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The Spring comes glinting up the strath,
And bonnilie -he'z drt-n{ "
In tender and gold and white,
With &t ber breast ;
Blue violets! violets blue!
' Blue violets scented through!

In both her hands are ifly bella,
And underneath her feet
SP:“I';SIDI_:& . and du!q"t‘ stars;
CWY EWer
The blue sh v.m.’fn rest
And nestie in her breast.

The Lirds are singing overhead;
The wonds with mus=ic ring:
¢ Dpen thy happy portals, Earth,
Cry, * Welcome, lovely Sprinz ™
Snring with her violets blue!
Mlue violeis stented through!

¢ 0 vinlet= hiding Inihe green,
) violets sweot and shy,
You have the sweetness of the earth,
The beauty of the sky!
No blossom fairer blows
Tid Summer brings her rose,

0 ehy and sweet and blue,
(o hide io Leta's breast;
Whisper to her in fragrant sighs
Toe love | have comfest.
When Spring to Summer grows,
It brings our wedding rose,

—l WP

TOoM,

Oh, but it was cold! freezing, biting,

bitter cold! and dark, too: for the feeble
gras-lights, lvnl:ing and flaming as the
gale whistled by, hardly brightened the
-gloom a dozen paces around them. The
w.nd tore through the streets as if it
had gonc mad; whirling before it dust
and snow, and every movable thing it
could lay its clutching hand upon. A
{u-nr old battered kite, that, some time
ast autumn, had lodged far up in the
tallest tree in the neighborhood, and
had there rested peacefully ever since,
believing its labors at an end, wus
snatched, dragged from its nest, and
driven unpityingly before the blast.
Some feeble eflorts it had made to
dodge into corners, lurking behind steps
and diving into areas; but not a bit of
it! Down would swoop the wind, and
off it would go again.

At last, driven aroond one of the long
row of barrels, that stood like wretched
sentinels along the sidewalk’s edge, it
tlew into the very arms ol a small boy,
who, seated on the curb-stone, erouch-
ed down in the barrel’s somewhat ques-
tionable shadter. Such a very small
boy! He looked like nothing in the
world but a little heap of rags; and the
rags were very thin, end the small boy
was very cold. His nose. his cars, his
hands and his poor bare feet were blue.
He was almost too cold to shiver, cer-
tainly too cold to rotice the unfortunate
Kite, which, as its enemy, the wind, ap-
proached with a roar, seemed to cower
close to-him, as if begging his protec-
tion. Round both sides of the barrel at
once eame the wind, shook hands right
through poor little Tom, and, howling
with delight, rushed off with its misera-
ble victim.

“Tom " —that was all the nawme he
had. Who he was or where he came
from no one knew, except, perhaps,
the wretehed old woman with whom he

lived; which meant that she let him |

sleep upon a pile of rags on the floor

of her miserable room, and sometimes |
ave him a crust, and ofltener a blow. |

Vhen she was dronk—and that was the

greater part of the time—Tom took to
the streets; and by night she was very |

drunk. The boy was perhaps some
six years old; but as he cowered down

on the cold flag-stones, with his worn, |

pinched face and drooping head, he
might have been a hundred.

A carriage eame rattling through the
icy street, and stopped close by him.
The door was |tus‘wel open, and two

children half tumbled out, and, leavings |

the door swinging, rushed up the steps,

Tom watched them stupidly, heard the |

quick, sharp ring of the bell, canght a
‘:Iimpw of something that looked very
right and warm, and then it was dark
agam. He turned his eyes toward the
carriage, expecting it to  drive off
aneain: but it &l stood there.  The
coachman sat upon the box like a furry
menument. One of the horses struck
the stones sharply with his iron hoo®,
and cast an inquiring glance around,
but the monument sat unmoved.
Tom’s heavy eves looked through the
open door into the ecarvinge. Dark as
it was, he could see that it was lined
with something thiek and warm. He
raiged his head and glanced about him.
1f he were inside there the wind could
not touch him. Oh, if he only could
et away from it one minute! He
would slip out arain the moment the
house door opened. Unbending his
stff little body, ke crept nearer, hesi-
tated a moment, and, as the wind came
round the corner with a roar, slipped

swiftly and noisclessly into the car- |

viage. In the further corner of the
seat he curled himself into a litve
round heap, and lay, with beatng
:neart. listening to the wind as it swept
w.

It was very quiet in his nest, and the
soft velvet was much warmer than the
cold nes, and he was very tired
and verv cold, and in half 1 minute he
was sountl asleep. He did not know
when at last the house door opencd and
a lady, gathering her cloak closely
around her, came down the steps—did
not know even when the suddenly ani-
mated mon t descended from its
pedestal and stood solemnly by the
opon door until the lady h

and the coachman, returning to the
box, drove rapidly away, the boy's eyes

opened and tixed their frightened gaze | rest until locked up. Being a stranger

upon the lady's face. Preoccupied
with her own thoughts, she had not no-
ticed the queer bundle in the dark cor-
ner.

by some slight movement on his part,

she turned her eyes slowly toward him, |
and then, with a suppressed cry of sur- |
prise and alarm, laid her hand upon !
the door. The rattle of the wheels  House of Correction.”
and the roar of the wind prevented its |

reaching the ears of the coachman:

and cowering down in the bottom of
lh;; carriage, said, with a frightened
sob:

*I didn't mean no harm. I was aw-
ful cold.  Say, just openthe door, miss-
is, and I'll jump out. Youneedn'tstop
the kerridge.”’

The lady, with her hand still on the
door, t
“Tow did you gét in here?"

“The door was open, and I clum in,”
he answered. *It was aw{ul cold.”

The lady took her hand from the
*Come nearer,” she said. **Let
me sece your face.”

Tom drew his ragged sleeve across
his eves, and looked up at her over his
shoulder. They turned into a
brilliantly lighted street, and she could
see that the tangled yellow hair was
soft and fine and that thebig, ed
eyes that raised themselves 1o hers were
not pickpocket’s eyes. With a sudcen
impulse she laid her gloved hand light-
ly on the yellow head. *“ Where do you
live?” she asked.

Something in the yoice and touch
gave him courage. *“With Mammy
Sal,” he answered, izhtening up—
*me and some o!her fellows. Some-
times we begs, sometimes we ‘take the
barrels. When we a baul it ain’t
so0 bad, but when we don't we ketch it.
She's drunk to-night, and she drove us
out.’

She pushed the heavy hair back from
his forehesd. "“ls xlnny Sal your
mother?’ she asked.

. “No!™ eried the boy, almost fiercely;
and then added sullenly, **I ain’t got

nona."

de:lm you hungry®' she asked sud-
y.

The wide-open gray eyes would have
answered her without the quick sob and
lo‘- . Ye.'m-“

The carriage stopped, and, the monu-
ment again accomplishiug a descent,
opened the door, and stood staring in
blank amazement.

“] am not going in, John,” said his
mistress. “Drive home again.” And
she added, smiling, “This little boy
crept in out of the cold while the car-
riage was waiting. I am going to take
him home. Drive back as quickly as

ssible.”’

As the bewildered ecachman shut the
door and returned to his perch, the
boy made a spring forward

“Lemme out' he cried. “Idon’t
want to go home. Lemme out!”

“Not your home,” said the lady,
gently — **my home.”

Tom stared at Ler in wonder, and,
too much overcome by the announce-
ment to resist, let her lift him up on the
seal beside her.

“My home,” she repeated, “where

"

{ proved form for sammer suits.

Fashion Notes,

Stripes will be worn for traveling
suits,

Beagalige is the new name for Sicili-
enne,

satin mervellleux is the present name
for Surah.

Jet-beaded
i-lnn‘lctl stk

santles with havelock capesattached
will be worn.

Shirred visite mantles appear amonz |
other sprines wraps.

Cheese eloth comes

nish lxce trims many

in a much im-

Fans and parasols match fancy cos- |
tumes for country seaside wear. '

Havelock ecapes and eollass appear |
on many-tizht-Ltting ulsters.

Large waite collars of linen batiste
will be much worn in the summer.

Fringes, as well as fowers and satins |
de Lyous, come in shaded effects |

Large-tigured cretonne costumes will

{ e pevaved for indoor and country wear.

A glint of pa'e blue in toilets where |
reds prevail produces s fine artistic ef- |

you can get very warm. and havea good
dinner, and a fongz, long sleep, on a |
soft bed. Will yvou like that.” |

Tom drew a long, slow breath, but |
did not answer. It was too wonderful! |
He—one of Manimy Sal'sbovs—togoto
the ladyv's house where the childrenlived
whom he had seen go in that evening! He

. kieked out of a saloon, fell into the mud
1 several times, and the ofticer found vou

Opo stepped | that [ was drunk?”
inside. But when it shut witha s gfu. ] 3

| here to save me from being robbed.”

But now, her attention attracted |

3 the 3 | James, as he halted in his walk and
and Tom. rapidly unwinding himself, ! stretched forth his arm, **if [ am som

like | to sign an apology, and collect and Ce

looked up suddenly. “Were those
children yourn? ' he asked. With a
sudden movement she drew him very
| close to her, and then answered softly:
| **No,not mine. I had a litle boy
| once like you, sl he died.™

| When the earrigestopped again Tom

fect,

Bottle green and e'nhamon brown 1
are the colors for fashionable matrons.

Lonw, ticht basques, litting as snuz
as a Jersey are worn at the moment. |

Pont ' Aurillac is a new lace used
in the trimmings of mull collars and |
cuils. '

(iloves are worn to reach above the |
¢lbow when the sleeves are vory short. |

A leading novelty is the Normauody |
crown to Tuscan straw Fanchon bon-
nets,

Camellizg, both* red and white, are

revived for wg. l?“l‘“ eeo- |

' was fast asleep: so fast aslcep that the
[ stili bewildered ecachman carried him
[ into the house and laid him on a bed
without waking him. The next morn-
ing, when the boy's evesopened, he lay
looking about hfu. harliy daring to
speak or move. [ don't belicve he hal
{ ever heard anything about the fairies
or he wou'd certainly have thought
himself in fairyland. st of all, the
tady of the night before was standing
| by the bed smiling at him, and smiling
back, he Leld out his arms to her.
| I wish you could have seen him a lit-
tle later, when, arrayed in jacket and
trousers that made him think with dis.
dain of certain articles of the same de-
scription which he had but yesterday
{ gazed at lovicgly as they dangled be-
tore old Isaaecs’ clothing store, he sat
| before a little table by the sanny win-
dow, taking a short, a very short pre-
liminary view of a gigantic beefsteak
still indignantly sputtering to itself, a
mountain of smoking potatoes, an im-
posing array of snowy rolls and golden
butter and a pitcher of creamy milk.
And I wish, too, vou could have seen
{ the same table still later; for the table
was about a!l that was left.

That was the first time that T ever
saw Tom. Since then | have scen him
very often.  And now [ will tell yon,
only I am afraid you will hardly believe
| me, about the last time, and that was
| not very long ago.

1 was riding along one of the pretti-
est country roads you ever saw, and
when 1 came to acertain gate my horse,
| withont waiting for a sign from me,
| turned in.  As we drew near the house
U canght sight of two figures standing
among the fowers. One was a hand-
some old lady with white hair, the other
a young man. She was armed with an
I immensg pair of shears, and he held in
' his hand his hat filled to the brim with
flowers. The sunlight, creening down
through the trees, fell full upon his
close-cropped  hair and yellow beard.
As I drew in my horse and sat watching
them, it all stemed to me like a fairy
| story  But it wasn't: for the tall, hand-
some man lookine down with such pro-
tecting tenderness upon  the white-
haired old lady was really Tom—poor,
little, thin, cold, hungry Tom. —.lveri
| 8. Francis, in the Christean Union.
— .
A Fastidious Prisoner.

[ 4

There was a prisoner in eell No. 5
whom mnothing could suit. He found
fault with the size of the cell the mo-
ment he was locked in, and as soon as
he discovered the laek of o Brussels
carpet and a wa'nut-panel bedsteed he
took on dreadfully. During the might
he called for wine, new maple sugar,
bananas, his dear mother, a volume ol
Shakespeare and about [lifty other
things, and at the last moment before
being condueted to the court room he
said to Bijah:

** Now, then, I want a pair of gloves
snd a cane, and vou may rive my shoes
a shine and my coat a brush.”

“* Is this James Lobdell?” asked his
Honor.

“*Yes, ves. certainly it i3, was the
reply, “*and | want to remark that the
station houses of this eity are adisgrace
to the tenth century.”

** Anythiug wrong?”

“Everything wrong, sir.  Think of a
man of culture and refinemeat having
to sleep on a beneh instead of a bed!
No carpets, no chairs, no light, no
books and the oll bald-headed man
called Bygar telling me that it was
zood enough for me, and asking me to
wash my hands in cold water and yel-
low bar soap!™

“And yet vou were not particular
about the sort of drink you got drunk
on,”” mused his Honor. =~ “*It was whis-
ky, and poor whisky atthat. You were

Lasleep on the edge of a mud-puddle.™
| Drunk, sir! Does any one assert

*It is so asserted. How came yon
here if not for drunkenness?”
“I did not know as I’ was under ar-

in the city, I supposed I was walked up

f;:\Whn could youa have been robbed
o

“[ refuse to answer anv such debas-
ing questions!"" said the prisoner, as he
turned away.

*1 shall have to send you to the
. |

“]f I am sent to a bastile," said

e : |
4 98‘.1‘1‘(! of lbt: vew !l muefn neck-
ties have hemsall around of biue or pink
mull.

Bead embroidered and gold thread |
stitehed gloves appear among eXpensive
novelties. l

Mantles are trimmed with high fraises
of plaited black lace uround the neck |
an shoulders. [

Cheviot ulsters taka fheform of loose |
Mother Hubbard cloaks, with large
square e!bow slesves. '

New Lisle thread and silk gloves have
long, loose, buttonless wrists reaching
half way to the elbow.

Bouquets of ro<es of all shades grow
more and more popular, for both the
corsare and bonnet.

Imported dresses this season have
bouffant hip draperies, but are narrow
and clinging at the bottom. |

Pale rose and pale blue India muslin
neck searfs are more worn at the mo-
ment than white or eream oncs,

Tne high plaited fraises about the
neck and shoulders of summer manties
give them a very dressy look.

A dash of yellow in the form of a
ribbon bow or vellow flower gives the
required live effect to a gray or brown
totlet.

Chemisettes of cream  white, pale
blue, and rose-colored Surah, and of
India muslin in the same colors, will be
much worn by young girls,

Dark grey shaded to silver gray is a
favorite ombre silk for bonnets, the
trimmings consistinz of steel and silver
beads, steel and silver ornaments, and
shaded dark and silver gray ostrich tips. |
_M r- l"“'”o

e - ——————

Wonnds,

We wish to make a few sunzmestions
regacding wounds,  Severe  wounds
need the attention of a surgeon. In
every family now and then wonnds oc-
cur thatneed only very little kuowledge
of the proper ways and means of dress-
ing. ‘The mother is not only the house
physician, but also the house surgeon, |
and so should be familiar with the art of |
dressing wounds of all sorts, bruises,
cuts, and burns, ete.  Her medical at-
tendant may be far away and something
should be done at once.

Incised wounds are those that

els. Iithe tool is very sharp the cut

produced may be deep and demand | [

that the proper means for arresting |
bleeding be applied atonee.  The color |
of the blood and its way of flowing in- |

dieates the greater or Jess amount "fi
danger.. I the eolor is erimson amd

jets out of the womnd and not in a
stealy stream, an -artery has been cut
bringing blood directly from the heart
and so should be stopped at sight.

If the blood flowing from n wound be
dark and move in a steady stream a
vein has been cut. Suech a wound is
not usually dangerous, still it may be
wise to stop it at once. Mothers are
very apt to load the wound with many i
rags in hopes to stop the stream. The
ragsmerely coneeal the blood fora while, |
but do verylittle to cheek its course. If |
they apply strips of plaster, in place of
applying them neatly across the wound,
they apply them in various diuections
and in several lavers. 2

Wounds should be dressed #t once,
especially if they are large and deep or
are mnear parts in which is much mo-
tion. Wash them, cleanse them, bring
the edges in close contact with each |
other either by passing strips of ad- |
hessive plaster from side to sile or by !
stitches of limen thread. Any needle |
may be used, but the glover's is the
best. Its point is sharp and three |
cornered and passes casily through the |
skin. - The housa surgeom m_,‘“il
the wound as well as the sorgeon in
chief. It is important to draw the'
edges near each other, exactly as they
were previous to the making of the
wound. The number of stitches or the
number of plaster strips must be enough
to bring the edges near each other
throughout their length. The more
completely th's is done the smaller is
the scar. Usually the proper way to
dress a slight cut is to ml_\' the

bileed-

of the thumb, !
. and place m-lpum-a placter

dire-tly across the wound at intervals
of a quarter of an inch between strips,
and I.Iiniq the edges of the wound
very closely 1o each other. By the

Lifeh day the edges have sv well anited
that the plasters may be removed.

| to prison for even am hour this cotnftry
 shall ring with a —" =y,
*Clo
| as the prisoner stooighﬁ for
I sentence you for thirty days. and if
you faint away or burst & bleod-vessel
w:::i?sﬁuh‘ aeg{dlhmeds' we have
at to poar waterdown .
back.™ s -
The prisoner followed Bijah into the
corridor and chalienged him to fight a
duel, but the old man doubled him up
and put him in the coal scuttle until
called for.—Delroit Free Press.

_— - & ————————
The Perils of Amateur Poetry.

Several amateur poets mre in |
trouble. Rodney MeGollan has been
compelled to pay a verdict of theee
hundred - dollars in a breach of
case at Barrie, Canada, the evidence of
his promise being the following verse,

wringer,” <ald the oust, |
breath.

which he wrote to the plaintiff: process : ing. the

Long have 1 lomd.obmm strange spell’ J‘ d mﬁmn ~ “:“-

Tlore, S, (IR, o ctoaty o8  also Important

The love my lips dare uot reveal. lacerated
Heunry Horace Dade, of San Francisco, ime.
mt::hmcmyl _ ‘o:rdm'hﬂj ' ; rounds is nsual-
was ten an ori highly per- lly in cuts. The process
;Unnlmg. with this refrsin: s : -_ s demand shight in-
A T S be. satse n orde. th
Dade’s effort has cost him a fine of : A the tion
dollars. W, R. Newhouse, of be ped at

This is safely done by raising canei;ully
ends  strips and pulling them
the wouand.

: sppied im nearly the

Be Way. roper-vime the thread

1 ide near tho

edges of the wonnd and garefully drawn

out I ibis Act thosides shoudd be held
w

40 each other. ‘The timé durin
the plas and" strips *pldgmdn

must depend upon the d length
of coty g to !

‘needed to induee &
the wound. 1 weH unit-
ed and have no ‘matter and

20 leave but a Very BarTow Scar, sur-
say, ‘‘that it unites by first inten-
‘%"- il!tho sargeon has to dois to

ne the co 30! edgesto each
other and nature i the care. If
i to eachothier

. I{ d a."nnler ui]ee.#mountof
ea’
and exu : y

matter and soare a

phia, wrotesome rhymes about the fickle- |
them on printed sfips. Here is a sample
Hlmmrum on & youth like'

are on.

ek | BN e e o et

A threat of alawsuit induced Newhowsa

_moyln}heo_omuheguldﬂnd.

ness of William John sad circulated |

You'll be likely to discover the formdation |

3 Baracs Leny.
many applications often
_ : and sugar:
such : do more harm

than good.

time of healing, and usually prevent the
Lealing by first intention induce the
process of suppuration.  Avoid all irri-
tating substances to the surface of &
fresh cut.

Contused wounds in which the surs
faces are bruised may not heal b
first intention And #o shotld be d
by soothing applieations,.  Use wRrm
poultices or ¢loths wrung from Warm
water. As soon as the inflammation is
refieved remove the poultices or cloths
snd aid nature in the healing process by
applying water dressing. Simply keep
the wound slightly moist and clean. In
wounds of a simple kind the mother
may safely offiviate. Jf she knows

| whit to do in any emergency she may

seenre presence of mind and prevent
eonfnsion. Some things every l-'milha.‘r
of a child ought to know, especially if

| sher lives some distance {from a™Surgeon.

she should know how the arteries run.
A slight pressure may prevent the flow-
ing of arterial or vewous blood if she
knows where and how to apply it H
a small wound has been made compress-
ing it by some Lard object for “ten to
twenly winutes may cause the artery to

+ contract upon ll-sllf '.'ll.l'! in this wWayv

viose the oritice and s:n‘,\ the bleeding.
If the blood =till jets, place some hand
object upon the upper side of the orifice
above the wound and pass a3 cord or
strap firmly upon the nbjm.‘l and tie it
tantly down more and more until the
blood ceases to jet ont or flow., ace
the sufferer upon his back, keep him
10l and guiet until the surgeon comes.
He will seize the bleeding tube with a
pair of forceps and pass & strong twine
about it and tie it firmly as the only
means of stopping the expenditure of
blood. As the blood fows in the arte-
ries from the heart to every part of the
limibs and body the preseare should he

[ made at some voint above the wonnd or

between the heart and wound. It js
always wise to compress the artery
against a bone. —Prairic Farmer.
— - -
Prinecss Dazmar—A Sketeh of the New
Empress of Al the Rusdians

The Princess Dagmar, as the Empress

[ is etill ealled in the land of her birth,

grew up with her sister Alexandra, now
the Princess of Wales, at the Danish
Court with very moderate surroundings.
The Queen was an excellent motber
and sought to develop in ber danghters
the woman rather than the Princess. It
used to he said at the capital that the
Princesses were made to help in making
their own dresses, and that the forni-
ture in their ¢common bed-room was
covered with inexpensive ealieo. A
story of the naive admirat’'on ¢xpressed
by Princess Dagmar on being chown
the weddingz tioussean of aueof the
noble ladies at Court, and her loning
wonder whether she would ever herself
own **such handsome things,” was told
with a touch of sympathetic pride by
the people of Copenhagen, with whom
the two Princesses were great favorites.
Dagmar had won her way decpest into
the people’s heart, however. Her
sweet  disposition, the wimine orace
of her manner, and the jerfect
freedom with  which  she, Fke
her sisters (and indeed the whele royval
family), moved among all elasses of the
people were well calenlated to gain for
her an affection that followed hor to
lier new home, and fonnd expression at
her wedlding in a score of wavs that
touched the heart of the Princesa pro-
foundly. At every subsequent appear-
ance at her father's conrt she was re-
ceived by the people with an enthusiam
that even embraced  her hushand, de-
spite the rumors of his sinister charae-
ter and violent temuer that from the
beginning had threatened to make the
mateh an unpopular one. The Czare-
witch apparently took kindly to this

! povularity, and when at Copenhagen,

mingled freely with the populace.  His
biuff, soldierly way soon found favor,

and when Dagmar's children, in little

are | it x: b Rty 68
. ~€ I kilted suits and with dark hair **bang-
made by sharp tools, as knives or chis- l g

ed" over their forcheads, began to be
seen about the park at Fredensborg,
grandpapa’s” summer palace, the

| reconciliation to the foreigner was com-

plete.

One of the eauses that contributed to
the popularity of the Irincess Dagmar
was, perhaps, her name. Her father
hadl wisely given to all his ehildren, ex-
cept Alexandra, old, historical Danish
names, identified with the past of the
Nation. Frederick Christinn, Valde-
mar and Thyra are all names that hold
a high place in Danish history and live
in its songs and traditions. DBut of all
the Nation's great names none is dearer
to the heart of the Danish people than
that of Dagmar, the Queen of the vieto-
rious Valdemar, and the friend of the
needy and oppressed throughout the
land. whose goodness was so great that
on her untimely death bed, according to
tradition, no greater sin weighed npon
her conscience than “sewing alaces’ecvye
on Sunday.” The pmn-]vuf(‘t)p"l‘!hagt!n
among whom the Princess Dugnar
moted liked to compare her virtnes
with those of the beloved Queen, and
at her departure for her Russian home
the fervent wish followed her that she
wonld prove n truth a veritable
Darmar —a “Harbinger of day™ to the
unhappy people whose Empress she
was some day to become.  The Princess
Dagmar was not a handsome child, her
features being clumsy thoueh pleasing;
but she grew into a beautiful woman,
like her sister Alexandra. Inevery print
shop in Copenhiazen pictures of her
and husband. with their children. are
for sale. The children have little of
their mother’s looks. but bear a strong
resemblance to their father.—N. Y.
Tribune.

Gl is

Another Centenarian.

Mrs, Hannal Cole died recently, in
her 105th year, at her home, Kome, N,
Y. She was born Oect. 11, 1776, near
Coxsarckie, and commenced her married
life about the begining of the present
century. She was the daugihter of
Henry Soper. In the fa'l of 1777,
Burgorne, after his victory at Fort
Edward, was movinz south with a
laree army. The inhabitauts in the
valley of the Hudsom were in
great alarm and were fleeing to the
forts for protection from the massacre
of the Indian allies of the British. Mr.
Soper, with his wifé and two children,
one of whom was Mrs. Cole, then shont
ten monihis old, had left therr rwle
homeand were hastening the bigh-
way when Mr. Soper wasforced to joina
company which was going to the front
to assist in the atteﬁpt tw B:r-

Tne's progress. s, , thus
left in the road alone with her two little
children, wandered om until she came
to a house where, weary and foot-sore,
she knocked for admittance. No one
answering to her call she opened the
door walked in. The cloth was
laid and the tea was simmering ou the
hob, but those who bad prepared the
meal retwrned not—they bhadl fled for

gafety. The larder was well filled and
abundance of every thing at band. Not
knowing where to flee Mrs. Soper re-

mained there unmolested, with her
children, unti! after the surrender of

Burgoyne.
R s RS

—Arthur Sallivan has
position at the Kensington Train
School of Music and is slready we
advanced with the music of the first
act of Mr. Gilbert's new libretto, which
hits at the Eagiish folly of ex-
acgerated astheticism.

SN

—*Florence Percy.” the author of
“Roeck Me to Sleep. Mother.,”" now
lives in Maine and edits a paper there.
(ne of ber younz danghters has for a
nime her mother's nom-de-plume of
Florence Percy.

his

—Miss Braddon meditates
writing. a

play

Far-Breathine Barbera

We do not halt enouzh confi®ence
in nature. She has shown us o a
thousan:d wars that she can be trusted.

Wliem anyvthing new is needed —such as |
a npew kind of buz to devour lmm- ws, |

or a new and deadly animale to #n-
fest potk —she produces it. And yet

when we perceive that there 8 an #m- |

medint® want of something, our firs:

impulee is to try to supply it our«elyes, ‘

instead of leavinz the matter in the
hands of nature. This timorous want

of contidence isunworthy of intelligent |
wonle, and deserves to be severely re- |

uked. It has recently been signally
rebuked by natare herself, who, while
we were striving vainly to find a remedy

for barbers, has quietly produced a new |

type of barber that is all that man could
desire. :

Plans withou! number have been sug-
gested with a view to checking the bar-
ber's conversation and preventing him
from even alluding to tonic.  The num-
ber of patents whish have heen obtaned
for barbers’ muzses would astonish anv
one who is not famliar with the records
of the Patent Office.
muzzies has heen thorourhly success-
ful. The first difficulty in the wav of

the mse of a muzzle is that no barber |

will wittingly pat one on. lle stands
on his rights as a citizen,
that free unmuzzled speech s w prvie
lege expressly seeared to him by the
Constitution. There mizht, it s true,
be something secomplishod if the Leg-
islature would pass a law making i
penal for any uhmussed barber 1o ply
his trade, but it would be almost lmpos-

sible to induece any Legisiature to pass a |

measure s0 vurcly philantheopic aod

so entirely devoil of any pecunuisry |

]Wlit to the leqisiators.  Morcover, in
the few instances in wiich muzzes
have been either peaceably o forcibly
plaecd on barbers it has been found
that they dill not prevent the barber
from making sonnds intended for con-
versation and quite as maddeninz, The
"lll.‘. Way in which to secure his com-
plete silence is to ase @ muzzle that her-
metically seals his mouth and nose.
Such a muzzle was tried in Chicago
some years ago, and with complete
success, so far as reducing the barber
to silence was eoncernedd.  The trouble
with it was that the barber died of suf-
focation Bve m'nutes alter the muzzle
was applied, and an mprineipled Coro.
ner coutrivied to make the incident the
occasion of much zpnosance to the in-
ventor of the muzz).

Bat what man has failed to do natarn
has just done.  In the town of Altoona,
Pa . there has appeared a new and im-
proved type of barber.
person breathes  throngh  his ears
There appears to be a small passage in
each ear, passing on one side of the
tympanum and conneoting the throat
with the outside air. Through this
passage the new barber can breathe
with perfeet ease, while his hearing
does not seem to e anv Jess acute than
that of tho nsual sort of barber. He is
anid to be very proml of the pecaliarity
which makes hiin to differ from other
barbers, and is in the habit of permit-
ting his eustomers to place a plaster
over his mouth and a monkey wreanch

on his nose in order to prove that he |
ean breathe with both nose and monuth |

closed. Of course. he eannot talk
throurh his ears, for if he eonld he
would be utterly useless.  He cannot

even make the slightest sound by way |

of his ears, and when s mouth and
nose are closed he is as sdent as the
grave.

This is the kind of barber for which
we have vainly longed. That such a
burber should finally have appeared
may secnn to many people to be only o
beantiful dream. but it 18, nevertheless,
a splendid reality. He has been de-

veloped by nature in order to meet a |

great want.  We ciunet show too much
gratitinde for this magniticent boon, and
we should never again manifest the

slightest want of confidence in benefi- |

cent nature.

Of cour=e, the Altoona barber is only |

the first specimen of the new species of
silent Darbers, Others will appear in

other plaess, and the day will come |
accordance with the rule of |

when, in
the survival of the fittest, the Altoona
variety of barber will be the only varie-
ty known. In the meantime this happy
consummation can be hagtened by the
conversion of onr present barbers into
ear-breathing barbers.  There is no
doubt that a skillful surgeon couid,
with the aid of a pair of small silver
tuhes, connect the outer ear of anv
barber with his throat.  If it were to
he Im’.ﬂtml out to onr barbers that un-
less they snhmit to this operation they
will soon have no enstomers, and will
find the ear-breathing barbers enjoying
a monopo'v of business, they wonld
doubtless readily put themselves under
the hands of the surgeon, and if in a
few instances the operation  shounld
happen to prove fatal it is imnrobab’e
that any blame would be attached to
the surgenns.

How much more beantiful dees this,

world seem since the advent of the
Altoona barber! He brings with him

the hope of the emancipation of man- |
kind from tonsorial eonversation, the |

hope of the near and total disap) ear-
ance of tonie. Hail! <ilent, vo.celess
shaver! Hail! =N, Y. Tunes.

- -

Wistook Mis Ro'e,

The Judge of a Galician village
near Cracow, having learned that an obl
m«ant woman resident in s distriet

won & prize of three hundred flor-

ing in the Cracow Leltery, bethonght
him of a siratagem by which they
might be wransferred to his own posses-
sion. Accord nzly, dressed as the
devil, he preseated himsell, as the
elock struck miduight, at the old wom-
an's lonely dweliing, aroused Ler from
her slumbers, and,
commanded her to band over her win-
ninrs, The terrified wowaa al ouce
oduced seveatv-live florins, protest-
ing that she had that day lodged the
balance in the Cracow Savings Bank;
whereupon the devil informed her, with

dreadful threats of infernal torment |

should she fail to fulfil his behiests, that
he would return the fol'owing night st
the same hour to receive the rema nder.
Next morning the poor old lady applied
tothe savings bank for her deposit

The manazer, surprised that she shon'd |
wish to draw it out so soon after having |

lodzed it, inquired into her reasons for
30 doing, and elicited a full confessinn
of her adventure of the previous night.
When his Satanic Majesty called at

twelve p. m. for the balaner of his per- |

nisite he was receive! by two gen-
ﬂzrmﬁ. who handeuffed him, marched
him aff to Cracow, and there delivered
him to the secular arm, which will
babdly disable him from playing the
vil for some time to come.
B

A Fool Doz Rebnked by a Parrol.

A gentieman living near this village
has a parrot who knows a deal
more than the law allows, t sum-
mer a friend of his, whose name we
withho!d for obvious reasoms, called at
his house one dar. A valuable vonng
dog, a pointer, was with him. The

two gentlemen sat on the porch smok-

EE‘
8
]
-
{
:

porch Thedog was lying on
at his master's feet, finall
was called to the bi
lvoking ‘M'{b:l him.
sprang wup, drew on parrot
asiened. There he siood, still as
for full three minutes, when
with a contempiuoas flirt of
o4 fool.” The droppe
is tail and ears, wheeled arcund and
struek & beeline over the feld for
bome. Since that time he has refosed
to point 8 bipd —Fort Jerrs (M. T)
Union.
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None of these |

and elams |

This admirnhle |

in a hollow voice |

PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

—Senator Mabo%e has n  danghter
and two sons whe are old esougn te
entler soe ety

Mr. Joba T. Ravmond s about to
wed Miss Hose ourtrey
« m;ﬂi‘r of Lae BT, LRt I;---'o }'.nmgﬁ.
forumeiy Mre, Dawhd farucs

—Tke '\‘.‘: of Portural is a “literars
felleg” ‘.ﬂl hizskes mone. at the trade
ils royaliy on L transdation of Shake-
speare has vielded hm #5000 He
| Lnds that the best Kind of royvalty.

Mr. Herbert Spencer hal no uni-
versity education, and was trained for
| an enginesr. Ho looks ten vearsyoung

y er than he is, wears no mustache, but |

sandy side whiskers, and s growing
| bald, he has mever warried, and i1 is

[ supposed tho*. ke once loved George
| Ehot.
| =The porerait of Miiton, whioh was

j once owned by Charles Lamb, bhas just
been bouzht in Loadon by Mr Quar-
itch for $1.775 [t was painted about
168, when the poel  was still distin-
| guished by that  physieal beauty of
which the worki has heard so mach bat
which is misung ia all his other por-
\ trats.

A moaste !’1'50_"‘!' by

Albert Durer is
| saik]l te have found at Wieshaden It
| is an ofld paint'ng three feo: by two
{ sire representing Christ crowned with
| thorns, and by his sfls Cexaphas and
| one ofthe two thieves. The pi-tare ]
{ well preserved and bears on the right
upper corner Durer®s monogram with
| the date of Nurembery, 150
» Peter Herdie is In Wadhiagton look-
ing after Lis VennsyIvania avenne coach.
s He has granted licenses forColum-
bus, Dayton, Pittsbuargh, Toledo, De
troft, Memphis, Buffulo Chicago, and
many small places, and has no donht
that before next wicter lines of Her.
dics will be in operation in the chief
cities and towns of the whole Union.
President Grevy's manner of re-
ceiving company is eacellent There is
great courtesy in the man s nature. He
is zallant toward ladies, to whom he
admnisters compliments in the Jozenge
form. He squeezes a deal of gallant
I-uhtvm-« into & very few wonds, and
varies in a way that is pe fectly aston-
| ishing his pretty little speeches to fair
riest s,
. R. H. Stoddart’s Opinton of Lites
ary Men: | have a great deal more pe-
speet  for literature than for lRerary
men, whom | have se'dom  found wiser
than ther fellows
| at wrtinre which deserts
they ralk, a= it did Goldsmith

them when

and we overrate them secordingly, The |
many |

best of them are gnorant of
thinssthey might know, and coneerning
thines that thev do know thev are de
void of judament Seott knew so bittle
abont pretures that he filled Atbotsfond
with wretehe | danbhs, and had so hittls
music in s soul that bhe delighted i
the abominab'e s¢ eeching of the bag
pie.  DByron kanew nothing aboat art,
which he affected to despise, and knew
poctry so wronziv taa' he placed Pope
among the great pocts of the world —
dhe Crelee.
— -

HUMOROLUS,

The cotton grower depe nids a great
deal on his gin, —Lowe 'l Cilizen

| ~—The store maple-sugar is now
known as the oleomarrarine of the

forest — Loston Transcript.
i

The lateness of spring never puts |

| back the maple sugar erop left over
from last year. -- N L Preayune,

The man whoe was  waiting  for
something to turn up was rownrded
when he stepped upon the edze of a
barrel hoop, —Semereiiie Jornrnal.

— A hero, as defined by a Philadelphin
sechool-boy, is a fellow who does same-
| tbi":_',‘ other fellows would hke to do but
can t.— Phdadddphsa ChronielesHor o),

_|'|'--!|r|!nrn of summer hotels are
now searchine the dictionaries for new
'r words in which to depict the splendors

of their honses and the allembracing
grandeur of the scenery. - Boston {rane
seropd

—The Illy-goat's n pretty Med,

Al boves to datre o shirts

|
I But {or n snbdelay iune heon he
\ Pefrers 1o ot hoopeaiirts

Ol orader-cans pn ! rublbwer sliowes
[ \lq-f-‘-. his mpsprcttae
| Wi o barre )t aons apied corset S1ay 8
| Fil him with great delizbt

—i iy Trilngne

i - |"l"'iliﬂl‘ hotel clerk in Boston is

dead,
| ty m aules with his back to the patient
stranger, and his diamond pil was so

[ uever sank to the floor on beholding
| him.
| tears as Jong a8 loothpicks in anticipa
i tion of h's successor.— Lowiscille Conr-
wwr-Jouraal,
|  —Wilkinson eame into the parlor the
other day sud sat down upon a eha'r
which he thougbt bad larger cushions
than usuni. He hadn't sat down more
than two seconds whea he was lifted in
the air and came down upon bis face.
He asked his wife what was on the
chair. She said ber new bonnet. It
has afew pins i it" “Oh, 1 see”
said
bounet.”

— Hero worship: It was on Washing-
| ton’s birthday.  An ol gentloman of
| eighty or more took down the old shot-
gun he hal carried during the war of
1812 and went out and began to lire it
laspired by the sight of such patriotie
love for Wasbington in one so old, we
approached him and eomplimented Lim
on it. Theold wman, intrembling tones,
| replied: **Patriotism be durned! I'm
trying to put a load of buckshot in that
dog o Jones' that's out yoader. — Loston
Fost.

—James,”' said the grocer. as he
looked over his spectaclesat the boy who
was weasuring out haif a busbel of pota-
| loes. [ Gind that I bave spelt ‘sugar’
| with aa *‘h" init.  Je that right?" Neo
sT,”” replied the cer:, after sapells
the wor.l over several times.  ** No,

Puct

out. What shallI do?™ “If it was
me, sir, apd I bad put an ‘h° in sugar, |
| show'd order hams and jeave the ‘b’ off
there.”" “Of course

1 and [ only wonder that !.d'rn'l FOME -
times spell egzgs with two 2°0." — Detroit

| Free Irees
_—— e - & G

The Highland Reglnents

| There are mnine reg ments in the
| British army which bave the title of
| Highlanders. Of these five are Kkilted
' and the other four wear the trews
The kilted regiments are the Forty-
second Roval High land Regiment ¢

Black Watch), the Seveatv-eighth

| Highlanders (Rossshire Boflfs), the
! Seventy-ninth  Cameron  Highland-
ers, the Ninety-second Gordon |

Highlanders, and the Nisety-third
Sathkerisad Highlanders The regi-
ments wearing the Lrews are the Sevent y-
firs: Highiand Light Infastry, the

| Seventy-secvad (Duke of Mhﬂ;'l}!

Highisnders, the Neventy-fourth High-
janders, and the Nioets-first (Princess
Louise's) Argyllshire Hi s O
these regiments Lthe Seventy-pinth wear
the Camervn tartan, the Ninety-second
the Gordon, the Ninety-third Suath-
erland, and the Ninety-first the Cawdor
Campbell, the uniform thus in each case
connecting the regiment with the coun-
tv and family in which it was raised
The Seveaty-Srst wear the Macleod
tartan, havinz been raised by Lora
Macleod. son of the Earl of Cromarty,
and the Seventy-eighth, who were form-
ed by the Earl of Seaforth out of the
clans of Mackenzie and Macrae, wear
the Mackenz'e tartan The Forty-
second wear 2 tartan which is
not like that of any clsa, al-
thongh it closely resembies the
Forbes tartan.  The reason for this 4s
pot far to seek, as the resiment was

criginally formed of gentiemen of vari-
ous clans aad familics.

Barnes, |

Thev Vave a knack |

11 never stood moere than twen- |

moderate that the owner of the building |

The traveling public is dropping |

Wilkinson; *“that's your spring |

guess it isn’t, but 1 Late to seratch it |

'lfl"c!lf“!. Rl‘ll- |
1y, James, but [ bersin to fee! my age, |

Oll_l‘ -ﬁmvnz Readers.

| ms he was putiing on his oo

—e e - pm— = =—*iwh e of,
THE SCHOOL-BOF KNIGHT. e “egoing. Kariassire ae
Tiis shieid—te satche! that he hears, |+ And basn's noticed b W
| Wil shining [ace o Barm. _w:‘"" y
fits armr - tis an LB ) »* He'n looking in the i
That s i/l wonid ¥ L | - ab' don t make «
| —— T of il i o ] "
More raslimnt (DR B4 “He sees it, I'm sur
Our gplis ‘”- -.' '-.“ ‘#“ ‘I ‘"“’ :UD: Tal "
Joomer ofour calvairy - | Sh sh! can’t you™
flow proodBis crel at tournament, | Mr. Budgett heand
) el @Y AR i -
‘m':!-ﬂ‘:ll!:n!‘ﬂ finge W own, U've ik Iy paeiettoos,
Fyce heght an | cheols giinme aloud, as be turned to ¢ N
- aslpe |} wrilk® 1] s, | saul |
”r‘."‘.;.n?':'.-':*“‘“""- “itsaln :.s
Urar mmaledes iltle = Buss - lmvy Rnight, " M-\_‘b""lu“' Ao ’ '
Fhrmer of oar chivaley o Couldn’t very w ‘
Hie ¢ arwn ehalionge, hark " 11 rings der theee conls .“l :

'm smotherio?
This decided Mr  Bod oo
wont, sod with Aunt Bl

Wn step of artess £ e -
Aol dasmiboms beves oo wewi s Lhe strife,
Llwfap. « in bis Taee
1be guerkm ol a ned e hove

Han peoond to win ia b and Lhe maurmor LR G
L vy syt Tt sty i FwpDid vou Sad o’

Budge, as he came fown
Yoo from Uncle B
listenlng for more w b
« We'll open the windos
him Jown the street
vs3h- sh' How the Mat
A M]npfrs.ﬂ] ghg g {
- - Ihe shotling of the |
How I'w LE Bl M E WAS 100! K :J;_'ﬂll; !]i: the bowyw ta ruas
i (I ¢
Rk anmd R\I‘I alwavs .I“""i a week where Aunt B"!P WAs
| in the spring at Tocle Budge & the breakiast dishes
. had chanced for two or three yoars “What s 07" ol A
{ that they ware there on All foots witting on her ginvses
Iav. and at the end of the last wisil foog ot Dhd vou get shut
{ Uncle Budge, on leaving them sl “ We're tooling L
the cirs. hasd urged them o come o8 Rieok, bn ath'eesiy il
for the same time next vear, sdling. | oo-h a gold pece if we
Lo 1f vou soeceed e fooling me then, VI goghod up-stasrs ater Ko
gnn‘\uu ecach a gold piece ‘Thev raised the windos
Uncle Budge as completely forgel hut not too quietly |
naving wade swch an ofler. five minutos 4, heard but Jdid no
alter the bovs had waved their hats 0 Lo bogan to feel o Lt
goos! by, as though there were no Aprii
fool Dayvsandno godd e s in the worlds dashing away frowthe I
But not so with the Barves boys o ey horses vory noloes
Gold pieces werg not so plenty with s ganall bay on the <00
them hat they would be apt to ot | and bosh boeked curions)
sl an offer pass in one sar sl ont wl Mr. Budgeit walked » feo
| the other.  Alresly seats at the @irvus, - Laoked furtively behoad
tish nr-tods and skates were in wild Lo feelings st dovover
confusen iathelr bralos. milkman bl
A whole year to think up #ome-  ghag the mmall boy was ru
thing! " satd Kk, after Nim, but stopred as
o1 doa't believe there's a bit of use  yze Rudeott glanee aron ol
in tryving, " suswored hari We've “ Thege vertainly )
I'ulnr‘ to the conclusion no end of times wrong ** Becided Mr Madees
| that wo can't fool Uncle Budge, ”":l I disln’t thiok thyse (A
we cat L That's all there s about make s spectaeclo of m. \
No harm in teving,' vestwraed the e heads are out of
not essily discoursged ok, thinking ' And look ot the 'utua
how oftea he had admired the _:n:‘| Jol claimed, alond
lar on C(haw Holmes watch chain Woll might he stopins
“Let'stry, anyway. was Mre Putnom stand o,
So nest April-foals’ Day finding them oo o ndow, with Abby a
at Unile Budze's, Karland Rick were | 000 besido hor; the two
tiptoeing  abont  very  early They  arge upper window pok o
spread the Berkville Morneng Argus of o, ‘.f!,-i.x' ng adibly, Mr |
Avril 1. 1820 —which they had sipped ), ' appmrently  consl)
out of Uncle Budge s i o the day belors  poanater, bat looking a
out on the floor, sprinkl dsome water |, lgett as though b
over i, folded it cavefuily, and Rarl 5000 intorest for Lim
WeBt quie tly down stars, o ped the | o4 the indicator. and  las
| side door, laid the paper there, and took Bridget on the side stoo
that the carvier had though they were canlila

W hat B el atgrions of The an !
Awn it him Jown the voars
Joy b the Kuighily beart Thas manght
| ma e dars -vllt.'.h\'u,t f “':;“ =
] S "L iaiw O,
“"‘-?‘.:‘l-:-n-_ﬂ[ ined Db,
TR T s L Buighle

wor of our chovalry
'_.-;_W Mager, i ¥ ) Pvclagurmue st

oesert  anlow

no less so when the milin a

ﬂ--\l’u I hos

T

up stairs the drgus

just thrown. THIN

About an hour afterward the break Unecle Budge turued
fust-bell rang. and the boys went down oot home,
stairs.  Thete lay the paper by Uncle “Polly, what's the mat

Budge's place, which casend so preter- |
naturally solemn an expression o come

over their faces that Aunt Budge was

hie asked, walking intethe
where Aunt Badge wa
fee-cupa. Al Berkwille

uite worrie d ’ _ “RBerkville agog’" ertel A
",\u.w, l hopa i\n;i. re n.:l geutiny ih"‘."“"'.: My Hudgent
homesick,”” she sall to Kark; “L know ' . pny gure | don't  Enow

there's not much goin” on for yvou, as v ' Hlowever, the boys are np !
used to a large family aml a good deal | o0 they sad ns much )

of nofse; still " — 1 awore cheerful tone ‘M course they are,’ 8ol
~*we'll think of something after 've Budge; “but can't you take & ol
done up my work. *

An amuscd smile plaved about Riek™s
ips, to hide which be leaned his head
on his hand.

“Your toothache ain teome on agza'n,
Richard ™" inguired Aunt Budye, sym
]);ltlil'lll':‘”.\

“Oh, Ui all right,”” said one, while
| the other assured Aunt Budge that he

ddn't want to go home a bt, and was

It's on my back, | gues
vromething alive” m
“lﬂlg". "“'Il} don's you
sell, Jacoh?
Uncle Budge laughed heart
it would be an well," aly
"llclg’l', “to give "em the
for they' Il play the rik
ever it is, on you LI you da
“fiive them the

rem

slie

Jaxols, w

l-:"l'l” e\

I]‘.I'-'il"l_’; the best soft of a time. Unele Budge, wonderingls ey
“Unele Budge has gone over to Wil Polly. what do you mean?”
wn's," said Aunt Budge, “but may be | © o Yoy sy vou promised “em
inany minute. He left word not to! v conr if thes d ¢
wait breakfast.  Can you reach the I----I vou this
Argws, Karl & I o did? with still more s
“Well, well,™ bogan Aunt Budse, il : o 3 ’ .
'} f 1 “ lk lll‘ Yire l u'h-{ [un (11 ]
FH U * i L4 1 inse ’ .
1 wr o 1EreE nsets st Qiar '“r:”“, n It Well, well, o1

fred' Amanda J. Why, now, | was
th nking that Amanda went last year
but po, come to think, it was Alviea, It 7y roing 1o the stairs, K
dous scem that just as reg-lar as spring . :

Kagl, come Jown
comes ronmd, off one on ‘emgoes. Now ;
At de t - with an alfected sternness in los

| Hat At Buded's dasictathis was '- 'l'h ul:lj‘ln:. ’:;‘:f :ht.nx t nake o
I eut short by a eh king seene, ' which ¥ ’m . Birin.

I : o raaly . - nf ]
e e b g | e ot mude 1

| force on the back that it was 8 wonder | {5 o 0 frel at iil Unele Bosts
they heand the froot door epen at all. for it*s really ndt hing " sl s

the purse that Polly had knorted |

VEArsS ngeo “Where are

hee, bis

wn |

'- The re's l mele Bodge' wabl Rick, o Nothinz™ echoed Aunt Buolg
! hurriedly. 'll-un_l teil him anything | v Wiy is ,:..nl.-,‘l\ slarine, the

| Yoa ve noticed in the dryws, Aunt | *Only the Putpams ’ they ¢ apia

| ,

l"'.-!go‘, or he'll hll‘in't“ "

ssnusnoct ™ [ We sont o telegram to the b

1 h""l"_“"l S u".":‘.' her | “Telling them what”™’ inter
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