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nun-i'uﬂ haunis
E’ \?Illﬁ sparkiing mirth

nlentmant shine—
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jeboring all duy loog,
i aud tho muscle, 100;
Lastd, who has made me stroug,

the land,
a3 by uthers Was sown,
wn tght hand!
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WHAT SHE FOUND.

§uaford was & womsn to be

4. Why not? Rich, & widow and

| young, or ab least far from old, the

1o world Iy at her feet, and she had

1 to reach out her hand and take what

L, yished; everything but bappiness;

bt 1ad eluded her and never seemed

eor from lier than on this Christmas

ghen we seo her standing by her

low tepping impationtly upon it

 her exquisite fan, Isadoro Staf.

wever forgot her fan,  With it she

wnsta:ﬁu , and those who knew

best could tell from the movements

g tho pretty thing just the stato of its

: s mind, Her fans were as nniﬂua

sherself, snd T could no more describe

+ than I could describe her moods

thoughts., Her favorites were a pure

_whoss earving were balf an inch

hicknoss, and exeouted by Italy's

st soulptor; n° black jet, at whose

s swayed townd fro in the air frail

Saof-the-valleys, and one of gold, set

small turquoise stones in heathen-

designs—but I am not telling the

iy of ber toys, but of the woman her-

as she stood that wintry day amid

luxurious surroundings, watching

lszy suowilakes fall on the pascers-

 J"Yes, the old yoar is almost gone and
New Yenr will soon bo here, Why
Inot imppy?  Who oan tell? I sim-
fnow I'am net, and for once refuse
s my house thrown open to hun-
s on New Year's day,who bow them-
s in and ont with the senseless
by, “'I wish you s happy New Year.”
s woman, envied by all who knew
o, noverthieless, vies to be pitied. The
ek had proved to her, as to many an-
fler, o golden -.:gplo of Sodom, onby
ily brillisnt and desivable, bub with-
,mthes, | Bhe bad never known pov-
i, neyer besn compelled to toil, never
msoiled ber tiny fingers with work;
ot she had missod also the mental dia-
‘Wline that results frem these, and the
Mo of parents, sisters and brothers—
e the Jove that a woman has a right
apect when she marries, for hers had
1 liltle tnore than a business arrange-
b, made and urged by her guardian,
st tha shonld fall into the Lauds of
mne-hnntors; and when the shackles
r broken by denth, the sense of relief
# 10 aweet that no thought of marringe
d fineo ever ontored her mind.,  Of
parss she bnd been songlit, and persist-
ly, but with a charming firmness she
kept her lovers her friends, by the
p'she utlered, and lived the years
ol came and  went, as others weary-
atiad have done,
Oaoe only, and that in her sohool-girl
i, slie had felt the thrill of happi-
5; but this was now so far away, so
stin her memory, had flashed ncross
e so suddenly and then vanished
ver, that it now seemed a mere droam
berbrain,  Again she looked from
window, The flakes were falling
oe rapidly; great, soft flakes that
mpted one to raise the face to feel the
luged things brosh sgninst it; and the
n, wild with delight that Christ-
80 near, lnoghed and shouted and
e} as merrily as if they were ono
th the storm.
"Thirty-two! Life half gone, and all
Ul in o chase after something that
oot exist, I'll muke a vow on this
Hnittuns Eve, and if I fail to keep it
Jits ghost rise up to eondemn me!
ttom this duy no thought of happiness
Wil outer my mind, It shall be ban-
4 with tho fuiries and  hob-goBlins I
8l in when o ohild—and qnite as
Hhical as they."
ﬂ!lnu_ moment her eyes fell on o con-
miserable ereatures, barely oov-
o With rags that fluttered in the storm
of (istress, as shivering hands
"l their way from their folds (0 beg
Mesers-by for o coin.”
y Isdore Stafford! What have
" 1o sy now of unhappiness or misery
L g A suoh people exist in the world?
¥ years! Ten times thirty are three-
wired, If I should live thirty years
o I could at Jeast lift three hundred
' Im::! degradstion to humanity,
o o Sflering to comfort. I'll try it!
W 18 8 new one and pleases me,
"% knows but life wiil be interesting
Beufter all?  How strange if, after
i the world over to find novelty,
l."1_1m1 my first happy New Year

T inspiration took thorongh posses-
Ler, and after ordering her car-
T hastily dressed for the stroet.”
hﬂt. Luke's, Joln."
would think she had oftan been
® 10 hinve seen her run up the steps
fing the bell; but the matron did
%em to recoguime her,and stood in
o it attitnde to hear what her
5 errand ba,
™ your beds all filled?” asked the

"."ltaonr-n_utdod. madam, and
" been compelled to decline some
L ouls for lack of room.”

gy has been done with them?"
o Mhrmmu for them if

indeedt

[

“How soon do you think tud ehildren
could be moved?

“To-morrow."”

“THhave coms on & singular mission
to-night, and I trust yon can help me to
fulfil it.A wealthy lady has taken a whim
irto her head of ppeniog her house on
Christmas to some suffering children,
Bhe does not wish her namo to be known
in the matter, bnt des red me to see if
you aould direct hall-a-dozen childron
that are absolutely saffering for want of
oare und eomfort; or, better still, send
narses and children to ber hounse to-
morrow, She will keep them until
benedted, or until you can find room for
them here, There will be a lady in
clurgo who will seo that they want for
nothing,”

“I shounld not call the lady's action
whim, but a most Chlristian like set.
I wish all who have wealth wonld do like-
wise, and I can promise yon nurses and
childen to-morrow,”

“Thanks! She will be delighted, Yon
will also send your physician?”

“OIf conrse.”

“To.morrow, then, at — Lexinglon
avenue,” and bowing, she passed ont
into tho shadows, jubilant over hor sne-
coss.

“Home, John."

As she rested among the soft, warm
robes sho murmured:

“1 felt very guilty to hear that good
woman soay, 'Christlike,’ when it was
morely o whim for novelty, but already
1 am enjoying the plan immensely.
Ererything works like a charm. Theold
worﬁ is passing away; already the new
is dawning. What a blessed inepiration!
Who knows but that something in the
universe I shall find, if not happiness,
real blessedness?”

“Is she in her riFhI. mind, do yon
think, Mary?" asked Alice, Mrs. Stafford’s
ma‘d, of the waitrees, when the house
was electrified by her plans,

“And that's what I've been wondering
to myself—since I see the change in her
muoner, Don't I remember going into
her room that very day, before she went
out into the storm, and sceing her sitting
in her great crimson ochair, with her
hands crossed and her eyes having that
far-away look that is never good for mor-
tals to bave, I see, of course, that she
did not wish anything, and thought I
would go down and have s fow words
with my cousin sbout receiving calls,
and when I came back she was gone—
and you know how we fretted about Ler
for two mortal hours. At last she came
back, and her face shono as if she had
been talking with' angels; and taking me
off by herself she told me to make every-
thing ready in all the spare rooms for
company, and to put up un extra bed
the largest. Of ovurse I supposed she
was going to astonish her [riends by
some elegant entertainment, but whoen I
hinted ut this she said: *Ob, no! It is
better than that, Mary. Entertainments
make heart-aches, and this 18 to make
happiness, Iam going to keep the holi-
days in a new way. Perhaps the New
Year will be really o New Year.” You sea
that sounded very strange. What conld
New Yoar's be but New Year's anyhow?
When she told me it was cripples and
ghildren from the hospilal who were
coming, I knew for cortain she must bo
w little out of her mind, but she looked
so beautifnl and bright I had not the
heart to- oppose her. Sometling has
hnppened to ber, as sure as I'm a sensi-
ble girl."

Not only were Alice and Mary, but
overy domestiv in the house was con-
vinced that their mistress wounld soon be
an inmate of u lunatie nsylum,when they
saw not ome or two, but half-adozon

wle-faced eripples brought into the

onse nnd placed in the elegant rgoms
that had Litherto been devoted to° the
great and hovored among her guests,
Not & thing was allowed to be changed
in these rooms. Delicale ornaments,
statuettes, pictures, books, all remnined
as before, and under the elegant conuter-
panes and blankets lay wistfuleyed, suf-
fering children, who almost forget their
pain in the beantiful world where they
found themselves, Nursea cared Aor
them, and in and out moved Isadoro
Stafford, dressed in a plain black dress
and white cap, not unlike o Swster of
Meroy,

Every eye brightened when she came
in sight with her beautiful face, nnd as
she passed from room to reom, smooth-
ing a pillow here, or patting a cheek
there, the little visitors, as she oalled
them, drew s long breath and belioved
that they had already reschied Lewven
and an angel had ministered unto them.

Among these childeen was one toward
whom Mrs. Stafford felt particularly at-
tracted—a bLriglit-fuced boy of perhaps
ten years of age, with great brown, lu-
miuons eyes, and a mass of golden~
brown ourls clustering over his head.
He told her his pame was Arthur Oleve-
land; that he had no parents- no ope in
all the world but Kitty. Kitty was his
sister, and was a little thing, whom he
was drawiog in his little wagon the day
on which he had been hurt Ly the run-
away horses.

“0Oh, ma'nm! just think if it had been
Kitty!” said the poor little fellow: *'1
shonld have died—for she's all I have in
the world.,’ ,

“And where is she now, Arthur?”

'] have not seen her since, A woman
took hier home and will take care of her
till I get well, When will my back get
well?"”

*Pretty soon—I hope.
like to see her?”

His eyes were all the answer she
needed, and before night little Kitty was
playing on his bed, and a erib near ‘b}-
told that she was a fixture, also, She
was not handsome like her brother, bul
winsome sud attractive, with such cun-
ning baby ways, that Mrs. Stafford, who
had peverseen much of baby life,thought
her a miracle of smartness.

The servants had been forced to be-
liove their mistress no longer insane, but
merely giving way to ogg of those freaks
whicli they hzd beggmwe accustomed to,
though, as Bridgetg he cook, said—

“Who would ever imagine she'd be
guilty of turoiog this iligant house into
a hospital fuli of cripples and purses and
the like?” )

“‘Well, if it's her way of being Lappy,
I am sure we need not object. It's all
the better for us, for if these ehildren
were not here the honse 'ud be thrown
o to hundreds of gentlemen New

ear'’s day, and then we would bave to
be in all day,” said Alice. *I, for r_e,
am mighty giad she's amused herselt in
that way, for [ want to see my friends at

mi}nring l'hm days Mrs. Stafford bad
not seen the phymeciss, who came and

Would you

went ab regular hours and who eounld not
quite nnderstand why his littlo pstionts
ware inmates of one of the largest pal-
aces of the city, *

The night before New Year's at last
onme, cold and stormy. Mrs, Stafford
had been out nll day, ordering flowers
and fruits and all sorts of gifts for her
guests, and only returned home when
the gus was lighted in the streets. Ran-
niog up to her room to remove her
wraps, bor cheeks aglow with happiness
and hoalth, she went to her pet’s room
sud found, not Arthur and Kitty and the
nurse morely, but atall, heavily-bearded
man, who stood in the center of the
room, tomsing Kitty like a ball in the
air. Such crowing and langhing from
Kitty! BSuch joy and olapping of hands
from Arthor!

Mrs. Stafford stood for A moment un-
seen aud unnoticed, enjoying the soene,
and feeling more genuine happiness thun
she bad known in many a year. Sud-
denly Kitty turned and saw ber, and
rtmhimf ont her haunds to be taken,
upnl:;g rom the doctor's into tho arms
of Isadore Btafford, utterly regurdless of
the fact that she was queen of society.
To Kitty she was a beauntifol woman,with
n loving beart, or perhaps she was more-
ly the personification of eomfort, Cud-
dling closo to her guardian, she turned
to look ut the doctor and play coquette
with him, ad babies have done since the
doys of Cain, Mrs, Stafford also looked
np—and bowad. The dooctor stood trans:
fixad.

“Is it possible, Isadore, thut we meet
thus—and over the gulf of yedrs and
changes, sland face to face onee more?
Little T thought that you were the Lady
Bountiful who was ministering to m
little patients the largest dose of health
thloy could have had. Tell me of your-
salf.”

“Coms into the library. There is lit-

tle to tell., Yon have followed your
ideal—that is easy tosee, I have hiveda
useless, tedious life without aim or profit.
This freank that brought you to my
door was only & dream that led me to
Liope for happiness by doing good to
others, All selfishness, alter all, you
m'l!
“How beantiful you are, Isadore! How
well all these elegant surroundiogs be-
come you! Itis well yon did not marry
me. A doctor's life hns little lnxury in
it.” '’ :

Theoro was n tone of bitterness in his
voice na he gpoke, that for a moment
blotted out all conventionalities of so-
cialf'. and almost defiantly she said in

“p]{'_ _ _
“Luxnuries and happiness are not syn-
onymons. I huve never geon an hour's
happiness since wo parted until I brought
these ehildren here. You have had to
work, have suffered weariness und expo-
sure, but have no doubt bad a happy
home to come to when tho day was gone.”

“Did you suppose I wonld marry? Did
you favey I was like a woman? Ready
to yow to love and honor when I knew
it was a lie?" he answered still more bit-
torly. ‘“Itis true, I have been lappy,
but it has been in the line of my duty—
at least, I have not been miserable. My
home has beon whereyer sickness and
suffering called me, and the years have
passed quickly because so full of cares.”

“Poor Allen! Mine has been infinitely
worge, I lisve doneno good, and the
voars have dragged their slow length
along, esch more tedious than the last.”

And #0 the two talked over tho yeara
thnt had come and gone since they parted
until the elock on the mantel skruck and
veminded him that others were waiting
for him to bring comfort and relief.
With a long, kindly pressure of her
hand, he sail **Good-night," and  shut-
ting the daoor softly, left Lier alone.

How the memories erowded! Thoy
came in ut every door, and hung about
overy pioturo and corner. They sang in
her heart and danoed in her eyes. They
blotted ont the present and in its place
painted pictures of her school-days. Be-
peath their power life had suddenly be-
coma a beautiful thing, and every houra
blessing,

- * L - -

“Of all strange things that ever hap-
pened thia is the strangest,” said the so-
oiety belle to the young gentleman by
hes side, a day or twoafter Easter. “ls-
adore Stafford married! The heavens
must bo going to falll 1 shonld as soun
expeot to hear of Mother Mary Angelus
being married, for, surely, she is more
agreeable to gentlemen than this cold,
olegant creature, that haslived so long
among us and has never cared for any-
one,"”

“T'he fact of her being married is not
a8 steange as the way it was dooe, ne-
cording to my notion,” replied the gen-
fleman. ‘I believe in Cupid; that any
veteran he aims at will fall. I always
thonght she wonld find her fate some-
time. These proud icebergs always do;
but I never thought she'd marry a doo-
tor and turn into & sistor of charity. To
think of the men she has refused!”

“They say he was au old [riend, and
gome one told me he was hor first lover,
If 50, that accounts for everything, Her
maid told & friend of mine that it was
the strapgest ceromony ever scen in New
York. You know she did not receive
New Yoar's, and everybody was disap—-

vointed, because it had been a favorile
Lcmse for callers, Well, I happened to
know what was going on behind those
closed blinde, while hundreds of elegant
gentlemen wore dropping their cards in
her basket, Shall I tell you abont it?”

*By all means."”

“Well, you will searce bhelieve me
when I tell you that her parlors were as
brilliantly lighted and as elegantly deco-
mted ns if she were to sit in them,
dressed by Worth, and adored by the
multitude—and all for what? For a fow
houpital children to enjoy. They were
brought down info the parlor to receive
their gifts, and then they were served in
the dioning-room to a regular swell din-
ner. Of course the doclor was Lthere,
wod they say she looked a8 happy asa
girl, She had only met him the night
before for the first time sivee sho wes n
girl, There must be a vein of romance
in Ler nature, or she wonld never bave
takon such s freak into her head. Well-
bred peeple should never have freaks."

“Yet this must have done a great deal
of . ‘Think of the blessing to those
wretched children. I never thought she
peemed Liappy in soeity.”

It must have been her own fanlt theo,
Worth as much esshe is, I think I should

m to be happy,” replied the fash-
ionnbE young hi‘;' .
"You prefer money te friends, then?”
(It is onr best friend, I "
T fancy as Mrs. Stafford she found

bonm.uldn&ttbon ?
life rather lonely,” was the persistent re- -to let them get the sun, and st the

joinder of the young gentleman, *I hope
tha'll be bappy." e ¥

“Neaver four, Lato love
always happy,” repliad the belle,

“*And sbe was marrid at Enster,”

“Yes, quietly in churoh, and ahe has
begun ber now life by adopting a little
boy and girl, who wore hor guests, 1
wonder if sbe'll give up fashionable life,
and we shall lose her nobby entertain-
maents, Ithink it will be horrid if she
does.”

Mrs. Dr. Campbell did not forget her
#ooiety friends; but, after a time, gave a
grand reception, to which all were in-
vited ; after which she devoted herself to
her home and the wretched and snffor-
ing, until, not ten n year, but double
that number, were lifted into a new
world by the power of her woman's
heart.

“When I gave ap seckivg happiness,
Ifgnml it, end  blessedness also,” she
said.

are

Time’s Mirror,

The approsch of age first shows itself
abont the cyes. Ldnes come, faintly at
firsl, then deeper and deeper, until the
ineipient crow’s feet are indicated, dovel-
opaed, revealed, The woman, who, look-
ing in her gluu,dwreﬁi\'m the lines di-
vorging from the outer cornor of hes
oyes knows that she has reached an era
in her life,  Bhe recognizes it witha
sigh, if she is & vain, a lovely or a world-
woman; with a smile, perhaps, if she
bias children in whom she can live her
own youth over again, Butit can never
bea gay smile. None of us, mon or wo-
mon, like to feel youth—that precions
possession—slipping away from ns, But
wg should never be on the lookout for
crow’s feet or geay hnirs, Looking for
them is sure to bring them, for thinking
about them brings them. Tears form a
part of the langusge of the eye, which
18 clogquent enongh when sparingly used
for other reasons than that of addizng to
their mute eloquence,  Tears avo u dis-
figuring expression of emotion, and
those wlio get into the habit of weeping
over small vexation do much toward
acquiring a careworn, miserable expres-
sion and are snre to look old before
their time, Excessive weeping has been
known to not only injure, but nctually
destroy the sight. Few woman look
prelty or even intoresting in tears,
thongh it has long been a pleasant fio-
tion in poetry and romance to suppose
that they do, Many women, some men
and most children make most disfiguring
and distorting grimances while crying;
and the lady who thinks she can work
n[mn a man's féelings by a liberal dis-
play of tears should study a becoming
more of producing them before her look-
ing gluss, Qrimaces soften no hourts,
and tears, accompanied by the usual dis-
tortion, have s hardening eflect, if not a
visible one, Im a prettily written book,
not probably oub of print, purporting to
b the story of the life of one of Milton's
wives, the author makes that poet say of
his wifo's eyes after orying that they ro-
gembled *‘the sun's eclear shining after
rain,” & very pretty natural object, in-
deed, butduring the rain insell the ob:
sorver is not inclined to be so compli-
mentary.

Grimaces of & somowhat similar order
are frequently made during the action of
Inughter, Care shionld always be taken
with children to prevent their falling into
this habit, It freqnently roaches such a
piteh as to ronder the laughter positively
unsightly. Tho face is distorted nnd out
of dmwing, the eyes disappear, and the
lips are drawn up, revealing half aninch
of pale pink gum. This pecalinrily some-
times rnos in families, partly from un-
conseious imitation. I know one family
whose grimaces during lsughter are
most ludicronsly alike,  When they are
ull assembled at the dinner-table and a
joke goes around, there is not o single
eyo left in the family.  Much, if not al
of this eould be prevented by duo care
in childhood. The Isugh can be culti-
vated quite as much as the voice, Ac-
trewses take lessons in laughing with
ocoasionally very charmivg results. 1
do not, however, advise that such teach-
ing should begin in early childhood, lest
it should destroy spontaneity and pro-
duce an effoct of artiticiality; but I very
strongly recommend mothers to check o
disposition to make grimacos during
their ohildren's indulgence in mirth,

A Great Country.

“Yes, gentlemen,” continued the
Dukota man, “we have got the biggest
country, the biggest people, and the
biggest farms there are anywhere on
earth. 'What d'ye think of farms three
or four hundred miles square?” und the
Dakota man leaned back and enjoyed the
ustonishment of the mob,

“"Whaut d'vo raise, chiefly?" asked n
guiet man, who had taken iball in,

“Wheat," roplied the man Irom
Dakota. ““Weo don't do any business but
wheat,"

“T don’t think I want any of it," re-
marked the quist man, “'It locks to me
ug though there conldn't be any houses
to live in up that way."

“That's so,” murmured the erowd.

“Honses!" cxolnimed the gontleman
from Dakots, “Houses, houses! Why,
when 1 say that territory conlains more
and bettor buildngs than all the rest of
thie United States put together, I am
nshamed of myself for the mildness in
which T draw it. Houses! Gentlemen,
it ism positive faet fhat there isn't a
square foot in that territory that isn't
built over, and in some ocases they bhave
to run poles off the roofs of the buildiogs
already erected, and on those poles they
Liave built houses right over the strocts
and roads. That's what keeps ns so
warm in winler and eool in summer. The
cold and sunlight never gets throngh."

“Do I nnderstand you that every fool
of ‘that couniry is roofed in?" demsnded
the quiet man, *“Is that » fact, or are
you gawing?”

“Jusl as #ire’s you're borm,” replied
the Dakota man, promptly snd cop-
fidently. “If & man goes into that dia-
triot with the idea of building, Le's go-
iog to be left hurd.™

“In that case,” rejoined the quiol man,
slowly—*‘in that case, vou will be kind
enough to explain to me just where those
big farms you have been speaking of are
located.”

e e
“Stranger, you think yon have put a
poser, but there is
evergthing that
men, them farms are on the

to wealth, Gentle-
of the
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same

nst where we utilize | shoy

time kocp them out of the wel! You see,
wheat—'

But thoy interrupted him with a brick,
and rolled bim io the mud, and when
the polico got him away from them, he
explained, frankly, that they would do
for police in Brooklyn, but out whers he
lived every policeman contained over six
bhundred thousand square miles, and
that it only took two 1o keep the whole
torritory straight.—Brooklyn Eagle,

The Gneen’s Bedchamber,

Court cireloa have latoly beon not a
little ngitated in their august minds
over w watter which your roaders will be
glad to hear has at last been settled to
every one's satisfaction, 1 refer, of
course, to that immensely important ap~
pointment of extra bedehamber lady to
the Queen, This pre-eminont distine-
tion has just been oconferred on the
Ducheas of Bedford. It cun be held
only by a peeress, and the Duchess haa
for her colleagues the Countesses of
Mount Edgecombe, Mayo, Gainsboro',
and two others, Theso are all “extras,”
and are aided by eight ordinary ladies of
the bodohamber. But let no Republioan
reader, whether in Franoce, Swilzerland
or America, fanoy that these extra and
ordinary ladies can singly or collsot.
ively fulfill the arduous duties in con-
nection with the royal sleeping apart.
ment. They are assivted by twelve
“bedchamber women"—note the grada-
tion in title—who have s claim on Her
Majesty, either by reason of their own or
by their husband's services. A small
salary 1s attached to each office, which,
however, is estoemod not so much for its
monoy value as becnuss it brings the
bearor within the charmed cirele of
oourt life, 'The real work of attending
to the Queen's bedroom i performed by
ncouplo of very ordinary housemaids,
of Glerman extraction, whose names nre
“never told,” and whose wages are such
a8 few serving women in the states
wounld eare to accept. I remember on
one occasion piloting an Amerioan
around London on his first visit to this
metropolis,. He expressed unbounded
astonishment at seoing over w shop the
legend, “"Surgical instrnment makor to
Her Majesty," as il the Queen must
needs have an instrument maker all to
herself. I don't know what he wonld
have said at the notion of o grand total
of forty extra and ordinary “ladies” and
“women" of the bedehamber, not one of
whom would for n momont deign to ren-
der tho least personal servico in that
apartment whose title she bears, Of
courdo all this costa a good deal, and it
comes in under that “civil list” which
radicals like Dilke, Laboohere and Brad-
Inugh tell us costs the country 86,000,000
a year,—London Cor, Bt. Louis Globo-
Democrat,

A Sudden Case of Converslon.

The Boston Bunday Budget coatained
tho following:

Mr. Charles R, Train, some time at-
torney general of this ancien: Common-
wealth, tells an incident that happenad
in his father's church, in Framingham,
“n many years ago,” It soems that his
fathor, a Baptist minister, had long
wanted dnstrnmental musio in  his
churoh,but had been opposed by soveral
prominent members of his congrogation,
notably by Mr, Ben Haven, n noear
neighbor and friend, who loved the old
ways and was set against innovations,
Butut Inst the pastor, who was one of the
Yquiet kind," and a,lnl. to carry his poiut,
got o man in the church who brought
along his bass viol, prepared to
accompany the singing of the congroga-
tion, Old Mr, Haven walked into the
churcl, and took his seat in the front
row of pews, putting his haf, ns was
customary with those who sat in the
higher seats of the synagogne, upon the
communion table. The opening prayer
was over, snd the first hymn given ont,
when tho straing of the viol sounded
through the ohvreh., Amazed, Mr. Ha-
ven rose in his place, gave ono look up
info the gallery where the musician was
hending to his work, seized a hat and
marched down thesisle in high dudgeon,
Giotting outsido he tried to put on the
hat, but he found that by mistake he had
takon one severnl aizes too small for
him, in fact,a boy’s hat, This made
him panse. He stopped, reflectod,made
up bis mind that he was wrong, and that
thin was a direot sign from leaven to

rove itto him, Bo he walked meekly
Ruulr. up the isle, restored the hat to the
commnoion table, took his seat and
never again opposed instronuental musio
in the house of God. About the most
sudden case of conversion on rocord.

How She Punished Him,

A young woman riding in s Boston
horse car had endured for ten minutes
the fixed guze of an impertinent dandy,
when a simple way of getting the better
of him occurred to her. Assuming nn
expression of horror, which graduslly
relaxed into amusement, she looked
stondfastly for o moment at a point on
his cont collur just below his ear, and
then with a quiet smile tarmed her eyes
away. Never was the comrlmauey of a
young fool more completely disturbed.
He fidgeted in his sent, went through
dreadful contortions, and aluost rolled
his ayes out of their sockets in the effort
to extond his range of vision to the poiol
below the ear; brushed softly, then
cagerly, then frantically, the suspected
spot, and at lnst, in an agony of appre-
hension, rushed out of the car, and into
an adjscent bar-room in searoh of s
mirror,

Over His Time,

““Wall, how is your brother doing in
St. Louis?" neked the first, as ho Lalted
a moment st the door of a business honse
on the Bowery.

“Vhell, he doay' fail yot."

“Seems to be deing a good business®"

“Seems dot vhay."

“Well, I hope ho'll do first rate,”

“1 hope #o, too, but I dunvo, He has
been dere tree months und doan’ fl yet,
und I can't oxuectly make ont vhat he
meuns, Six weoks vhas blenty of time
to bust cop io & blaee like St. Louis, und

y ton cents on der dollar?'—Wall
B:rut Daily News.

a.fur:? to-'nigh ‘“.1';:’ ;i“w'h oddy *
' t ve me & ¥

said an Austin inebrate to his wife, as
were about to retire for the night,
“Bat how will 1 know when you want
oue? *Youcan't make s mistake. Iam
always thirsty when I am woks up.”—
Texas Siftings.

SHORT BITS,
No matter how homely & woman is,
Lmhug-glm possoises no terrors for
o,
"You are sottiog us ¢ bad example,”
s the algebra elass said whon the teaschor
wrote a hard equation on the board,

Wo froquently hear the expression,
‘“Bee in a bonvet.” Who over saw a
bonnet without a B in it? —Boston Star.

A witneas in o New York conrt testi-
fiad that he ecounld drink a keg of lager
and attond to business, Ho waas a police-
man, wo bolieve.—I'hil. News,

A Uhicago girl said that she could not
remember the number of her shoes, and
then got mad bevause some one said that
it was a good deal to tax ono's memory
with,

When a man is a fool and knows it, he
is & comparatively harmless aniwal, but
three quarters of onr human life are
tfsau‘hed »y fools who are not aware of the

not,

The second day aftor a young aspirant
for Thespian honors begins his first en-
gagement in a two-line part he makes it
& point Lo spoak contemptuonsly of “‘am-
atourd,"”

Rov. Mr, Cook thinks there is nothing
liko o jonrney round the world to take
the conceit out of n man. But we sop-
pose My, Cook can't ufford to make thir
ty or forty eironits,

A Lald-headed man who has heard that
the hairs of & man’s head are nnmbered,
wants to know if thero is not some place
whore he can obtain the baek numbers, —
Cincinnati Saturday Night.

A Now Yorker has been fined $3800 for
giving tobacco to a giraffe in Centrul
Park. That's right; give to boys as
much as you like, but don't try to poison
our girafles,—Oil City Derrick,

A young widow was asked why she
wis going to wed wo woon after the death
of her first husband, “Oh, Ia !" said sho;
“I do it to prevont worrving myself to
death on account of dear Tom,"

“My brothren,” said Bwifl, in a sor-
mon, ‘‘there are three kinds of pride—
of birth, of riches, and of pride. I shall
now speak of the latter, none of you be-
ing linblo to that abominable viee."

“I'Il go if 1 see fit 1" was the oxolama-
tion of Mra. Tweezers, as hor husband
demurred at her sttonding a ball, *'I'1
goif I seo AL" “*Very well, then; youn'll
seo fits if you go 1" was the erusty reply.

The French authoritiea have captured
Louise Michel, After sesing her pioture
ina New York illustrated papor, romarks
tho Baltimore American, wo trust that
wemay beallowed to hope that they will
keep her,

Muskrats are, somebow, very plenty
in tho streets of Lynn, and somany folks
aro gunning for thom that a man who
turns a corner suddenly is quitelinble to
get Lis legs filled up with shot intended
for o rat,

Standing on coromony: “Thal was 4
funny story Mr, Dizon told, Aunt Jesale
—+the ono that made you langh so muoh,
i‘uu know I"  “Yes; why didu't illm

angh, [da?" “Oh, I don't know Mr.
Dixon well enough.”

A father may turn his baok on his
ehild, brothers and sisters may become
inveterato enemios, husbands may dosert
their wives, wives their husbands, but a
mother's love ondures through all.—
Washington Irving,

Ono lady at the Vanderbilt ball repre-
sonted a pack of cardn,  Boveral genble-
mon appeared ae knaves, and the' Deunen”
was presont in varions forms, Thoere
woro more than four railrond kings in
the pack, —Low, Cour,

A make-up that would bo popnlar:
“You," said a man in the Lheutarmlilory.
“the make-nps were generally fnir, but
there was ono make-up that I wonld like
to sce—a mako-up for lost time botweesn
the nots,—Boaton Transcript,

The examination of cash in the tremy
ury Las thus far rovealed a defieit of fiva
conts in a hog of silver. It is barely
possible that in u fit of abstraction one of
the clerks borrowed hall dime to buy
bear and forgot to return it on o salary
d“"_NI Y» Goma

A mon has invontod a chair that ean
be adjnsted to 800 different positions,
and yot o man who suspected that his
wife wna going to ask him abont where
he was the night before, couldu't get in-
to a position in that chair which seemed
comfortable.—Bos, Post,

The St. Joseph Mo. police justioe who
in dismissing o case tho other day said,
"1 ahall dismiss every oase of woman in-
sulling where it cun uhown that the
woman first flirted with (he scensed,”
phould be promoted to the court of
equity if it can be proved that he is not
A “masbor” himsell,

If biennial means onco intwo years
and triennial ones in threo years, Mr.
Boyoe of 8t, Albans, Vt,, wanta to know
why bi-woekly doesn't mean once in two
weoks, and tri-weekiy onoe in three
weoks, And by the same token, why
doesn't contenninl menn a hundred times
in a year?—Low. Cour,

“Why didn't you rebnrn me that poom
I sont for your examination?" angril
ahlsed n man presumably wi
the divine affatus, The eritio sweetl
amiled as he roplied, I intended to wailt
until the two-cent postage law went into
effect and then—" Buat the irate vorsis
fier hnd disappeared like a house a-fire,

The Pittaburg Commerolal, apropos of
the presence of Dukes, the murderer at
Uniontown, Pennsylvanis, advises the
citizens not to drive him out of town.
The Commeroial man has evidently heard
of the Oxford Don who, secing an
obnoxious proctor in the hands of the °
students, oried aloud: **Don't nail his
ears to the pump.” And they were
nailed!

Vennor predicted sometime ago that -
“April will enter om Bunday witha
March storm.” That April did enter on
Banday proved trae, sesording to the al-
manao zod the enforeoment of the penal
code; but (he March storm was lett out
in tho cold, Vennoor is hereby notified
that if nothiog happens, Fourth of J
Yzhiu ear will enter on Wednosdsy.—N.

. Com,
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