acldoswater anll aloohol sra
he tinir w0 trated becomes very
, Hotas mid in the beginnin-,
rery fow people, comparatively,
are W resort to dyes. Aud it s bot-
o, for many of those on salo are abso-

' | whals his friond Major Clippets
Ly | “The giris aren ?

| “Well," with & yawn, “I thought yoo'd
il

| 'mmm they have been obliged
| t0 Jeave us. You shall see them in o duy
o two."

sigh: Msjor Clippett laughed. And Ella
and Essie, who had heard it all in the
| shades 0! the drawing-room ourtaing,
looked sorrowfully at each other, Essie,
the youngest and rosiest, had washed
the blaokberry stains away from her

‘Do you think it ia possible?" said Elia,
with brightening oyes and carmine
spota glowing on each ¢heck.

*Wecan try,” sald Easie. “Let us go
down by the river and talk about it!"
“What!"sald Mr. Desmond, lifting his
boad wearlly trom the pillow of thesofa,
where he was com himself for his
.afternoon siefa. *‘Our girls again? Can
they never be contented? Aron't they
along well enough with thelr

ofoas A\

*“Yes, I know, doar,” 3ald little Mrs.
Desmond, meekly, “But they want
wider advantages than Miss Millson can
give them. They want music lessons
from Salvini: and & course of French
and Gorman at the Conservaloire; and
Major Clippett says that his sister will
be delighted to receive them for a year
or two, if you don't object!”

“Object!" repeated Mr. Desmond,
drowsily. ‘“Oh, Idon't object! Lot them
do as thoy please!™

And Mrs, Desmond earried this verdlet
to the girls.

“Didn’t he say e should miss us?"
said Easle, wistfully.

*“Waa e glad that we had some ambl-
tion?” ssked Ella. whose hungry litile
soul yearned for sympathy ns o desert
wanderer sighs for a cooling fountain in
the arid sands,

*No, children,” said Mrs, Desmond,
pityingly, “You know paps never can
be yery enthusiustio about girls! Rut—
I—I dare sny he will miss you when you
are away.”

Bo the two girls laft Desmond Court,
dismissed by thelr father with cold
kisses, like the touch of a fish,

Five years had passed away, and “our
girls" bad not returned to the parent
nest. Mes. Desmond grieved for
them, but her husband scarcely
seemed to miss the soundef thelr laugh-
fer in the dim old garden alleys, or the
echo ‘of tholr light footsteps in the

‘halls. i

11 thoy had been boys, now," sald he,
it would have been very differont.”
‘Until at length ho went up to town to

ons sain aw,

et tired of them.”
#Nob in the Jeast” said the Major,
¢ly. “But in the prosecution of

_ “"Planty of $ime; plenty of timo,” sald
A, Desmond,

_"‘:thlu" m m Htjﬁl‘. “how shall
Wo smuse onmeelves? Bhall wo go te

|/t theater to-night and see the boauti-

| “Esslo! he cried. *No—it is not pos:
siblo! ‘

i

“But it i, paps," cried ahe,
__t_m- “your

g
g

“Bhe is not at home, then?

“She is not here, pups.”

Mz, Dmamond secompanisd his wife
and daughter and Major Clippett o the
theater that night. It wos orowded
from plt to dame, for the “Ophelin” of
the soason had been s brilllant sucooss;
und when she glided on the stage in her
pure white dress and girdle of dead
gold the house rang with applause.
Her faco and figure wore exquisite; hor
aoting such a8 Shakespearo himsell
might have dreamed of; and when st
lnst the curtain foll, and “Ophelis™ was
called out again and again to receive
the enthusiastic laudations of the crowd,
the tears were ralning down Mr,
Desmond’s fase,

“Leoall that aeting,” said he. “Clip-

pett, did you you knew that girl?"
“Certaluly, I know her," sald Major
Clippett, with diffiealty keéeping the

corners of his mouth In order, “8Bhe
is coming to my house to-night to sup-
per. Bhall I introduee you?”

“I shall esteom 14 an honor to know
a woman of such gonius!" sald Mr,
Desmond.

“Oh, Georgo!™ cried his wife, “didn't
you recognize her? Our Ellal”

“Not Ella!" eried Mr. Desmond, start-
ing up. *“‘My daughter Ella?"

“And no other,” sald the Major.
“Well, 1 don't wonder that you didn't
know her. She has wonder-
fully. She's a gonius, you kmow, ls
Ellat"

And when the beautiful young Ophe-
lia was folded in her father's arms that
night his heart throbbed high with
pride, while Essio stood smilingly by,
and Major Clippett “eok mfnite oredit
to himself for all that tad transpired.

“They live hero with me and my sls-
tor,” sald he. *“They ave my adopted
daughters. Buf we wanted to surprise
you, 80 they are staying tomporarily
with s friend. They are both artiats,
Desmond; they have conguored their
own destiny, God bless thom, and
schioved success.™

“Our girla” sald Mrs. Desmond,
softly—and the familiar words which he
had 8o ofton spoken, in a sort of con-
temptuous toloration, grated harshly on
her husband's ear.

“Our girls!” he repeated. “Our treas
ures, wife! 1 have been sighing all my
life for o son, but I shall nuver aigh any
more. My girls arc all sufficlent to me
now!"

And of all the trlumphs which Ella
snd Esulo Desmond have won this hour
was the sweetest to them!—Ernestine
MeMullen, in N. Y. Ledger.

——————— - — —— ——
Bulnries of Foreign Stutesmen.

In Belglum each momber of the Cham:
bor of Representatives reonives £10 10s,
a month If hodoes not live in  Brussels,
In Denmurk membors of both houses re
colve 15 shillings o doy during the ses
sion. In Franee Senators and Deputies
are palil £356 per annum, snd the ssme
rate obtalns in Austrie. In Portugul
Peors and Deputios receive £07a year.
In Holland members of the Lower House
recoive £168 per annum. In Greece,
Roumania, Norway and Sweden Sen:
ators and Deputies are paid, as also are
the members of the loeal German Legis
Iatures, In Switzerland mombers of the
Natlonal Counell get 10 shillings o day,
andl members of the S8tate Counail from ¢
to 10 shillings. In Italy neither Sen
ators nor Deputies are pald, but thoy
travel froo and recolve other conces
sions in taxes and patronage. In the
United States Senators and Deputies re-
ooive £208 per annum. Why not pay
our' M, P's, then they would, pechaps,
remembor the saying: “Evary one ought
to maoke himsolf worthy of his hire -
London Court Journal,

- » I 7 S T

—NoMonay in It.—Smarrie—**Huiib,
Sharppe!  How's “helatinn Solence
gittin' along?"'  Bhawppe—"0, I've
igive np Cheistian Bulence, nn' gone

back to,plain buneo,"<Pack, |

slther depend upon the nectur-hunting
bees or upon some other agency for
the pollen,

Noar tho ltile town of La Ferto, fn
France—I think 1t ¥ La Forte—thers
Is an apple-treo which bears only im-
perfoot blossoms; nud the fuot having
long mgo boon dlseovered, hns given
rise W a very beautiful oustom smong
the maidens of the village. Whon
spring-time comes, and the apple-tres

the joyous time with & giad burst
of blossom, the muldens of the village
srm themsolves with gay ribbons and
perfect blossoms from their favorite
trees, and go singing to the lonely
treo which has produced only the ime
perfoct blossoms. Each girl then kisses
a cluster of the lmperfect blossoms,
and in so doing dusts the former with
the pollen from the latter. She then
ties » distinguishing ribbon near o
the clustor she has dusted.

The tree looks very gay when thus
decorated. with the piok blossoms
smiling up st heaven and the dainty
ribbons Auttering in the perfume-laden
alr; but the best of it Is whon the
leaves drop like summer snow und the
little apples begin to take shape.
Then the maidens plusk off all but the
best fruit, and let that take all the
swength of the tree, so that the ap-
ples grow famously and come to per-
fection. And now is seen the strange
part of theaffale. Tho apples, instead
of being all of one kind, are ns dil-
forent as the blossoms that kissed their
blossoms, the fact being that the ap-
ple s exuetly llke the apple on the
tree from which the pollen-bearing
blossom was taken.

Boon this one tres will be seen
round, rosy-ocheeked apples, long vel-
low apples, juioy npples, moaly apples,
dainty little apples, and *‘monstrous
big" apples. Fach maiden has the
apple she wished most to huve.- =

— i —— =

pas the Differance Existed Daly in the O1d
Man's Mind,

“Madam,” said the gallant old man
aftor obaying her request o closa the
car window, “I was just thinking how
differont the women of to-day aro from
those of ten or fifteen years ago in the
matter of truval. Formerlya lady who
had to journey ulone wns—"'

“Yes, sir,” she intervupted, “but
would you please il me If I am on the
right tenin for Buffalo?”

“Younro madam. As I was saying,
the women of ten years ago were ¢on-
tinually worrying for fear—"

**And does this ear go eight threugh
without change?”

“It does, mudam. I was going tosay
that the women--"

“And do you think my trank will go
right through with me?

“OI course, mudam. In former years
& woman troveling wlone was afrald
that - "

“You nre sure we are on the right
train? she intecrupted,

“Vory sure.”

*And wo don't changae?"

“No'm."

*And wo got in at six o'clock?"

“We do."

“And they'll oall out the name when
wo got there?"'

*Oh, yes"

“Well, ] hope nothing will happén,
but 'm very, very nervous. Would
you mind asking the conductor If we
are likely to bave & collision, go
through o bridge, or get in an hour
I‘h?" »

And the gallant old who saw
such o groat difference D the
women travoling to-dny apd of

i yonrs ngo, retired into Wig ahall
Jdooklng as 11 something. had rubbed

ugninst his placidity of mind.- *
i

-

Secretary Windom's favorite dleh is
plekerel  la muyonnalse. e
Judge Martinefinds his ohiof joy and
delight in chicken pot-ple.

Ruesell Harrlson prefers fried blue-
fish, washed down with o lttle clarot,

Adjutant Geporal Porter hasn wank-
aons for nll sorts of game of she gumy
savor,

Viee President Lovi P, Morton rarely
eats more than one kind of mont ot a
meul,

Colonel Fellows nssalls the substan-
tinls, gonernlly chicken fricnssed or a
well-made curry.

Warner Miller llkes lobster salad,
but it must he propoaged in the most
dainty manner,

Barih Hernhardt loves sweothroads
Iarded  with Fronch poss and w fric-
asso of chivken.

John Wanamuker clings to good old-
fushioned dishes, and rarely, if ever,
touches wine, '

Boerotary Bluine likes to d n
tender chicken or a wall-bix W gob-
blor with cranberry sauce.

Benutor Quay's Tavorite ks » porte:

liouse stoak from sn fuch toun in
snd & half in thickness, with a ptll‘l;(

champagne 10 keop 1t down,

The President likes n good porter
houso  steak or a prime rib of ronst
beol, and reliahes it. Buckwhoat cake
and deer-foot sussnges with swoet):
breads consiitute his favorite breakinst
dishes. —Chicago Mail.

~a (arge Athericun eagie low on the
ship Willium Starbuck recently in th~
Gulf Stroam, and was ploked up fn ao
exhausted condition. The bisd had a
Klass eye, with the undecipherable in
itials of the supposed ownar's nime io
It The bird's ceaw was entirely emp-
Ly, nnd it is supposed to have been cor-
ried to sen by the foreo of the wind and
was unable to reach the shore.

—In & Western deamn called *Black
Hawlk." the burtender Hnds himsel!
obliged to listen to this: “You don't
know rme? Youdon't know me? I'm
Bloody Bill, the HowlingTorrar! I'm
& greased thunderbolt from Hell's Cane
yon! When | twitter the clouds hide
tuemselvea! When I yell the rocks
split, the waters atop running, and the
sitn turns buok. When [ shrlek
Yeoelon-u!" it ralog belou.d!"

—Amoricus und Sumter County can
boast of the dldest horses and mulas of
any city or county in the State of Geor
gia. There are seven hovrses whose
ages will aggrognte 200 yourcs, and sl
mules whoso ages will aggregats tho
same. Some of them are romaelably
young looking and get about in ss {ive
ly & manner as if they wopre anlx' five
years old.  One of the horses luoluded
In the estimste wus offered for sale at
auction recently that is known to be
thirty years old.

—A mun in"Penosy'vanis dil not
boliave thut his hived man kopt »
food wateh on the stables, and so
he disguised himself, went ont and
bogan banging avound, snd the fest
thing he know he had & chavge of shot
in his leg. The Kired mun was on hand.

—Grumley—*Hello, there goes Win-
:gra; :|ui_l.u a follow, I guoss. His wife

ld mine that he had beon of great
orvice to the State for ten youes."
Brown—*Yes, justso; he's been mak-
ing shoes; sort of & foretble service at
the State ponlontiary," —Keurney En-
loeprise. . ¥

=UTIDEML = Y ¥k, my dear Misa
Dashley, they say, you know,.that
every mun of forty is olthor a fool or o
physician.”  Miss Dashloy—+And yet
Ldid not know, Mr. Oldbeny, thut you
had ever studied medicine. " —Amorion.

—Wife—*If you don't quit flirting
with the servant givl Il leave the
honso for good and all.” Husband—
“You have promised to do that time
and ugnin, but there lsu't n bit of ro-
Hance to be placed in what you say.’
~Toxns Siftings,

)



