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seven sweet years be bad horne our

4And his voice was only & now,
mmuunw round eyes,
E::. ﬁunnnﬂ:m e
a we saw,
Tha: mmfwhlmmu.

A messaze had come from the King of

‘.mmnd of the angei’'s wings;
We caught faint whispers sod glimnerings

d
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Muoh had we pondered, and probed, and read,
Had questioned the living, lavoked the desd

-'1.; Desth’s segret’” had cried—whiie
“The child of seven, went forth tosee.

'We might follow him down to the awful shore,
Be dreuched and stunsed with the spray snd

Poar,
But we must linger, with wavings fond,
While he would sall to the land oud.

We felt that the angel that heid his hand
him down 1o the misty strand

ing bim now, in whispers low,
What sights he would sce, and whither go,

But hush! the voice from the little bed,
And the watchful mother bent her head
“Mammy, | know that 1'm soon 1o die,
And 1 want to wish them all good-bye,

“] shouldn't like anythinz here v say;

® Hedidn't shake hand« when he went away;

He '::‘ﬁld to be off to his harp and wings,
n't remember his poor old things.’

i
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“In Heaven I shouid never forl eontent

I 1 hadn’'t been kind before | went;

8o et me take loave of them, great and small,
Animals, people, and toys, and nil."”

Bo the word went forth, and in no great while
The servants entered in soemn § e,

stout oid cnok, and the housemnid Rose,
And the aproned boy with his smutted nose.

Bo each of the women, with streaming check,

Bent over and kissed bhim and could not
speak:

But he said that they must not grieve and cry,

For they'd meet again in the huppy sky.

“Twas longer and harder to deal with Jim—
“The child grow grave as he looked at him.
For he thought to himself: “He beots and

SwWeurs,
And 1 hardly belleve that he says his prayers.”

“0Oh, Jim, dear Jim, i(Jou do such things
You'll never be dressed In a barp and wings.”
He tabked to the boy us a father should,

And begged him hard to be grave and good,

“The 1ad lounged out with a brazen alr,

And whistled derisively down the star;
But they fouad him hid in the hole for coal,
Bobbing and praying in guief of soul.

“0ld Rover came noext, sedate and gooid,
And gazed at his master and understood.
*Then up we earried, in orider due,
Baria, the cat, and her kittens two.

Pmu):mul the mother, and arched her

And im:.wl her kittens, one white, one
) .

And the sweet white kitten was good and stilf,

But the black one playod with his night-
gown's [rill.

g: stroked them all with his poor weak hand,
t he feit that they eouid not understana.
He smiled, however, and was not vexed,

And bade us bring him the rabbit next.

He welcomed Punch with a loving smile,
And hugged nim close in his arms awhile,
And we knew (Tor the dear child’'s eyes grew

dim)
How grievous it was to part with him.

His mother he bade, with tearful cheek,
Give Punch his carrot three times a week,
With lettuce-leaves on a eautious plan,
And only just moisten his dally bran.

en next we brought to him, one by one,
isdrum and his lrum‘mt. his sword and gun;
. And we lifted up for his fondling hand,
. His good gray steed on the rocking-stand;

*Then closge to his feet wo placed a tray,
And we get his armies in array;
And his eyes were bright with tire and dow
As we propped him up for his last review.

His ark came next, and pair by lmir
. Passed beasts of the earth and fowlis of _the

air:
He kissed good Japhet, and Ham, and Shem,
Avpd waved his hands to the rest of them.

But we gaw that his eyes had lost their fire,
his dear little voice began to tire;
o lay quite still for a little while,
ith eyes half c'osed and a peaceful smile.

Then, “Mammy,” he said. and mever stirred,

And his mother bent for the whisperad word:

“Give him hie carrot each second day,”

Our Tommy murmured, and passed away.

- Rev. Frederick Langbridge, in tarper's Ba-
2ar.

—

i AT THE STROKE OF TWELVE.

The old, bald-headed, wrinkle-faced
~watchman who walks up and down the
broad stone terrace in front of the Ber-
fin University, has many a quaint and
romantic story to tell 10 the wayfarer
who will take the time and patience to
Joiter in his presence.

I chanced to fall in with this peculiar
old fellow during my travel through
_Europe some five years ago. | fell an
easy victim to his tongue-wiles, and in
the end it was my fortune to listen to
one of his most romauntic yarns.

The incidents which he so faithfully

yed, with a telling minuteness as
to detail and the like, ciung to me
out my entire continental trip;
and, even as | sit here now, in my home
in America, man, miles away from
the immediate localitv connected with
z watchman's story, the outl'nes, the
the features, are yet fresh in

mind

It would, however, be tiresome for
-ame, as well as yourself, dear reader, to
wepeat the story word for word as it
was told to me. 1 will endeavor to give

the more particular parts, and
ave to your imagination the task of
filling in the outlines, which are as fol-

3

Herman Van Berg was known as the
“Jeader of the White Caps. They were
.:t:.l lot of fellows, these White Caps,

ed up their assertions with
swords’ points, either for study, drink-
ing bouts at the gardens below, love in-
ﬁe..- ts, or more se(;*io:lls quelltionl of
merit, pertaining to dueling ailairs.

Gretchen Crouse was ’tl!l:% only child
©f the rich brewer in the city down
there. Ah! but she was a maid to set

men’s hearts on tire, to canse them to

t on the bucklet of chivalry, and do |

tle for one sweet smile from her fair
face.

She was the belle of the occasion:
«ithe: at the gav and festive ball, or
the skating rink, Gretchen's handsome
form and bewitching face were the first
dﬁ: of attraction. :

y a fierce and bloody conflict had
been fought for the maid’s sake : many
& suitor had been laid low at the foil's

t. Yet no victor could boast that
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sade, & wealth of yellowish golden hair,
flowing away from s broad, white brow,
cut after the model of a classical hero.

He was two-and-twenty years of aze | have
when he first made his entrec here,
before the faculty.
wherever he went :
well. Men of the stamp of Herman
Von Berg are born o win friends |
They find enemies besettin
also, for envy is akin to
the hearts of men.

the gresl

v pleasant.  This
chieldy from ignorssee, fale shamme, |
snd. {n extreme cases, from idieness.
Mistresses far 100 often do not know |
bow w0 make the most of thingw
though, s far as their ligzhts gao. they
will use themn themseives, and oblge!
those connected with them to do Lke
Then, agnin, these petty econ
omies are o small that one dreads
encounter cool's face of horror at suct
unheard-of meanness

80 pelty 4
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fear that | will forget

grotieman. " T

du'etho“ =y Iaimed, in
« Gu then exclal impas-
sioned tones:

“You come here, and intrude your

prett{ baby face ; you seek to circum-
vent foul means men who have been

Many a bird ou alry wing
Staopung. wheeliag o "he prink,
(u‘.’"ﬂ“ S jairrel, e s
uman fo &~ L gool -
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He made frends

and enemies a8 aAnd prrselraely o

tive -gf',p‘l o
approachel the sov whe
brink of such » learful death

* I be toue
| whispered Louis Rarmond
| Low as the whisper wie
| WL and hall

their path |

miration in | here
| mere boy, and we m

He first saw Gretchen at a skating | has been, for that

masaoue down there on the canal

water s surface was frozen smooth and  day win the hand of the fair Gretchen

ring of the sharp Crouse.™

the gay laaghter |

rlepes aft . a
r than you have ; you arv a
bt excuse all that | iheir mutesl eant - Tete S see w b
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ber facw Pull of agoey

‘W here's m
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The things are
What differen-e can the)
The whole thing would ol
save sixpence in the twentv-four hours,
Granted ; but look

accounts and see how your money goes
' Is it not mostly carried off by odd six
pences that ai the time seem almost tox
unimpertant to cons d-r?
they try, realze how tiny sums wil
mount up In & short space of time, and
bhow far scraps will go in making dainty
dishes, tempting to eat, and saving the
butcher's book. '

It 1s just in these small economies

that French wornen are such »
They know exactly
everything will go, and have no false
shame at any manazement that will
save even a penny. Yet in spite of this
{perhaps because of this), French cook
ery is always quoted as the best

'T lere s
e Buss haaed

turoed bhw bhenad
Lou s pausiog an oeast as if 1, Wank.
Then be made a
wani, and throwing both arme arosad
| Tom's walsl, dragged Mim back wand
It was all over in an Bstant
face of & fearful and 1mum sent
Ross saved
| empefully,
| drew him back to the stewple. and with
! the hclp of 1he olbher bowve pot b 'n
| mude once more, while a6 8 ¢
true, and utterly uanerved, by

There was itle snid by any ome
. .hwu‘ll-;lth e Ross I.r.]-r-l Tom doscend the
wind ng stair, and then walked boase
s quickly as possibie,

“] don't fee! well egough 1o
school again this aflternoon, ' be sand o
bhis mather, w0 1N
flower beds for youl
are pi.r."

that vou will some

The secure in the Wha! & veeel mysier sus thing.

Thowgh w0 groerog: and free,
from mers G night
waters pure and Lrghs
Yot 8 knows not poverty.

O the happy. bapoy spr g
Berau'ife the aams 1 Jived
With s clear, relreshl g Gowad,
Even to leal and Sowvr
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It was a cruel, cowardly speech: and through your
of the skaters, was wafted up to my  even Le Guarde's face grew a shade
ears as | walked to and fro on the whiter as he met the blazing eyes
terrace, securely wrapped up in my which fastened their gaze .

*Liar! I have never tried o circum-
vent a single man's plans. 1 bave never
Le Guarde, | been unjust in my dealings with you,
or any other man. |

g ;
steel, mingling wit

o upon him. None, uanti |
Gretechen's particular admirer had
been for a time back Lange

a French student.

bing hat lives

hia cThewmy,
nater , on W ake  twale .

for every botne, Tate

A per.

“Tate had some manbhousd
wit his glam down with & groan
tdlvmed bie wile  wmi ‘arebhesdel
un e oted o] soea

His teatures were Monsieur Le G
thin, clear cut, and regular: in all, it | As for Gretchen Crouse (aad I beg to
was & face that women !all in iove with ' be pardoned for uttering her name in
al first sight, or take a sudden loathing connection with this affair), she has
mised her hand to me. Her heart
been mine ever since we first met. ™
imprecation of rage

TIRUE (ULR \GE

Shouting. Ilasuhing. pashing against
ea h other, the Loys rusbed out of the |
school-house peli-mell !

“Look out, Koss aror,
Tom Lane, in a wone of pretended alarm, |
“there’s & spider on the pump-haadie.
Run, quick, it msy bite you o

There was s roar of laughter at this '
would-be witty remark, and the eyes of |
fact is, French cookery is a cookery of o core or more thoughtiess boys were |
scraps: and it is owing to this that the
French “‘menagere”™ can produce sc
tempting and varied a menu on the (b firgt 10 get out, snd who had ap
prosched the pump for the purpuse of l
gelling 8 (dnak. _

His face flushed painfully as Tom's
jest fell on his ear, and the hand thal
held the tin drinking-cup trembled per
ceptibly. and his Lps scarcely touched
the water.

**Oh, he'll stand anything rather than
double up his little fist,"" eried Tom, and
crowd ng close 10 Ross he deliberately
knocked the books from under his arm. |
The slender lad’s face fushed at the in
sult, but ke said nothing,
picked the books up, and then walked

ate it forever a'ter.

Le Guarde's appearance was fine and
He was a perfect gentle- |
man n demeanor and carriage; yet sprang from the Frenchman's lips, and
his heart was black with the evil pas- he furiously ejaculated :

sions which swayed his morose dis-

- the tavern unld

Farwedl felt

interesting. A muttered 1hat 1 wae Lnoalurs

- rat heud

“Fight we must,and to the death! Dare o~

| you give me the choice of weapons?"’
*1 dare,”’ responded Herman.

They made a handsome pair, the
“In France we have many affairs of

dark-complexioned Le Guarde and the |
rosy-checked, sunny-tressed Gretchen. honor, so to spesk. Men meet at the
foil's point, and die, gasping as their
life blood gushes forth.
off a score of yards, and, with pistol in
hand, take aim, kill or are killed
Have you ever heard of the duel known
as ‘At the stroke of twelve?”
I am prepared to be enlight-
ened," responded Herman.
““A set of dice ; we shake them, and
'the man who throws lowest is the
vietim. Do you comprehend, Monsieur

said M (arson
“I'm afraid you study oo hard '
Hoss did oot answer, but threw ¢
his coal and Legan o wend the
hoping bw hanl work
| DerYOusness wh

bent upou the bgunre of a llq'llah"f. del)-

Mott -
q alr-l---kin;: h-! who bad been one o -y

I fon, Tate

Already three unlucky rivals bore the
indelible tra es of foil practice with the
Frenchman, and one poor fellow had
received bis death wound.

at first turned from the
French lover with the same horror that
she had from the former victors.
answered him in the same words that
she bad used: still he was & most per-
sistent individual, and, as he was a man
of stern determination, the students up
here in the University looked upon it as
a foregone fact that in the end she |
would bow to his wiil and give him her

o me mas oid Inends ™
togepeed, Bt 4l ned rey
ahd a grn

does dlll_f A

microscopic sum that
Of course

house-kecping allowance.
“‘cordons bleus"
practice this rigid economy; but that is
not the style of cookery we are
It is French domestic cook
we allude,
every scrap bas ita value, and i« care-
fully considered. This is the secret of it
“rechauffes’” whole-

Men measure overvutte Lhe

(s senses) Ko
| ever since leav.ng the new towp hal
weeling a
hours later, when bhe hearnd Ue smn
hnu-ng U, Lo saw
| about a dozen of hs sohoolmates oo
g in at the little -
| Lane tirst of all
“l ve come o ask your pardon, Hoss

(. h Fle w s - ralen
srelehen

vady Tor eon?

ferring to.
< | of many feet,

Farweil brvke 1ix

woeden pale,
for to make
careful, and TN AR
' scraps, however small, good of their
menu  reads most
grandly, but write it out in plain Ea-

| glish, and see how homely the fare is
in nine cases out of ten,
try there is a wide-spread ides that it is
bad economy to buy any but the best
joints of meat, unless actually obliged te
do so by the shallowness of oue’s purse,
and for this roason parts are left
as inferior which, if properly dressed,
| would afford fare as wholesome and
“What?"” burst forth a chorus of palatable as, and far less expensive than,
{ the more thought of **prime’’ joints.

ht. | 8 curious how fashion has tabooed some
dishes as quite too vulgzar for any hat
the invermost privacy of the family
Such a | ¢ircle, though maoy of these very dishes
' will be cheerfully ac epted when pre-
sented abroad with a foreign name.
Take tripe, for instance.

rule, know and like it, thourh they do

'not often introduce it to their family
fare : but very few ladies have seen it,
and fewer still have tasted it
as it may, few things can be served in
so varied and dainty fashions, while,
| for the invalid, it is a marvelous addi-
| tion to the sick-roomn fare.
homely vegetables, and are apt to flavor

everything cennected with them more
strongly than suits a delicate palate ;
still, there are few dishes but owe their
flavor in a great measure tothis despised
vegetable, or its even coarser brother,
Nothing but bad management
15 answerable if ounions flavor a dish

' *“Loon. What of the viectim?' re-
sponded Herman. He stooped,
“Why, you see, the victor is relieved
As 1 said before, Herman Von Berg'of the disagreeable duty of—ahem—
first met Gretchen at a skating masque. | killing the other.”
The Frenchman was there of course,
and wheoJhe saw the pretty hood of
aning close to
white cap as the pair giide | away, the
storm in his heart broke forth in a half- | die,
mutiered curse, and he ground his white |
teeth together with rage.
Then at a ball given by a member of  strikes twelve, he — "'
the royal family, Herman again met the |
His whole heart was | voices.
‘*He puts out his own life's li

what true CEMITAY 8 .l]:‘ Mmale
what a conwandly sneak 1've boen.’
l-‘lll S LS yuive red as he made this

vonfession

A Freneh

He was quite aware ot Tom
great anxiety to pick a quarrel with |
him, but was determined to give himu no
evcuse for doing so.
that he could not with safet
any trial of streagth with a bov so mi
older than himself.
and the doctor had said thev
could bear no strain whatever.
was hard to be salled a coward, to Lear |
insults of every description without open |
resentment, to feel that he was looked |
“!"‘“ wllh (‘l.ll‘.l'"!!lt by hl!‘ c I!lll!ilnlﬂ:iﬂ
because no taunts or sneers could induce
And he was too sensitive
and shy to explain o them his reasons
for not doing so, Knowing well that Lis
explanation would be greeted with rid-
icule and laughter.
rious trials in silence, and not even his
mother knew what he endured.
not know that this forbearance showed
him possessed of a true heroism, lor,
like most boys, he had
tion for deeds of daring, and saw little
merit in silent endurance.

Tom Lane was the most daring boy
He boasted that Le
had the coolest head, the strongest arm
and the greatest amount of courage of
any fellow of his age in Hillsboro', and
none disputea his clam.
ways readv for a fight, and geaerally
came ofl victor in any contest,
no pity for weakness, no charity for
timidity and thought all
feared him fair game for his powers of |
Ross mizht bave been fairly
treated by the other scholars but for | kin sround hes
Tom, who was never weary of exciting | herself when she eats at the table,
enmity against himn and, understanding
how to magnify the veriest tritles, was ‘
him up as ““the biggest | inz, “Rit’ kit! put oo nap. '
' e ran into a hole under the house, so

But retribution was near at hand, and | Mimy eouldn’t cateh hor after all
Tom was to be strangely punished far
his sins in respect to Ross,

A new toewn hall was being built in
Hillsboro', and a very hizh, mposing
edifice it was to be, with a steenle sec-
Tom Lane heard his fath-
contractor for
building, say that a magnificent view
could be obtained from

“Why, what do vou mean, man?’ In this coun- (bumiliat'ng

quickly responded Herman.

“You see, after the dice are thrown,
the one who throws lowest prepares to
In other words, he makes his
ace with this world, and gets ready |
| for the other, and, when the clock

bor Koss knew Wi oalythe greatest

Gretchen T(' .
Center into [ ’

{oss took the
warm and hearty grasp as he sald

| have done as much for ADy one,

oin't make so moch of L

and-out glad to be friends with Youb

And friends, fast and true, the,

from that time forth, and no one ever

proferred
lungs were

But 1'm ou

fair Gretchen.
taken possession of from the first, and
ne loved with such love as hefalls the Poison, stabs, or does it in a way
man who will brave the storms of the |
tempest, surmount the heaving waves, |
o through fire to kneel at the feet of

| again even whispered that Koss Carson
| Iacked coura e
| la!"\ll- clo'r l --’

{ abowt the new hall had borne testimony
o his courage which
convineng, alscl Lhe p.'u'-h‘ uf "l“!l--ru'
Wele ]'rﬂ'-il nf
In ther Cyus he was !l(‘f-u
that the noblest th ng about
net was that he risked Lis life 1o save
that o li's enemy.
fsan Weedy

Hew I Took (are of Nimy.

Mimy isn'tmy tnat
sa, but that's because she haan't any
mamma of her own,
ma’s dead, and <o 1 gave ber Lalf of
mine o keep alwayvs

I don't really
ditferenoe though, for she's only
1'm seven
ning, and | love her just
shie was my reas s.ster
on t like it because my
| kittie will drink without having a nap-
way she does

best suits him.”’

A hush fell upon the party.
duel was a hitherto unheard of affair:
And yet, if another | and when to death was added suicide,
| it sent an icy chill to each student’s
of the loved one, he was one of those heart, and froze the tongue with horror-
noble beings who would hug the wolf
to his bosom, even thwugh it ate his
very heart out, rather than stoop to
win by base subteriuge what fair deal-
ing and upright demearor had denied
For years there had been bloody
frays between the White and Red Caps.
Noses were $plit, cheeks gashed and
eyes blinded by the frequent affairs;
end, strange fatality as it might be, the
rivals, Van Berzy and Le Guarde, were
the leaders of the two orders.

Upon nooccasion was there a possi-
ble chance to let slip, whereby a foil
practice eould be engazed in by the

Vhite and Red Caps.
had been no meeting between the two
leaders and rivals in love.
was only brewing.
break forth shortly, however.

One evening the student:, eomposed |
of a mixture of White
athered in the tap-room of the Red
ion, a noted resort situated on the out-
Wine had llowed

him to light, s affold ng
the loved one g e

man should happen to be the preferred

It Al Bavs
Men, as a .
lownstman

But | think

thel K
Na he bore his va- tielr young

favwn Bt fs the !
here wmas
winlmd evia

{ the impregasts - |

They cast the dice, and Herman Von
' Berg threw the lowest.

* You see,my dear sir—beg pardon— |
you lose. 1Is it not a handy way?"
asked the Frenchman, taking up a wine
glass, and draining its contents.

Herman's face was a pecular study.
His heart was yet warm with the words
which Gretchen had uttered.
| ears yet rung the promise to marry him. |
| And now all is

Tor i, #hin
longing in his |
liustraded Chrs-

air inereassd his thir
a strong admira-

(nions are gree ham

} arwe!l ,uu-'.\r'-'
among them all.
'j.he hri;.'_'lltnt‘.‘.‘. 1 they rvane nbwres] Lhint
the sunshine of loving, the glow of ex- |
istence, must shortly fade away, and
death will be Herman Von Berg's bride,
~instead of fair Gretchen Crouse.

After clasping hands with each of his
comrades, and telling each man not to !
follow him under any circumstances, he
left the tap-room, and went up the steep
. walk winding about the hill.

I saw him when he passed me here
on the terrace, and thought it strange
then, when, after saying *“‘zood-night"’
to me, he went (o the balcony there,
overlooking the city with its shining
: lig'l(;t below, and, stretching out his arms,

He was al- belicve she knows the

YeArs old. She's real cun

‘\B }“t lhcre 1 v-and by thes v ktter drumi

informed by their noses of the fact that
there is cabbare for dinner. | Curiously
(enough, directly econony becomes a
necessity, the housekeeper inanrurates,
under the name of plain fare, about the
'mo-t was'eful style of cookery atiaina-
Fish, veretables, entrees, are all
| ruthlessly cut off, and the family fare
| subsides into roast or boiled, with pota-
toes, and perhaps a pudding.
the first place, roasting is not an econo-
mical way of cookinz meat, it shrinks
80 much in the process.
trusting entirely to butcher’'s meat, as
{you do in the case we are su
' certainly does not decrease your ex
With proper care litle
can be contrived easily out of scraps
that five out of seven sda-trisant * good
ould throw aside as
worthlesa. Take hish, for instance. What
becomes of the head of a cod, and the
Behind the fire or in
Well, take

those Whao ard & graves, e
“Don't e
o (1 l cant

in here again, for

VO Ask e Lo ddrink
It threatened to
neck, the f 1 da 1’1l stsest 3
st be b te hive I 1 berpesd
the vows | nmenile Ly
St down a Lat

week she ran all srovnd the yard after

and Red Caps
ng out her napkin, and cali-

kittie, holkd
ever showing
skiris of the city. coward in Hillsboro' Aeademy.’ I'hen Tate began, in 8 strange, hon w
freely, and the hot heads were fairly
aciing for storm, and the fiery hearts
burning for frav.

In days gone by, a mere word, lightly
spoken, was sutiicient cause for a pass
at arms: ay, a simple look was proio-
cation enough. - At the present time of
which I speak the faculty had strieMy
forbidden foil practice outside of the
University armory: conse uently the
young fellows had the check-rein ever !

eld over them by the strong hand of ' remained of a promising,
Le Guarde was | talented man was a piece of bleeding
present, and the wine which he had | clay.
taken during the evening had tended to |
make him very disagre
White Caps.

He threw out various remarks which
lIashed the latter into rage.
were utterly powerless to challenge
him, other than to accept a p
arms in the armory. Before ten o’clock
had struck he had a dozen affairs
his hands, and doubtless would have
had as many more if Herman Von Berg
had not stepped into the tap-room. His
entrance was the signal for a loud
chorus of cheers from the White Caps.
The smoky rafters of the old inn fairly
trembled as the young fellows arose,
clinked their glasses together, and sent |
up a cheer of welcome.

**Sacrc! but the young fellow seems
to be popular,”” exclaimed Le Guarde,
after the cheers had died away.

The remark was addressed to one of
his boon companions.
man caught the last two or three words.
He walked over to Le Guarde, and

Miuny can’t talk plan vet
“Oh, punny '
athing s funnvy

cuthe after
wes was ily

“Yeo sl knew why My
that night
| thought she had
home, she was s while and »t |}
wanted yon
conitldn'l be o ary ‘thout ye
me to o feteoh fathe
T ate, r.-l‘ | ran. ane! now s tam late’
~he s rope
Mog cxied soltiy. wheperin thae bt by
t, betwist Lhe
what | felt

" when she thinks
and she «a'd the other
l l[:l\. that a man went right on the
the sidewn'k.
Whenever shie tears a hale in her apron,
shie says it is “broken. '

She is real good ‘most alwars
the other li.‘i}' she elimhee] u; on the
pleted steeple, and the next day at the | Kitchen-table and stuck both ber bands
noon recess Tom proposed to half s do
en of his voung friends to go up and  meant to be bad, though
take a look for themselves.

*I have a pass from father,"” he said, |
*and the carpenters won': make any

“Gretchen—won and lost, & bride,
| and not a bride—I bid thee farewell at |
the stroke of twelve

He then went into the building. Ten,
twenty miputes passed,
, clock upon the tower pealed forth the
midnight hour, the sharp report of a pis- |
tol rang out.

They went to his room, and all that
handsome,

In the second,

“walk-side,"" instead o

ond to none.
ery who was

and, ag the

n!u'.-l wal

this half-com-

| plain cooks™
‘wlieve she

- | Inlo & =quash pie
She only d4d

Il eant tel
the University head.
- it because she likes nie so.

Mamma says | cught never to be bad,
80 na o st .“-Ill_\ a goemd exaimple,
‘cagse I m 0 mu h older than she is,
agd she a:ﬂ':l_!m wantia Lo do o'trr\th.'},'"
I try to he good, but sometines
I forget, the way [ dul the other dav

You see, 1 like to go bareloo! ever so
. only mamma don’t et
he | very often: and the other day | asked

| her, but she said
Well, that afterncon mamma eent off
| to see some folks, and she left Mimy

“Do be careful.’’ said a low voice in | and me out in the sard, and told me to
a tone of entreaty, and looking around, | take good ecare of Mimy; and T said
“Yes'm, | wonld,”” and so she went off,

near. He had come up the stairs un- and Mimy and | played with the dolis’
But by-and by we got ured, and the
“How came you here, you little cow- | green grass was so nice and the sun
3 | was s0 warm that [ thought may be

“Tupe carpenter gave me |eave to | mamma wouldn't ears if | ook o my
come up,’’ answered Ross, quietly. -
did not know any one was up here, and | sure, but I thonght I'd try o, so [ dd
I was anvious to see the view. But it is
a dangerous place.”

oIt's likeiv vou think s0,"" sneered _
“You'd find the head of a barrel | tried to pull o Ler own Hitie shoes
iace. As for me, [ d Like )
here 1 woulda't go! | gan o cry. and then [thought I'd just
~ | take off her shoos ome mingte and aot
et her run sround any.

Mimy liked 2 jut as well as | did,
“This little pig weat W
eral feet, and overhung the vast chasm mUrket, th's Litle pix stayed a: bone™
'on her cunning [itth: pink toes,

But after awhile we got to rannin-
arcund, and as went

huge backbone?
| the dust-heap by this time.
{ this head aud bone, with some of the
| water it was boiled in, some parsley, a
' swall onion stuck with two or three
cloves, a earrot, and seasoning to taste.
| Let these all simmer till it almost jellies,

add a little milk, thicken witn a little

butter rolled in flour, strain it, and
| serve with fried bread cut into dice. 1f
{  you have avy scraps of fish, or » few
oysiers left from sauge, flake the fish

- and New Zealand far exceed Iceland in | frec from skin and bone, and with the
which ** The Great Geyser' and Strokhy
are the only two prominent spouters.
As to the number of springs in New
Zealand, there are no delinite data, but |
they appear to be numerous. In the | Of
llowstone Park, over two thousand | '™

There wa'n't nething

“*And Gretchen Crouse, what became comiortable for such as she,

her?” I asked.

“Humph!"’ uttered the old man, turn.
ing away, “woman-like, she married Le
Guarde, after he g
Keller, in Ballow's Monthly.

The World’s Geyser-Regions,

In the number of springs and notec
ysers, the Yellowstone National Park |

eable to the l of
there couldn’'t be, llldl“.'fp-'.‘.

1 dd Lere

“Well, boye, whilst | was Joekin
ber, all of a suddent, the enlur
inio her aweet face,
Tate's volee shook
but net o
looked straght for'ard, bevant and up
ards, and says she, startiod ks
can t go alne
Wl e, ;ﬂ*t r., dear '’

Tate groaned s be bad the night be
from the barreoan

The ascent to the steeple was easily
made, for a narrow, winding stair led
up to it;: and the boys soon attained a
height that made their heads swim as
they looked down, breathless, and <aw
how small appeared the people on t

vement below. {
good place for a suicide," said |
Tom, as he leaned out.

But they duated.”—

amn! e

e, they

it's o rold.*

-
oysters lay it into the soup to heat, not el ’
boil, just before serving; or a little cur-
ry powder may be mixed with the but-
ter and tiour thickening, and half a tin
reserved lobster carefully warmed
scup. This may not be a *‘com-
been enumerated and | P3RY’ soup. but it certainly is appetiz-
. | Ing on a cold day.

was  summoned

. When be conid speak, be sasd
“Them was ber lagt words

give n great sigh amd loft o«
wan't no backin' out for her
even i her Inther camlde’t po part way
with cheerin’ words, an’ soniptar
had to go alone, In the da
It ewne over
wha! | was and what | might a ten
There's one other loft me
Tl yo part " the way wih Air ©
Tate Lad arisen.

the boys saw Ross Carson standing

perceived.

—-

springs have ard?"" asked Tom, rudely.
mapped, and among them are seventy
one geysers, of which twenty are known

to spout to s he'ght of not less than fifty |
feet. Of course, in each of the three

countries, there are hot springs o

) Luckily, we are be-
ginning to realize that soup does not
require the enormous amount of fresh
meat formerly considered indispensable
utside | for family fare, and that in some cases

of the areas as here indicated; and, if | S0UPS can be made, and very g
these are taken into account, the Ameri | S2UPs, 100, with no stock at all.
can localities will exceed the others,
especially if the California and Nevada
springs are counted. However, leaving
e latter out of account, we find that |
in the adjacent country both north and |
park there are springs on
the same north and south line with the
geyser-basins of Firehole River;
they are considered as a
same system, the le
| thermal activity is a

“] | shoes and stockings
- o Iy po=m

The CTAsSS felt real saf* and eonl, and
just as soon as« M my saw me <he began
to tease and say

lretle gal

However, Her-

Me e’ p‘,.- (e |
He stawnd vrect a0
be utlered his vow, in 8 clear, J 2t
voioe Lbat reasgled evems the man be.
e Lorve »r te had
gone from Tade's eyes, tury glowed with
his new. born (e

| jelly. again, is admittedly a delicious
| garnage, and the averaze housekeeper
| would never dream of using it for daily
But it is easy to make. and as
economical as it is dainty.
stock mentioned above, cleared. and
with a little isinglass or gelatine added
and, i/ !0 1% and a suspicion of ta
art of the! £3¢. will turn scraps of fish iato a ‘elly
o line of ' that, garnished with some fresbly
ut two hundred | Washed lettuce, will

| the cold mutton at the other end, sand
when the heat makes
solid food repulsive

a dangerous

to see the place w
Bovs, do vou soe that?”

He pointed to a scaffo/ding whickr bad |
been erected about the steeple for the |
use of the workmen.

**Did you say fellow?*
““Eh, did you speak?” returned Le !
hind the bar
and [ said Nove of Lisold
detained Limm s he torued
and laft the old tavers ' bugever
fearsom Bagnard. in N, Y. (4

*““What was your remark?"

*I asked you if you said fellow?™
sa:d Herman.
rdon,” responded the other, |
is hand behind is ear, and
nding toward Herman.
This alone was a suflicient cause for | miles.
- a duel; it was considered to be one of |
the grossest of gross insults.
shivered with rage, yvet his will held
him back. and he repeated his remark.

The students crowded about the pair.
They saw that the long pert-up storm
was about to barst forth. All «ars were
on the alert to catch Le Guarde's reply.

*“ Ah, my very dear sir, what if I did
say fell'w?™ and Le Guarde’s tones
were so chill that the intended sarcasm
did not escape the apprehension of the |
dullest present. ; |

“Weli? " simply asked Herman, fold- g
ing his arms caimly, and, standing as m
back, he eyed the other coolly.

*1s there any harm done?" asked
the Frenchman.

‘“ A harm has been done, and by you. |
minjnry. however, can be onsod,“|

ready to back all
have said,”” uttered the other.

south of the It projected sev-

oo lee

“We see it but what of it?" asked
Lou's Raymond.

“You'll see what of it,” answered
“It's a jolly plsce to dance &
hornpipe:"" and belore his companions
his imtention,
ciimbed out upon. the scaflolding and
walking fearlessly about it :
The bovs stared in sheer amarement  dread nliv. ‘
ful hou-ckeeper will be haunted for 44 guch reckiessmess, and begged him to  up aod found that she d  burnd her Lot
days by those scraps, or be aggrevated e eareful
rs are, { by m;qg the "ﬁgﬂt&!-lﬁs left oter' .
however, somewLat deficient as to data | tﬁmwn into the wast * tub. Now soy | male Tom meor asxions te show his | the astes and there was & Jot ¢
- cooked vegetables, with the addition of | pgasted cournge, snd be began & rather conl smwny them, and that's the was
| & little salad, sauc:, an anchovy or two,  feetle imitation of a sailor’s horn- Mimy was burnt.
iew morsels of eaviare, or even the
best parts of a bloater, will make a vers
fair imitation of Russian salad-
ped fine, scasoned rather
highly, and mixed with a little butter or | 4},
ing. and stramed or baked | ;6w beem s0 cool and steady, J
below Mimy that night
"s fook out of water she ' d
CTY, 80 she :

nto :h' 'w -

s rope and we plajed  Tae Bakimore Sun sy The com.
munty i berinn ng 0 see
thnt it s Detier Lo
from debacching ettizens Thas, after
allow og tha 0 29 e great routie and
cipeuse in palcbing op Lhe rvias
hnmase W put the polirk on bhyeer
than ol the citivens who becutues Slled
®th 1. mwore siatesansnl ke 10 clese ap
{stogies of wliensw, disorder sand me
than 1o bulld poor-houss, sl peni.
tend aries abd boges o which e sture
L prodoct’”

» far to atone for L .
woras thepe,

But in a mmate or two | heard Mimy

| will be tempti
. seream, and [ looked sround and there

As to the heights towhich the geysen B very Shon o

. throw the columns of water, there i3 v i . .
probably but little difference between | ' eZctables, azuin, can be used up in »
| the three regions, aithouzh the Yellow-
' stone Park has, perhips, a greater num.
ber which erupt regularly to a heighi
of one hundred feet or more.
‘ords of the New Zealand

lered and eried
And | ran and pi-ked her

Tlrivt-\‘ of wavs. There is ﬂ'."g sare, Was astes, and she ‘ust b

| to be some left in the dishes, and a cdre-

real baelly

But their fears for hi= safety qn‘_"' You see, Bridget had Il enatied

on this point.—a C Peale, M. D., in

Fopular Science Monthly. Mimy eried and

cried, and Bridge: snd I put ber foot in
10 & yail of water.

Tz Brg.iloons as 4 Basy

I was real glas when mammas came  posit your mesey —and e L
p—a faral bome. only | was sirsid sh'dtnlkln'inc-aﬂlm'n:t :
bad until me because I'd gooe bareloot.  But sbe | snd lose it Your beaith sad e
began to didn’t, then, only she looked real sorry, | Your maaly independones —and loss it
Your seif<wontrol - asd lose . Your
bome comfort—and lows 8. Your wite's
igee i Your ehibdren's
bapp ness —and jove t. Your own scul
— and ke 8 - Ezchange.

“Wouldn't it be a long jump to the
pavement®” he said

As he spoke he looked dow
ing: for his kead, which

—It Is a fact perh not
that Bangor, ‘-P:. ma
any moccasins as all the otheg |
laces in the United States combined.
n 15368 the business in
trolled by four large firms, which are
into two.. These employ

of boots and

es about | Your eharnster -

s_ain, chop

e Wik Gon- had to st up ever so Jate with

rrood dn
0 & mold, the produce an appetizing  whirl strangely. |
macedoine. 'l" dwelhrsintheeun-i:h“‘ m’tllel"fnl chasm .very Lime she ook
try extra vegetables are not such a loss, | him.~ It seemed to fascinate him.

bl.lt In towns a con-cientious

about three hundred | bapy e -
out about 100,00
that I may | shoes a year,

T




