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appetite.

with transparest bappiuees,

ration of Iodependence Is vot here,”
sald Mr. Ingleton, biushing with vexa-
tion snd embarrsssment. “What s
the plessure of the mesting '
“1 move,"” sald the chaplaln, In the
same sepulchral tone lo which he had
favored his Heavenly Father with »
hall-hour's earvest advice, ‘‘thatl young
John Hardive be lnviled to read for us.”
“gecond 7' exclaimed a volee from
the growd, that ended in sn foterro-
gstion polut on the upward seale,
“It is moved snd seconded thatl young
Hardine be lovited 1o read the Deolara-
tion of | " sald the Presl-
dent, his volos falirly ehoking between
rage and exullation—rage st Hardine's
popularity, and exultation becsuse he
was aware that the luviiation must be
declined. “All those in favor will sig-
uify it-by saylng aye .
There was a very geteral vole, which
was neosssarily declared unanimous
“*The young man will take the pist-
form,"” sald Mr, Ingleton, dryly, amid a
general clapping of hands, 1
“1 respectfully decline,” sald Jolin,
reddening to the rools of bis balr,
“We can't excuse you,"” sald the
President, bis fece livid, and his volee
triumphant. He well comprebended
the young man's perplexity,
“But 1 will be oxj08ed,” was ihe em-
would accommodate. phatig refoinder.
The “boss,"” or superintendent, of the * Multerings of d
barboous, was an ancient negre, sn-|in all direstions,

Kojp- far from the spesker's stand,
whiéh was sn uneouth temporary plat-
form, with & rough, high desk lo frout
like s modern oamp-fneeting pulpit, but
not fur suough away Lo enable Lhe oo
lebrities who were lo occupy It to sit
out of range of the smoke from the bar-
becus, stood two rows of long tables,
ponderously freighted with the divers
good things which energetio house
wiyes are woni (0 prepare for festive oe-
caslons for (he gastronomiea] delecta-
tlons of (heir busbands, fathers,
-brothers snd lovers, ln uiler disregard
of the Boriplursl Injuncilon 16 s
sterner sex (o “eal the herb of the fleld.”

Not far from the long tables, and yeot
farther luo the shaded grove than the
seals or platform, was & pit, seveu feet
in depth, and four by eight In breadih
and lougth, (o the bottom of which was
s glowing bed of caken onals, and scross
the top & frame-work of fron rods, upon
which were ranged as many quarters of
boal, balves of multon, whole pigs,

geesw, ducke, chickens, prairie

teut were heard
sus rode bigh in

The President, or moderator, rose (o
his feet gnd addressed the erowd, hie
voloe trembling. Johs Hardine, Jr.,
bail chosen & seat immedintely in froot
of him, beside the diguitary's daughier,
Tirsah, who sat demurcly In"ibe froat,
ber eyes cast down (0 waldenly mod-
esty, and her whole Lelug surebarged

*The hour bhas ilready arrived for the
begloning of the exercisss, and. ithe
geutleman who was 1o 'resd the Decis-

swering to the subriguet of Dave, Lhe
fat, white-headed, ebony -skinned orsgie

i [ 1) (M i Ls oL L1
in bis forehesd long since healed, but
leaviag o frightful sear, which it was
_handkerchle! on ordiuary cocssions, s

; which was new disearded on

- megsount of the Tnlenne beat, that, aggre-
caused the w pour i
streams from bie olly cutiele, snd fall
sometimes In vopleassnt proximity to

- the temptiog vikods over whish e Was

bis custom to hide wsuder a red ention

the blazing heavens, nnd the blistering
alr was fust melting down the cholcest
‘the waiting tables, adding

eares of child burdensd bousewives.
“1'd try 1o read, If I were you," whis-
pered ‘i‘IPh. Livsbiog with discom-
ftore. | :

But the erowd, If they bad kuown 1,
had demanded sn lmpossibility, John
Hardine, Jr., sould sot, sl thal date,
have lutelligibly read bhis glorioos’
country's immortal bili ‘of rights If his
Tife hiad pald 1he Torfeil of bia failure.

unessiness about the diuner to the other |
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" dare to disobey Lhe arbiirary mandsts

imunity, not

“plquant Tirsah I

presiding. Early in bie thus far uneventiful career

Weary, prespiring housewives, with | be had exhibiled ennsiderable taste for
babes o their arms and tired lithle | books., His mother wasa New England
ebildren tofling and orylug sfier them, | woman, who had met aod married bis

superiotended the tables. Youug men | father io Massachuretts one time when |

and maldeos on horssback and afost|he had guoe (o the Bay Biate a8 a eattle
parsded threugh the grounds, the |drover; sod John bad inherited & share
former with knote and stresmers of | of her lutelligence sod some desire for
ggl.-ilu_n-lb_h.lglpdrhuqd the meéager cullivation that bad been
bution-boles, aid e lalter with rosetion | her oarly heritage. But bis mother had
:?ﬂhm displayed apon | no books in her Western home save the
Instope of their home-made shoes, | Bible (bis father bad no use for even
doubtiess 1o aliract sitention to thelr|thut); newspapers he rarely saw, aod,
elaborately clocked stockings. Married baviog Lo encow & or example,
men galhered themeolves logether I | the son did pot to pursue his
squads Lo tulk of the orops, Lhe westher, | putural literary tastes, and they had
the tarifl, free soll, Federal sovervigoty, | long laln dormact. He cerialnly
abolitionism, proslavery and HSiate lacked the genius of » Barritt, the asei-
rights, 4 dulty of a Lincoln, and tbe aspirations of
Jobo Togleton, the deulor, sat Lolt up-| & Baker ; nnd, lnckiog thess, It s not to
right lu iba -speaker's stand, lmpe- | be wondered at that he had little knowl-
Henlly awailing the orator and readef | edge of books, sspecially whea It le re-
of the day, who were Lo come in & buggy | wembered that bis father, who sllowed
from = olly s dosen miles away, . | bim, without & protesi, to swap chew-
mmuumu_nmuud.m from the mouths of ithe
forbidden bis family to sitend the bar- ehildren—bolh bLlack and white—of Lhe
beous had spread througdh theentire com- | laudiess poor te his own patrician
ng the village of | molars, so strongly ol jecied 1o bis meet-
Ouka, -with whose denlzens ing them wpon s_plane of equality in
folk usunlly bad little syo- | thes shool-room that he bad preferred
sud less of companionsbip: | that be should grow yp In igoorsnce be-
Whea, in deflanoe of paternal Bat, the | side them ratber thau compromise bis
Junior Hardine came proudly marehing | fancied dignity by associsling with
to the front with blushiog, pretty, them over rudimentary school-books.
| UpOL Wi arm, | There was an Intersal of paluful
there was 4 geveral murmur of mingled suspende, sud then s slender youth lo a
rejolcing and astonishment. These | loose-flitiog suit of bLome-span and
young people had been kunown 10 have | home-masde bullernut Jeans srose from
beut surreptitionsly “kesping com- | a sest hard by Jobin and Tirsab, and, re-
pany" for a year pust, tut nobody bad woving & hal of braided wheat slraw,
Imagived that Johu, Jr., would openly | exciaimed in 8 cloar and almost cbildish
voice ! ;
ol bis father, lu any oase. “I beg pardon for intruding, but, if
luveluntarily there was a geoers! | the commities will sllow me, 1 think 7
meutal laquiry. for ‘Lise, between |onn resd the Decluratlon of lude-
whom and young John Iugleten, the L
Marshal of the day, as was alse well
kpown amoug the youug people of both

bis face, but, as (he reading progressed,
a smile of sstisfacilon uncousciously
overspread his couvteoance =s Le
listened oagerly, with his lipe parted.

* st beother Jobn,” whispersd
iy to ber lover, with » gase of
triemph, :

“Never mind,” returoed young Har-
dive. “Don't altrsct sitention in his
direction, You'll make the people

suspicious.”

The biut was taken, though s giviog
bad pot been . Nobody eles
had thought of oheerving the peculinr
manuver of the Marshal of the day. The
reader's voloe lueressed with the lo-
spired majesty “of the theme. Rustic
lovers forgot to whisper silly pothings,
and rustic sweelhearis forgot (o listen
for them. Meu forgot crope sud poll-
tics, wowen forgot the loaded tables,
aud even the tired babies forgot to ery.
It was as though s welrd, suiraveing
spell had been enst upon the multitude.
Every word uttered, aud every thought
lovoked or swakened Was & Dew reve-
intion, even (0 those grown'old lo
years, who had heard the Declaration
read on every Fourth of July from thelr
ellldhood vp. The colored oracle so Tar
forgol himself and the barbecue thai Le
left hin post Lo listen.

Io due time the resdiog was com-
pleted, and, smid a general clapping of
haunds, the little band struck up *The
Star Bpangled Banuver,' the roll of the
drum eovering Lbe retreat of the reader,
who quietly rebumed bis place in the
crowd, sud seemed (o recoguize wno-
body. sl

And pow there was & new sensation,
The orator of the day had arrived some
miuutes before, but the original reader
did not come at all, so the assistance of
the stranger youth had beéen mosk
timely.

The omtor In question was so ex-
m,ﬁmmtlunhtund.y bud
been procured from quite s distanes,
and st considerable expense by ihe

*
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. - 13 of s g e il _“ m.“;. . - w
vk e “".m.‘nhdl:nuulg. ?Mdﬂh&%mmwﬂaﬂm,
astonisbment sl first look possession of

sume (he disguise.

tween Lhem.

Qobee, when the dance was st lts
belght, Tirgah, who was w0 full of her
owns bappioess thalt abe could well
aflord to Le amiable, and who was
ber brother, affected

dixtines | sod,-vo lady being
near Lo (ake her place, she Asked the

danclog  with

siranger youth to hecome her substitute.
“You darling!" whispered Johu
Ingleton, when be “swung Bis partver,”

as did all the rest, (o the nasal “eall” of

tbhe professioual expert, who had been
smployed for the ocoasion st a faney
price—"you darling! whatever made
you dare to read the Decluration of To-
dependsuce o that public way 7
The lover could pot bear. the falnt
reply, but he noted the gentle pressure
of the stranger's hand, sod be was sal-
Infled, -
Bally Hardine was waltirg for the
lovers at the home of poor Joo Ridge-
way's widowed mother when they re-
turned together In the wee small bours
of the morulog,
Her own young hekrt bad been wid-
owed by the death of Joe's brother In
the early Bpring; sud now ghe had
wothiog to live for, she said, ssvepl the
bappiness of others,
“Some day you'll be my own, snd
theu I'H bave Lhe power to protect you
slways,” sald young logleton; address-
log 'Lize, and completely forgetting
Bally, who turned away, pretendiog not
to hear,
~ ViSh-se 02! mnewered the youlh;
“what was thatT [ saw & crouching
figure yonder.”
“Nooseose, love !
favey: Good-uight."”
To be sontinued.|

-

It was ounly your

rrommittes. Toe orstion —was ¢
those stereotyped produations to which
the American people bave now listened
regularly for & century. The exordlum

IUs argument was based upon ihe Dee-
laration of [odepeadence snd Lhe his-
tory of the revolullonary war; and it
peroration wea s glowing panegyrie
upon persons| freedom.

-~ The stranger vouth drauk every word
o seemding vell-forgetfuluess, bis great
eyes glowlng. Never but once was be
seen Lo remove his gase from the
speaker, and that was when the Mar-
shal's horse grew restive.

" The fervent enthusiasts 67 (hé oralor
was éonitagious. The weary wonien
forgot the spolling disner, sod enjoyed
the address. Meu znn lo transports,
orscle, shook his bead. The speaker
closed with these lnes, the fnspired ut-
lerance of one of Amerioa's beroes, who
yeéars after gave his life a willing sueri-
fice for thie perpetuation of the liberiy
e loved so well.

“11, with the Grn resolve o wear no ehaln,

The speaker sal down sod wiped his
perspiring forehead, and the fife and
drum struck op Lhe stirring notes of the
“Marselllnise." . oot 13

_ Dave, the orsele, returned o his bar-
becue, siill shaking bis head. The

“Massa strangab, dab be mo’ good,
sound faet In dat ph'los’phy dan white
folks “practics, sho /' said thé vegre.
“Liberty's s mighty Sue thing for demy
dat's got It but & nl ke me,
whose time sod wages beloags to his
Southern masa (11l be buys bis liberty
ihat bis mases hain’t got no right to no-
how, oan't see whah It 04« Ais cnse.”

“You're as free Io regard 1o work and
wages ss @y mother, or any other

. , ~ :
T
(oG S vl

was an apostrophe to lndividual liberty, |
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THE DPEESSMAAER'S LOVER.

Only this one dear Il; T nak,
o drew,
Lasque,

ushes mantls on your ehiseks;
m

iyt B ey S ek,
warit » and weeks,
letiers by yuani,

I" e prossed my
A.-n-nu-

On st your feet I"ve Rnelt and brald,

Huat you huve oul and sgaare;
I with .-hl?u. od -
_hee you '-1!!

>

--‘--!-b——d
s
'l eol

1o bas grown
:I.Il.hlrp

et vy, b8

nav, ue;

mine Ul.‘:ﬂh- _..’ =
evils maay ecru,

To Cuxk A Ham 1x Ty MiNvures. —
Put two of bulter salt
trou kettle, snd place it over a slow fire,
and stir i 50 that It doss
aud, while the

ready
lover

plan, will be satisfi=d that It Is the Lest

method. — Mra Beaumont,

Men uwre hard run for something to

huvlllunnl.pnndi:ﬁln

. h...;t. u.::uhn,

ve boen onused by

the good thiugs of

bhay, corn, oats, wheat, all

horses, lﬁ oaitle,

men are to be pitied.

them with the man-

; , but put

ool

will cause Ihe crecks to

the cows give much milk

¢ oo butler; that Il we ralse

wuch corn we oan't fatten our i

we False -“u:. 'l-:.n -:.

population of the couniry

twelve

bath re-

& young

\be gie1

he

him safe to

save bor brother and Tirsah, who were
1o the secret, and ber lover, the Muarshal
of the day, for whose sake, quite as
mueh a8 her own, she bad dared (0 as
t they were
uader continved restralot for fear of the
discovery of the plot, sud Lhere was
little chance for exchaoge of words bLe-

S —— .
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I LOVE BIN PORE WIS EVES.

- BY MADGE WoRRIR
The tee THE Babys dimpled hands,

Bhin e w0 brwad Snd tir

rose-bsd mouth,

nﬁr- m’uuuhun e

h .
'Ih“-ﬁ?e‘t-hry - MMP”;..
bhey love CUBBIRYE WAy,

1 love him htmooyoc.

The wealth of golden-Unied curls
Old Time will streak with snow;

Those wondroons, wond rous, sl (] eyea,

ow the mll they Niug
l.’u :l' Dot

Red Riding-Hood.
A THANKSGIVING STORY.
BY AUGUNTA DR BUBNA.

W :1..-‘3':3'

[
antly, Shbhe hiad invited bher lit
to pome up o Grayville and

Mwﬂb‘
had been highly satisfastory; Lo be sure
It may have seomed & N-u!- quiet od
tame to Dodie, secustomed as she was
o & houseful of noisy boys at home ;
but still Miss Dorothy thought it might
be a ples

and tL tameDess ; ahd 80 It way, for
frequently ealled upon to do & thoussnd
l.'h.l‘u.o for those same boys whenever
a::"bul s holl grd:,nhml-ruhlu.
. th % o her were
often u:“::}l working-days as aoy
w of the three hundred and siziy

It was very plessantat Mise Dorothy's.
B:: lived n:::.u III a dear little cotisge,
a nnfft ug slways went on so sys-
tematioally snd por!:-ll well-ordered
that it was & relisf o ie, nfter the
wild, rather upside-down way of things
at home,

Grayville was & trim NHitle willage,

play with sometimes—rhe cot
so_ wvery white, the shutters very
green and (he fences that surrounded
earh little house 8o very peaked and tidy,
Drudie m arrived Lﬂ ‘lan-nﬂ-n:m
previous, was mel by Dorothy,
whp greeted her warmly, saylog, as she
down to embrace the little fig-

toe to reowive the kiss,
- MW hat a little mmite you are still |
Not grown an atom, except ln—shem,
well, if T were not afraid you would be
waln, I'd say what; but you are_v
like your mother, ie; 1 remem
jm‘za. she looked at seventieen, and
] wast't & prettier girl in the coun-
try. How old aré you **'

o Nearty wighteen, Mise Dorothy ; but
indesd [ am not so very liitle ; the boys
measured me the olher day and [ am
oAy """f-.'.."'-:,.u”"' R
wolf erect as on

Miss Dorothy's bheight and breadth,
“Well, 1 say what you lsck in
slge you make up In quality, but T am
K1nd to see what i of you, 1

be dull
--h‘
talk to; siill, I like Lo hear all the

. 1 did hope [ should
beau for you, for |

father's this

young men ; Lthe

me a surfeil of mascalibity, so that
when I want to have & real good time |

alnnrvhr.irhlﬂ‘-akhn i
tation, fancy free

"
Mise Dorothy smiled and shook her
head at this uncommon state of mind —
st elghteen—but made no anawer ; she
l-ﬁ‘lhu-om-qlq.-um
oa

o DL

3

Miss Dorothy Driseoll folded her
plump hands over her shining silk
f that
pleas-
name-
sake, Dorothy Bell—Dodie, for short—

with her, snd everylhing

sant change, even the qulet
Dodle belng the only sister, she was

' irokteg wot-an ke the toy s of houses,
fences, and ehurches which ebiliren

ure, which was obliged Lo stand on tip- |
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Independent lu Polites and Religion.

Alive 1o all Live Tssties, sud Thoroughly
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’ Editor, or no stteation will be given o thel
T G e b,

ilur bat, and tied dows under her dim-
pled ehin,
ru of butter® she sald, Inughing. *“¥
wpe you wob't meel any woll, my
dear " '

“Well, Misa Dorothy, If 1 do, I bape
wy story will'spd like1be new version
of Red Riding- , where & kind
wood-culler shopping wood pesr by,
hears Bed Lidiog-Hood's screns, nod
couies to her rescue, and they got mar-
ried and ‘live in peack aod are barfed
in o pot-of nehes,"” nud Dodie kissed
her band, aud ran lsughiog, eut of the
gale and up the rond towsnl the plece
of woods which separated old Martha

Pratt’s Iittle sbinuty from the well-to-dn
village cottages. [t was » brighi, elear,
eold day aivd Lhe wan frozen
bard, s goodd walking, Most of the
irees were stripped pearly bare of all
follage, bul here and there some fow
had escaped thie sweep of the vrusl Au-
tumno winds, and still beld up branches

adorned with yellow, brown, and ocos-

slounlly a vivid red pateh of lesves.

Crossiug s fleld of stubble, Dodié was

soon on her way ithrough the woods.

How pleasant It all sesmed 10 the gity”

gir] ; Lthis bresay bresth of floe pure air!

Hbe ook a keeo delight in Inbaling the

falut faded perfume thet rose from the

od as she crackled the rustling
vaves Uunder ber feel. Fiodiog a com-
fortable-looking log lu her path, she
sealed herseil 1o resl hall way; there

Was &0 opening cut in the woods just

here, which gave her a piloturraque view

of the old miil aud siream uear by, Bome
men were bullding bonfires of dry
leaves, aod thelr gay wongs and merry
chatter resched her, and it all looked
like » scene iu an o Dodie thoughi.

“How I should like to stay up here s

month, and vot see & school-room, a

school-book, & school boy again ! said

Dodie; with & sigh. Just then she felt

something cold ouelh her band that

hung beside the busket at her side, and
turning, Dodie bebeld—whal was it?

Yes, it was » wolf!

With a plereing seream upon her Hps,
|ahe was about Lo take to her hesls aud
run, but found she was falot with fear
and could not move, and the woll was
:zln. her huungrily ; then, like a ehild,
covered her fuce with ber bands and
began 10 ery.
A volce suddenly ealied out {m
tively : “Wolfl, some bere directiy,”
sod ibhen sbhe heanrd & rapid step come
erashing through the leaves, agnin
the volow said tenderly, “My dear little
girl, did Woll really frighten you so
terribly ? Go off, sir,” and the dog
ceaned soufling st the basket and troited
cod arae was .

“Hesket and sll, eveu Lo the

L g

mother,” theught Dodie; but she re-
led, “Oh, po, po sweetheart, Mre.
Pratt: oul —-‘ml‘y A geotlrman.”
“Who Is be? any of our village
boys ?' asked curious old Martha Prati.
“What a big mouth you have, grand. ¢
motbher,"” theaght Dedie. “1 musin't

Ve o

Mop s minute," she sald, guickly; it s
afier five; the crows are fiylug bhome,
and it will be dark ¥ | don't hurry.
Will be over to see you very soon. Good-
bye, Mra. Pratt,” and Dodie bastened
Lout of the bhouse, and ran down 1o the
or. -
Buch & dellclous wnlk as it was bome
through the wouds, The suusel shy was
d bad never seemied so grand and
benuliful before,
“AVhat & petfect Thankagiving Day it
a sofl slgh,
as thoug ll:“r:-nuul Its elose,
« "It has " was the low repl
“'J have vever had so muech Lo be than
They had reached Mise Dorothy's
gate by this time.
“Will you eomw® lu snd see Mise Doge
"‘_}'l‘unk you, | will scome in and see
Miss Dorothy—Bell," he whispered,
Miss Dorothy Driseoll had had her
sitling In her Mitle low roeker now,
walting for Podie's return; and, as she
smoothed down the shiluing breadihe of
that the duy had passed off so pleasantly.
“If Witlis had only come, then sll my
wishies would have been gratified,’ she
would fall in love with ane another, sud
he s golug to get intp bosiness ss soon
as be leavea college, and they might be
ui honrt on."
ust then theclick of the gate sounded
upon her ear, and presently, as If In an-
Willls Woodman standing before ber,
“Why," she ezsclaimed, rubblug her
eyes wo Il Lo make sure she was gults
looking firt from ovne smiling face to
Lhe mber.
*Yes, both of ws, Wiilis and Dodie,”
liked the coupling of thelr names,
“Well, where on earth— ' she began,
“1 fquud Ber in the w "' quiekly
slmoat to death by Wolf—"
A wollI" erfed Miss Dorothy.
“Yeo, my dog."

wouial aboul her, m’l:r bands wore |
geutly pulied away, when she opetied |
her Lear- wed eyes 1o see n very
bavdsome young man. With another |
faiuter soream now, Dodie released her.
sell from the affeetionste embrace and
hail_sobibed, looking after the
suimal that stood eylug Lhe couple at
{ distance,

“Is be & dog? T thought he was »
1 Nf "
Lo Ao, laughed 1he

“his vame only s woll, bis uafure is |
amlable, aud he is of Lhe genus canis. |

i
.|

LY YT WhY,
the story will eud like the new version,

7 lwud sre burl

heroes."

Miss Dorothy seut her kind wishes, and
where ber lad was whistling fur
mmn with oolor, and the whole
hias " sald Dodie, wi
{;
ful for in all mwy life?™ i
othy 7" nsked Dodie, timidiy.
nap, and wakeoed refreshed. She was
ber sllk aproi, she congratulated herself
was saying (o bersell, "I know they
married soon, and It's & matoh 1've set
swér 1o her sarmest wishes, she bebeld
nwake, “Why, Willis? and Dodie 1"
repeated Mr, Woodman, se though be
suawered Wilkis; “she wan ned
Y“Ou dear! | see,’” langhed Miss Dor-
~ ; THETae

after ull." . i

“Hlory T —eni? . What Is that™
asked Mr. Wosdguan, :

“Why, I eslled Dodle ‘Red Ridin
Hood" when she sta and she sald
the new way of ending the tale was 1o
bring o a wood-outter, 8 Woodnan,
von know, who rescues ‘Hed Hiding-
Homl,’ sud they marry aud live lu ‘peace
In & pot of sabies,’ like
fulry story hetotoes sod

Dodie’'s chieeks were as noarlel now as

o S, &

.ot home, as well |
as Lhose [ have cliarge of st sctivol, give |

-1

n for haviog mistaken you for |
aud s0 underiook to quiet your |
alarm se we do Jdittle oves | bul you |
reanlly do look like litle HRed Hl-l"nl-;
Hood, sad liere Is the basket, which no
doubt Wolf was In
w0 siartled you,"
“Yes; perhaps he was souffiag sl the

jeold ehicken, and I thoughi be was | yeud encoursgin ly, and congraiulated
} o eat me. Mise Dorothy -M'mu .f al L prom-
[something .bo.‘ui a I:ulf]lllt ur ] started, | jped as ;e':‘u:.y"t': d.,f” o
| you kuuw, and so—' “Oh, Miss Dorothy, he is just per-
| “Miss Dorothy ! Mise Dorothy Dris- | fegiiy  lovely,” enthusiastionl waid
ooll ™ l:uﬂlm Lha youayg wman. | Dodie, as she was helping Miss l{)l'oth)'
“Yes,”! answered Dodie, nodding her | g0t the tea-table, & ilis was out of
{head. "1 sm golug (0 take 2ome | Goore biringing 1o some frosh wood.
:.'“;;ni.ll"h'l o old Martha Pratt| wyes he is s very niee sort of fellow;
wnd—' t | am real sorry to spoll your pleas-
“Why, I know Miss Dorothy well; .. 'ﬂmuk-‘!vlu'.{qutzﬁy rtpllari(l-
she In n very dear friend of mine; 1 Dorothy, with & merry twiokle ln ber
meant u:dh:l:- ulll.ld on her last eveo- | gyp
ing,"” sa e geulleman. | Dodie looked surprised.
:::P:..llm you are—" begna Dudle, ! . n oiuse, of course,’” gontinped Miss
‘ - Darothy, “as you doo’t like youug men
ﬁ ':Y;:. P Willls Woodman, and you | o hate lm,l,: and are se -u:f-llo" with
are— E Huoity, ) N been muoch
“Pa Didle, Dorotby Bell, Mise Dris- | Dottt to have hod
coll's namesake.” | our good Lime alone.’
“Why, then were old friends te0; 1| [y apite of Miss Dotothy's regrets,
| played with you oue T hauksgiving Day | however, Dodle pever pa & more de-
when | was & Hitls boy, ™ fightfal evpuing lu all ber Jife; and as
“Did you? | don't for Mr. Woodman, be was so thankful
n-unsor-d D.adle, who biad played with | for the sweet gift the day had brought
many boys (o ber lfetiue that ahe | him, that he snked Dodie to spend all of
vever recollected one Individuslly, ber holidays from that dey theneeforth
2 "W:Lll.’l-:-;.t:ml you wore a little ved | with him us bis wife. Bhe gave him
ress white spron.” her ** ine true,’” and the very nest
“Aud hood? suu basket 7" asked Dodie, | Than wgivi dinpet. eaton lu Mim
smiling. Dorothy Driscoll’s little ecotinge, Mr.
“No, you were not so exsotlydike the | .4 M, Willls Wondman wers ber
little girl in the story as wre to-duyi | houored guests.—Godey for November,

but let me enrry N'u“hu .l;'l am "’I?l‘
Lhe direct] riba "' - %

In don o A i’ o Geribaldite P

wok the basket from Dodle™s hand and | Years of age, was (aking & ses-bath re-

the searl she wha folding up, and she
ran off up slairs Lo conoeal hier smbar-
rmesment, e

“lt won't be my feult i It doss vos
end In that way, Miss Dorothy; for |
Vestigating wheo be lyssure you I have lost mey besrs ai-firet
night'
’ Miss Darethy smilled apd nodded her

remember,"’

A Pl " writed 1o & Torelgn
Journal that “woath and sos
reverence lor women and children,
the fenr of God, sell-respeot, and swest
speech aod gentle manvers, are all
lems in one and the same slow stage of
human development.” "

- -
Boru or Oxe Misp, —*If you don't

IC‘T r eoughing,' said J

1Nl Ane you a bundred dollam.” *]'§

give lyour {onor “l: bundred If yoo ean

stop IL"™ was the lawyer's —One-

onta Herald. -
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Misa Mary E. Wells, of Hartford,
Cann,, ook the prise of $200 offered for
the best entrance exsmivstion st Hmith
College, Northampton, Mass.

tage ;'' sod fhe bandsome me. fellow
walked it beside ber, talking vol- | sently st Civita Veochls, whens young
ubly all n..‘..,-, He was st ._!.u.’.+ man who could wol swlim got eul of his
now, bul be should gradusie soon, and | depth, and, at bis ory for help, the girl
tight into business with bhis father, | *wem toward hioy, oqught him ss he
w.. she at school yet 7 "] was sinkiog, sud brought him safe Lo
Yeos, she was al séhool. How soou | Iaud.
‘oa she graduate ? )
“Wmu‘ aver & M
“What ! and still golng 1o school ™
"y, duy, to leach,”
“Ob," be looked down with a
tender smile at the little girl-teacher,
with the thought, “Ah, yes; | remem-
ber now, Mim lhuu:‘ told wme sbout
ber father's sudden doath, l-n: h-mn
o a tion o L
-“ww -dhrw twhdhm;" and
ihen he changed the walk o somoething
rl--lmt. nud, almost before she knew
L, Dodie stood al Mre, Prutt’s garden
will wait for outside,” smid
Woodman; “Martha Is & great
iniker, snd she will keep us too loug if
I gnin ‘
“Om, dear, deur, d-;t'! vhn.t". eold day
for 15 come so far 1o ng & poor
s mu u divoer,” ssid M. Prat,

Bally Bwan s » herslne at Grapite,
Nev,, she weized 8 buck by the
bind legs aud beld 1t vulil her Inther nr-
rived, . i 5

The diflerence between & woman sad
~lan omvhrells e " there are times
whea yon can shul up an umbrella

A soldier may not know bew Lo
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