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Ty ne.
L O the eum’?s and sayings he

: Pure Caustic Sods. Commercial Potash, ete
j B wh: Cohnhosptace. Only |away exprossion in them. Ho was |7 thatitis pot easy to exhsust the | about it. It was a Western _traln, [ *And you ars golug o keep himP" “if’f:g}: :.tx!::fg.t?l%?:rtltla dur- SHEEF WASH.
— { that and nothing more. Only a pea |older than his years, material he offered 16 the story-telier.™ | don't you see, with two emigrant cars, asked Herbert Stanley. ine almost the sutiee tarilt ’{'iehl!l Calvert's Carbolie. Forsale by T. W, Jack
5 4in a pod whoere a dozen similar |  That was 2 winter long to be re 8o spoke a middle-aged mana few | and when the trestle-work at Bi *“What else ean I do?” nsked Greta, Bo%mr Dixon kept his head studiously | 225 & o, Scls Agents, 10 Mar kot 8¢, San Pran-
Fevs anee reposed. Only a little | membered. Gray uniforms were seen nights ago to the writer. Brook gave way, there was a gen raising the composed blue eyes to L e ¥ | ctscan.

s Doe first came to live with us
the early spring. He was a
18 ing boy. He was a little,
poking chap, with a pale face,
fony arms. and short, weakl{-
ng logs, and rather  sickly-look-
fzzle straw-colored hair on

boy. with not ove redeem-
¢ feature abount him except his eyes.
anly ble for the pa-
xpression that lingered there.

Iiﬁ that ever Hashed from
of that sorrowful cast that
one observes Iinfrﬁng on the western
horizon after a day's rain has closed

wild streams of adversity that raged
abont their humble log ecabin in the

a toad
e est et wonld die. He told us
t the Enots in Old  Beauty's mane

Fawhen we went to feed her in the morn-

ine— Old Boanty was onp horse—wars

Dominicker; my favorite hen, took a
spell of crowing thnt—

“Whis'lin' women an' crokin’ hens
s apt to come 1o spme bad end.”

Doe began to be stout and  strong
now. He looked on the faded jacket
and little breeches ho wore when he
first came to our hoise in a sort of
reminiscently pitving way, for his
arms had grown more musenlar, and
hiz short legs had grown stouter, and
Doc begran to be a right  good-looking
boy, after all.

Antumn came with her sad eyes and
sabbing winds.  Auntumn had o deeper
significance than ever before, for there
were portentons tidings wafted from
afar on every breeze that wandered
through the heavens. A big white
comet blazed in the sky. and Doc said
that meant war. Doc was a respecta-
ble-looking lad, indeed, now. He was
15 vears old, but few wonld have be-
Fieved it. His eyes <till had that far-

at the last vearly meeting, held in No-
vember, and the preachers at that
moeeting spoke words that sounded
harshly in our untutored ears. Young
women hummed warlike airs, and were
mfer to cateh the Intest refrain,
remember how the crimson deep-

ened on Cousin Sue's brown cheek

One wintry night the northern sky
burst into a deep crimson, aml we

died, without a stain on his fair es

It was her mother who sat with our
mother and counted the pulse beats of
our Doc as life was fading fast away.

One day ho roused himself from his
stn

and fonnd the golden threads entwined
around the low gallberry bushes
“Is it n-growing,” he nskod when 1

camo in.
VY es; it 1S running everywhers,” 1

I'm so glad-—"

That was the last word he ever ut-
tered.

Lucy Paxton is the noble wife of an
honest farmer.  She is a pood woman,
and she points out a  lirtle mound in
the old graveyvard to her children,
when they go there meeting days, and
they scrape away the green mold and
the lichens, and spell ont the letters
on it, ~D-0O-C, Doc."—M. M. Folsom
in Atlanta Cons!itution.

ABE LINCOLN IN SPRINGFIELD.

How the Presidential Candldate Golt Yils
Mall -His Wife's Ambitlon.

Yes, ns you say, new varns about
Lincoln are hard to find. Neverthe-
Jess. his was such a striking personal-

"

“You see,” continned my friend. 1
was born in Springtield, Il and lived
shere until the war. From my earliest
boyhood Abe Lincoln was to me an
impressive figure. He used to come to
my father's store, stick hiz feet on the
counter and talk about the affairs
of the mation. I was present one

| dent stnlkesdd ont into the night looking |

more cheerful than when he entermi.

b
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St

he awny on the paper with a will,
%ﬂ‘g’nﬂi’“’ with his ts u's‘ur J’.
1 the words  the
1 the metap mixed; thon he
Ammu.htmhhmd hearts It was
But said be to himsclf, there's nobody knows.

e

And“;e:ty them 1 stood on & Tower in the
¥or it wasn't an ode, ‘twas an oddity.

Still he Hke 3

o Mlltnrun AWNY vary Turk

Then be called 1or bis vulet of ki
And unto that va.et. he sad
“Tuke all these precious MSS, m
And bear them wenoe o the printing press,
'l'hrl':l“hr%:ummd hils chupean without any more

And made a beeline for the Housoe of
Lords.
—Glnsgow Daille.

 GRETA.

“Yes," said Mrs. Parkhurst, pluck-
ing diligently away at the pair of
ducks which Greta, the “help”—no-
body talked abont servants at Cassell's
Creek—had  just  decapitated and
bronght in. “We've all beén kept
busy sinee the wreek. Eh? Haven't
heard of tie wreck? La me! Why,
everybody at Cassell's Creek is talking

he,

smash-up! Nul‘m‘l)' killedl, but lots o’
people hurt. We kept two German
women here for a week. One of 'em
had asprained ‘wrist, and the other had
a confused heml —oh., contused, of
ecourse; you're right, Greta, but who is
to pick and choose when words are so
much alike? It was lucky Greta was

steady, even ripple of voice, like the
current of some mountain

.‘rl jﬁr‘?‘: ._3-"‘

.

an instant, howover, ali

“Down, Shag—down!” gaid Greta
Huarmon's soft sweet voice in accents
of the utmost composure.  **Tam sorry
Mr. Stanley, that my pet should have
frightened you: but ‘1 never expected

“It was his restlessness, 1 suppose,
that annoyed you in the night.,” ex-
plained Greta. “Heo was fastensd to 8
tree in the woods, He likes cool fresh

; and 1 wouldn’t have Mrs.
Parkhurst know this for the world.”

“But,” cried Stanley, “the brute is
danﬁemus!"
**Not a bit, poor fellow!” said calm

iy The “totiame oF 2 mm-zmhﬁmwma was go od himsolf, s woll ‘88 be | 1
-'l‘he_;-tlr.ﬂgﬁb he saw that| to die, 4580 many stronger men ha holdiag up the portiolic be-

| And cutcheon. It wis Lucy Paxton's hand hi Kanal t figure t missing a
tansht ns. Ho told us that 1f we saw | that plucked the sweet bouguets which Y Pl',ﬂ'- m—a was upon n has not yet put his mem
{lcn ‘:m.w )Hnmm‘iln al;vh-nrr lalk- it was | found their way to his fm:lﬂ,, hands: brute's leather collar. Sudt bus "” 1?.. 'h“mmwﬁ et (S
cky. e tolil us i we killed }

: r. and with a light in his eyes 1| Laon’ Wrlstet, o tionl eoll es one day by re en-
canged by the n‘itvhles wllm rode her | ha ne\-:r a0en lh:lm'%. he usl:(-tl gne to ﬂ?‘%ﬁ’ﬁlﬁfk:ﬁmﬁ hh:: a:;{?-“e would break into hishouse tirely m memory I.I!!d ; Mﬁ:fn'ak-
the vight before, and nsed these knots and geo if the “love vine” had be-| Axthiey g ¥ .. " ing a single error the roll call of the
for stirrnps.  Then ho said  when old Ev:'m growing. 1did as he reguested, P IREY T RSN TR LR RS Your pet!" gas Stanley. s-%m. cg’nahu

Greta.  “He is thoroughly tamed. He
is a performing bear, an
wnndering through the woods on the
day of the railway wreck.
in Germany, used to tame bears for
showmeu, and I understand all their
ways; so I brounght him here, and I've
fed him and cared for him ever since,
-experlinilhnl his owner would come
| to claim him some time. No one has
come, though; and it is more than
likely, I am beginning to fear, that his

deep pools in the creek, under the tres-
tle-work.”

owner was drowned in some of those |

i found himl So closel
My uncle, |

Stanley's face. “*Une can't turn bears
oose in the woods in a place like this.
And the poor thing reminds me of my
youth. Oh I'll get along in some fash-
ton, only please don’t speak of this to

my good fricgds, the Parkhursts!” |

| %Ahal thought Stanley: “all will be
well if we can once establish a link of

»+Oh, very much!™ said artless Greta.

onderful one it is in another and,
more diflicult manper. Soma

me ago, after he had been a senator

but a few wmonths, he astonished his

ng of eighty-four names,
arranged alphabetically. There were
many expressions of surprise al this
exhibition of his peculiar powers, but

: a Mr. Dixon modestly protested that he
Sitroe ,r ter > royal poi refused to work, air, poor thing, but this morning I P 5
) ikt the. Vury nost | stswered. 0 S TRttt ki Sobouenes e | changod him 10 this lonely place, Mk | 1o'plov t ho slmort” parslyzed i | 5S4t axposs o emriwek
Sumilay. of knowed it. That's a sure sign. | B0 R B e e ey thrmats o " | hear things: and 1 wouldn't and don't| gyionished hearers by repeating the

roll eall backward, without once hesi-
tating or committing an error of soy
kind.

Repeating the roll eall in alphabeti-
cal order is not the only e of
Senator Dixon's wonderful memory-
has he watched the
ings in the Senate and so keen is his
sense of observation that he can at any
t::::?l’ull' ot:.'. entirely from memory,
t to ra. stating accurately just
what uuﬂzn are smd -lth,mh
other, and on what subjects. Senator
Casey has cha of the matter of
nmgini pairs in the Senate, and re-
peatedly he finds it © to eon-
sult with Senator Dizou, and always
receives information as to the status of
the pairs which enables him to arrange

-

buried in the report of the finance
committee. When it was accidentally
discovered in the Senate a few days

it was found to contsin among
other things earicatures more or less
flattering of several of the more pict-
uresque members of the Senate. In
many cases, however, his pictures were

alternste psges for ready reference.
The mwargio of these pages is very
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ON THE CRUISER CHICACO.
An Early Imtlt:::u on & Warship st

Rufas F. um, in Seribner's,

ipe, echoed on the gun-deck
by othet:.iand the hoarse urg;of the

{ : writes entertainingly of *Uncle Sam’s
.7 in ahumid sunset. when she rattled off night when Abe came in looking as | here, or I coulin’t have understood Secrety between us—this  exquisite i.:r?ﬁ:;mak::s;:?r:? k;_:ta p::"‘“d Blue Juckets.” He thus describes the
- © 3. Doc lost his mother. That was the | Huza: Huma! for the bonnie bluc gag o melancholy as a man whose hens won'L u-“. poor th.inm:_ nor they me, Here, 'I blonde and me, For instance. on the margin of one of waklng. up of the crew of the m
3 " tie that bound us to him. She was a dear, | 183 . " Greta, you'd better fix the stuffing. It| And at the end of the week, so far iy, he had sketched a most ““Bos'n's mate there! Call all :
e - commdnplace wi s woman, but “um&.:“;“‘é‘::;w:ﬁr'-_nd prame it Sonth: | “What's the matter, Lincoln® my | has a nicer flavor, somehow, when you infatuated was he that he asked Mar- !ectg:ugt‘l?ne of 15 clonices !lﬁl Call in the deck lookouts! aloft
) ! in her sncultured soul dwelt the same | 43 the first frolic the fiddler wore a father asked. : : mix in the onions and sage. And ‘the gareta Harmon to be his wife. | Senator Evarts of New York. The the lookout to the masthead™ the
= s of maternal love snd cherishing | .3 feather in his hat ::nd hived “Ob, nothing much. I'm disconr- | pround was strewn for a hundred feet “*She is so beantiful! he said to him-' (L4 oo suech & clever one that the orders follow in rapid succession.
- tenderness that are supposed to illom- “]}ititl: =i - 3 aged a bit. | fear my tilt \:ilh Douyg- | around, with the splintered bits of self. *'I can make anything I please portrait was recognized at a glance by “Furu off the spar-deck cireuit!” and
4 £56 the Migh born wouls of those grand | aeer calked and women sang, and Ias was not very successful. cars, and broken trunks and bozes,  out of her. No duchess could Sl who saw i asd M¥ lﬁm has | the great red and n lights on the
] D s Wi hawly Bave SOVEE | o e A in‘thrgé-omh- Nonsense, Abe,” remarked my fa- | and the greatest lots of feathor-beds m¥ home more ruyn!l)‘. whatever may been kept busy uptniuing' that be had port and starboard sides of the hridg_:e
- attied aguinst a bard and evil fate | o veins.  ~On to war,” <0, Johnnie ther. “Your words have electrifiel | and blankets, that the poor wretches be ber proset raak." | no motive in making the picture except and the light at the masthead are ex-
i - for the simple necessities of prolong- | 4. o Bonn’ to bé 2 soldiers” » | the conuntry. They will bear rich fruit | were earrying West.  Parson Post _ But to his surprise, Greta dro to oceupy his mind. The k in which tingun by the touch of a button in

f ing existence. She had pourished and S s R for yon. Your reputation has been | took up a collcction in church to help him one of ber slow, queenly curts he m,dg his drawing is a larpe volome the “dypamo-room™ below, while 2 £

3 eherished her little boy, as only a fond h{%’;,:‘ﬁ;;,l‘_ :’hf,‘;.o:f;'“;‘(f;‘m“L merely loeal heretofore; now it is | ‘e out with their farve. and to buy the and declined his offer. | containing the vnrisua oectigzs of the sailor goes "‘l"ii'rl? up aloft™ to the 3

- mother can nourish and cherish a weak And your cheeks 0o red and rosy, national. L . necessaries that they had lost. I was | Herbert Stanley for a moment rHf bill, and the resson why the foretop-sail vard, simultaneously with 3
5 ._and fragile child. Ever on the watch, D e O . Do you think so? Well, T hove | giad o that” hardly believe his ears. Bas Sire Tiobusid: ReE ¥ on | 2 long-drawn shrill whistle of the boat-

- he had stood between him and all the A SOre sou wall, my dear! | you're right. Then the fuinre Presi- | So Mrs, Parkhuarst chatted on with a “*Yon—youdon't like m!"hm ges proposed, arranged swain's

stroass ||' «But I don't love you; there's where it :0“3*‘:‘;"‘6"3“““.’ I:-'“‘“"S‘-ks':.'*“,;,;g
w-a-nt P oa ammocks!

great ship is waking wop. and out of

|

When she died Doc tock it to' heart

I will never forget the first few dayvs
after he was nominated. At that timoe

broad, and it was here that Mr. Dixon
nrranged his caricatures, and where he
drew on the page relating to works of

knew that the supernatural flame of
aurora borealis was burning on the
brow of heaven., Doc said

2

while Mr. Stauley listened, sometis is. I could never marry a man unless
hearing what she said, and sometimes Iloved him very, very much.”

g

|3 roa I have told you was herpropeﬂy.whlle
) N5d cheek aftera short walk about | amused. Doe told me that he had | his house in surprise. amd then crossed | = ?"'.‘ dickens and all to makea elat-{ WKapt" —she cried out—*‘Karl Klun- | the head was ouly the King's. The more than adoration, they By love.
" e plantation pamed it Luey Paxton,” and if it | to the tailor’s side of the roud. | b - der! Why, wherever did you come | reason for this division, as given by the Alter a time, Johu Ruskin brought
D«Eﬂ!l’”" grt-c-.h grew the woodlands. | grew he would know that she loved “Whao lives in that palatial mansion | Aaj..::-lgm- \-"‘-".k l'“t'illhm" :l,mr'] -" 1 "t.iﬂ::l! from? Am 1 back in Bavaria again— | old records, was to N Ml“‘h.'“ﬁ ey l:?s M" ’homrh‘tit.“d
e ragged pines even tonched them- ﬁim. and i not he wonld be disap- | over there?” he asked of his neighbor. e yuu crazy, Farshursit demanded | g4 yy uncle’s door.” and this | asked him to paint wife's po

: \ 2 o 2 s : : Bat Greta looked ap saddenly with | " out - of superb physique, with a lion-like
gofter tint, and from their  gqueer blos- | our philosophy then. smiling tailor. Then was heand o voice et fgtebit R R ~.  years, Grota, gaid the young man. | tom is peculiar, for the whalebone lies pe ¥
o soms fell showers of zold thhﬂ- that | A whole year roiled away, and on | from the top story of the Lincoln honse: ':“"‘l: r h‘::“‘: ] .’1'.':‘ 'l'-:'.“:f _“h:'.'::"e in her %Al these years I have looked for |entirely in the head of the whule. But I‘”mm -‘l'i i t;em%pg.t:mhh*“ ‘:& A NSOUSCE A FI'L.7, STOCK OF
covered the still surfaces of ‘the water | the next spring I saw thatthe love vine | wAbe, Abe, come to dimner,  You're | 7 4y St bussos g R thee. Sweetheart, I have found thee ' there are many more as strange and SRS e pai required 1i r and J¢
, - Zip : 3 7 e o Al =aid be, ] see that you ean ' g4 qoey » i toms recorded-in England’ ing the rirait he fell in love with | nany by ¢
ponds. The trailing {usmm(-. covered | reappeared and grew on the bushes. | late. unvavel the msstery., Miss Greta.” at Inst. amusing customs reco inEngland's | | - "s wife: and the ? Did
g itself with golden bloom, and the | Doc saw it too, and he was pleased—| = e = —=on SRt oaleralio, the Yeey todts ol Here was the sequel to the first vol- | early laws. \ . to the ".H: -
honeysuckle and dogwood blessoms | greatly pleased. He was not an ar- B A A T S the talden hair : : . ume of blue-eyed Greta's life. Here | This right toroyal fish wasconsidered she g“’d“’eip'“‘ passion which
made the swamps and lowlands radi- [ dent lover. He worshippad ata dis- Wae evmnience down at the stone and & el she

S il it - : Stanley had so prophetically | guarded for many generations. It was with his far-seeing

3 Eny ! go up to the divine nature. We have | the trees. whom ’ - ' < 4 eyes, saw the unfolding of this ro-
delicate perfume. Birds sang among | bome on furlonghs were very gallant | 4| (hese phases in the an family she j , ; t wony escried. A respectable young Ger- | also a l“'e"’f““"" of the Kings of ch migh mgm traged

w~—  the bursting buds on the clﬁh-appl% and deferential toward Lucy. This “T'}ln:h:l-r-l}-} 't::;,:l_:.'"‘l': l:::,‘n:._’l‘.':"i_‘m;l]'\i; ;It.:'l'li‘:ﬁll'!I‘l("SJ:.I‘ri“t'l:"i:l brid from hev <cal— yun in the receipt of o shug income, | Denmark and t mance, which might g ¥

- eyes full of tears,

!

a greater extent than any of us
ible. He had been such a
pettish sort of a boy

E

ek vish : 2 : w ey to . oo preatice boys. firemen, marines, cooks.
m';’ﬁ %mt only his selfish- nous W7 on the back of the locusts jn | Wil Sometimes 200 P_w‘l‘lﬂ \tl:it-!ll“ with ““"_“on_“f blowde bair, tWisted himself; “‘there’s some fellow over in fz:;ai:‘;:urjlrr:;:)ri lt.tll?n};.i(:etl':: :D?i‘::i:xtll?lg and all havds™ h with a b
ness could . We were mistaken. |the early antomn. Captain Jack | gather in and near the postoffice, The | ke s glitterigg dope about  her head | Germany that she is pining after.” artist purposely neglected to draw any mock neatly rolled ready to be placed
Doe was older than his age. i - | evening after he was chosen presi- - .

 Well I remember how mother used
to toast the crispest bits of brown
eornbread, softened with the fresh,

“<aweet butter, and how she used to put

t brown mush
werar in his coffee, 50 as to induce the
o ~dmgwi

that was
Everything was the
We had noticed the omi-

the sign of war.
sigm of war.

Rainey had muster every week, and
the tramp, tramp. tramp of gathering
squadrons shattered the sinmberous
depths of the barrens,

| knew that Doc had met Lyes P |

itnu at the frolic, and I _kesw that he
| had followed he
a fasci

Tery movement with |

Springtield had no postal delivery and
we were in the habit of going to the
postoffice late in the nftérnoon for our

dential canididate by his paviy AGe
came to the ~as usual for his
letters—He was dressed in the homely
ashion of the time and place and

ted his neighbors in his usual dem-
peratic way. He found bis box full of
letters an

not.

The truth was, he wns wate

Greta, the tall slight hand-maiden

and the big blue eyes, so full of limpid

lig'ht.
fow strange were the inequalities of
this world!

Mr=s. Parkhurst, his annt, shapeless,
and rubicund, looked
woman.,

like a dairy- |

i, And the blue eyes went dreamily out
into space.
| **Confound it all!” said Stax

‘ And Be had made his sacrifice in
vain.

The next day—thus strangely does
fate weave her web—a tall, broad-
shouldered young man alighted from
the train at Cassell's CUreek station.

“I'm the manager of a Western

art and antiquity an almost life-sized
reproduction of the cherub-like face of

hair on the head of Mr. Hoar. and the
effect was most ludicrouns. The book
was shown about in the tloak rooms
for some time before Mr. Dixon discor-
ered his loss. As soon as he obtained

ssession of his improvised album he
ocked it in his desk and refused to

the hatehes the men come tumbling
one after the other--sailor-men, ap-

in the nettin in the buolwarks
Brawny, bare-chested, bare-footed fel-
lows. most of them; regardiess of the
eold wind blowing and the wet decks,
ther run nimbly to their appointed
stalions, some clambering up and
opening the nettings, while the others

- ; o s Rt A fon- : i in and stow them
o waze. She wasnot ey newspapers. | Greta, the hired maid-servant, had show.” said he to the station-agent, | o4 jt to anybody. It must not be pitch their hammocks
Yon know his ma is dead,” she ~bat she was --most grown,” they | .. Lbe next afterncon he came agaiu. | the mien and beaving of n princess. | (and my best performin bear was | o, nnosed that Mr. Dixon used his tariff away und out of sight for the day. A: —
@sed to say, “and we must try to.REEE ol said.  She was 13, and the young | Ehas um&: the ‘uln:ui_ !t;lied three boxes. | Her voice was low and exguisitely ll',”"- i“"‘"‘ 3" the 3';':‘;';“.‘ ”'i‘,*"l’r““g- book only for the purposes of sketch- 'I"" I”';"’“"r the_Till ssw ”t:h tog

i Wissing her in bt & tartner when they | He was dressed with more ecare than | modolated, her  pronunciation was | I've only just tracked him to this place. 2 . : down the scene is an animated onme.
mm-ﬁvm .= X g ﬁ:ﬁ:ﬂht’f‘;ﬂh:;:o{u:ni‘ {11}‘.'.":;.:5-‘.‘-:" !Ilh!)?u;.'?' he had been the day before. On the | 1-«-:fm-l. . ‘i ' The attendant was <o frightened at the | ing. It isa fact that on the margin of | 4, ook forward is swarming with

We could uot get him to join us very
often in any &}:_v- He was  too weak.

hen < shond vandyv-pulling Doc pulled cand After this he was obliged to employ a S v 5, | him. Come on, Claus, and help me to before Lim. splottering and blowing

b the rifts ?ttttthnem;rants‘;ﬁne !o':'- w{:ht :,‘;.?“'-f-hg “.::g;,f ;: ‘E-m; :;mttnt‘]‘:.{: secretary. “h'f collected his mni\. and Ii ‘k"::l‘;:‘ }t‘._“_“‘_i :t’“_‘“ l\“;" :,:r:::::: in.lm.ugtl'y King Bruin! 4 Royal Fish. away like a grampus, then mbhi:s

est he would creep out on the sanny | g played “lonesome,” and they needed | W€ 3aW but fittle of the great man. | oo nh: wud now that [< pretty Cousin Claus, a fair-haired shuflling Ger- While old d wiee & f the and poii:lhlng His SauNcRiaT, Sun-uTEs

side with us and we would ndjust our | one more to be the “‘lonesome one,” Whenever he appeared in publie, how- k-',“ s mariil-ainl o te Califors man, followed close behind his master Gq'l‘ d an A ;rwe eads o neck and broad white back and hair,
to his strongth. Sometimes he | and he was induced, much against his | Ve W€ noticed that he wore what | i, he cojourn wonid be _-umll'l'r un- | With 8 guilty air. United States and England are - | chest with his rough, lo

would ook up from his ]l:ln)', and, with

e would ex-
elaim: My ma is dead! [ can't never
see her no more!” Then ke would sob
and moan as if his fittle heart would
break, and T am not ashamed to say
we wonld ory too. “Might not the

Jong, long time azo, and the.tall pines

Ve § from their drooping
] the purest distilled dews of
heaven above your lonely grave; and
et in my dreams I see that face often

3 | ; h . 2 ‘ ' “What was that roaring soumd 11 R TE woks 3 Iready famons, he was one evening

and again, and 1 never aceomplish a | “splits” inserted in the crown, grasped | f&lu-::.l\mg:jf Mrs. l‘m::uln rm:-umlg heard soon after midnight?" he asked ?“" druin gave voice to a hoarse roar- | ever the King had :’”me ground for :l » g“::‘.' 'i'l:‘! London, when a lady

deed or am eailty of & bad one |the plowhandles, while ‘tucking | me of an episode that took place some | =70 B st morning. It dis- ng which meant lnltit}ﬂl‘ﬂ.?le things as | elaiming these royal fish as his proper- Showeil kies beautiful girl who, she
what yours is the first name that | strings” givded about their waists kept | yvears before Abe became a national £ he put both paws on Claus’s shoulders, 3 G eg -

flashes through my intellect. A man
mav have 10,000 friends, even two
well-beloved wives, but never but one

mother. Blessad be that holy name | That spring we had to work a great | Lincolns. Mus. Lincoln did not feel :l"i’:;f‘,‘_‘"“;‘"“'l'lr"““’ for the coffee with 00| gyiling by, Greta Harmon came run- | The most peculiar feature of the ":!"?‘““Ih"““““r :rm“::,mn?‘i;l“t:
abave all earthly treasares most sacred | deal harder and had less time for fish- | pleaserd that a tailor shonld live in a Sl ‘; heard the falls. $00: bt that | ning down the hill from the house. custom of royal fish was this—that ¢ lrrledlm' he"- "L oW -Fm
and longest cheriched. ing than before. Doc helpod us. He | finer vesidence than that oecupied by N - R s “Who dares to touch my bear?” she e the gir

As the spring days grew warmer and
the timid wood violets peeped forth on
banks where the sun lingered longest,
our protage grew more robust, Thete
was éven a faint tinge of blood in his

selves up with a few gay tufts of a

ant with gay hues and redolent with

tree, and the blue arch of heaven was
gilded with the fine goll of the life-giv-
n%snnlighl.
ur sports and pastimes would seem
funny to yon. We went fishing nights,
It was only half a mile to the creek,

; T - y 7 i ) ; . ed into church one morning with his
et ioh litle blafl that éveriumg the | %o the wat-and Jeave Bis motber and thnlt:_ lh-:ul nff l'il.'llll'ﬂ' ;t'!ul 'llu-'iu“lw-‘\ I"Int«. ) “_:\\ l_"““‘:" \-..l',\. haudsome girl that :‘1‘1‘;‘3‘ ﬁ:&:}“tg;w:?;g lgfrlh:g;in!"nm“ It is stated ﬂ.lal. methyl cl;lorido ta lato wife sod Millais, and B by
dark waters we could build our camp- | Luey to fight the harder battle at home. Nu.'t,'lnln'l-’ - '-if;”'””.l.“ 1 ;"'-‘ o ‘II i s said Stanley. S " “That hateful shaggy brute," said | ok ?;emw?’ ;!ng nu_cele:s u“’| em- | while they were married. This was
Sires and-limn R Gar toits l‘;t'k%l‘ e enroiifor ahorr.” that agent of special fight. wy coaldn t stand mgy “Ain l.'.«.i'u-. thongzh? _ei:ml Mis. l.ul'k- Mrs. Parkhurst. I ﬁt hisdn't boen ployed in the Paris hospitals as u oea.l heroic, and it was llk? the d spirit
s < ol T e faniahis T s Seataed o fusilades in a cortain city and said | burst, with as much pride as if Greta for him, I should have kept Greta with anmsthetic. It is u colorless, ensily liqui- | which has always animated John
;P ' (tm:"? ."i"T 'w_mm“'”?-] wind Bk, ek Ill : that Sl they would ran me out with shot-guns | belonged to her.  “And you ain't|ng ret.” fied ﬁas. with an odor resembling that | kin's breast.
}fhdtnl:ra} e[') "?d'!"iu}“f‘,‘n: \ ﬁl’f . J{{l ml\l{_ Il‘-|:.-Iu:’l:.-‘|"i‘) ‘I.‘l{ llowed hi it if it wasnt _f"T the presence of ke | the only one that thinks so, neither. ¥ : of ether and ehloroform, I.Ind the readi- The painter Millais has become the
:':nld (ii ir‘:“ihc-ll;m;: “wnnﬁ h:rl.mm-ke- " ”";,- e J.-\fh.‘;- .1: -.-'-|::.I: !:;11: .:ll:u ladies. On Sunday a mecling of the She might have marvied well twice A Meridia ness with which lhogmllqui_ﬁu adapts | jeading artist in England, and has
WoMns oE«kin} the pine fogs for saw- officer departed after shaking T | - D R an = WS bheld. but they | since she came to wme. Squire Ser- e - it for convenient use, as it can be | heen knighted. Lady Millias's fault-
oo sl thodl w‘P u;nuﬁf S faa | Ehe S o % < ¥ | never got their gunse ' tell you, | voss's son wias fairly bewitched about Italy is making another attempt to sturc!! i a siphon or bottle of any 8ize, | jess beauty is one of the charms of
tnckie for m_“" and walk alow. and “T've 'll‘ﬂl'"“d somethin',” he said | dudes and dudines, il yon come fooling | her, and Mr. Larvabee, the foreman in fnduce the nations to settle on a com- cﬂlﬂ-‘flﬂ“f' constructed to conduct heat | [ondon society. Neither of the two
him h.t'l'of;ﬁ B Siochas aml.whon - md‘ia.:u 3 f-ul-.-_ wh.-n. ho :_;”“; :l_l'uund me Ul spit on yon and drown t!m new mill, conrted hwor st.-;f.l_\' for | mon meridian for the use of the world, | badly. It may be applied to any sur- forgets how Ruskin Im_lpod them., even
he \l:'ould cateh & mudest we would say | back. “The Rt olltonr savs that ] T et iy msiguiicant.  |six weeks. But she wouldnt have | At the conference held in Washington | face directly from the siphon, and the | yper they were married, on the way
it.lwas " bl Sowsetlow sa) Juhrl‘ SR e wen g ot % Get up! Get up! Get upt lhn! * | nothing to say to u[l.hvr of then.” Engiand and America to necept | following mt‘}bﬂd has n found to ? the hill to fame and fortune. le;
Doe Was not &1 utlap-pre:-iutit'c bov. | substitute. 1'm gwine to be his sab- :::" :‘l""“‘:“:l‘:" L_"“I' ""'l'i"*:*]':";‘:l‘l;'l:‘1;:?‘ wJohn Servoss is a stupid lout!” | the meridian of Greenwich, but the Pme“'-:&‘l‘;er‘:ﬁa:‘;":';o ;m?!:::l:g:; illais has posed for her husband’s
. = - 3 Al . - ’ = ge nsis. See o L e = | charniv snoke Stunley 3 * 4 . : .
He sang those queer, old-fashioned | stitute. o tu}h]m- T kel Sows “Iml sharply spoke up Stunley. And as | other nations refused to ratify this ar-| COmpos most famous pictures. It is her face

songs forus—songs which he had heard

1 _ : ) rangement, and at the forthcoming | by s layer of flock-silk and then cov- | that is represented in *‘The Hu{ueno' t
his mother sin 1 have sat and lis- | to agree to the proposition. It looked pistols. He don’t buy  these. We wJohn Larrabee's a forehandod sort | conference, which will shortly ul:g ered with thin ’“!k° are_saturated with | [ overs,” now in the Vanderbilt col-
ed to his Jarbara Alen” as the unmanly for him to stay and send & don't bury dudes, They haven't got | of man,” aodded Mes.  Parkburst; the methyl chloride and applied to the

eohoes ran riot among the caves and

e old song comes back to me with
the guaint rhythm as I write:
He sont his servant to the town,
Where Barlivy was a dwellin'.

B-i'ln' You musi go tH me OWnN mastor
€ your pame be Barb'ry Allen,

Then there was another stanza that

women shattered the fetters of con-
men and from girls to women with

marvelous rapidity.

will, to join. His saccess emboldened
him. and so the boy and the girl pulled
candy, and both were so painfully
conscious  of their own youthfnlness
that they pulied in silence.

Lucy’s brother John was nearly 18
He was a datiful boy and  his mother

the best they conld and burned them.

Women in big sunbonnets, kept from

ﬂ.—.pring'- over their eyves by wooden
i

the skirts from trailing in the dJdirt
Ah, they were made of superior met-
tle, these women of the barrens were.

was industrious, thongh still a weak-
ling compared with other lads

The first time I saw him twirl a
strand of golden lovevine over his
head and cast it on the bushes 1 was

pointed. He was getting too deep for

tance. The voung fellows who came

must have worried Doc,
gave any sign.

Then eame that call for men; that
plucking of the very flower of South-
ern chivalry. O, remorseless war!

John Paxton was 18, and he must go

but he never

Of course John Paxton did not want

Tittle fellow like Doec. But the latter

argucd, <1 ain’t oot nobidy to keer

and—Lucy,” he stammered, *‘an’ you
ought to stay an’ make the crap. Be-
sides, 1 want to git to be a biz Gener'l
some time, maybe, an’ then 'il—T'l—
well, I want to go, anyhow, an’ I'm
gwine as your substitute.” And he

ventionality and grew from boys to )

Mothers and  danzhters and vounger |
sons polled the fallen trees together

| basket, vockets and hat overflowing
with envelopes, newspapers,
paign docaments, ete.

gossip ealled ~his Sunday best.™
Those were lively times in Spring-
field. The town wnas overrun with
prominent men from all partsof the
country. It was my privilege Lo al-
tend the reception given to his fellow-
townsmen by Lincoln after his elee-

that night. 1 heanl Abe say 1o my fa-
ther in the hallway as we were abont
to leave:

1 guess Mary

will earrv hevsell

right well in Washington. old man.™

hero. There was a well-to-do tajior in
Springfield who oswowul a handsome
hiouse jnst across the street from the

a leading lawyer. When
on cirenit, therefore, she
| added to their honse,
| nearly finished when

| He strode down

Abe was off
had a story

The job was
Abe veturnel.
the street, suzed at

|  “The widow Lincoln. ” answered the

brains, if he ever had any. weaot out
the emd of his spiked shoes; one of
these fellows who paris his hair in the
middle and is good for nothing. Hu-
manity never ran in s worse diveetion

smell enongh after they are dead to
Aannoy any oneo il we just hang thewm

ties have emploved a number of lead-
ing physivians to deliver a series of
lectures to the police on the best way
m which to hamdle wounded people, so
b4t the men may render aid at once to

sjured with whom they come in

He went away with l:is(

cans- |

dewds of a neishboring farm, in which
| one of his clients was interested.

He hal anticipated a dull time while
| the pupers were being made out, for he

| bearnble.

But here was Greta Harmon, o per-
| fect symphony in Bloae and wold! Was
he artist enou s to paint ber, with his
kit of water-colors? Counld he find
fitting words to deseribe her., in the
poveltte he was writing for the Week-

domestic serviee was elevated when a
ir:irl. like Greta Harmon stepped into
| its ranks.

| Hiz first night at the farm was rest-
less and distarbed.

turbed me so 1 conlil not sleep.”
“Roarin’ sonsd?  Ain't it the falls?”
sail Mrs., Parkhurst, messuring out the

is a soothing sound rather than other-
wise.

“Guess likely they've put the mill-
hands on night work,"sn zirested Unele
Parkhurst. “Them now steam-engines

his wife.

27 ghe sald. It must have been

“help” woways
sal down to the table with the rest of
| the family—aind went to the door to
| drive the flock of voung turkeys out
of the high wet grass into the sunny
pasture-field beyoud. :

for vour mill-workman—"

ssand he owns ninety acres of zood
laud, with a house that's only just new

bronkfast-table, and Stanley strolled
out to the woods, when he had finished
his last cup of coffee, with lis portfolis
under his arm,

*1 may as well be doin

n chapter
or two for the Biceps,

while that old

¥
> |

neither bé hung nor imprisoned for a
thing which was none of his fault.
Perhaps the creature may be dead; but
if he's above ground, I mean

“Dues anyone know anything of a
borhood #*

| doeile bear loose in this nei
manager, looking cheerily

| said  the
around.

“Parkhurst’s hired gal's got one,”
gaid a barefooted boy, who v?:l*w&l to-

baceo, and was not in the least like

boy.

King Bruin had not forgotten his
old friends. The meeting betwoeen
him and Claus was mutually joyful.
The poor German shed tears of joyye

and rubbed his wet muzzle against his
keeper's sandy beard. And in the

breathlessly demanded.
| It is my Dbear,
uietly responded the manager. “‘Dost
thou not know me, Gretchen?”
She stood amazed.

*I have been in the country for five

was the “‘young fellow from Germau}ii"

M

and only too anxious to carry Greta
AWAY.

| “That darling periurminE bear,”

whispered Greta, showering kissos on

the brute's head. *“If it had not been

slnoo in Rome, Italy will propose that
erusalem be accepted as the common
meridian, and the place which shall

Utilizing Old Tin Boxes.

In Paris the thousands of sardine
and other tin boxes that are throwmn
away every month form the basis for

‘1 '—_Q‘-_..- '.' .
'Q“i;.""z

to find |

midst of this, while the manager stood | very

Greta Harmon,” | whale did.

the pages he recorded every amend-

_ : . 3 : e = sl T . r - | - - d *Jackie” is making his
And : are A3 ratel - | third day after his nomination he ap- Herbert Staniey had come down to ’“"-""j“'- that he slunk away, and we | ponr wde to the tariff bill from the men, #n 3 ing
M’h:artgele::z::‘fﬂt “l':sac:l in ‘n'(l!hlgl: :_f:'-trt?!::?r‘:;:‘t‘: t’;:l‘\-h‘.r Men and peared at the postoffice with a basket | Cassell’s Creek to see about the title~ have just eonvineed him that he ean o i 2 moruving toilet and preparing for
~ human llc‘lzre‘——tlle ereed of unselfish- : e ¢ : on his arm.

time it was first ealled ur until it was
disposed of, tozether with the votes
upon them. His album furnishes a
complete illusirated record of the con-
gideration of the tariff bill in the Senate.

ingon n dignified quuarrel over the
ownership of the seal in Behring Sea,
let me tell you something about royal
fish.

You know that Kings and Queens
have many rights and rogatives.
Well, one of these perogatives of Ean-

3 . 2 . Soat Toriet the Hishure : Ihittier’s ideal. sarkhurst | glish rulers in olden times re ’ i T
e goodw u'm””nh“r?l?fi dear mother, too? ;‘-35-51;-\ Wnluwi. llle i‘_‘...,r',d if], her and ::“- i]";f!'ﬁll':;:‘:l‘!l 1 ‘| :“r ‘h‘v\:_-_‘:_:_:“l!i-‘:‘:‘r‘r‘-.:l;::.ﬂ ty l {;,rq,s? e . k-1 ;‘:)rhlt:'{li‘lrfh:g::-}i i Ph{fllﬂ:;': ll“.::t-k‘:rnwk. Eé;?:! tisllf.mllm'lal g:h g lal:d u:: :?:.‘3; ':gmh:aselfm?:?::;g; i :?
: e 5 or Luey and they Hived well. - - : 31BN DEL_[WUOE ne wanted a model, now a2 en, : LSPL R : Fervpc. . 3 T
. Ah! my sainted mother! Thy love- Acain & ,::3,7.,- ':"".I!"i'>(‘l'.!'\'l the earth | Wife and greeted his old friends. There | 2.5 ‘L'ri-‘I"& i :lit;}-r ‘1.1’! "\.ﬂm s and made a jolly row about it. But | whale, which are considered the finest | the hatehes, and wi h it—min it
. lighted brown oves have been closed d;_l e s elle Beants But there| Was Lot in his manner the slightest in- | e l. h-‘ i IR s bel'“ = | they let her keep it”™ of deap-sen fish. For t'his reason, “‘on | must be confessed, with a smell of oil
L to earthly scenes for many summers, il horcteronsness e the | dicaTon of what is now ealled “the | ll::?:—‘:\mli b _;'_f“mf _‘|'“"i'|".“‘“‘ 'fwhm ':::;-. ““And where does this gentleman | aceount of their superior excelience,” | and grease from the engines—an odor
- They closed your pnm:. toil-worn | annual “lorrolling” asusaal.  Infaect, biz .Iwml-" Mrs. Lineoln was very fut-n;ml with -:u-'-h 3__‘[',“. statoly m';ce- lin:?‘ asked the manager. whenever one of these hnh was thrown | of hot eoffee and broiling bucon, and
ham’is abore vour cold. still heart a|there were very few  log-rollings. | gracious and made a fine imopression ' ; ’ “I'll show you,"” said the barefooted | ashore or ecaught near the coast of

England it became the property of . the
King. 'This seems very unjust to those
who might secore the whale or stur-

u, for they were compelled to!fim
t up without receiving any pay. How-

ty, becanse it was he who ed and
protected the seas from pirates and
robbers, and in those days there were
many of them.

while the whole of the sturgeon be-
longed to the King, only half of =a
For it was a prerogative,
as it is called, of the Queen that the
tail of every whale caught in the way

wardrobe with whalebone;
reason is more amusing than the cus-

of greatl importance, and was carefully

he Dokes of Normmd_r.
and from one of these it was probably
derived by the Princes of Eungland.—

W. R. 8., in Harper's Young People.
Antesthotics in Paris Hospitals.

Eart by means of wooden or vuleanite
olders. After contact for some sec-

. < £ Fiano Polishing.
jungles, till the big owl returned the on a limb.  [Langiter. ] i " b i is th becomes pale, and _—
3 it A . T Wit hurt nobody’ 4L - painted. therefore give the time for the whole of | onds the ! < Ear
/f,u "'::ge BOsdorine St ol susare {?mli'.r:n w}fl,l“-l:-:, ;{::; : M':.‘i ;’:\“,,:‘imt,lf In the City of Mcxico the sathori- Pretty Greta did not veturn to the | the world. anemic, and diminishes in sensitive- Do not use *polishes” peddled or

ness. 1f the tampon be then removed
there is marked reaction. shown by
congestion and slight iwhlnf. or if the
application be ocontinued for a short
time longer, say a few seconds, the
skin assumes = white, dried,

breakfast and the day’s routine.

that gigantie young coxswain yonder
as he souses his well-soaped wveeck and
face into the cold water in the bucket

towel. With his little eircular mirror
perched on a coil of rope anoiher
sxilorman is carefully parting his thiek.
curly locks, while a shipmate looks
over his shouller and gives a final
twist to his black silk neckerchief, and
a marine bLrushes his coat and bhums

the boatswain's whistle is heard again
piping to breakfast.

Ruskin's Domestic Romanee.

When Juhn Ruskin was young and

said. ought to be his wife.
Ruskin .was too enamored of the
beautifal in art to fail in love witha

He gave her a magnificent home,
and admired her and that she
would be throughout life his ideal com-

wion. His friends say that he adored
K: .  Buat women want something

Millais was then, as he is now, a man

inspired?
John Ruskin,

and he took the heroie course.

When he fonnd that his wife did not
love him, without any accusation or
blame—and there was ground for
none—he secured a divorce, then walk-

lection in New York.

recommended by any ope. A man
must work at least n year or two to
learn the business of polishing, so do " q ¢
not think that a woman can learn in T Slae
two minntes by reading some directions % i TR Lt
from a bottle’s label. If owme cannot ' st =Rrash)
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