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. your iratslest dreams you'll awake,
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Anfrom dig today
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10 this wesry world of woep
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=Coruliil] Magnzize,

BOB SMITH'S FAG,

*Lioness, I want you."

“Yos, vos, Bob; 1'm coming!”

On the terrace of s suburban villastood
aboy. He was thirteen yenrs of age, per-
Laps, very chubby, with cheoks us rod
as apples, & square figure and brown
aal. With a proud sense of appropria-

n, he ugain shouted, “*Lionossl" and
from u French window ol the house
rushed o little girl, some four years
younger than her playmate. Bhe was
ouriously different in appearance, tall

for her age, very thin sud pale; her
brown eyes wore too large, aud her eye-
brows too marked, for beauty. An (’m-

menso quantity of chestnut hair had
d for her the name—which Bob
alone ealled her—of Lionoss,” How sho
liked to hear him eall her that! How
d and hap&:y sho felt when Le told
or that some duy she wonld be his lit-
tle wile, and honored when ha orderad
her to fetoh and earry for him, to bait
his line, to field his balls! She ran now
scross the lawn to bim, expecting the
hoarty ombrace with which he always
met her, Bul something was wrong this
morning, for Bob's usually contented
faco looked nncommonly sulky,
I sy, the meatet has written to suntie,
and I'm to go home,"
“0Ob1"—with o grap, ' When?”
"'I.'o'-momw. first thing, Isn't it o

7

"Phe little girl did not answer. She
turned away, sod forced baok the rising
toars and swallowed the lamp in her
throat, for Bob hated to seo her orir.

“Wall,” said Bob, “anyhow, lot's go
off and tish, us it's the st day."

8o off the obildren sturtod, down the
hot, dusty road, scross tne fleld to thoe
little brook. **Lioness" carried the rod
and tho worms, and walked ab s poce
which suited Master Bob, and was per-
feotly Luppy to do it for him, Her heart
was very sore about the parting on the
morrow, but, brave little soul, she put
the thoughtaway from lior a8 she listened
to all the fine, grand und splendid
things that Bob would do when Lo was
a man oud o soldier, “‘as all my people
are.”

Boon the two children were sitting b
the side of the brook, Bobheld the rod;
to fish was his part of the work, to bait
the hook and to take off the fish “*Liou-
ons.” No talking was allowed, na it dis-
turbed the flsh, and soan houe or two
went by, Porfect silenoa relgned, brokon
only by an exclemution of joy when a
fish was lapded, or one of impaticuce on
tho part of Bob when **Lioness” did not
do her work fast enongh. At last, when
gix or eight shiving Uttle sh wero fust-
oned together by a strivg cuuningly in
serted through thoir gills by *'Lioness,”
sho sald:

“Bob, we lanch carly today, and
unole will bs back; so I must not be too
lato, or uunt will bo cross, Ithink I'd
better po.  What timo is it, please?”

Bob looked ot his watoh and roported.

“It's about tiae 1 went in, too; ko
come aloug;" aud, having wonud up his
rod, the two children started to walk
homo, Bob carrying the results of his
sport, with whiok to astonish soy passer-
by they might chunce to meet and
“Tioness" bearing tho rod nnd tackle.

As they crossed the field Buob re-
mirked:

“Ol, I ecan't como this afternoon!
Auntio said I was to go with her and
some old wretch, so it's good-by now,”

ST wonder if we shiall ever see ench
othor again?” said “Lioness,” somewhat
sentimentally,

“Oh, I dare say we shialll"

Y] don't kuow., You have never been
hero bofore. You uever spont your holi-
days with your sunt till this summer.
Then papa is coming back soon, and I
shall go home; and yoi have never been
there in all your life—and I don's sce
how &ou over should.”

“Well, when I'm grown up I'll come
and find you; aud, remember, you have
promised nevor to marry anyone but me,

if Idon't see anyono 1 liks better, I'll
Illr]l;y on when 'm 30."”

“But I shall bo quite old—26—by
by that time."

“Woll, if I'm 80, you won't be too old
for me; andif I do warry anyono else
before that, 1'll tell you what, “Ill lot:
you know,"

By this time the children had walked
down tho road. Passing before a stile,
Bob said:

“This is my noarest way over the
flelds; so good by;" and kissing his com-
panion the boy jumped over the sbile
and ran home whistling.

And the girl? She stood her two lands

or, uotil his whistling had

died away in the distanoe, when climb-
ing the stile she threw bhersell npon the
under the hedge, und, burying her

in the hair he adwmired, and which

mw the candle, he had put it out
his hands, sobbed s if her heart
L] L] L

s are aent to

stood & hrﬁ.mntry house.

Some thres milus from a hustling town
& Oaktie
of Alice Markham, Bob's “Lion-

.
world-wide fame as a great morket
L which

-

this tall ‘snd lovely giel and the wild,
overgrown obild of some ten snmmors
oarlier.

Her hair, thon s mass of eounfnsion,
was now gatherad low ayainst the white
neek, in what the socicly papers of tho
time oalled a Heba knot, The brown
eyos and marked eysbrows, which hed
been too large for s child eight yeurs old
lent a great charm to the bright com-
plexion of & waiden of eighteen.

“Yes, Alico wan lovely—not merely
protty; and if her outwird appearauce
was changed there wero other changes
to bo nolud also,

“Who would dare “fag” that stately
maiden? who conld imagine those w.1l-
shaped white Lands handiiog worms and
flsh? No: they might gather roses, but
would scarcely baita lioe. Thoro had been
times when she had blashed at the re-
mombrance of her ehildish promise; but
Ler life had been a somewhat monoto-
nous one, Thatone summer still stood
ont in brilliant colors among her many
quiet holidays, No, she might smile
now ab the memory of her pro.uise, but
sho bnd noither forgotten that nor her
oy lover—Bob Smith—and, whilo sho
told bhersolf that it was very silly, she
knew that sbe wonld like to sec sgain
the hero of that summer at Murfiolds,

Alice had hardly srranged her nosegay
of roses, and was choosing onoe little bud
for hor father, whon his voioe from the
drawing room window told her it was
time to ba going; and a few minntes
Intor she was rested in s low pony car-
riage, driving o pair of light chestuats,
while ker fatuer, & handsome old wan,
sat by her side,

“My dear, I met Mr. Foster in town
to.day, and he wishss to introduco us to
two young officors quartered at Eas
Fort. Ho has asked them over today,
und Le and his wife find them very pleas-
ant young fellows, Dut of courss Mr.
und Mrs, Poster have not many amuse-
monts to offer young wmoen.”

“Nor have we, pupa.”

“Well, wo might nsk them to comeout
Saturday aud play tennis, Ask some
girl to mako the fourth."”

“Yes, paps, 1'll ask Grace Foster;”
and Alice wondsred what the two young
officers mignt be like,

Alice drew up at her destination, and,
while she crossed the garden to meet Mrs,
Foufer, sho scanned the crowd of girls
and young men who were gathered round
their hostess. From them her oyes wan-
dered to tho few who watched tho three
enorgetio gnmos of tennis thint were baing

layed; but she did not make ont elear-
y in Ler mind which were the two
soung offlcers. Then hor attention was
ungrossed by many friends, to whom she
gave a gracious bow or friendly nod, ne-
gording to their sex or to her degreo of
intimaocy with them.

At last she was again at liberly to
witeh the sssemblod guests, and sho
found her sttestion eaught by oue of
the lawn-tunupis players. A net sorve
whiols his opponent failed to take at-
troctedd hLor, and she looked at the
BOrvor.

“Whao is that very handsoma young
man, Gracie?” sho usked of a girl stand-
ing by lor,

The young lady, who was Lwo years
younger thun Alice, dovountly belisyed
that her friend was the most besutiful,
thie oleverost and the noblest womau who
Lind evoer trodden tho oarth.

ST ssk my sund,"” sbe replied, and
hastening to Mrs, Foster, had asked the
question and was back with the answer
beloro sho conld bo prevented,

“Ho 1 a Mr. Bmytho, quartered st
Eust Port, nnd that other playing with
liin is Mr. Smitl, aoother of them,”

“Mr. Bmith! Cun it be Bob?” thought
Alice; and sho turned her attentions from
the handsome tennis-player to his brother
oflicor.

The lattor was a well made though
ruther heavy man,

“I am snre Bob's hair was nol so red
o ALt !” eadil Alice Lo bersoll.

This was ratboer hard on Mr. Smith, as
his hair was not really rod, only iucliniug
to that hue, His complesion was per-
hnps tou ruddy for beauly, though his
wholo faca was oxpressive of one gualily
— good uatire,

“Wall," soliloquized Alice, ! 'Smith'
is mther a common name, ko why should
it bo Bob! Certainly this man is just no-
liko Bob as I sm unlike now what I was
then; but I dave say it is not he."

With this idea Alice contented herself,
and turned to look st Mr. Smith's part:

ner.

What shie conld see of his face ploased
hor—Ilarge Lrown eyes, well.cut nose,
firm moath and chin, All this Alice saw
and noted st o glance, In s few minutes
more the gams of tenois was brokon up,
and Mrs. Foster advancing, introduced
the two young wen to Miss Markhum,
and with her pisce Gracio to make thy
fourth, sent thom off to play.

It foll to Alice's lot to be the partner
of Mr, Smythio, and a werry game they
bad., After it was over the four sal and
watehed their suovessors on the ground,
chatting morrily, Gracio did not speak
muoli, snd the two young men dovoted
themselyes mainly to the entertninment
of her friend, Very lovely Alioe looked
as aho talked and langhed with hor new
acquaintances.

fore the party broks up Mr. Mark-
ham iovited Mr, Smytho and Mr. Smith
to come to his honse on the following
Saturday for lawn-tonnis, and persnaded
Girnoio's aunt to allow her neico to make
the fourth,

As Miss Markbam drove her father
home sho was very silent, Just as she
was leaving the Browns, she hearnd Mr,
Smytho address Mr, Smith as "Bob,"
and somehow sbe was very sorry, Of
course thers might be two Bob Smiths
in the world, and until this aflernocon
she would bave been very glad to meet
any one of that pame, particularly if he
were u soldier snd about the right age.
Then why was she not glad to have met
this young man, who beside fulfilling
theso conditions, was a perfect goutle:
man, looked very ~patared, sud, aa
she said to herself, altogether *“‘nice?”
Yot someobow sho was disappointed,

In the meantimo Mr. Bmith's dog eart
was bowling slong the straight, dosty
road toward (ho East Fort. Its cocupauts
did not speak to each other for some
time, but paffed wway at their cigars in
silence. At last Bob Smith, taking his
cigar from Lis mouth, said:

::%-fnl’_ls nice, that girl, Vietor?"

ql

“Only I*l.hhr of that rich old chap,

ll!-.l!

“Lucky dog, you, lo get her for &

been easy to tracs nny lkeness between | pa

rtner instaad of the little uhoolrlrl."
you oall her,

“I'he Yittle echoolgirl, oa
in n vory protty little thing.
“Yos; but Miss Markbam is a very
lovely fl"' I wondor what her name is?
Lilly, I'll bet.
OIA"“‘"

e ——

already broken her

8lie knew sbe had

childish promive,
given awny her Leart—and surely not
unsonght! Bot  where wis The? Bob
$mith had pever mentioned Lis friend,
and she conld not aak. g

Phe weok went by, and Alice as she
dressed on Tudsday morning, osly kuew

“How do yon know?"
‘iHoard hLer father ésll her by that

name,"

Silence sguin fell on tho air and lasted |

unntil they were in mght of the East Fort,
when Mr. Smythe said:

“You'll drive over in the dog cart Sat.
urday, I suppose, Bob?"

“‘Ihanks, I will. I say, Vietor shall
you foll in love with that young I i}? I
think I shall,”

“Don't bo such an nss!  Can'’t you ses
a protty girl without talking such non-
sonse? Of eourso Ishan't; why shonld
1? Hero weare!” and he jumped from
the dog cart, turning to give an order to
his maa.

- . L] Ll & -

Saturday cameat last, Anyone who had
overheard the groeting given by Alice to
bor guests, and watehed their demennor
us they receiyed it, would but bhave
remarked how gracofully she played her
part of Liostess, and considered that the
two young men behaved like aony other
gentlemen op being received by a young
und protty girl. Bat those thres couid
each have told n differcnt tale, To aach
of them the sivgle hand shake, the few
ordinary words of welcome, had in thom
something speoial. Bo, too, the talk
over the tennis, the “chafl™” over the
afternoon tea, the stroll round the gar
den, the conversation atdinner, the fow
words on the terrace, when Miss Mark-
bam, ber father aud their gaests stood
and admired the rising moon—all ordi-
nary and commonplace to an outsider—
wero franght with inner meaning to
three of the aotors.

A month went by; one or the othor or
both of the young men were constantly
at Onkfield,” Very rarely did either of
them see Alico alone, and even when
they did, what passed was exactly the
same as when others were pressnt, Yat
cnch knew well when they hadlieen
slone with her, snd she know well when
sho had been slone with each of them,

During that menth, by tacit consent,
the two young men nover meutiomsd
Alice to each other, and excepting onco,
when they called after that first Satur-
duy, they never went to Oakfield together
agnin, thongh they met each other there
and drove back together several times.
Ho a month went by,

Alics had never liked to ask or find
out in any way whether the now Bob
Smith of ber acquaintance sud her boy
friend of that name were ore und the
game, Her promiso stood in lher way,
for even now she conld not ask, “Are
you the wau whom, when T was a child,
[ prowised to mury?” But as the
months slipped by, sho grew mora and
more afrand he was her former playmate,
Sho bad now no fresh reasen for snppos-
ing so—far from it; butshe had begun
to belieye that he must be—perhaps bo-
csuse sheo did so hops he was not, This
uncertainty made nor a little shy with
Mr. Smith, and shyness lent a charm to
ber manner awd o softnass to her words
which fairly intoxica‘ed poor Bob. And
yet tha brillinnt blnsh, the downeast
oyes, the alight tromor round the month
with which slio hailed the eutrancs of
one of the two were not for Bob, Dat he
was too much ocenpied in noticing and
dwelling on the little stammer and protty
sliyness with which she often greclel
gowe chance remark of his to sev how
whe roceived bis friend.

Ou T'nesday, exacily o month after the
lawn tonnis porty &t Mrs. Foster's, the
two yonng men were out riding. That
thore was somothing special in this ride
both of them koew. It had been sol-
omuly arranged that morning, and both
folt that thero was something which
wonld have to be said before it was over,
and yot they had ridden now for nearly
an hour, aad but little, ani that very un-
important, conversation kad passed he-
tween them. But, as thoy rode down a
lane with steep banks of sandstone on
gither side slightly coverod with grass, a
road 80 bad that both men shonld have
beon ocoupied in holding up their horses,
Yictor Smythe broke silence:

“I say, Hob, old chap, do yon remem-
ber what you said this day month when
wo wore driving home from Foster's, that
you meant to fall in love with Alice
Murklom? Because if you are playiug al
falling in love, I wish you'd stop.”

“But I'm not, Vietor, old fellow; and
I'm very glad you have epoken ot lnst,
You are such a reticent chap thatl
daren’t speak first about it; bat I bhavo
soen plainly evough lately how it is,
We both love lier, and wa both want to
hiave her. Now, in the old days we shonld
have Liad to fight, and one of us wonll
have boen killed, aud then the other
conld have married her; but things ars
different now, so we'll do the same with
a difference. We'll toss up, and the one
that wins the toss shall nave the first
chance, & week from to-day, all clear—
shall make love, ask her, and be either
the happy man or & miscrable sinner this
day wook; if sho says ‘No,’ then the other
whall usk ber. What do you say? Bat,
Vie, whichover it is;, don't let's saerifice
a friendship of years for the sake of any
girl, however lovely! Of course I am not
to you what yon are to me; yon aren't o
lonely beggar hike me, but—"

Somehow the horses were noar to
gother, and the two meu grasped hands
tightly; then Vietor said.

“You are right, Bob, It's an idea to
toss-up in such a matter; but I think it's

| at Oaktield.

that it was & week since Viotor had been
She dil not know what was
this dsy. Bob Hmith bad
tbe evening before; but
tiough bie bad tried, somehow ho failed
to plack up Lis courage and toll her that
bo Joved her. Tnis morning, hiring =
Lspsom, be drove out to the Mark-
Lisms’, wod was shown inlo Allit‘u'ﬁ morn-
ipg room, whora shio was g.i:uuy. puileav-
uting to read, bat, oh, failing utterly!

Then amd there, in saimple, manly
way, Bob told her of his love and asked
ber to be his wife. Astonished and
orrified—and, oh, so very sorry—poor
Alice only murmured—

“Oh, no—oh, [ean't!"

Bob stood up.

wplease don't ery; I'm so sorry 1
Lotlered you, It does not maller, I
vuu are quite sure you can't, you eant;
but are you quits sure?” he asked, ¥o
wistfally; then, as sho mndgo_d to look
up, le saw in her fuco something of the
truth, ‘I think I know," be said, bend-
ing over her as she half roclined on the
sofs. “Don't be anhappy; it'll ali come
right. And he's the best chap iv the
world!”

Ha ruised her liand to his lips, pressed
it, rushed out of tho lLionss, and jnmping
{nto the hansom, buried his face in his
Lunds, sobbing like a child.

Alics, springing from the sofa, flow
into tho garden, and, throwing berself
upon # grassy bank, cried a8 if Lor heart
wonld break.

Tho week was up, Avother hingom
an:d poor Bob some two minutes after

o had left the hoase, bul the oesupant
of cach, buried as he was in hisown
thoughts, did not notice the other.

As Viotor Smythe drove up fo tho Mark-
hams’ duor, he saw s white form among
thio trees, which, with tras lover’s in-
stinct, he knew to be hia lady lovo’s,
Dismissiog his hansom, he walked softly
towsrd her over tho grass, Perlaps she
was asloep or—horrible thought—hurt,
Yes, for slie was sobbing dreadfully.

* Alico—Miss Markham—what hashap-
pencd?”

She turped; he was bonding over her.
There wns something written on Lis face,
something on hers, and neither was
astonished that ho dropped down by Ler
and that she made room for bim,

“Now tell me what is the matter,” Le
eaid,

Poor Alice. She had no mother, no
friond near her, except tlis one, who
wanted to hear, aud she felt asil she
must tell some one, 8o, ss well as she
conld, she began,

“Mr. Smith—"u panse and s bright
flush lollowed.

“J know," from hor sympathetio com-
panion; ‘‘he has been here ned you liave
refused him?"

The question was asked in a half glad,
half unxions tonv.

“Yes, " sobbed Alice.

“Poor Bob! But don't ery so," le
said; “'you know other girls have rofased
other men before this."

“Of conrse; bat I always wanted to
so0 him sud to say ‘ves' when he ssked
ma,"

A puzzled look camo into Vielor's
oyes.

“What? Did you know him before? 1
don't understand!”

sho looked up. She eould tell him;
Lo was not Bob, and would only luugh
at it all. She talked fust.

*I kunow it is very silly, and yo: will
laugh at the story; but years ago | was
slaving ono summar in Yorkshire with
auannt and uncle of mine, Next door
lived an old lady, a Mrs. Smith, and
her nephew, Bob Bmilh, came to spend
his summer holidays with liers Why are
vou looking llke that, as if you knew
about it?"

“Never mind, Go on, please,”

Alica dropped her oyes, and, looking
at the grass, went on:

“Weil, we were allowed to play to-
gatlior, and I—I liked Lim very much; I
don't know why—for I think he rather
bullied me—buat I did; and one day'—
slio guoke low—somelow, even afler all
these years, to tall any ono of her prom-
150 mado her foel shy—"1 promisad that
I wonld marry him, and he promised"—
slie langhed a little hysterical laugh—
“that when he was 30, if Le had not seen
any ono he liked better, o wonld marry
me; aud thongh I don't know that it was
Mr, Smith, I thought it might be, and it
bothered me."”

A riuging, Lappy laugh from her
eompanion answered her,

I I"l koew you'd laugh,” she said, Lnm-
St

before her on
been there

“Aud you did not quite like to break
your pramise—and you promised that?
Wiy, Lioness, what a brute Iwas to
muke yon!"

“You! What?" Alice’s eyes were full of
A very swoel surprise,

“Yes, Lioness. Yon éca T know the
name that Bob Smuth ecallad you by,
thongh you Lave not told it tome, I
remewmber it all now, though, being a
man and nob a faithfal woman, I hnd for-
gotten all about it. My nawme is Vietor
Robert Smythe. My father thought the
psme ‘Smith’ common and changad it
for *‘Smythe,” and at home I was alwavs
eulled Vietor, to distiognish me from my
father. But auntisc wonld always cafl
herself ‘Smith,’ snd sailit was o groat
affectation on the dear old governor's

blei  Yon orv!"—and n sovorsign flow .
i

..
1 wien Ay, Matkham; but he beg- |

od that gentloman not to influence his
aughter, but allow bim to plead his
own osuse, And Alice? That woek
tdught her that, if Bob Smith was her
boy-lover,she would not fill her obildish
promise. For the first three days, when
she entered tho Lall after being ou&,ﬁo
glanced at the tahlo for the card with
“Yictor B. Smythe" upon it; bat it was

part: and she, for the same roa
uld eall me ‘Bob,' as my h!ht‘r?t:i
ndfuther had been called before me,
I, Lioness, now,” he whispered, tak-
ber two littlo hands in his bigones
our boy lover Bob has come, and be

.8 you to redvem your words. What

»w my Lioness say?”

‘here was no need for words. Bob,

a8 Viotor, got his answer without them

1 “I: well satisfiad,

n the conrse of ell the Lappy non-

ise tha! was talked (Iuringplg{ netx‘t
Miour, “'poor Bob” was wmentioned mors
than ouee, This did not refer either to
Bob Smith the boy or V. R. Smythe the
mAn,

“Aund I really did ‘fag’ won,” Vie
suid preseutly, “‘and make those hu:gi
bait wy line? How I must have wantad
kicking! Well, we'll have fair division

carried then, snd I'm to felol and carpy

never there,
After the fourth day Aliee devoted |

horsalf to her , and went for no

more drives in her preity pony carriage.

from this minute,”
uilll::-l- o downl Do, please; some ong
**Then will you promise—ind | know

thist she had already | ¥

of labor bemoeforth, You foteled snd | b

keep s promise—witness the way

yg:'ll.id ' an'ptu me o fow minutes ago,
w8 you said yon would years ngo—will
yon promisg to be very good and nlwnfn
to do just what I like, sod never to do
anything for yonrseli?”

“No, I won't." :

“Then here you are,and I wou tpot
vou down.” But be did, for all that,
“"A fow mioutes later Alice said, look-
ing up gracefully into ber lover's fuee:

“What will papa say? Did you aa
him?"

“Oh,

pAml all righit he did make it; so “all
right” that throo months later Alice be-
came Mrs, V. R, Smithe, .

From the handsomest present which
Alice received slippsd a card on whieh
was written, “With the best wishes of R.
Smith.” And on the happy day the
man who steod by Vietor Bmytue, he
who acted the part of “‘best man,” was—
Bob Smith.

Mr. Smith's Large Family.

Il maka that all right with

At & mecting of the Smith family, in
Broadway Park, Brooklyn, the other day,
My, Robert Smith made the following
address of welcome :

1 will not,” ho eaid, when the ap-
planso had subsided, “oecupy your Hme
with any preliminary remarks. You aro
aware of le occasion that brings us
together. Sinee the days of the dine
tingnished founders of our family, Adam
and Eve Smith, the world has known
our illustrious pams.  We need not go
ouside our own kith snd kin for ex
amples of all that is good, bad, and in-
different in life. The history of our fam-
ily ia the history of the world, When
Cain Smith killed his innocent and nn-
suspecting youug brother, Abel Smith,
our family records were first stained
with human gore, Three grand old
spocimens of our race should be forever
befora onr eyrs—Abraham Smith, Tsanc
Smith, snd Jacob Smith. 1 nead not
dwell upun the more remote branchies of
tha fomily, toona which Esan Smith be-
longed. And it will ba suflicient for me
briefly to mention the repown won by
onr powerful ancestor, Sampson Bmith,
and the oblogny brought upoa us by
Judus Iscariot Swith, [Hisses.| There
was o timein oar history when o blots
seomed about to mar the face of onr
escutolioon, I refer to that dark period
when Noal Smith, having resened fhe
membara of his family from o disastrous
freshet, sent his tliree sons, Shem Smith,
Ham Smith, sed Japhat Smith, ont to
Lattle with the world., It was Ham
Smith who so nearly brooght us to dis-
gruce, Hespelled his nawme with o Sy te
To this day be hos followers, Lot they
ore, fortnoately, few. Luok back at
your glorious ancestors, my kinsmen,
anid learn from them wisdom and prad-
ence., Look ut Ananies and Sapphira
Swith, sud let not your tongues be
furred with felschood, Look at Lot
Smith and Lis oofortunate wife, and
never look back when you have n good
thang abead. Think of Moses Smith,
nud Luve failh thot you will be rescned
from peril, even though thers is no
Queer’s daughter to take you out of the
bulrushes, Look at Joln  Smith!
Blllwurs | I meau the great original

olin who lived so long in the wilder-
ness,  When yon are in grevious dauger
think of Jounah Bmith, who was eaten by
a whale, Remember Paunl Smith, These
were some of the founders of our fawily,
| Hear, hear!] The lulter shows we liave
npt degenerated, My feelings will not
allow me to do more than refer to the
firat great soldier of our name, Ciesar
Smith ; nur to the first great poct, W.
Shakspeare Swith; vor o the founder of
onr own great land of hibarty, George
Washiogton Smith, [Cheera.]’ Toink
Ol Youll' Rneesiors, my relations, and ki-t‘{l
yvour npma ansuliied. Rather let yoor
bousd Lo leid in the celd awd wormy
oatth than disgrace sueh nanies ps Well-
inglon Bmith, Napoleon Smith, Lafay-
eite Buith, CGarbaldi Smith, Wier
aver meb are raised above the level of
the brate the pame of Bmith is known,
[ Applanse. |

The Hunter aud the Bonncer,
Thero is something very childlike and
touching in the lottor of apology to Miss
Magaie Cline, the ballad singer at Harry
Miver's tucator in the Bowery, which
Johiu Morris, “monntaineor, hunter and
trapper in Csscade, Bisvne and Blue
moantaing,” as he deseribes Limself, has
ndilresssd to onr contemporary, the New
York Snn, I went into Hurry Miner's
theater," he says, “and was much
amaosed o it, Miss Maggio was on
the stage singing. Bhe looked to me
solually as if sho was a queen. I waos
greatly delighted with the looks of the
wowun, and her voice was so musical that
it overpowerad my ignorance, so {hat I
duln't think in coming in I bad sctually
paid enougly, nud so I tore up a piece of
paper and wrapped np 23 cents 1uto it
and 1 hove it onto the stage across tlu'a
congrogation, not thinkiog I was doing
any barm at all. The big bouncer
s.nutched me right ont where 1 was n set-
ting, and shoved me aliead of him till I
waa outside, without listening to what I
had to to say.” The letter is as racy and
expressive as the generosity of the writer
which met with such a ernel reward. He
is evidently now fillad with aws at the
decorum required by s Bowery “congre.
gation." The hupter went in like u lion
and eamo out like a lamb under the Im'-
toral guidacoe of *‘the big bounocer,”
Indeed, there is a flavor of wonntain
lamb in his playfulness, as well as of
prairie ben in the expression “‘snatehed
me where I was 4 eetting.” There was o
delicacy in bis wrapping the quarter of a
dollar in paper heforoﬁw “hove” it over
the heads of the congregation, remind-
iug one of the old fashion in h'nud'mg 8
phiysician his fee, Indeed, Maggie's
voice had acted like a toniv medioine
upon him and stimulated his generous
blood. Bat he will give no quarter 1n
fui?ra even Lo a queen of song.
ow was poor John, who for tw
years had had no pillow for his mmﬂ:'al;
head but a *“Winchester rifle and thirt
rounds,” to know the severs etiquette ojf'
the Bowery stage, which will not tolerate
;nmlheha raptare which is expressed
¥ the cash value of the song instead of
‘l;g the ohoicest boquet of flowers. A
pl}uh of lilios of the valley or mountain
Vioiets would have won u smils from th
igh-toned nightingale whoso sa y
roeudvn lier impervious to small change
: r, i John had only written & fow
iues, informing Miss Cline that he was
:h :eltqng onto her songs with eoslasy
might have been more favorsbly in-

k | back hair beforo the mirrop

olimed to receive his adm

Liaps an invitation 1o l::ll_l,:;: -
abrupt and metallic wyy po:

note of admiration compyre) 1o ° iK'
whioh Fred, Gobhardt afirse. 1%
Lansl.r[v_. Joha's roalism, Whloh‘q ™,
Miss Olino seewn “actually 5 g o Wlo
minds ono of the sailop whoﬁm' R vl
wore 80 overwrought av the 4 feeliy

of tho stage rufllan iy peara
innmn‘:ﬁuul who “h: ‘?,mg‘“; ;f It‘h.
ur
leaped upon the stags | that. e
astonish }!’irudinn, t:fm' Eftltliod _
srm proteotingly around e [:d R Lis
requested to be “‘darned” apg foo
timbers shivered if sho alioyl b:. i
while bio was arounil.—Brooklyy E::"
le,

——

EDUCATIONAL NoTgs,

Of Virginia's 5387 gohools
are colored, :
Lincoln foatitate in Philadelohia :
bo heroufter nsad infug A it to
fodisn children, U8 Yehoul oy

An attempt to snbsiitnte
Gothio text in German lmuxlsto::q,ﬁ fe
in the St. Louis solivols Lys fadled udy
Drooklyn public schools .
§75,000 worth of books to estubyiay o®
free school wystom for the cnm:;.lg ’,?: ‘

A measure to secure to the toee
tho Baltimore publis schools :[ﬁ?nh::g
1.0111 iinnrs llj:”tlmwd' chiefly, it is ukserls
ed, throngh the oppositi
tiu'iani. g Pposition of the poli.
Rutherford college, North Ouwroli
matrioulated 278 students :]uﬁ;r;hm
't““ j':lllt om{ed. Over 2000 indige >
wve been educated there gratui
gince its existénce, Eratationty
Nebraska Lins set aside 2 445 1
of land for public scheols, lizsn staty
university at Lincoln has an averags 4.
tendance of 500 students, A pew school
of medicine will bs opened in the siyis
next year,

Of 1016 girls examined for admission
to the normal collags in Now York this
year, 164, or 95 per cent. wors suooegs.
ful. The percentage of successes fimong
the boys who applied for sdmission tg
the oity college was 82,

The new Indiau institute at
will furnish, when completed, noq:cfr:f
plete course of instruction in the dead
and living lunguages of India, with gl
tho necessary studies to fit and equip
one for life and success in that country,
1t is hoped that native Indians will take
advantage of it, as well as English sin.
dents,

Huxley, Tyndell and soms 470 mem-
bors of the British Association for fhe
Advaneed Soienoes will meet in Mop.
treal in August of next year, the Cass-
dien Goveroment having approprialed
830,000 for their cutertainment. The
American society for the Advancement
of Science is asked to hold its session uf
Philadelphis next year, so that the for-
eign contingent of wise men may be
shipped there sftor the Montreal ssssion,

A curoe for rhenmatism an Eoglish
doctor hes found in  total abstinehes
from food. _Ho declares that many cuses
of acate articnlar rhenmatism bave buen
oured by fasting from four to eight days,
while elironio rhoumatism was also alle-
visted, No medicines wera givin, bot
patients could have eald wator and lom-
onade in moderation, The doctor states
that rhenmatism is only a plisso of indis
gestion, and therefore can ba cured by
giving complete nud continued rest to
ail the digestive orgaus.

Some 2.000,000 children ara lging
taught in the Japanese publie sehools ou
the Americanand Eoglish systems, De
sides the schools under government cogs
trol thore are n grest maoy private edo-
cationnl onterprises seattered about the
country, With aview of braining young
men for specisl professions, there e
also schools and colleges in connectinn
witli the varions departments, as alsaa
sohool of foreign langnages, medieine,
translalion, ete. Separute institutions
aro established for tho cducition of
girls, aud are meeting with good snceese,

Judge Laughlin of St. Louis, iore
cently honorably dischinrging a &thpol
prinocipal, aghiust whom a charge of
sault and battery had been enfered for
punishing  refractory boy, nged ten
years, said: “Whipping Lurts bad bogs
ouly n short while, Tbe sentimeut
against this is productive of positive i
jury. Four years of experience in the
administeation of oriminal luw conyinces
me {hat the boys who become criminals
are the boys who don't get whipped,
aud when it is remem bered that 4 large
porcentage of the bolder erimes known
to the law ia committad by youths raug:
ing in age from fourteen lo tweniy years,
the qnestion arises: Is it belter to whip
first or imprison efterwards? Boys who
from infancy aro allowed to follow the
rosd of their own vicious inclinutions go
from bad to worse and nurestrained lg
thoir almost certain and ultimate Fuis.

Helpful Hints,

over 1

Lamp chimneys can bo washed essily
by holding them over the nose of the &)
{:eluo when the water is boiling furion¥

v‘

Tt is said that a clove dropped inko ink
will preserve it from molding, and st
any essential oil will suswer tho sawd
purpose, <

Figs are an excellent food for invalids
They are excellent boiled about five FH8
Ews :ml eaten hot fiftean minuies before

reakfast.

For macaroni with cheese,or for Wsl}:h
rarebit, choeso which is too dry fof the
table may bo used; when 1t 18 gmodlw
melted, add o very little orea®
maoistan it.

Pale blne stockings, _
their calor, can haveg it restored if l:;{
are dipped into hot water in wtucg :om
mon blueing has been poured 8
lumps of alum digsolved,

which have lost

There were nine rough-lookiog fellows
and a real bright, sensitive Loy 02
chaingang in an Alsbams to¥d. -
boy attracted a great deal of attantion.
ou sccount of his youlhfulness and 0%
nocence. An Indisos lady, notm
bim as she passed’ along the st
stopped and spoke to bim. Themi ﬂi‘
in & very rough manper, CTUEHE
boy to go to work. He looked P L1
the lady's face, and his eyes filled
tours, as he turned to obey. Jﬂil“‘
the express came thunderiog along,
without & word to sny ope,be
himself in front of it, sod was orasdd
1uto a shapelesa mass.




