
lenior, and Miss Nannie, who, since
ieir parents’ desth, had kept the ebil-
iren together.  T'he winter day drew to
s close, and the room grew dusky, and
till the ladies lingered.

Agatha conld endure it no longer; this,
of all days, she was without patience.
8o roso quickly,

“Ladies," she said, with an indignant
auiver in lier sweet contralto voice, “*yon
must cxonse me, T cannot listen to snch
onversation!”

There was silence n moment; then
Wiss Fortesoue lifted her ocumbrous
me. *'Ob, certainly, 1 guite under-
and. We will withdraw, We do not
wish to offend.”

40, certainly,” faiotly echoed Mrs,
Becker, sliding from the sofs for the
last time and prepariog to follow.

Agatha's impatience only increased.

“And allow me to say,” she exclaimed,
with no compunction, “that I think
ladies might be better employed than
with their neighbors' affuirs.”

“(3ood afterncon.” said Miss Fortes-

e, savagely.

“(jood afternoon,”" sneerod Mrs.
Becker,
“Good riddence!" oried Agaiba,

sharply, ere the door had closed,

“To-day of all days," she said, as she
walked to and fro in the dusk. Presently
the door opened,

“All in the dark, Agntha?" said a cheery
yoice,

“] thought you would never come,
Naunioe,” was the swift, unnerved reply.
Then she lit the gas.

“Why, what is the matter, dear?"

] huve just put Miss Fortesque and
Mrs, Becker out of the room, and it—
it has annoyed me,"

“Dear me! What had they done?"

“The sume olil siokening gossip. Miss
Bruca flirts on the street; Mr. and Mrs.
Brown have shown no marriage certifi-
cate; Mra. Gray holds her step-child to
the fire to barn it, and so on and so on.”

“They get their ideas from the morn-
ing papers,” said Nannie, calmly, un-
elasping her for-lined circular, *‘The
stop-mother holding the child to the fire
ia & favorite paragraph when the news is
scare, Sometimes she heats the flat-iron.
For my part, I wonld never go to that
fronble,"”

But Agatha oould not respond to her
staid humor.  She helped to put away
the weaps, anid inquired after the snbur-
ban friends,

“You look rather pale; aren't you
well?" asked Miss Nannie, when they
were seated,

Tho girl dropped her ayes.  “Nannie,
I have somé news for vou," she said with
an effort, “I—Ilast night—I promised
Mr. Poters to—to marry him."

Then she sighed if relioved of a great
burden,

The room was still, utterly still. If
Miss Nannie was surprised or shooked
Klie gave no token, Bho only sat quietly
looking at the girl and taking time to
colleos hor thonghts., Agutha never lifted
Liér syon until, after some moments, her
sousin oleared Ler throat and tranguilly
inquirad:

“*Wall, dear, are you satisfied that yon
will be happy?"

Then the girl rose and threw herself
upon the sofs. **Oh, Nannie, I don't
kiow; 1 can’t tall.”

_ More silence; then Miss Nanuie asked
if she hiad told the boys.

To thess women George and Lewis
wonld bo “the boys” as long as they
lived,

“T told George at noon,” Agatha re-
?[md,_ in & woice heavy with tears,
‘Lewis was not here. I wish you would
tall him,"”

“And what did George say?”

“He only said, 'I congratulate Mr.
l‘ul('m,"

Miss Nannie lesned back in her chair
and meditatad, bringing Peters up for
mental review. Poor little whifet! To
be sare, he bad money, vome standing
Bocinlly and a fair education. They had

nown him a long, long time, snd even
felt for bim & sort of distant relatives’
affection. They would do anything in
the world for him. He often took Agatha
about, to places of smusement,to chinrah
orriding, Bat hewss at least fifteen
Jears ber genior, and they never thonght
011%}! uspiring to murry her.nl
(His appearance was pityfully sgainst

hins, Miss Nanniereviewod bis bad build,
is bow logs, his “wild eye,” us she
called it—a suepicions eye that seemed
'o skirmish about the room while its
;ma regarded you with stead fast respeoct,
ben she tarned ber thoughts to Agaths
—Agatha, perfect in face and figure and
“atobled by education and advantages—
M‘iul fgr whom a mnh;r had pro-
»8nd a congressman languished,
;‘“‘g nothing of her lesser adorers—
Baths, who Lad rejocted the senator
becanss he lacked rinciple, and the
°°;!mh_lm because he was a widower.
Annie remembered that the girl had
::‘:ldlnd shed tears over refusing
sod others. She had s curious

‘T“. the .

ml:r dress; it's near dlnntr-ltnla. A
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"“Hark!" cried Agatha, “'there ho is,
now—gone into his room."

Naunie reoognized the clumsy step,
Lowis had pever yot come up those
stairs without tripping at the top; the
rashing, impetnous way of his boyhood
woulid always oling to him,

“I am going at once to tell Lim,
before Gieorge comes,” said Nannie,
rising,

“Yes, do," said Agaths. Aod when
ber vousin bad goue out aeross the corri-
dor, and her tap had been welcomed by
4 carelesa “'Come inl” the young girl
stolo after nud listened at the erack of
bier brother's door,

_“Lewis, I bave news for you," said
Naunie, geutly, and there was a hidden
sob in her fond voice. *Agatha has
promised - to marry Mr, Peters.”

"Ob, Lord!" ecried Lewis, in open-
mouthed disgust,

Agatha oropt away from the door; her
face was burnipg and her heart beat
hand,

But Miss Nannie remained awhile in
her cousin’s chamber,

“"Lowis," she said, quietly, I sup-
pota we all feel the same over this—
matter? Agathn says when she told
George hie remarked that he ‘congratu-
lated Peotors,'"

_ “Well, this is too bad," said Lowis,
indigoantly, “It is a shame if a girl
with her face and brains can't do better.
She is ultogether too soft-hearted. Bhe
wonld buve married all the men who
aver proposed, if we hiad let her, and out
of sueer pity, not because she oarel for
them. That is why she accepled Peters;
conldn't bear to burt bisfeelings—didn’t
want bis straight eye to suffuse with
tears! We must do something to pre.
vent."

Nannie smiled deprecatingly. *'We
must be very carcful. Agatha bLas o
curions disposition, and if she thought
we were all against him, she would only
pity him the more.”

“If there were only some way to dis-
pose of him,” exolaimed Lewis, grimly;
*il we could send him out with the next
Arctic expedition—""

Nannie rose. ““Yon will be very care-
ful what yon say, Lewis?"

“0h, of conrse."

She lingered at the door,
bias not w forceless nature by any
moans,” she said; *‘she can get angry i
she cares to. She tells me she put Miss
Fortesene and Mrs. Becker out of our
patior to-day, becanss of their vile gos-
sip, I bave no doubt she did.”
“Humph!" .

L - .

“‘Agntha

- . L L

Agntha eame down to dinner with her
face composed and her manner gracions
us ever, Her inward defiance was not
outwardly manifest. Of lher family,
Goorge was o shade more dignified than
usial, and Lewis appeared. annoyed,
while Nannie pnt on a regreiful look
and oceasionally sighed. When they
left the dinirg-room Agstha swept
hanghtily by the table, at which sat the
Forteseue and the Becker. Bhe was
done with the twain and intended they
shonld see it

Up in their own parlor, George sat
down by his sister. “Agaths,” he said
slowly, and with an evident distaste for
the subject, **do you think you did well
to engige yoursell to Mr. Peters before
consulting your fumily?"”

“I was of wge three yearsago," she
said, regarding him with serene dignity,

“Yes, yes, of conrse. Buat there is
such a thing as advice. Mr. Potors is
cur gowd friend, but is he u suitable hus-
band for you?" '

“What is there against him?" she
asked, uoflinchivgly., She was not
blind to bher lover's bodily imperfec-
tions. She had lnin awske all night,
mentally endesavoring to straighten hLis
erooked limbs and control his recreant
orb.,  But with daylight they had
dawned npon Ler as uncompromising s
over. .

But George wonld not stoop to per-
sonslities, “*Nothing,” he answered,
quietly. “‘Only we have looked very
high for you. We want you to be
happy.”

“Phen do wnot speak against Mr.
Peoters,” she said, in o way that seemed
to dismiss the snbject,

George betook himsell to his own
room, and Lewis took his place by
Agntha.  “I suppose I o to congratu-
late.” he said, with & caroless disregard
of Nannie's injanctions,

“Yon do ndt seem very enthusinstic,”
responded his sister, calmly, recalling
his seoretly heard ex lamation upon first
learning the news,

“I can't helpitifI don't,"” he an-
awered, half impatiently, **Yon know
how proud we are of yon, Gath, and we
oan't be expeected to think any man good
enongh."”

She smiled,

He went on recklessly: “I don't be-
lieve yon know what you are doing,
You don't love Paters; you only pily
him, just us you used to pity the Sena-
tor apd all the rest.  This crooked little
curmudgeon! Why, he is older thun
George and cross-eyed—"

She sprang up in s rege, “‘Lewis,
you have said quite enough. Never
speak 0 again to me; I forbid it."

Then she sought her own chamber and
threw herself upon the bed.

Nuunio came to her after awhile. My
poor darling!  Why are you feeling so
M?‘I

“Lowis has been saying such awful
thinga!"

“And are yon quite sure you have
made no mistake?"

**Quite sare.”

Sl rose and arranged her toilet; Mr.
Paotors was to come that evening.

He arrived early., Nannie endeavored
to be gracious, but soon excused herself,
leaving Agatha to hor lover, the boys
having both gone ont. And Agatha,
with Lewis' eroel criticism still riogiog
in her ears, felt aa if in a dream. For
tunately, Peters made po inquiries as to
brother's opisionof the marriage. Mins
Nannie had congratulated him as though
all weore satisfaciory.

Aguths acceoted bis adoration quite
passively, nnd at last, when be hsd gone,
retired to hi r own room to pity bim and
weep for him, and tell herself bow mueh
she loved him.

Bat as the winter alip sway the
engagement Was ancou , and, baving
remained onbroken, Agatba's brothers
even to feel resigoed.

The quiet, intense devotion of Nor-
man Peters was touching. He wor-
abipped his betrothed; to bim she was &

“Twitl toll Lowis; and -now, you

vory goddess.

—_—

regrot, *‘if ho were only not quite so
smalll If he wore onlz 8 half-ineh
taller, o be of even heighth with
A lhn!"h
eanwhile poor Agatha was [rettin

hersell to dm. A thousand 1im§
heoartless  sarcasms and glances of
ridicule, to whioh Peters, in hia great
happiness, was utterly oblivions, wore
constantly stabbing ber. Night after
night she in wakeful agony,
the idea of breaking the engagement
mever once oconrring (o her, She
was sure sbe loved bim, and she
realized the death of his devotion,
She endeavored to pise above morbid
sansitiveness, telling herself that péople
wonld cease their ornel ways when they
saw that sho was deterunad to stand by
him. But she grew thin, and her face
wore o hunted expression. Mesdames
Becker and Fortesone now began to  eir-
culute protty little stories abont her—
ingenionsly construoted but unirathiul
romances, -

Nothiug very bad, for Agatha was a
woman to whom no doubtful mist could
cling for a moment; but whispers of
“oognetry,” “blighted hopes,” “girlish
folly,” and *‘last 1esort,” which, blown
from lip to lip ou the dubious breath of
friendship, came at last to vex the ecars
of the Fosters. Agatha only grew more

mle, Stormy Lewis, however, con-
ronted Miss Fortesone in the hall before
his sister's room.

“I tell yon, madam, that yvon must
discontinue your talk of my sister,” he
eried, nogrily,

Agutha came out. “Ob, Lowis, dear.”

He took her by the arm. *'Go  back,
Gath.  I've o matter lo settle with this
Indy. She koows what misohief she has
been teying to work, and 1 intend the
talk shall cense, or I will take measures
she may not admire!"

Withont a word Miss Fortescns turned
and fled.

“Iwas sorry for her,” said Agatha,
“she looked so guilty and helpless.”

“[declare I haven't much patience with
vou,"” exelaimed her brother, *‘to think
that yon would defend ber, nnd shoevery
day assailing yonr good vame. But all
your wavs of late sre provoking. Yon
are going to marry a man you don't love,
becsuse yon pity him.  For God's sake,
why don’t you pity some one snitable—"

She trembled with excitement and
pussion.

“Lowix, if yon have the least partiole
of love or respect for me, yon will never
speak so agnin, I do love Norman, and
it would kill me if anything should
break the engagement,’

Lewis quit her presence erestfallen,

The days slipped by,  There had been
no date fixed for the wodding, nor was
the subject discussed by the family.

None but Naunie koew the terrible
tremor in which the girl existed. She
was ever moving abont, her hands con-
stantly ocoupiad. Day after day, rain or
shine, the two women were ont of doors,
They had always an errand, usually one
of muroy. Naunie, howexer disinelined,
would have felt it » sin to oppose, and so
Agutha dragged her off through the flit.
ting sunshine, the moodiness, ‘the chill
or the storm of the springtime, until one
Inst morning.

It had been raining for Ghree days,
aod so steadily that the sidewalks flags
were cleaned and whitened.

Agatha said they wounld not be ham-
pered with o earriage, and they took a
oar for a mile or so, alighting to walk a
few squares to another line. The storm
had abated, und the rain was bat o list-
less drizzle.

Agatha slipped wsod elid once, and
Nannie gave s frightened exclamation.

“My overshoes are useless,” said the
girl, carelessly, ‘I must have another
pair, I lave o good deal of shopping to
do soon,

“Your ontfit—" ventnred Nannie,
and stopped.

Agathu sigled, but ber sigh was lost
ni the noise of the streot,

A poor little yellow dog limped ont
from a pussing vehicle, holding np one
paw and yelping pitifully.

“QOh, see!” crisd Agatha, with her
eyes wot, *‘Poor, poor doggie! Iam so
norrﬁ i

The yelps died away in the distance,
and the Iadies went on.

A blind man erying “Congh loz-
enges!” upon the corner delained them
for a moment.

In the next block an old building had
been torn away to give place to & new
one, Careless workmen lind left the side-
walk nngnarded in one place, *u step
from which would have landed one in a
deep cellar, where lay a number of loose
fonndation stones,

Just as they had reached this spot they
were bronghit to e sudden balt by lond
eries and confusion, Down the strect,
and directly toward them, came a run-
away team. dragging a splendid carrisge.

Agatha took an 1rresolate step forward
and then sprang back s the horses
dushed up agsinst the sidewnlk.

The women were thus separated, wnd
in n second Nannia was reaching forward,
cold with horror.

“Agathal” sbe eried, but too late.
The girl bad lost her balance and  hsd
fallen backward from the unguarded
sidewslk down into the deep cellar, wnd
lay there upon the stones himp and un-
cunseiofis,

- . * ~

She would live, sadly crippled and
helpless; the spine had been iojured and
one hip dislocated, So said the best of
surgeons. Bhe wonld benceforth re-
quire all care and tendernoss.

“Thank God, she is not poor!” eried
Nunnie. As for the boys, George was
comepletely crushed, sud Lewis paced
the floor for hours, erying for **his poor!
poor sister.”

Agiatha insisted mpon hearing the
worst, and when it was made known was
very silent. By and by Nannie could
see great tears trembling under the long,
dark eyelashes,

I would not mind,” faitered the suf-
ferer, “*but for him. Who will love and
earo for him now?"

Then she usked that he be sent for at
once, When he arrived, Nannie and the
boys were in the room, but they with-
drew to the window. Peters' fuce wnas as
pale as Agatha's own,

*Norman, dear," she said without pre-
fuco, “I sm & oripple for life. I way
pever walk aguin. I sent for you—to
give you baeck your fresdom.

A [Irighte expression overspread
his countensnce; his lip quiversd, sud
he sank on his knees by the bed snd
buried his face.

o/ darling!” he eried, with
real pathne, ““don't, don's cast me off.

—_—

“If," thought Nannie, with a softenod | You are a thousand times dearer to me

pow. AllTask is the right to care for
yon"—his voice broke and he fell to
woeping.

By the window tliree persons heard it
all. They looked fin silence at eash
othor; then Lowis sirode wwiftly across
the room.

“pPators,’’ ho sail, “we baven't done
right by yon. [, myself, have acted
despleably.  DBut if you will forgive amd
forget, it will be very different in the
future.”

Then Peters, wbo Lad risen, stood si-
lent and bewililered till, through the
mist, the room grew suddeunly bright,
for they had eociroled him amd  were
clusping his bands with loving warmth.

Aud as Agatha lay watehing,slie raised
o fopble bund to stay the tears that
coursed her chieeks,

“1 never thought,"” sho sobbed alond,
“T pever droamed I conid be mule so
happy.”

Sw lis snd thelr Hablts,

Swifts eat on the wing, drink on the
wing and colleot materials for their
nest on the wing, Henoe, like ull other
ereatures, they produce extremoly small
broods, for the muterial nsed up in mus-
calay motion cannot also be devoted to
genosis a8 well, Long fgo Gilbert
White was much puzaied with the dil
culty snggested to him by the swifts to
what became of the anunal inerease
whioh must ke place even among such
small breedors as these, for  though
they lay but twoeggs at a timo and sot
but onee each summer, instead of twice,
like the other swallows, yet they must
give a constant inerement of popnlation
nt the rate of abont double every year,
even after wllowing normal deathis of old
birds.  What bsoomes of suoh increase?
That was the question that puzzled the
naturalist of Selborpe; and if he had been
u Darwin or aven o Malthos, it might
nave lod b gradually on to tho great
diseovery of the pringiple of natural se
leetion, which hes sines revolutionized
all biographical solenee. As it was, he
eame only to the lame and impoteat con-
clusion that they must disperso them-
volves over the remmuoder of the world,
as thongh Selboroe clinreli tower were
the central Aravat of an nppeopled and
vacant continent, wheooe endless oolo-
nies wight go forth to inerease und mul-
tiply and replenish the earth. T n sobor
fact, one-hinlf of them fail to pick up o
living at sll; the other bhalf just keep up
the standard of the race to it fixed nn-
merical average; for everyone who has
watohed the swifts ecloscly knows that
cach year just the same number of pairs
roturn punctually to just the same ae-
cnstomed statton in just the same ances
tral towers. Indeed, that is the rule
with the vast majority of species, animal
or vegetable. There are a few which,
like man, the Colorado beotle and the
Canadian poud weod, are rapidly inorens:
ing and overrunning the world; there
are a fow others, which, like tho great
ank, the beaver and tho edelweiss, are
rapidly dying out before their enemies,
Bat by far the greater number seem to
continne absolutely, invariably ‘from
year to year, at least within the range of
ordinary bamuan observation, Ouat of
40,000 seeds of one common Eoglish
weod, only a single seed on an aversge
produces a full grown plant every sea-
son,—[ B, James Gazetio,

Hints for Homes.

Think as well as act. Use your en-
ergy wisely; the constantly active are
not necessarily the most energetic. Mis
directed labor is sometimes ns greal an
evil na idleness itself, What is the use
of firing nnless you aim at the target and
lenrn the skill of a good marksman? So
the owners of humunity are but wasted
unless your industry executes with cor-
rectness and promptitude each duty as it
nrises,

Pleasant looks, pretly clothes and
jolly speeches are ms good at home ne
elsewhere, only the latter eannot boar &
too frequent repeiition,

That wowsn is wise who chiooses for
her partnor in life a man who desires to
fiod bis hiome a placo of rest. It is the
mun with many interests, with engross.
ing occunpations, with plenty of people
to fight, with a struggle to mwaintain
against the world, who is the really
domestic mav, in the wife’s sense; who
enjoys home, who is tempted to make »
friend of his wife, who relishes prattle,
whom he feels in the home cirole, where
nobody is above him, and nobody un-
sympathotic with lim, as if he were in
 heaven of case and roparstion. The
drawbaock of homo-life, its contained pos-
aibilities of inaipidity, sameness nod con-
sequent weariness in never present to
such a man. He no moro tires of his
own happier moods, He is no moro
plagued by his children than with his
own lighter thoughts, The man slways
ut home has not half the chance of the
man whose duty s outside it, for he
mnust sometimes be in the way, The
woint for the wife is, that he should like
er.m when he i4 there; and that
living, we contend, belongs, first of all
to the nctive and strong and deoply en-
gaged, pnd not the lounger, or even Lo
the easy-minded man,—| Sunday Re-
Yiew,

J. I. Boloman, of Chicago, bas been
corresponding with o young Isdy in
Racine who sigued herself Miss Camp-
bell, which correspondence bad oo’
minated in & proposition and acceprance
of marriage. Now, Mr. Soloman had
nover seen his betrothed, and on Thurs-
day morning be started off with the in-
tention of oalling upon her at her homa,
When he got aa far u8 Kenosha he left
the train and hired himself taken to the

toffice and inquired who owned box
No. 786, wnd upon being told he atarted
with s happf heart to n well-known resi-
dence on Psrk aveune, whero he in-
quired for bis affisnced. No such per-
son was known there, und alter several
inquiries e weut to the postoflice snd
ol them they had made soms mistake
“for,” says he, *'I inve been writing to »
oung Iady for over » year to box 785,
ine, Wisconsin.” Upon being told
that he was in Keposhs and not Racins,
he was thunderstenck snd only asked the
time the next train left for Racine,

An Attorney’s Last Hope.—A oerlain
sharp attorney was said to be in bad cir-
cumstances, A friend of the unfortunate
Jawyer met Jerrold snd said: “‘Have
vou heard about R—" His busi-
ness is going to the devil,” Jerrold—
“That's all right, then; be is sure to get
it baok again.”

Superstitlons About Love.
From the eatliest times no event in
hinuan Jife bss boen  associated  with a
more extensive folk lore than warringe,
Beginning with love divioations, these
arg of every conceivable kiud, the anx:
ions maiden apparently baving left no
stone nutnrped 1n her anxioty 1o ascer-
tain her lot i the marriage state, Some
et the eommon brake or fern just ubove
the root to ascertain the initinls of the
futore husbanil’s name, Again, nuts and
applos are vory favorite love tests. The
mode of provedure is for & girl to place
on the bars of a grate a nut, repeating
this incantation:

11 he loves me, pop and iy
1" be Dales me, Hve nod die

Great is the dismay if theanxions face of
the tuguirer graduslly perceives the nut,
instead of making the hoped for pop,
din and make no sign, One means of
divination is to throw a ladybug Into the
air, ropeating meanwhile the subjoined
vonplet:

Fiy away oast and fly s way wosl,

Epow me whete ilves tho one | 11ko bost.

Should this little insect chance to fly
in the direction of the house where the
loved one resides, it is reganded as a
favorable omen.

Auother spocies of love divination
once observed consisted in obiaining
five bay leaves, four of which the anx-
ions muiden pinned at the fonr corners
of lier pillow, and the fifth io the middle,
If shie was fortanate snongh to dream of
her lover, it was a sure wign that lie
would be marcied to her in the course of
the year,

Friday hoas been hold a good day of
the weok for love omens, and in Norfolk
the tollowing lines are repeated on threo
Friday nights successively, as on the
lust one it is believed thut the young
lady will dream of her fature husband;

Tosuight, to-plght s Friday mght,
Loy me down In dirte while;
Litonm who my huseand |s (o ba,
And lay my eblldren by my sida,
11 1'm 1 iive to be his biide

In selecting the time for the warriage
coremony proenutions of every Kind hinve
generally been taken to avold an unlneky
month and day for the knot to be tiad.
Indeed, the old Roman notion that the
May morringes are unlucky survives to
this day in England. Jouoe is a highly
popular month. Friday, on acconut of
its being rogarded ns an insuspicions
und evil day for the commencement of
auy kind of enterprise, is generally
avoided,

In days gone by Suonday appears to
have been o popular day for marcinges.
It is, nbove all things, nocessary that
the sun shonld shine on the bride, and it
is deomed absolutaly nocessary by ver
many that she should weop on hor wed-
ding day, if it be only o fow tears, the
omission of such an aot being considered
ominous of her futnre happinoss,

In Sussex, a bride on hor return home
from church ix often robbed of all Ler
pins abont her dress by the single
women presont, from the belief that
whoever posssssos one of them will be
marriel in the conrse of a year, and evil
fortune will sooner or later inevitably
ovortuka the bride who keeps even ono
pin nsed in the marriage toilet.

“Flingiog the stocking” was i old
marringe onstom in Eogland.  The
young men took the bride's stockings,
snd the girls those of thr bridegroom,
eacl) of whom, sitting at the foot of the
bed, threw the stocki g oyer their heads,
endeavoring to make it fall upon that of
the bride or her spouse. the bride-
groom's stockings, thrown by the girls,
fell upon the bridegroom's head, it was a
pign that they themselves would roon be
murried, and similar Juok was derived
from the falling of the bride's stookings,
thrown by the young men, There isa
superstitions notion in some places that
when the bride rotires to rest on her
wedding night her bridesmaids shonld
lay bor stockings acroms, ss the nel is
supposed to guaranteo her futurs pros-
perity in the marriage state.—[Some
thing to Read.

Monster Flag Stone.

An immense flag stone, which is said
to be the largest ever quarried in Ameri-
on, is destined for the sidewalk in front
of I. L, Btuart's new brown:stono resi-
dence on Filth avenne and Bixty-eighth
sireat, strotolied aoross avenue from
enrh to eurb yesterday, and made it
neoessary to closs the slreet between
Sixty-eight and Sixty-uninth strects. Tho
great ulab is of river Dbluestons, and
monstires twonty-six feob mix inches by
fiftoen feet aix inches, It in nine incles
thick and weighs over thirty tons, If
raised on its side it would make one side

of an ovorage seaside coltage. It is
perfestly smooth with tue  exeop.
tion of u wlight ridge through the

center  which  will be  removed
after it i in position, The stone was
ent from the same quarry in Sullivan
sounty as tho great flag stone now com-
posing part of the sidewalk in front of
the Vanderbilt mansion, but it is much
larger. It was brought down the Hud-
son from the quarry on the dock of the
barge and unloaded at the foot of Four

teonth streat by being raised high
onotigh with jack screws for two hoavy
flat stone wagons to be placed nnder it,
when it was drawn to ita destination by
eight powerful horsea, Then it was
raived ngain with jacks nnd lowered by
tho same mesns and pleced on roliers.
The operation of moving the great slab
and gotting it on the rollers in front of
fta final resting plece ocenpiod three
days, Bix men wero al work one da

moving it with jacks into its position di-
rectly in frout of the main entrance to
the new house, whare s four-foot stone
foundation had been prepared for it, Tt
is moved st the rate of a foot an hour,
and the masons expect tu get it in po-
sition in o day or two.—[New York
Timea, 7

Apple Jolly.—Makes syrop of a pound
of sugar, putting in suflivient water to
dissolve it. When boiled enough? layin
it the poeled and cored halves of some
Iarge wour apples, Let thom simmer
till tender, then lay them carefully in »
dish wo they will remsin nnbroken and
in good shape. Add another ponud of

sugar to the syrup, lot it boil, skim it,

and when rrlly cool pour it over the

spples. When the dish gets cold esch

oce of apple will be surrounded by »
gahoiou jolly. Eat with oream,

Mrs. John Marphy, of Esst 81, Louis,
Iil., swoke the otbar night to find =
burglar in ber room, Bbe attacked bim
with & pillow sad drove him from the
house.

tio0d Talkers 1n Socloty.

‘There are fow women, nob well sunued
and ripened, and porﬁ:pl tanghencd,
who can stand apart from a man and say
the true thing with s kind of genisl ero-
elty., Still thero are some—snd I doubt
if there be any man who can return the
compliment, The class of men re
sented by Vernon Whitford in the Egoist
says, indeod, the trae thing, but he says
it stockishly, Vernon isa poble fellow,
and makes, by the way, s noble and in-
structive contrast to  Daniel Deronda;
his condnet is the conduct of & man of
honor; but we agree with him, sgainst
onr consclonces, when he remorsefully
considers "its astonishing dryness.” He
is the best of men, but the best of women
manage to cembine ull that and some-
thing more, Their very fanlts nasist
them; they are helped even by the fulse-
news of their position in life. They can
retire into the fortitled camp of the pro-
prietia. They ean touch a subject, nnd
suppress it, The most adroit employ »
somewhat eluborate reserve as a moans
to be frank, much as they wear gloves
when thoy shake hands. Bot & man has
the full responsibility of his freedom,
cannot evade n question, can searce be
silent withont rudéness, most answer for
I is words upon the moment, sand is not
saldom loft faes to face with & damning
choice, between the more or less dishon-
orable wriggling of Deronds aud the
;luuinrighl wooldeuness of Vornon Whit-
ord,

To two elasses wo puy court: women
and the aged. But the superiority of
women is perpotually monsood; they do
not sit throned on inflrmities like the
old; they are suitors as well as sover-
vigns; their vanity is engaged, their af-
foctions are taa apt to follow; and hence
mueh of the talk botween the sexes e
genorates into something unworthy of
the name.  The desire to please, to shine
with o particular engaging lustrs, to
draw o fascinsting picture of onesell,
bavishes from conversation all that is
starling and most of what is humorous.
As soon as a strong ourrent of mutual
sdmiration begins to flow, the human
interest trinmplis enticely ovor the in-
tollectual, and the commerce of words,
consciously or not, becomes secon
to the commercing of eyes,
simply waits upon the other to be ad-
wired, and the talk dwindles into plati-
tudinous piping, Coquatry and fatuity
are thus the knell of talk., Bule
whero this ridienlons danger is avoidéd,
and a man and woman converse equally
und honestly, something fn their nature
or their education falsifies the strain. An
instinet prompis then fo agree,
whora that is impossible to agres o
differ, Should they negleot the warning
at the first suspioion of sn argument,
they find themsdelyes in different hemi-
spberes. About any point of business
or conduet, any actual affair demandi
sottlement, s woman will wpeak an
listen, hear und answer argumonts, notb
only with nutural wisdom, hut with oan-
dor and logical honesty, But if the sub-
jeot of debate be something in the air,
and abstravtion.~ [ R, L, 8. in the Corn.
hill Magazine. .

Giroeery<Store Talk,

The artioles in acountry store got mad
and had » little talk over politios, re.
ligion, eto., in a most spirited munner,

*I'm no sucker,” said the muckerel,

“You aro » mighty sealy sort of
party, thongh," said the sugar, “‘and I've
igol. sand enough to tell you so to your

m.ll

Sl run connter to that," remarked
a pioce of woodwork lengthwise of the
storo,

“Lay the quostion on the shell,” aaid
another portion,

" “Lot us have peas," oried ont the ocof-
80,

“Bah! yon must ba green," said the
starch, “‘look at me and got u little atiff-
ening to brace yon."”

“Lard help ns,” said the butter,

“Shell out and let's got from beneath
this liulk." encklod the eggs.

*'Hit him with » London olub,"” said a
bottls on the top shelf.

“None of your sauoe, wait bill you

oatohup with the times," fired up the

r, in hot teinper,
" hat umr‘lt'll?;ur on the whole of
yon," snap o vinegar.
“Tafly, taffy," whispered the molasses,
lot's got into the thick of it."
“Lot us call it a deaw," simpored the

ten,

“We are too strong," howled the
cheosa,

“‘How have the mitey fallen,” replied
ﬂtha knife, ns it slopg the ehoeso ou to the

0o, .
“Aw, yon shut up,” snswered ihe
oheose as it olosed the bladeand ohucked
it out of sight behind & barral.

I “'Lot's svap for botter things," said the

0.

J"How oan we in the presence of a
lye?" said the soda,

“Well, it I'm & lye you are an alkali,"
came the answer,

1 rise to u puint of order," sung out
the yeast.

“Salt him down," n;nnlad out & ham,
“for I'm smoked ont."

“You ean all be bought," said the
eand y. .
*Ali, vou swoet thing," came beok the
rewponye, *what are you giving us?"

“Well, I'd be darand,” ripped out the
coffee mack, **if this must stop.”

“That's oil right,” gurgled the kero-
sene,

*Blast you all,” roared the powdar.

“1 can matel thas,” fumed the sul-

phur,

“T'm ahot," shricked the lead over in
the corner.

“I'm out,” the meat, “‘and
will bava to be mustered outof service."

“I'm killod,” chorused the oyster,
lobster, the codfish, the mackerel, the
pork, the bead—and in the midet of it
the grocer

walked in snde
wus hushed, and trade went onm
--[Buubenvu_]_ﬂlill_d_.____

Preservep Cman Arrres,—Ruob each
orab applo with a clean bit of flanvel,
.n;l.:{f:: g t barsti To
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ponnd of fruit allow one and u:m
und of sngar and one poand of water,
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