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v NEW YEAR'S GREETING.

‘l'l:: g.)lr’i;:rd);ur i® overpeat;

n winter's shrou a
hearits requiem in the bln‘: —
That benrs fis Epirit 10 the skies]

Onee ngain the muse AWAKCnA
To the rhythmic march of time;
e [uture, rich in CXpect ulkms..
Crystaliizes into rhyine

The New Year lies before thee
- Free from enre; *

ALl ita days ure puges,
- Vivte and fair

Yrite thou then with steady hand

by record, for it aye shall stand
When heaving sens g ol laud

shat chafe no more :

The New Year opens up u vista,
) Vst and long,

Peapled wal hopees and fenrs

) Muny and styong.
Wik thon onward by Fanth's .'i'llfi
:&I-'. not, ¢ruve not, fora gt
Trusting Hom who knows o night

Tall tione 18 ooy’ *

The New Yoar fs s strenm that Hows
: =wilt nnd deep,
Whwern the tuture ol the jrast
Shovlowed and sieeg. '
Plant sweet Bowers Dy 19 =)l
oaligrr st foevirm ot c-l.lf b .!'
2ok ms its winte s praenlul ghide
Al tay way ! '
The New Yenr 1« snother chamt o r
Empty, tree, '
Inthe storied home of Iife,
Awn Ling thee?
Adorn s walls with p otures pare,
Furnish itw.al Erenls <1 ¢nre
Hallow it 'u;'l;;.lv('- R U Ll
Fron- 1 vV lar 'I.l_t‘ :

¥ ! "= hinnw“"_‘ arnest tolling,
Moy 114 dpe= “_' Jo 2l uf |-I,.-.-r.

SVUTE Wt R0 et b e

Hue vand brigat e whole New Yoars
A~ Thitm Kinashiy e Wy

Wishin s vonie 1 tnss ¥io= 0 Privet
Thatini, Wit boast oif Lite thie i,

Grand T exnrh » i Neow ¥ v

— ¥ s o di. 10 minnE, dn 0 lise e s Ntandard.

- —

"pieeeof tatting in her hand. Portu-

' tunately. the day was bright and clear;

| the well-beaten snow now offered
. every inducement to sleighing parties,
t and the sunshine streamed in npon the
few geraniums and the monthly rose
in window seat, as if cloud and
storm were altogether a thing of the

Deacon Folgrove was the first to ar-
rive—a hard-handed, hard-headed old
man, with a eomplexion of leather and
the keenest of twinkling black eyves.

“I got a letter from vou, Miss Whit-
man,” said he. I "pose you want to
consult me on business.™

“La, deacon, what a very strange

SCASOn.

“Well, then, I guess I'd better be
goin',”” said the deacon.  “1 hain't no
time for no sich foolery.™ ‘

“Don’t be in a hurry, deacon,™
Mi-« Whitman.
yvon."'

“About what?"' said the
looking  dabiously at the
shoulders and purple arms of the lady.

“Marriaze!” satd  Miss Whitman.
“Waould vou advise me, dear dezcon,
to comnit my future into the hands of
another?’

“Eh?"
offer?™”

“Yes," said Miss Whitman, driven
by his directness to an absolute L

“Then, f I was von,”" s<aid the
deacon, ~I'd ae wptit. Canse it ain't
likely yon™ll have many of “em.”

Miss Whitman colored under all the
rice powder.

“Bat deacon.” she stammered, “what
1 don™ love the man? What if [ love
anaother who-——-"°

“Then don't el him,”
dencon, “But.”" suddenly
vleetrieally aware of his danger as Miss
Vialeria maoved her eharr o hittle eloser

said
1 do wish to consult

deacan,

anill the deacon, “had an

<9
<fid
hiv "'ll‘.l'l__'

VALERIA'S CALLERS.

Why Invited and How
Were Entertainod.

Thaoy

to his, “my horse s gettin’ dreadfully
| oncasy outside, 1 gness< Ul be going.
| No, thanuh yvou,” as Miss Whitman took
up e I-:.ﬁ:' of eake: 1 don’t never
eal nothin’ except at my reg' lar meals.
Good mornme!?

“Tow 1 wonder what that means?” And thus the denecon eseaped,
nid Philo Lusk. Sqguire Hart was thie next to put in
He bad int eome back from his | Appraranee—a he Ay mombuer g “[5"'
EUGWA It Tes 1 post-office. with I man, '\'. I'f” WS '-11'_‘!!I'1_. .!' u.f. and who
o .' 1. X - i . : =ut "-il"li lfln\\'ll in the e echiaar
e Woeekly papers and one detter “Ab, Squire,”” simpered  Valeria,
Old Mr=. Lusk had brougit in the | sqhere i< asort of fitness in vour call-
lightod eandles, and piledd an extra | ing here, isn't theye 27
Yo on the tive, =0 that the Jow eeiled I “Malam,” suid the h'!”ir"' and the
Litehon was all awiow with raddy Lieht, | sentenee Lad to be r"p"“lml one dezree

whulde the smell of Stewine :||-!p!---, andd
e =onr of the tea-kettle, which hang

.

from the ron erane, lemt a practical
adea of coalort to the scene.

“f am’t n?° Mr<. Lusk,
W hiose eye=ight was not as woold as
disied doeey

N, it pin’t taxes,” mechanieally
nttered her son, <till intent on the con-
tents of the o ll‘.--fniw that e had just
torn opeen

“Well, then, it's
Avnt Sophrony,
askinge for monn? '

“No. ! amn't” said Phile.

sanl

Wats

a letter froan vour

“It ain’t

A letter at all I ilI-l w ocard: *Miss |
Vaderia Whitmean: at howme, January 1,
1586 "

Lot sadd Mres. Lask. <She wants

Tl L l” '.il! e -

- laet o said Philo, with a sudden
accent of sheepisimess. ~Why should
| oo there? .

“Well why not?” said Mrs.  Lusk.

“ It = what the eity people do, m told,

bake a hir eake and draw a
Mrr of cider, and sel down o therr
begt <lothes 1o see company.  Vally
\Vim::m 15 dreadie] enterprising.  She
mehins to lead o the fashion.™

Am | to call there?” asked Philo.

Nhv, of course,”” =anl his mother.
«*What ’l'!w' dowes 1t mean ?—*Miss Valeria
Whitman, At Homee '™

“she’s at home most davs, ain’t
she ™ sud Philo, musinghyv. “There
never  was anvthing of  the gad-
about i Vally Whitman that ever 1
lli':il'l! u!‘_”

=0, bt this "ere’s a new kink!” ex-
plained Mres Lusk. “New Year's Day
—adon’'t von see?™

“1'd calenlated to take the oxen on
1o Sadee hill and zrab stumps out of
the clearin® on New Year's Day,™ said
Phila

“The next day will do just as well
for the stumps,"" said Mrs. Lusk, en-
courazingiv. “Onemight as well be out
of the world as out of the fashion.™

Descon Folgrove got one of Miss
Whitmun's cands; also Squire Hart.
Iv foet, there was not a widower or
«ld bachelor or v]i;_‘i!th' swain i all
Cedarville who was omitted from the
list

=1 ain't voung as I was,” said
Mis= Whittnan to herself.  =It's hich
game I took steps o estublish lll_\'-o-ff,"

S oshe put fresh muslin enrtains 1o
the window s, made herself a new sown
.:r.m'uluhn;; to the latest f;l!i'.'lil-n-l'l:lh’
and prepared for the testive Initial Day
of the vem

A~ for vou, Bella.” she said 1o her
nicee. who worked in the needle fac-
tory near by and pand for her board
and lodzime by such houschold tasks as
she mieht be able to do nights and
mornings, “vou can go up to old Mrs.
Willett's on New Year's Day. Take
my comjpiiments amd a jar of them fer-
Ill\‘l\ll'-! =Wt meal= U!'I .‘ll"‘-, \‘hl“!‘“
won't ever know the difference —and
stay all day and sew and mend for her.
There am’'t no virtue like that of char-
ity."’

" But. aunt,”” pleaded Bella, “wonld
not some other day do as well for Mrs.
Willett? 1 woald rather remain here
and ——"'

»Nev, it wouldn't,”” said Miss Valeria,
curtly. “Wien 1 say I want a thing
done T want it Jone! No thepe!™

=] know." =aid Bella to herself,
“Aunt Val is goine to wear that ridicu-
Tous low-necked dress of dvel-green
Satmn, and the wreath of ﬂl'“‘l"."i: and
I'mi vedfectly certain that that was a
bottle of hair-dve 1 saw on her bureau
Jabeled ‘Best black ink.” And she has
sent out a lot of cands, and is soing to
see company and I am to be sent off to
snidec Mountain, where Mrs. Willett
lives, to be out of the wayv. Well, we'li
see!”

Mis< Valerian Whitman had just
passed ber five-and-forticth year, She
wes stont and raddy, with the very
best set of teeth that the Cedarville
dentist could supply, and a perpetual
smile riveted on\u'r lips; and she was
wery tived of living alone and sewing

A=

©n vests to earn her pin-money.  And
she had determined on this ranu‘uiar
to make a coup d'etat and

occasion
win shand. .
- attired herself on New Year's
a green satin dress, cut jow in
: % ard short in the sleeves, and
pinned a bunch of chrysanthemums at
the gide, and pufied her newly-
r in the most elaborate style.
o do ceclare,” said Miss Val to be::
pelf. <1 don’t look a day over twenty:
And then she took up her position in
ghe parlc™, where a bright fire l:glawi
on the neatly scoured brass andirouns,
and the smell of pancake and currast

wine was wready percepiible, with &

o, on Loug i<land, |

{ fouder.

Oy, yes! <aid the .‘iainir--. “Yes,
exactiv.  Lunderstand.  Bat why?7

‘Becanse we are both so solitary,™
stipiledd Miss Whitman.

The Sqguire put his band back of his
Car.

“Wonld you repeat it a little loud-
er?” said hee Oh, solitary! Yes!

“If he shonld marry me,”” thonght
Mi<s Whitman, “*the very first thing 1
<hiadl insist upon will be an ear trum-
Ilt'! .

8] hepers your <soomnl ever -i;_'h for com-
senia] companionship®” saud she, 1 a
hicrh falsctto.  Mine does!”

The Squire’s heavy face lightened a
httle

“Miss Whitman,™
unctucus chuckle, “*may 1
vou "’

Miss Whitman's heart
ward Jeap.

“Cortamly,” she answered.

“Well, then,” =aid the Squire, “I'm
roiug to hev congenial companionship
arter the tirst of next month.  I'm ro-
g to be married to Cornelin Cooper!™

<Oh!" said Miss Wihitmwan, fecling as
if some one had violently boxed her
cars.  “l—I'm sare 1 congratulate
vou'"

“Hey?" said the Squire, leaning for-
ward.

“lI eon—gratu—late you!”
Miss Whitman.

“No cuke for me,” said the Squire.
“I'm a little troubled with dyspepsy.
But Cornelia’s a smart, stirring girl,
and a home like mine needs a mistress.
So P've concluded to get married, and
I'm very glad yvou approve of myidea.™

And the Squire Jq-paru-ll. chuckling
all the way to the front gate.

“I never saw such a deaf old fool in
my life,”” cried Miss Valeria, alond.
“Eh, what's that noise? If it’s the eat
jumping at my canary again—but it
sounded Tike some one laughing, and
cats don’t lauch. Who's that? Phile
Lusk, 1 declare. Well, he's a likely
voung fellow —not as rich as Squire
Hart, may be, but—oh, eome in, Mr.
Lusk, come in! 1 am so glad to see
vou!  Lovely day, isn't it? Do have a
little eake—or just a drop of my own
currant wine. "’

Philo Lusk sat down with his hat in
{ his lap.

1 reecived vour card, Miss Valeria,”
<aid he, *and 1 2am here in response to
i’
| No kind of yon!” said Miss Whit-
man, with a smile which even the fabled
0 uts of Cheshire”” could not exeel, al-
though they are reported to be good at
smiiling

“To tell the truth,” said honest
Philo, =1 wanted a little talk with you.™

“Indeed!” said the lady. “Won't
vou come here and sit by me on the
<ofv?  It's more sociable like.”

“Oh, ves, if von like,” syd Philo,
obeving her zestureof invitateon. ~Yon
see, my mother is getting f-ebler every
day, and we feel the need of some
vounger person at the facm. And |
am cight and twenty now, and the place
i« in prime order, and 1 have money at
interest, <o that I've pretty much made
up my mind to marry.™

Miss Valeria let the puffed and frizzed
head fail on his :-lwulxvr.

* Dearest Philo!” she exclaimed.

“ Yes—exactly!” said Philo Lnsk,
moving as far away as the arm of the
sofa would allow.  “So, if vou thought
that vour niece Belia would have me—""

** My niece Bella!™ gasped the elder
lady, the immovable bloom never fal-
tering on her face, althoush her heart
beat wildly and her lips blanched.

“Yes,”' said Philo. 1 hoped to
have seen her here to-day.™

“* No!" said Miss Valeria, sharply.
*She has gone away: and if she hadn't
sh? wouldn't accept vou!"

*Is—is she engaged to some one
el=e?” stanmimered poor Philo.

“Yes,” said Miss Whitman—*to
Peter Gregson. But, Philo. do not
grieve: 1am ready to ertertain your
suit, although Bella despises you.
and-""

“ But she doesn’t aunty!” said a
clear distinet voice: and Bella herself
entered from the adjoining room. *On
the contrary, she loves Philo Lusk
dearly: and she refased Peter Gregson,
as vou know very well. Oh, Phila,™
with s reproachfal glance at her lover,
“would you have believed her false-
hoods?™

* How eame vou here?” screamed
Miss Whitman.

1 went to Mrs. Willett's house,™

said he, with an
contide in

STave al up-

baw it'tl

the holidays with her niece at
bury. So I came home: and not wish-
ing to disturb you I sat down atmy

work in the kitcken. And the door was

promote sociability during this festive |

chilled |

said Bella, “*and she had gone to snmd '

idea™  said Miss Whitman, with a |
giggle. *No, indeed. T only wish to |

the !

open, and I couldn’t help hear. '
ing the interviews betwern yourself
and your elderly visitors, aunty. And
once I langhed out loud, aud you
thought it was the eat. ™’ |

“You are a deceitfnl minx!" eried |
Miss Valeria, nearly suffocating with
indignation.

“(zently, gentiv?” said Philo Lusk,
interposing in Bella’s defense. “No
calling of names, please’™

“And yon shan’t stav in my house
another day!” added the indignant lady.

“Then she shall come to mine™
boldly asserted Philo Lusk.  ““Come,
Bella, darling—my sleigh is at the
door, and it holds exactly two. We'll
go to Parson Meadows™ and get mer-
ried this very hour.”

And they did so: and Mrs Lusk,
senior, who was waiting at the fanu-
houss door to receive her son, was de-
lighted bevond measure.

“If it hadn't been me,”” said Bella,

| laughing mischievonsly, it would have

been Aunt Val; for she was determined
to marry Philo!”

“The Lord forbid!” said Mra. Lusk,
iomsly.

“And afterthis,”” said Philo, as he led
Lis bride in, “the first day of the vear
will be a double anniversary—the hap-
siest of Lappy New Yoars to us, cn.
lieliu?"—}!-_ len Forost Graves.
> -—— =

AUSTRIA'S IRELAND.
Hangary's REelations to Austiria Interest-
ingly Deacribed.

Nowadays we often meet in print al-
Insions to the similarity between Ire-
land and Hungary. As a matler of
fact, the similitude not only does not
run on all fours, but Las not even a ley
to stand upon.

Hungary and  Austria
constitutional
nations, GXCept
of H'.lu;_':u'_s hi :5-;*--[:--11 to  be
l’:lll!"‘l"-vl' or soverviog of the so-called
ho']'-"lli.lr} Stules,  These lntler, hefore
IS as= after 1519 and until 1-60, did
ot possess any representative institae-
tioti-: aned when, after the Italian war
of 1853, an attempt was made to ereate
a common Parbament for the whole

had
s
King

;l:-ul

never
connection

that  the

HE Y

| monarchy, Hungary refu-ed to jomn 1t

e
|
|

her own lustorical natwonal diet having
Hourished up to 1519, and being re-
stored partially i 1560 and completely
in 1567, Thus the constitutievnal his-
tory of Avstria-Hungary is utterly dif-
ferent from that of Great Britain and
Ireland.  But, if possible, still greater
are the ethinographical differencesin the
two cases.  In Hungary various races
exist, but no *“Austrians”’ whatever., |
Its German population, partly of ancient

and  partly of comparatively modern
immigration, sprang  from  Thu-
ringia, from Suabia  and other |
portions  of the Germanic Empire
outside  of  Austria, and  except

the so-culled Saxons of Transylvania,
they are more Hungarian than  the
.\l:ll_'_\';lr- themselves, All the other
races inhabiting Hungary are distinet
from the non-German populations of
Austria.  Some of them belong to the
great Slavomie  family, while others
such as the Wallachians, are not at all
represented in Austria, even by a cog-
nate race.  As for the Magvars of Hun-
eary, they are almost completely iso-
Inted in Europe, having but a distant
aftinity to Finns and Turks. There are
thus, 8o to speak, no English in Hun-
gary, if the Austro-Germans be com- |
pared to the English: and it may be said
that theee are no Irish in Hungary, if
the latter be considered as a race sab-
jugated by Britons. The Hunganan
opposition, after the revolution of 1849,
was composed of the whole nation,
comprising, with scarcely an exception,
all its wvarious nationalities; and its
leaders were Magvars, distinet in blood
and langnage from any nationality to
be found in the neighboring state. In
Ireland. on the other hand, the opposi-
tion is factional; almost as many Irisn
live in Great Britain as in green Erin,
while there exist loval Britons in the
Emerald Isle.  In short, there is not s
point of ethnological resemblance be
tween the case of Ireland and that of
Hungary.

Hungary up to 1848 was about the
freest and most prosperous country in
Europe; having a sparse population and
a superabupdance of natural produce. |
Hungarians have a great historical past: |
they enjoyed constitutional rule and
privileges, and naturally, therefore,
they wished to keep their independence. ‘
In which of these points is tnere any
likeness between Hungary and Ireland?
Evidently in none. By force of circum-
stances Hungary had actually to re-
nounce in 1867 a not inconsiderable
part of her independence; but even as
it is, there exists no representative in-
stitutions common to both Hungary and
Austria at this mowment, and on’y the !
administration of war, foreign atfairs
and certain departments of finance— |
such as customs, ete.—are centered in
the same ministers for both countries.
The so-called delegations are separact
bodies for the two states: they never
deliberate together, and only in a very
exceptional case is it provided that they
:-!lOIiid vote together. The bond of
union which has <o long subsisted be-
tween Ireland and Great Britain throngh
their common Parliament bhas never
come into existence in the case of Aus-
tria-Hungary.

Now, to abolish the state of things
that has prevailed for generations is o
very different thing from the restora-
tion of a form of government that had |
uninterrupted authority for centuries,
and was only suspended for ten years,
as happened regarding national rule i
Hungary, held in abeyance from 184%
to 1859, and then superseded by mere
absolutism. The well-informed mine |
strives in vain to hit upon any single
instance in which the positions of Ire-
land and Hungary agre alike. A wit,
however, might suggest that the twe
countries are very much alik.e becausc
Hungaria and Hibernia, like Mon- |
mouth and Maccdon, begin with the
same letter.—Cor. St. James' Gazefte,
i —

Merchant Navies of the World.

A comparative table of the strengts
of the merchant navies of the worla
which bas been published in France
shows that Great Britain possesses 22.-
S trading vessels, with an aggregate
tonnage of 11,200,000 tons.  Of these
vessels 4,640 are steamers withatonnage
of 3.910.4x% touns. or rather more than
one-half the grand total of burden.
The United States makes a very bad |
second, with 6,60 sail and 2,700,000

tons. Norway has 4,20 vessels, with
1,500,000 tons, and Germanyv, which

comes immediately after her, has 3,000 |
sail, Wwith a total of 1,400,000 tons;
France, Italy and Russia bring ap in
the rear, each with less than 3,000 aes- |
sels. The proportion of steamers is, |
bowever, o ﬂeﬂer importance than
the total number of ships engaged in
trade, and in this regard France stands |
second. although she has but 458
steamers. of 667,000 tons in all, to En-
gland’s 4.649. Germany presses her |
closely with 420 steamers and 476,00
tons.—X. Y. Sua.

' tle
! gave !ll'!’. :Illl’ sht-'ll -llpln-tl dnwn and

'niwell’'s hat when

- fhey can not help.
- women must be allowed to decide

FOR OUR YOUNG READERS.

THE LAST AND BEST.

Ea'd the Child to the youthful Year:

*“ What bast thaou in store for e,

Ogn'er of beautiful gifta, what cheer,
‘hat [~y dost thou bring w.th thee”

* My seasons four shall bring
rtreasures. the winter s snowi
The sututun's store, and the Bowers of
spring.
And the suminer 8 perfect rose.

* All these and maore shall be thine,
Dear chi d—but the ast and best
Thyscif must varn by a stpife diving,
If thou wouldet te tru.ly Diest.

* Wouldst know this (ast besy gife?
"Tis a conscience ciear and Lright,
A 1eace of mind which the sou. can LY
' an infloite delight.

® Truth, patience. eourage and ove
I1f thou unte me canst rng,
I wiil set thee all carth = ils atwove,
OULhid, and crown thee a King
—lsluz Tharter, in 5L Nucliolas.

A GOOD BEGINNING.
«eddy’s Little Deeds of Kindness on New
Year's Day.
said mamma, concinding

"4\!’5'1 ,""!.“
her little
the lnst one of the vear, becaase this
vias New Year's Eve—<1 hope my Lit-
tle will try to make sowmebody
happy every day through ail the new
yvear—uy do some good thing,
Teddy.™

Tﬁi-’}' looked doubtfal.

“] don't know how, [ guess,” sail
he. 1 don’t have much money to
give poor folks stuff with, mamma.™

“Money isn't all there 1s, dear.”
mamma answered, with a smile. “Kind
words and deseds are worth more than
dollars Trv it and sve,
to-morrow. will vou, Teddv #

“Yeo'm, anawered Teddy, 1 will

s And we'll talk it --'.--r- to-iorrow
night, agam, dear.”

Yo m, we willl™ said Teddy, 0O

mamima' ' zome constine all day

7119

o

st s,

1]

can't 1 Mr. Ballard's kil is just
splendid and smooth!”

“1 suppose s0,” mamma said, smil-
inc.

But Teddy didn’t 2o coasting until
afternoon, becanse there were jots of
errands to run in the maornine— 5 bhask-

etful of left-over Christmas disinties to
curry to poor old Mr=. Tubberman, for
one thing, and a glass of jelly to sick
Jolinny Bryvant, tor another. And by
the time all this was done it was nearly
noos, and mamma said he'd hetter eat
his dinner before he went,

So after dinner he was off; and at
tea-time he was back azain, as rosy
and merry a hittle fellow as you would
be likely to meet in a long day’s jour-
nev.  And when tea was over, and his
night's wood in, eame “the bedtime
tulk™ with mamma in her low rocking-

| ehair before the open fire, and Teddy

on n ericket at her feet.

“Well, Teddy, what about it?” asked
FTHH TS

“Not much, I'm afraid,” Teddy an-
swered, staring quite soberly mto the
glowing coul<.  “Course I earried old
Mrs. Tubberman her New Year's din-
ner and Johonny Brvant the jelly, bat
it was yvou dud that, mammia—zave the
thing=, vou know —and “twas only fun
to carry ‘em and ot thanked,  cSides,
i im)‘ ought to do errands for his moth-
er.”’

Mamma smiled, and laid her hand
lovingly on her bov's bead. ©And
how about this afternoon, Teddy?™" she
asked.

I don’t think of anvthing worth

telling, mamma,”” Teddy answered,
slowly. “When [ was gommg over to

the hill T met that hittle Jack Pooler,
and he'd been to the store, and he was
crving like evervthing ‘canse his fin-
gers were 5o cold.  And I took him on
my sled and whisked him home in a
jitly, and Kicked up my heels and made
him fairly laugh. But that wasn't any-
thing. "Twasu't ont of my wav hardly
a bit, you know. And Tim Mellin was

fover on the hill without a sign of a
' sled, “eause his foiks are so poor, you

lilltl“‘. and he looked so kind of .“llrr.\’
standing round that I eouldn’t help

telling him to take turns with me: and
fany way ‘twas a good deal more fun to

slide half the time—not quite, of course,
but 'bout as much. And Tim was so
l-lc-a.-wl that it more’'n paid. And when

was coming home I ran across Mr.
Track’s lame Susie, and she had a lit-
basketful of apples somebody’d

thev'd all bounced out. And so 1
helped her pick "em up and hauled her
home, and the apples, "canse [ knew
vou'd want me to.  That's what made
me Kind of late home, vou know. And
that’s all; only I ran after old Mr. Hun-
it blew off, “eause
he’s got the rheumatism, vou know.
And I helped Aunt Penny  Peters over
an i(‘_\‘ place—over  two ey pl:lt'o'_-a,
for fear may be she’d fall down on ‘em
—but anybody’d do those things, of
course, maimnma. "’
Mamma smoothed the curly head ten-
deriy.
“Teddy, dear,” she said, “I think
you've miade a pretty good beginning.™
Don’t yon and T think just so, too’—
Youlh's Compunion.
-———e

KEEPING A GOOD NAME.

When Once Lost, a Difficult Thing to Re-
gEnin—A Few Thoughts for the Young
People.

Folly bas hardly another form so ob-
jectionabie as that of carelessness, real
or apparent, about one’s reputation.
When a young man behaves as f he
were willing to be believed ““fast.” he
may be zuiltless of any real disposition
towanis dissipation, but he ecan not
complain if the more desirable of his
associates gradually withdraw them-
selves from intimacy with him. When
a young Iady, no matter how innocent
of anvthing worse than a determina-
tion to amuse herself at all hazards,
condescends to flirt with gentlemen, or

 to indulge in boisterous behavior in

public places with other giiis, she

. must not be surprised if. before long,
! she become aware of less heartiness in

tee grevtings of the acquaintances
whose society she prizes most, reevive
fewer invitations from anybody, and at
lust perceive, with painful clearmess,
that she is actually, even if undemon-
sizatively, avoided, except by those
whom sh- Jdoes not wish to meet.
Parents often are to bLlame for not
guarding their children more carefully
from undesirable companions, and
from forming careless and dangerous
social habits, bat in many cases their

| remonstances are vain, and they have

the griefl of witnming the evil which
oung men and

any things for themselves, even if
bey choose wrongly. If they will not
eed good advice, they must be tanght
v bitter experience; and the saddest
fact connected with the subject is that
it is so bhand %o recover one’s credit,
Pren after one has seen the great blan-
der which has been made, and is hearti-
Iy in eamest to correct iL It is mo
easy matter for a young man to live

down a bad utation, and it is fap)
more difficult for 8 jyoung woman.
Time and patience and ecarnest en-

deavor usually will do it. bowever, al-

though memories of it and aliusions to

it may rise up to plague one oecasion-

ally for many years.

It needs to be impressed very strong-
ly upon many voung people that reck-
lesgness and notoriety can not possibly
confer happiness. They do supply a
temporary excitement., which many
mistake for happiness, bat it turns bit-
ter to the taste hefore it s done wit
True modesty and dignity are wholly
consistent with a thoroughly enjovable
life. Those who lack these forfent
something of the respect of others,

and, when that is gone, nothing else
can supply its place The merriest
voung men and women—many of
whose lives actually overdow with fen
and frolic, and of whom their friends
hardly can think without sympathetie

those who =0 11 i'.a:,:" their
to 1n-
any

olil-
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even the appearancs of *“fastness,”” n-
atinrliv, _'b !?-.'i W .'1 .-I:.' ir W, ':!' ‘Uu;’-
—Cungrogationalisl
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CHARLEY AND HIS MOTHER.
He Did Not nderstand MHer, But She
Loved Ilim All the Same.

She had certainly been a  trving
mother. While there are trying peo-

piein the warld, it follows naturally

that | be mothers, and
l" Wcon ll'-:a‘ M1 = Wil Was Oone tlf
L .

frmm Th

LELR ¢ 8 L "! ’3.' 1 Wi

deacon was of German

§ s o vk

LH eI LIlLE

waps  same of the
compasire of
tirnt He was a stalid -
some people sl
what Deacon Hanson

He was sin
i

lievinez that God ruled the world, and
that 2 was an ill t=» ne to " il acainst
providenes Morcover he had in him
a wonderful « tpacity for uns«liish and

il' hiaed married
he loved her, and

lone-endurine love
.'.‘-:."‘01’" .." b Vilsse
l“- lvn'” n! h-: still, Wikn =i
vears old, & wiry, fretfal
whose w ind worried aspecet no
restion of her sweet vouth was Jof
any other eve than his He Jlooked at
her through the mist of vanishod vears,
and saw, with second-sieht of
the heart, the roses of long agzo on her
checks, and the lght of other dayvs in
her eves '

But that was what her son coulld sl
do. e had no memories of davs old-
er than himself: and over <inee e conlid
remember bad been fretful  and
hard to please. Only when he had
been il at times, she had nursed him
so tends f‘}_\ that he iu"_?ln to tind out
the mother <ide of her nature, and half-

n

sirllger

she

limecd to be !l over again, when he
ot well, and all this unwonted soft-
ness vanished,  He used 1o enve bovs

who conl’d o to their mothers with all
their hittle troubles and jovs —their fail-
tres and ther Hi= mother
desired, indeed, to be informed of his:
but she seemed to himin the fnest place
to eluim his contidence a< a right, aud
then to use it as a2 text for fault-tinding.
NSo—instead *of tryving  to thaw her
out with the sanshine of his love—he
shut his heart away from her, and aey-
el spent a moment with her that he
conld possibly avoid. Thus there zrew
up between them a sort of wall, over
which she looked at him sometimes, as
he then thought, sullenly.  He knows
now, too late, that it was with dumb
longing in her eyes. For suddenly she
was tuken il and her illness was sharp
and short. Her son was aw ay from
home.  They sent for him; but when
he came it was too late for her to turn
back from the zate of the other world
to nlu-:;k some last word for this He
went into the house, into the well-
known room, and there he saw her Iy-
ing dead.

“Did she leave any last message for
me?” he asked his father, who sat besyle
the bed, gray with hisunspoken sorrow

“Not exactly.  She only cried out,
just as she was going:  Oh, if Charley
and 1 could unl_\' have been hike other
sons and other mothers”  And then,
before | could answer her, she was
gone. [ always knew you didn’t un-
derstand her, Charlev: but she loved
you, all the same.  She never had ong
day of really health  after
von were born, and she saffered so <he
corldn’t be gay and chipper and  easy-
going. But she did love yvou, Charley. ™

And there she lay, dead —and the
bov felt that if he had but drawn

! IR L

o 1l!
-

nearer to her, and warmed her with his

love, he might have found out her suf-
fering, and cheered her with his ten-
derness, and warmed her with his love,
and tasted the sweetness of boang “like
other sons with other mother<.™  And
so knowing, over his heart there fell
this -h:ulnw of a sorrow and a -r;f COll-
demnation which will not leave lum
while life shall last

Ah, let us be tender and pitiful to
our own, now, to-dav, and not wait
until we see them Iving dead. — Fouth's
Companton.

A PLUCKY GIRL.
She Conquers Greek and Fats Two Young
Gentlemen to Shame.

A certain very young girl living in
Middlesex eounty decided last samumer
to trv the Harvard examinations in the
autumn, with a view to entering the
regular course of study in the Aunex.
She betook herself, therefore, with a
trunk full of books to a sccluded home
in the country, and settled herself for
ten weeks' hard work reviewing her
high-school studies and conquering
Gireck enouch quite 1-_\ hersell to pass
forecollege. Two young gentlemen pres-
ently appeared on the scene. deter-
mined also upon secluded preparatory
study. When they learned that the
pretty girl with the Titlan hair was
“digging™ for Harvarl too, !h"j‘ iried
to laugh her out of her ambition. One
of them, with the wisdom of twenty
vears, toid her it wss really a sin, and
altogether against nature for a seven-
teen-year-old girl to try to read Greek
alone, or to think of taking a Harvard
course. The other youth declared that
it didn’t matter; she'd never *get
through the exams anvway," and both
tried to persuade ber 1o take rides and
boating excursions.  Bat still she stud-
ied faithfully and crammed her self-
taught Greek unti the examinstion
came. Then she went down to Cam-
bridge and passed her examinations
triumphantiy, while both the voung
men failed dismally, and jound thew- |
selves obliged to study another year
before getting iuto college — Boston
Record.

— o &=
—Hall's Journal of Health says: “In- |
tense thirst is satisted by wading in |
water.” Another good way to satiate
thirst is to drink water.—Drake’s Trac-
cler's Magazine. l
.

STEEL PENS.

ﬂrﬂnwmmﬂ—“m.onh-

Costly Lusury.

Only a few years ago Bulwer put into
the month of his dramatic creation,
“Richelien,” these pregnant wonds
*“The pen s mightier than the sword ™
In the short time that has since elapsed
these wonds Lave aoquired & new ap-
P:h ation: the wn bLas mmquenn! the
swond in the ficld of commerce as com-
pietely as it had formeriy thamphed in
the ficlds of high policy and world gov.
ernment. The little civilizer (as it may
well be ecalled) is now in every hand,
but within the memory of many men
still living the steel pen was amply »
curious and nﬂtl} jJov, noticeable a8 an
ingenius mechanieal fad, but not ag all
as an invention lkely to come into
pracitcal use.  The earliest form of the
article was ¢ertainiv not promising. A
piece of sheet steel was bent into »
tabular form, and cut or filed away to
imitate the shape of a quill-pen, the
junction of the two edges forming the
nib, which, of course, extended all up

the bark of the pen These were
known as early as 1812, but! were re-
;::1.'-!--\! as articles de luxe. to b miven
away as T Rents, and not for use
They were hizhly polished, ]---!’.‘.s;-‘
wilt or silvered, and sold for as muoch
as five shillings each In 1=2% Mr
James Perry, the founder of a svstem
of education onee famons as the “Per-

rvan system, took H!- the steel en as

a practical invent:on, and by indomit-
able energv overcame the dithealties
i 1ts coustruction and the obyections

to its use.  Ho
ties and ~I-Ht-l no e
perfection.  His brother

samuel Timantns, of Birming

patented several vane-
atialn
rinedd My

Ay, that

1) =t to

he paid seven shillings per pound for
his stee] anad fin “! s per pwen to
the Nrst workmen he emmioved, and
that for yvears afterward the price Ziven
to Lis workmen was thirty-six =
INgs pr  gross fopfrasteries vt Grea!
bLiriiaan

-—— e ——

AN ACY OF VENGEANCE.

MHow Euarasged Monkesys Fsterminated o
Muge Mua-€ vustrivctor.

The boxa | v ofttimes heen

i Nnot et

mastered by man, ot by moch infenor
bt A officer stationed at Kal
ladeve, o India, was anee elimbing a

and a native who

1 him witnessedd the follow-

rocky hill, when he

RN I'Ih; Al
ing episonle . A poor monkey was b

mg =lowly enwrapped in the volumin
otts folds of an enormons bos, its bones
breaking like pipe-stems by the pros.
sire.  Geradually the reptile unwonnd
tse . leavine a erustisl unrevcornizable
mnss.  The numerons t!
rock were i the greatest stats
ment, runninge wildly about, g
ine, chatterniue and moaming,
of course, Jrrwe riess Lo b B Lhear

rwl While ths WS GO -
i its goree, amd before its body began
to LIl and swell, the olicer atd native
went in g <t of o stonl « 11-[‘_‘-[ arnd n
sharp Knife, expecting to an
o-a.-‘\ Prey s soon as 11 shonld bw nlled
tor r--i‘!e‘h--n When they returned to
the scene of strife, t b Iny thorough-
Iv gorged, bencath a projecting
of chff, looking more ke a log than

Mgk Yy s 0l T
of evrite
st iting-
'.Il.-ru:__'!l_
Covn-

“fisne

tmiakhe 1

Hinss

anvthiong more lively th the submnt
ahove a troop of monkevs were as.
sembiled, and there or four of the lar

gest amd strongest were oocupied in
displacing 4 massive fragment of rock
already loosoned by the mans from the
main ledgy By cnormous exertion
made, too, with a silence quite unusual
to monkevs -they at length suceesded
in pushing the pock until it trembled
just ever the hoa's head; then, uttering
a yell of triumph, they dropped it over
the miniature precipice. It struck  the
boa on the hend, mashing it to a jelly
As s rreat tan] lashed about ineifecr-
unlly in ats Jast struggle, there was o
chorus of exuitation - man joming his
near relative, if we bhelieve some of our
mstructors—aover  this  well-accom-
plished act of vengeance. — Good Words
—_———te——

DINNER PHILOSOPHY.

The Human Kace Divided Into Four Die-
tinet Clasars.

Prof. Sumner, of Yale College. di-
vides the human race into three olass

ex. people who work to-day to pay for |

.u-..tu-r.ln_\, ‘sdinner, people who work to-

dl_\' to pay for lu-dn_\".- dinnerand those

who work to-day to provide a dinner
for to-morrow, But there =g fourth
class quite numerons, those who do not
work at all and eat the dianers earned
by others.

There is a story of a colored barber

who reformed from hard drinking be-
cause he observed that while he, the
drinking man, bought two pounds of
liver for his family s dinner, the man
who sold him the rum bough® seven
pounds of porter-house steak. He took
the plm!'_'c- forthwith, and ate the pror-
ter-Louse ever after, instead of drinking
up the price of it

This incident illustrates anather prin-
ciple of Prof. Sumner's, which is, that
the oniy fair way for a man to get out
of the class who work to-day to pay
for vesterday into the class who work
1”«]',1‘. Lo 'rl:u‘uir for to-morrow s to
practice s H-denial vaelf-denial,™
says the learned professor, “must be
our gospel if we would gain eapital.
and almost any one can gain capital if
he practices prudence.” So thought
the barber, and acted accordingly —N
Y. Ledyer.

- * &

Burdette's Fatherly Advice.

Yes, mny son, the lamb gambols on
the green, | know, and so you weakly
justify vourself when you gambile on
the red  But my son, the
lamb zambols ocly when it is very
young. when it is an swkward, long-
legged, diotic-looking eternally bis-a-
ting lamwbh When it has more sense it
ceases 1o gambol.  And take ita whole
life, if it s mot butchered to make it
broarder’s holiday v the midst of ita
vambols it is shorn abou? s often sa s
ramibols That s you, my by Get
through with it before it gets l:hqui
with vou. Ah me, every Ume | look a2

n?‘-rr'.'r_

the lamb [ sm maddened by the thought |

that he will never be safe antil he is too
tough for chops. and wears his borns
In a spirad bang that makes him oo
callous o be 3 £t playmate for the chil-
dren and too unsympathetic to be en-
Joyed of the dogs
you re bving so fast, ¢h? Because you
want 2o be old? Well, yes: only vou
don’t want w0 do all your living with
your mouth aad stomach. Give your

braios s little chm.-ﬂmﬂp Eagie

— &

ey O s
vity: ober 13,1718, S

Hickes Was appointed to the Rectory of
Blisland, in Cornwall, . He was
snceeeded in April, 1780, by William
P!(‘. whowas in turn in Feb-
ruary, 1534, by Franvis Woolcock Py,

who is stll Living.

Ob, that's why |

,‘ PITH AND POINT.
P B0 tas naved
. to ot
SRR
: s good cireus could be wen for
ﬁ:’-ﬂn some boys woull want ®
eraw! under the canvas. they wore bors
that way =N O Fioaywse
— A fashion item says the very newest
thing in hawr-dressing is the ._ﬂ‘ The
“hang”™ is the oldest thing in
that are ngt loaded — Norrudows
“The wages of vn being death, we
ean't anderstand why a ot of people
we know don't get paid off at once and
have the'r servioe - Doaominge
fom K ye
The diference botw on o long and
short yarn s very well illastrated
the ¢ Ferrnce of one’s fewelin n
me askesn for one s mother of
for one » sweetheart
—~The girl of the perixl now carries
her hanas in ber overoeat ket just
like s man —partly beeause it s Enghab,
and pacsls dovibt icsa tweasirse thero afe
holes in ber gloves — Losred] Cilizes
fined their way home
from » s A guesiion fre-
guently askesl It's » voanling to the
n‘ r Hits s good one, he's apl to gt
goes roand the corner — (Al
INPrwi

an 'lvl:‘
a Jistancs

luqf if he
ity

A h-.;-'tl.. jvirnal  reoomm onde
SWeepmns H properiy tone. as oae (‘
the very best Kinds of ¢ ot s s fove wom-
en. Now, if will imvent a

s 0of lennis tha myay I |-i\m!
with brootis wi.ll tw a benelsctor of
;e t Y N Y ik Ty v

sl TNins

- boa?

sorme ot has Pt Lhal pen Where

i e finad it errowlel old A 33
th thar dav. as he rootad adssit the
ek v n. vea' | thoug .id b
o 1 & lower Key, as baaied
the article froon Ysehind s ea N Y
I wlen .

A man clsimmun? L e B sventisl,
wants e Ofne to leoey the oarth to
prevent its bursting We have a friend
who we think wonld b alde tode 1t
Up to this time he has devotes! all his
!-::.n‘_'"..-'__'.-‘.',a1.-_ sl we would e
glad to see him try 1t on the rost { the
vArta L T N Wil

A New Londen bov, with miik

dcher sn hand, fell Lheadlong down tha
sk statrs ilr hoadd 1o 1N rpewl  hie !r\ﬂl
arel  was brushing the dirt from  his

clothes when his mother appeared ot the
heod! of the stairs ate] ankexd Ihd VioMa
bireak the |12 tcohwer? “Nao, | duln't. bat
I wll was the gu k Fosprons And
he did Hartford Times

Brown to Smuth, whoe has been an
invalid for vears “Hulion, Smith’ How

sre vou nowadays®  Has Dr Dubble.
dose  helped you any? Smiith A
little ;-.-:‘:.T-. but not pearly so mueh
as | have he [-ul hima You should see
the new house he has just built' Noth-
ing hike it in town elegant, perfectly
elegant '’ Bastaon Post

~

Husband - The census-taker was in,
dear He demanded tha age of each of
the family, and | was ablige]l ta give
hitn vours.  He said it was the ru‘
Wite (inragedy)  Law ! What do Toare
for law?  Johin Smith, diul you tel]l that
man my agze” Husband (harriediy)
Tl"". Ifﬂi-' itk Verll Wl twoenty-thres
Wite (malithad) Well, | suppose the
Iaw has got to be respected - Clucage
T'ribvin

A little boy in Warrenton  visited
his sunt in the country roc long sinee
One day at the dinner table the lady
complained that a jar of favorite pre
wrves had nysteriously  disappesred
from the jrantry Each one present s
claimed any knowledge of the fact, ea-
cept the Little boy, who remaine! studi-
tnl-l) wilent At io'ngﬂl he was nsked if
hee knew anything of the missing fruit,
when he l‘t-plu-cl ‘M.\ pa dout allow
me o talk (ot the tab e " Warrenton
(‘in ) Chpper

- -

SENT BY EXPRESS.

Perecons Who Are Labeled and Transferred
the Same as Any Piere of ionda,

“Can hive stock be shipped by ex.
press?" askesd a passing reporter  yos-
terday of an emplove of an expross com-
pany :

“Certainly  You ean ship anyvthing
for cashor € O D™

“What's the objection then to travel.
ing by expross with a tag tied in your
button-hole?””

“Nome that [ know of, exoept bwin

mmes] around in the car with a lot rs

sxea and bundles  've soen people
shippes] by express ™’

‘lr:'hl p"":p:".”

“No, real live persons We had a cane
of that kind only a few months Is
happens once of twiee o vear -
that I refer to was a voung hi’ aleag
ten years old  He was bulled to Jackeom-
ville, Il ., and had a tag @ him for thas
riaﬁ- What « more he was sent C. €

). Idon't know how we got him, but
I suppose same poor relative, unabie to
buy & ticket, shipped him to somebaody’s
eare bweause unable o keep the lad him-
wlf Thos are the circumstances which
usually surround such a case A boy
can travel q@ite as well in the expross
ear. with plenty to eat, as he ean in &
tushioned seat alone—better, in fart,
Iwraus the messenger ﬂll’tl"y takes an
m:rn-t in him and him amuse him-
*q'

“When I was on the rond | gt one
every little while.  After a fow miles
thev soon usxd to it and don't mind
it » bit had & boy on my run onee
who waas billed from to San
Francieen He was twelve years old,
had & basket of grub with him and was

a terror o the messngers.  He'd have
his hand into every sack of uts and
basket of fruit in the ear f he wasn't
watehesd

ﬁu they shiipped by weight or other-
ine

“By weight—so much a pound  The
Mivantage o these le ¥ apparent.
They are A trander stations
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