THE MASTER OF THE HOUSE. D e, wna s greit deal better if TO AMATEUR MUSICIANG, A Mystery,
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“GINGER."

Little Gally strolled Isuurely along
®o wuooth itrip of roed wiich mns
undir the cut bk down to the
of the Cottonots, thinking to berssll Low
bonatiful everything wis, wnd  how
stratige It wos that all ber rionds shotld
oonspire 1o koop her whot up in that
Eloomy runch bowe back under the
bill, when stel stratge snd delighttol
plices ware 1o Lo Found just ob the on-
wide of it

i ridir bipporied to be a green bangd

Amt wow, ma | wiid, horse atid pidir
werean topof the cut bank some twen
fest ibtive the road, along vhich mn:s
listle Goldy, tifting ber sn (/1 volce In
h’lvma"hphiuk,“- -mting wnd
cranhing ulanyg in pan.t of n big
Toxan stoer thit had broke sway from
bemiouth the brunding bron, wild apd
Envagn with piin and wilder and more
snvage for the rongh husing wiven bim
by Jim und Ginger.

Tho round up hud boen working that
morning half & mile away ncross phe
Cattonols: had dnst made camp, and st
thut futotnl moment P Jaek” was
suying, n be pulled tho saddle fron off
baln tired horme:

“I'll throw this onto Tobs and lope
over to the raneh for dinver. 1t only &
couply of wiles; 11l be back before you
are fairly st work.”

And o, with his ooat thrown over his
arm and hin right leg curled sround the
pommel of the saddle, to rest the tired
muadlos, be galloped bin fresh bore
easily up the slope from the Cotlonots,
L0 see—his ehild, hisgolden haired baby,
rfunning towwrd him, with arms ont-
serotuhed, erying, “Pupa Jack, | tomed
to wide!" And bebind her, only
few. rod. coming st fall charge, hoad
down. eyes rolling in their blood full

l del by fis ng's tor-
turs, nnd wild 1o attack something—the
byt Texus stivor, which bnd slippsd down
a blind conlee nnder the very eves of
Jim nd Ginger.

“Uirest boavens!" cried the father as
b full wguif of the sight burst

The wan wiw high in the
northern wky: but the woft bruess,
which owmo Iaden with the spicy broath
of piviem, lightly liftwd the goldey curls
under the brim of the old sun hnt and
tompared Its noondsy beat

The short weuson of smomer bloom
Wk at ite height, and lilles und wax
Howers wore being crowded liy guldon-
rod und the tull epikes of e yues,
while the wagobrisd exhaled, nyder she
bivut of the won. that pungunt odor thiit
retniniy you of old New Bugluad nr-
denw, shnt in by picket polings and
illod with bedh of sage, thymp, rue. lav-
etwlir wnid all the wrowatic berls wur
Erandmathery knew wnid viluel—yot i
withal, u wild, sweet pertume quite dis
tinetly ity owy

A little wuy out o the level which
topped the cut bank st the right lay the
foothills of the Autelope mountsing,
tising und rounding agiinst the dik
blue of the sky, while on the ther side
they foll as gridually into the plain e
low, Botwesn ean the rosd along one
of thow ledgon wiilely, Tormtng the top
of ome and buw o wuother groap of
bills, wonnd ite wuy down nto the
cunyon elow, and was gladly novppt-
e un 0 lighwsy “rondy to hund” by
the dwellers in these mountainous re
frloma; and wpon this wild teadl the fittl
gk, having slipped wway from her
i, who was bissy in ber own roows
writing lottery, and the bouskeeper,
who waa doeply alworbed fn the wan-
facture of bulberry jelly in the kitcher,
bid et out upon her travels

“Pups Jack! Papa Juck!” whe Mg it
the top of ber clenr little voice, na she
wandersd om, “Goldy's comin to wide
ou big toby along wid you, Paps Jack!"

The prairie dogs came out und sat on
the roofs of their honses wnd chuttered
back at hor: u bt **rittler” radsd bin-
salf into n fow luay coils nud then sank
back under the protecring shadow of §
greunewoodd; w lynx out, steetohed fns
crevive uf thi lodge above, opened hix
half whut eyes wod Ulinked Mleuptly wt
lier; and the soft winil, songhing througb
tho tops of the big pines thut stood ev-
erywhers among the hille caught up
the refrain—"Papa duek!"

And so the words camo just in time
to the ears of Jim, who wie hueing n
long horned steer Dack o the bunch
which was Wwlig bold for the work of
the round ap. balf o« mile pway on the
other wide of thl Cottonls,

Jim wis u obwhoy of the Urescent ont
fit and Goldy's papu's rlght hand man,
und shough be wis what Juek Fordbum
sometimes callod o “walky browe” uo
botter sowman ever coiled s rops or bo-
stratde o broncho,  Jim—the nsme by
which his ““few und fur botween™ lotters
came sddressd to the Ureans postoflion
=was “Uharles Arthur Stakes,” but o

b, and the tun answorsd to the
und uy one denturred therpat.
Jim and bis horse (inger were worth

mpre on the “round up” than any other

w0 boya or thiree pouled on the Cotlenols
ar the Bijou, nod Jim knew it nd well sy
everybody el oo the rivor. He had
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wheee Jim foand hisn, What be wonldn't
do st Jim's comumund you might be ser-
tait that 1o hore could do. Rear till
you'd swear ho was bound to full Lack-
ward and cranh s rider; wilk at & nod
from Jim into p mloon and kmowingly
byt el
Ing or qutting ont—bo knew it s well
rr AR |
. 4 r

upon him  tGivent hesvens! | onn't
ke 181 Tobe!” and voive und spuy wnd
quirt were put wt their work. uud Josn-
ing forward i the saddie the man
brought all thoe strength that was in
binl 1o the task of urging on the suimal,

The borse wus u good onw, and ho ran
woll, striding to hik tull reach, sides aod
Hunles bibuving with the sndden stratn,
and woon flecked with the flying fosm
from bin mouth, which wingled with
the blowt deawn by the wudly driven
spum of his rider, Bot o vain! The
chaves was tio grest. and dack Ford-
b Glosed Bis eves and hin senses
tedled at the thought of the horrible
thing which he wiw that be was power-
lessi to prevent.

Meanwhile Jin hnd missed 'his steer
and, riding oear the edge of the bank in
hin sosrch, heard Galdy's ery it the kight
of bor appronching father, und peering
over took in the situntion Wt s glanos
Mossuring frown bis doign of vuutage the
telutive pusition of the sctors in the
soemo below, he wheeled his borss and
gullopod buck o few yards, than bed.
ing him wwird 4 point which woald
bring lim etwesn the child nod the jn-
Puriated wnioml, which wus s rupldly
teariy her, be gave o significant shake
o the bridie,

“We've got to do it. Ginger,” he smid.
“Goodby, old boy,” wnd straight as s
shot the obedient cregtury speil—and
horse uod mun came harling down with
o oroah thut put an effeetnal stop to the
carenr of the brote below, which, .
wizing its old wilversaries. turned pud
flod down the valley of the Cottonois

A winute later Juck Fordham fiung
himsel! from his panting borse, and
with dificulty dragged his half oon-
nofous friend wwiny trow the cirsiim of
poor Ginger, whose -neck had poen
trokon in the dexperate loap,

“Jim!" e eried. Jim, old wan! do
you know what you've doue? You've
suved her from those horns and hoofy,
man! The baby! don't yon understiands
Think of ber mother, Jim; and of we,
old mon.  What is i Your legr We'll
tuve yon In bed fn the bouss und the
bost doctor in the tetritory—Jim, old
friend, can't you speik to me?"

Jim opened bie eyes. wnd bis friends
saw thot a manly tear wils atanding in
ench of them,

“Never mind the leg! bo eried; ity
poor ol Ginger I'm thinking of!"—De-
troit Pree Proes.

The Ceremonlal Use of Tobaoes,

Binee the worldwide diffuion of the
tobnoco habit its esrliost and perhaps
original use s been in e groat meas
wrs overlooked, 'With the sborigines of
Amerion smoking and itd kindred prag.
fies were not mere seneual gratifics.
tions, but tobaceo was regarded as gy
Iwerb of peculinr and  wysterions sancti-
ty, und ita use wan deeply and intimately
interwoven with native rights and core
wiontes,

With renseuuble cerlajuty the pi
winy bo consitdered w un fmpl !’E
use of which wiw origiunlly coufined to
the priest, wodivine wan, or soreervt, in
whose hands it won s means of commy-
nication between savage mou and the
unseen spirits with which bis ouiversal
dovtrine of snimimn tnvested every ob.
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Bome Iinte Which, I Followed, Wil tia
Found Quite Advinisgeous

The following s u series of hints to
young wingers sud wooll be singors
which bave besn received from one of
Boston's woll known musicinrs:

Start under the right fnstruction. It {a
(ur better to begin right in middle Jife
than wrong in youth.

Btady everything carefully, for “what's
worth doing st all is worth dofng well,”

Caltivate refinemont in ull things, The
tastes, mckinitions and tendencles of the
singer, whether roflnod or conrse, are un.
avoldably made manifest fn the inter
pretation of the musio she sings.

Keep up with the events of the world
in i goneral way, bnt while stndging
music live in an atmosphere of music,
Conecentration is the secret of many n
Enger's sooss,

Sing everything an the nnthor wrote
it, for ome shonld be as trothfal in music
a8 in history.

Flan your mode of living and hours
for cating, sleeping and exerclaing nocord-
Ing to the manner in which they affect
your siging.

Throw your whole son) into your sing-
Ing. Live in the song whilo you sing it
The sympathy and interest of an audi-
ence are mist froquontly gained by the
sincere, woulful and truthful rendering
of n selection,

Cultivate nuimation, warmth of spirit
and coloring in rendering BT,

Train yourslf to be cool hended and
ecollscted when singing,

Sing without notes when possible. You
can produce better dramatio effects and
bold your andience bettor by so didng,

Don't try to study musie. art and soi-
ence all at the same time. Selsct ono
and do that well,

Don't think of making musie your pro-
fession unless you huve a more than or-
divary talent for . The musical pro-
fession is wlwayn erowded with perform.
ers, exoept at the very top, whers thers
is always plenty of room.

Don't think of making musie your pro-
fession nnless you have plinty of money
to give yourself the best possible musical
education,

Don't think thus training in exeoution
anil teohnique of the voloe only is suf-
ficiont. Thi professional singer should
bo i perfect render srid well sohooled in
connterpoint and lurmony,

Don't think the life of & successfol
singer is easy.  The moere sucoessful the
singer the tmore she becomes i slave to
her profession,

Don't make s practios of humming, [t
tires the voles,

Duon't prastice long at a thne, sspecial-
Iy if you wre just begiuning. v is much
better to prnctive little aud often,

Dom't ent just before xinging. A hearty
weal several bonrs before nud a light
stimlating refreshment just befors you
siog ure wuch better,

Dan't drink wine for a stimulant, It
ismot only drying to the throat, bt bs
too strong o stimulant,. A person tieods
10 be vepecially slf composed whin GHTTS

Don't indolge in  maonerisme and
entehy ariginalities in rendering yoisr s-
lections. A natnrsl manner and sincers
singing are minch more pleasing and dy-
siralle, —Boston Journal,

A Mean Lot of Bridegrouns,

Onw of our city clergymen tolls this:
0 have hnid sanie Catiny exporiences with
grooms who have fafled to pay mo aoy-
thing. Oue win Csme to me ong day
and usked mo how much I charged, 1
told him that we churged uothing, bt
ho conld give me what be lked, [ mir-
ritd i, and he promised to pay me.
but never did.  Not long after unother
cauple, who hid been sont by the othors,
¢ame in, and I married them, the groom
promising to give me & fie, but nothing
came of it.  Some time alter thirs came
atill another coupls who bnd been st
by the previons one. The groom declared
bo was dosd broke, 1 told bim how the
others had treated me; but he peowbssd
faithfully to pay me in the future, and I
tied the knot.  Thiut has been some time
ago, snd e Liss not yet falfilled his
promifse. | hnve had & good wany sneh
cunm,”

Auotlier minister in this city says:
"The ouly foe that I remenber not to
buve received was nfter T had murried s
man who was well able tohave given e
a gopd oue, 1 do ot think he was to
blawig, hownvey, for | have always sus-
peoted the bext man as baving sppropri-
ated 1t tor his own services in the affir,”
—Bultimors Hernld,

GUreat Beverity,

A very estiniable widow has » =on who
In far from eatimable.  Hin poor mother Iy
oearly heart broken. She was confiding
bier troubles ooe day to au ol sud trusted

Jeet thut come under hiy observation, | triend.

Similar to this use of the pipe was its

. | empiloyment in the trestauent of digenss,

which in savago philosophy 1 thought
to bo tho work of evil spirits— Johy
Hawkina in Popular Science Mouthiy,

High Prices For & Yialin,
A violin doted 1784 and suid to have
been tude by Stradiviring in Lisnine

.ﬁeﬁagmwulouinbudmhi&:

for £800. During the last 90 years

violin has changed hands thres times, on

Ao first cocasion being bought for £400

ﬁmm the second for £600.—Londoy
ts.

Judglng by Appearances.
i o R T 2
il I'd be afraid o get nor biz,
Husbaad

Hor i That 't the
oriscner; it the judge,—~Truth,

"1t wfrald," sald her friond, “that you

aro ot firm enough with Joho; you are |

Lo ensy with bhim."

“On the contrary, | am sometimes afraid
that | am too barsh."

“Why, what bisve you ever donie)"

0, [ bsven't done moytliiog, but I have
talked to him o great deal.”

“What bave you saldp’

“Why, I bave said, ‘John! Jobn! and
#thersevers things '~ Youth's Companion.

Drending the Future
A little girl woa recently found
bitterly on her teuth birthdasy,
sho aupounond between sobs

&.mdhum“lmuﬁwﬂ: xign

(sob), nnd 1s's ouly thirty years more (sob)

to forty, and then 11 have to dle.”
WI Wiheo sho ht: fmx'n-h:&l

o mkﬂaﬁtm

A fab man with & hrown soft bat walled
briskly fnto n Main street rostunrant and
took a weat at the Tunch oountor. The mat
whio was presiiling veer the seption of the
connter b whioh i sab nmblad over 1o lim
annd sald, Wl

YWl repeated the fat man,

“Weatahor want?" asked the waitor,

“lrmmen plece of wpphe pin wnd o glan
of milk.”

Hnn’t got any dpple ple, sir*

“What kind of ple have you goys”

“Cocnannt. ple and lemon pie, siv.”

“Gimme a pleee of lemon ple.”

Tho witer went wway nnil returned with
##lab of dark brown pastry and s Elnes of
ligght blne milk. ‘The fat man sawed off n
Ppivoe of tho filo and transferred it to his
mouth. A pained look earme over his face,
but e galpedd the ple down and. beckaned
b0 the waiter. *“What kined of ple isthapt"
he anked

“What kind did you order, sir” asked
the waiter,

“Lomon pie."

“Well, sir, that muat be loman ple, then.”

"Bt it ain't lemon ple

*Ain't lemon ple, siry"

*Not by n durn wight,"

“Bure it ain't lemon e, wirt"

01 courss 1'm sare,”

“That's funny, sir,"

“Nothing fonny about it. ' What kind of
ple s g

Tho waiter leaned over the connter and
said in a hoarwe whisper, "ConfidentiaMy,
sir, 1 have tried 1o work (hat pie off for ap-
ple, Ftnum-lm ploplint, peach and prove,
and it dido’t go, and if it in't lemon 'm
duened (01 know whst it is."—Buffalo Ex-
furess,

A Sew Hamlet,

The summer girl bad fAnished her sohed-
ule for the carmpalun and sat down to think,
She wnsi Tooking n Tittle lke Marius among
the milns when her dearest friend ewnn fn.

“What's the mattee? wus the quick in-
quiry.

“I've just completed my want list for the
summer," she replied, banding it to her.

“Grnelons e, exslndmed tho otber gir,
looking it over, “this ought not to make
Fon sad, Here's guwns and gowns, and
bonvets and hats, nnd Jackets and walsts,

| &

REMINISCENGES OF MAZING.

How Bome Siphomores Wern Convinesd
o0 e Uogeeint Do i L b

“F mever rewd wannunta in e ti ™
af the pranks of aolluge boys o 'h:jll['
e Prombirinn.” sald n white biniped, bosy
fnced oll Now Vorker In the parlor of &
Uljg atbletio el the ather nlght, “lut my
tind everts wt once 1o lalng sempe |
g0t mymlf inco i my salid duayw, Like all
saphiomonss, | was partienlurly intolepng
of froahimen; moeh moee so of conme that
the seniom,

W lid beon strieply forbldden by tha
MoiIty to do wny hunlng nt all; under pen-
thy of expulsion, and so wi could not get
wigethior mare than. bbf w doren wdvonrue
ous moutls who were willing 16 tuke the risk
Injordur b paniih the freshinen properly
far disringg to live and presuming o o
to'the vollege at wll We hnd ta (o the
thing quietly, sonfter all the lumpe were
out we would sieal from onr roomis, mest
In the corrisdor and then mike a desennt
on sorne Totely fredhnen sl ‘do him up'
without any unnecessry fink,

“We il operatod succosfully on pwe o
thrve wied, only ene in a night, and wore
enjoying the sport thotonghly, The fol
lowinyg nihe it bocine the tarn of & long.
tawboned, yuint, hashful  pouth  from
Mning, who bad litele of sothing 1 sy to

une, il whase only onre sesmend to be
ta keep his bhanils and feus ous of sight.
We noticipatel] some mee sport with him,
sud | comember naw the hanghty fesling
with whioh | strode into bii bedehambne
a6 the howd of our gang aftor we had privl
his door open with ane good twik of i pe)
burglir's “jimmy. '

UThe othir et bl generilly dowered
andor their hedelothes or tiven trenibling
In'thele nlghtg antl anked pi Iy tor
be Tot ilote.  This Mubue tiat dnmpd aug
of bed, however, ns i glud to most ns, He
=ald oot word, be made not w sound, s
hie moved about in the durk, bat, ob iy}
haw he did swat’ ust [ never bufors exp
rleneed sueh femdlsh strongth we thag gf
low séemed to hivve, We wire not tamiline
with his room, und it seemed to be full of
furnitnre, agninst which we stumbled and
aver atd nnder which be knockil s in the
durkness with the proclsion und fores of s
trip h Hu seemod to have n out's

and whoes aod slippers, an I8 and
fans, and gioves and huodreds of things
that are too lovely for any e,

The fair possesor of 1t all sighed pro.
foundly,

“Yew,'" sbi saldl, it e all Just like the
play.of ‘Humlet'—with Humlet loft ont.”

“Howdo you meant" and the big eyes:
opened wonderiugly,

“Where's the tuan®" sighed the firss girl
;gnjn. aod there wos no aoswor,—Detrolt

ol Press

Two Irlsh Bulls

Two primp Irish bulls wors rocontly found
amoug the antogmph Ietters of Sir Philip
Fratieis.  This is the first: Some Indics
went to the Irikh house of commons tohesr
& particular dobate, which hap to be
put off til next day. Sir Boyle Hooho sald:
“Induei, ladies, [ am very srry for your
disappoiatment, but why didn't yon come
tomorrow?" The weund Is quite apropos
of recent incidenta In the imperial parlia-
mimt. The house being one day remirk-
alily quiet and wllent, Sir Boyle got up and
mafid: "My, Spunlier) | npake to arder—ag
honomblo gentlenin, who always sits be
hind me, I8 perpetually Iaughing in my
fade; | move that before by nughs at ma
any more he will be plosked to tall me
what bo Is loughiog ae!—Pall Mall Gue
Retle.

A Natursl Supposiion,
Deteetive—And which of your employees
o you suspect of taking the mouey?
Husitiess  Man  (thoughtfully) — Well,
there's the bookieeper, b hns g new suit of
clothes every weok: the coshier deivesn
bisttir horse thap | can affond; the pur-

sight anid be knew the room thoroughly,
and the wiy bie ‘lammed” s wis 5o e
pectedd that we got confused und ost our
reckariing in teying to ger out af that in-
fernil room ngain

“I'ddon't believe ane of ox bt Wim oo 1
Enow thnt ufeer | bl caight a terrific
right biunder on the tip of my tosd, which
et m ek winrd over w dwfilly lnr
coal seuttle, TRept oh my hinods and lness
and wabblid ubout s blind sedrch for
the door, with the hlood pouring nto my
month and over my shirt front,

“Ho bit s with Nsta Ule o, b threw
chairs ot um, he kicked ns, when we wens
dow, with his bare toe, which sesmed s
biad s fron: e Jumped on o stomachs
with beeln mitde totgh by running hare
foot on his oative shingly benches, he
manlod s, be pulled our bule oog, he
noratehed os, b Toosened our theth, he
liroke e noses, Ho joggled our most in
ternnl orguan, be otterly demoralised us,
thix whirlwini from Malte, i when at
Hst we aull ot ont of lin horeeid dun, more
alive than ded, weal bad had time to col-
loot our shattere] sentos ol tinke i sty
eutimate of onr cot and nhrwilons, T sl

e Madue fellow must have gone aut,
oy, sad left u gorfllndn his bed fnstoad,*

“Hut just: then we board that viglous
freahmin enll ottt with o mocking lawygh:
Now go to bed, liteln men, s coms again
some other wight' whin you'ne tested.
This hiwin's honps of fug.'

“But we huid dechled that the Kpart wos
unmanly, wayway, ko not the Propar sort
of thing for young wentlenen to enghge
lo."=New York Tribune

chising meent weam four big dl 4
one uf otie clerky han wife who goes in
socloty--sa | guess you bad better aocuse
that miserabln miiflin of n priviate sec-
retary, Nobody hos seen him have any-
thing new in two pours. and (€5 pretry noar
A cortainty that Le's playing the rices —
Detrolt Tribuue,

Bl fted,

He—De you kuos that thess things you
think wo trivial—thew sugngoments—are
ugnbln of breaking m man’s hawrt

he—Why, certalnly, Tlint's about all
the fun thero b in them —Trath,

Up In Hariem,

Dudely Canesuckor—I mev your charm.
ing doughter it s masguérude ball some
months ago, and I have beeu hunting for
her ever since. At st I have found ont
wharo she lives, 1 love ber letter than Jife
itself. ‘Without her life hus no ehirms for
me.  Clin 1 nees ber?

Mre Mulllgan—Naw. Tolsy is wididay,
Biftings.

The Accommodating Lightaing,

“Hompb!" said the lightoing s e | "2

flashiesl through the skfes. “What's that
on that eountry holise?' (Reads.)
“Tovent. Abl I take the hing,"

And he did s0—Exchnnge,

mrn‘mm
First Fly—Will you murry med
wﬁ!—

Alas! 1 canpot, 1 am stuck
on this paper,~Truth, .

Ty ta In Precious Slones.

It s juse thirtythroe yeam sinte the
writor waus weured by sho grout Indlin
Jeweler of that duy, a man fall of pxper:
ot and repredioting large enpleul, thay
there was oue ol Timit on the vilye of
dismonds wnd rabilen, “Noooe," he sald,
“remained Te the world who wonld ghee
more thy o ES0000 for any single stone,'
“Phey wan'e t]n{ih" be i, the “they™

“notAr 1 could produve n ruby us lnrge is

A roc's e Thogy have hegun to think of

intopest, " [
The wealth of the woeld fi fnreikel

wnee then ! espoclally the wealth of {n.
divilnnls + then wisk worth n clor
five millio teyree which we hardly

rocognine; (. we shoull sl buve sid
that the man who waull give £100,000 for
# single stoun woulil, that [s, pay £4,000 &
year for thie plemem of poasessing o ysbisss
artiele, usually nvisible hoth o fus
swoisor aud the world, vonld oot be dis
covored.  The milllomiiren lind boootne boo
edllghtencd aml the princes, evun when
uhllﬁllke. too solleitows of repiitutlon for
good sense, — Landon Spectator.

Hidlog the Chilidren,
A tleken inar o 2 i a ',lﬂ!
ment whereln s respectably dressad
wis comfortubly chP:L ll{dhi nok nothoe
o loug, flat pockage 1ying on the oppoulte
seat, coversd with n veavellng rag, and a
newspiper onrelesuly thrown over 'll.,md
he probably woull hnve left the eompart-
ment abliylous of its existence had not n
pair of wwoet, protty eyes pesped ovar the
top nod inm cautious tone Ehe owner of
them Inguired:

“Munima, has the mun gong yet "

The areful mother canfusedly explidned
that ber child was anly three and entitled
to le rim, but curiosity impellsd him
o further investigation, ol young

rl ol -%pu;ru; ton revoalod hermelf,—

-Hita

Muslo wt » Fomals Colloge,
Smith eollege claime @ lsve the finesk
feal Inbaratary In the conntry, and
bor fre proof chemical nnd

of the eol It | rhl
s i 1 Yo e
Hen roomn wre selentifically padded
the ddmlmﬂgh.n




