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AT BuA, March 8L |
My Lnvi:
This Inst of March arrives
W tle T Al on o mideocean’ s rnen
Yoot will | shie, the' storm-wind deivos,
The birthdny of the hest of wives,
W hiose nge  woll, nover inind hor age,

Young Aprii‘s tolly stands next door,
Comtrasting with tha Wisidotn s

Of March' s guecn, bhorn just hefore,

Whomes vietuos und whose clnlms autscore
Hor yours=but Ll not el her agoe., |

Al sweet #lxteon she oaught my howrt,
Aned sl o8 Fust fn i’ Gl

For theeo and twenty yones hor wrt

Huns playesd Cor goe Dhis inistress part:
Koy, pob Tor workds 1'd nianoe Ber age.

|
When she wins but n geentle minkd,
Maovr Lo van gnndanes mlaes 100 ornnpngg it
Then seventeou springs bhud crowned  her
homd |
Now, twonty-twao more Juncs hnve fed
Bt hodd ! T st not brontbo hor aeo.

The child-wife of hermilo mold
AL ninetenn yours oot prarentnge; |
o HEUIe onves Doy e Jolaed our Pold,
Now, elgnteon, twenty sumnors old—
They must not kit thelr mothor s nae,
|

oo ot aufeatd to own my venrs:

Just woven thmes soven sthnds on my pugo-—
Full ten mora thiun my darling's benres,
Aveopt my love, dand hnve no fears

Thit 1 will «'er betray thy ngo.

110 thion pasured, a8 whon my bride,

Aud youth wod benuty's nets dhdst wage,
F'en now thou art my heavt & dear pridy
Thow'rt stlll one your the sunny side

Of <why ! T nlmost told thy nee,

The' half I write in Jesting rhyme,

Minee Jeats the s of 1o nesvange:
Dot ok my fove till el of thme:
To me thou'rt always In thy prime

Tor mie, swoel slxteen's stlil thy ngo!

ANK,
sl Tdeargo Evening Lamp,
-

JACK HANTINGS' CHOICE,

To say the sun had been hot would
not in the least do it justice, It had
ghone from early morning until night,
not even the smallest clond had inter-
fored to moderate for a moment 18
hear; and now vhat the hour was come,
when, according to established usage, it
must set, it seems to have gathered all
its energy for a linul eflort, and hangs
in the western sky like a ball of fire,
lighting up Nahant's beach for a long
streteh and  reflecting in the placid
water an image almost as brillinnt asthe
original.

The scene is really beautiful, but poor
humanity has suflered so much from
that lumingry that it is totally unable
to appreciate its parting salute.  One
poor mortal 18 devoutly grateful, and
8its on the pinzzn of the principal
hotel, his chair tipped back, his feet
on the railing and a clgaretie in his
mouth, contemplating the sunset with |
decidod gatisfaction. At this moment |
another individual appeared on the
seene, .

** Hot, ain't it?"

“Confounded,” repliod our friend of
the cigarette, and offers one to the new
comer who takes it, pushes back his |
hat snd assumes o position almost as |
graceful ns our friend, and falls to con-
templating the water and the sunset,
The new comer is a inan of about live
snd twenty years,  His Light hair falls
on a broad, intelloctual forehead, his
mouth is proud and sensitive, and the
upper lip is adorned with a mustache
that men take genuine delight in. His
oyes aro gquiet blue, in which there is a
drift of humor; althosgh the face is very
pleasing und the large stalwart tigure
which accompanies it muokes the man
decidedly worth looking at. This is
Raymond Leister,

His compunion is entirely different.
Jack Hastings' best friend never ven-
tured o eall him handsome.  His eyes
are Iarge and dark and have in them a
dissatistied expression. He does not |
rovel, as does Leister, in a fine mus- |
tache, his face is smooth, and his mouth
is perhaps a trifle large, but his teeth
are tine, and when Jack Hastings laughs
one feels like racking his brain for some-
thing to provoke his mirth afresh.

Jack Hustings is o favorite, and this
summer he is a decided hervo, for he has
o history, and all the young ladies mre
devoutly interested in him in conse-
tlu-'m'u. Last winter the news came to

ack that an uncle in England had died
and loft him a considerable fortune on
condition that he marry o niece of the
old man, who had lived with her uncle
ever sinee her infaney, and in cnse of
his not complying the fortune reverted
to the nieca,

Now, Juek bad never baen over bur-
dened with luere, and the idea of hav-
ing a fortune was not in the least objec-
tionable to bim, but the ncumbrance
was not all to his taste,  Up to the time
that the news came of the will, Jack
had been henrt whole, and his friends,
however, thought him & lucky follow,
for Miss Hellen  Isabelle Leighton was
said to be a beauty, but as the young
lady had never visited Ameries It was
rnther diflicult to say whence exime this
important information,

Jack had made no deeidod objeetion,
80 it was arcanged that the young lady
nccompanied by her aunt, atter n short
tour through the continent, was tostarl
for Ameriea and was expected o ar-
rive nbout the middle of September.
Miss Leighton's aunt resided in Boston,
and shortly after her srrival in that
city she was to give & reception, the
surpose being to present Juck Hast-
ln;:s to his future brido,

Jack had been informed ot all these
arrangements, but had taken livtle in-
terest in thom,  As he must become a
Benedict ho had determined 1o
the best of the time left him; but the
fotes were against him, A few woeks
after his advent at the beach he had
fallen desperately in love with a young
ladly stopping at one of the cotlages.
In consequence of this Jack fully be-
lieved himself one of the must deeply

| the coliage,

muake |

ihill!'iul mortala on the face of the
earth, henee, tho dissatisticd expression
In the young gentleman’s eves, us he
lonks toward the cottage which holds
the objest of his ndoration.

“For a person who hwsd just had a
fortune thrown at his hend, vou are
about ns disconsolate ns o fellow can
be,"" snid Rayvmond; but ns the latter
made no response, ho continued, * |
guy, Jack, don't you like it?"

o Like it?" said Jack, tourning fierve-
ly on him, * 1 like the fortune, but
who would like to have o girl thrown
uwt his head: would you®'

“That depends altogether on
gize of the girl,"" replied Raymond,
smoothing his hair and  laughing at his
friend's aagerness, © but 1o b gerious
Jack, I woulil not get entangled with
anvone until I had seen Miss Leighton,
and 1 sHould put a stop to my visits to
for preity Miss Nellie's
wke, if | were vou,™

Jack looked after the retreating fig-
ure and then utterly regardless of his
friend’s advice walked off In the diree-
tion of the cotlage

Miss Nellia Long had been expecting
Iim.  8he lay in o hnmmoek, her hands
rosting listless in her lap; white, soft
hands thant were strangers to  lnbor,
Her white dress just eseaped the ground
ns she swayed Inzily in the soft, sum-
mer twilight. Her head was coveredl
with a shower of golden curis and her
complexion was as fair as a baby's.
Her oyes were large and blue, and just
at present wore hixed rather anxiously
on the rond where Juck would first ap-
pariir,

Ho was late, and she
given him up, when the stalwart tigure
appeared striding along toward the
cottange. A smile of satisfaction plays
around the pretty mouth which breaks
into n merry lnugh as Jack leups the
low fence aml stands by her side.

the

| Raising her eyes to his she says;

“You could not stay away, could
you, Jack, dear?"’

e stoops to kiss her, but she |)ﬂa!||'11
his face away and says, gently, “* Yon

must not do it Jack. 1 feel (uite sure |

"

Miss i.l-ig’lilull will object.

* Confound Miss Leighton,” says
Jnck, ns he throws himself on the

grougd,

“Ihat is what I say, Jeek, but that
doos not alter in the least the faels of
the case.” :

“[ have told vyou, Nellie, a dozen
vimes, that T never will marrey her.”

“1 know it, but I am horribly jealous

of her, and eannot get her out of my
mind, night or day, and I know you

think about ner all the time, now don't
yvou, Juek?' and she bends forward till
her eyes are looking straight into his;
and then as he made no reply, 1 do
wish you would smile, Jack, Lamtrying
g0 hard to delude myself into the belief
that you are handsome, and 1 never
can it you look like that."

Taking no notice of her last remark,
Jack straightened himself and says
with decision, **1 have muade up my
mind —--"'

“To marry Miss Leighton™' inter-
rupted Nollie, doing her bestto squeeze
a few tears into her eyes.  Nellie 8 o
coquette, but to do her justice, she is
voery fond of Jaek,

*1 have made up my mind,” repeat-
od Juek,

“Well, you said so hefore,”
tiently,

“1 have mude up my mind,” again
repeated Jack, slowly, *““to write to
Miss Leighton and tell her that owing
to n previons attachment 1 am unable
to comply with the conditions of my
uncle's will,”

s Jack, vou dear, old darling," giv-
ing his hand a little squeeze, at which
wamile lights up Jack Hasting's pliin
face, but it vanished on hearing her
next words.  ** How about the fortune,
Juek !

LA

impa-

“ Hang the fortune, repeated the

young man, and then as she looks du-
bious, **Nellie, you don’t care about the
money

**No, but --"

“ But what?"!

A little money is very nice to have;
but. Jack, | had ever so much rasher
have you," smoothing his forehead with
her cool, soft hand.

“1 know you would,
whoen ahall it be, dear?’

“Oh, not before you have seen Miss
Leighton,™

“ But | never shall see her, she
not want to me aftor
my lettor™

00, it 1 would rather you should.
Just imagine vour seeing her after our
marringe and fulling in love with her, 1
should die, Jack,” and this time there
are tears in the blue eyes, but whether
of erief or with mirth Jack cannot tell.
All his persuasion cannot move her, and
so he leaves her.

As she watehes his retreating  figure
her face dimples and smiles; she 5quite
sure of her couguest, now, and is n lit-
tle less jonlous of Miss Leighton,

The weeks sped swiftly by, and the
second week in September had arvived.
In two days Jack is to meet Miss Leigh-
ton, for, notwithstanding his letter, her
guardinn has sent word that he thinks it
ndvisable tor Hn"\unll;_"‘ :Il.'llilll' 10O met,
ns Miss Leighton is anxions to make
some arrnonrement nbout the praoperty,
and next Wednesday isset tor the meet-
ing.

Ho has taken his farowell of Nellie,
after swearing eternnl tidelity; but she
is not fully eonvineed. She has pictured
Miss Leighton in glowing eolors as o
beauty, with dark Hashing eyves and s
statelv figure, for sinoo she is a relative
of Jack's, Nellie cannot get the idea out
of her hewd that she is o bropette, and
is cortuin that Jack will fall in lovewith
the young lwdy on the spot, She ends
by asking him in pathetic tones, **What
will then be left for me to do,” adding
to Juck's misery.

The night has ot last ardived, and
Jack has spent o longer time than vsual
fon his toilet and feels in a dissatistied

Nellie; now

will

B0 she receives

had almost

mood as he rides along towards Beacon
sLrow AL lnst the earringd LIr:;m' Jack
is admitted gnd shown into s small re-
coption room by & servant in livery.
He hears the low strains of a waltz, but
his atlention s ingantly caught by
wortrait which hangs over the mantel
tis the porteait of a Iady; the faee is
proud snd jntelligent, the eyes large,
dark and belliant; instivctively Jack

' knows that it is a picture of Miss Leigh-

ton, and he langhs to himself as he re-
entls  Nellje's deseription of her. He
henrs the rustle of a silk in the
hal' and the original of the poreait,
only prouder, hand<omer, if possible, is
standing beside him.

For & moment, Jack remained mo-
tionless, his breath almost taken awny
by the suddenness of her appearance,
All his fine spoeches tly to the four
winils,

v 11 beliove you wished to seceme,’
he stammaered,

“Yos," Her volee 15 low and con-
trasting strangely with his. “ Mr, Cary,
my guardian, thought it best, as he
wished you to know that it is over half
n million that you are refusing when
you refuse to -when you reluse the
alliance.™

A soft flush covers faco and throat, as
she speaks.  She is very beautiful and
s0 Jueck must admit,

His thoughts fly hack to a golden
hend, and not for o moment lh)l!‘i he
falter in his nllegiance.

“1 am unable to comply, ns I am to
be matried to Miss Long in two weeks.

A smile eurls the lady's lips,

“Yes, 8o Mr. Cary informed me, and
we have decided to make over to yon a
wirtion of the fortune, for which 1 have
L:ul n deed of gift made out,”

She said this in rather a sarcastic
way, 08 she handed him the paper.

Something in the tone oflends Jack,

tdress

| LIZZIE'S FIRST

and taking the paper he deliberntely |

tears it up and throws it into the grate,
“1 am obliged to you, Miss Leighion,

but you must esouse me if 1 decline
your gift,"
Utterly unprepared for this contin-

goney, the lady stands staring at him.
Feeling vather awkward, and not know-
ing what to o, Jack bows and takes
his leave. The lady hides her face in
her hands and eries? no, langhs! Her
moental obseryvation s, that he must, i'n-

dad, be in love. Then she returns Yo
her guests, not without a feeling of
mortiteation that, not only has she

been rejected hervself, put her gift has
been indignantly thrown at her fect by
this haughty young man,

Jack has told Nellie averything, and
Nellie, at last convineed of his con-
staney, is all the fondest lover could
wish.

They are to be marvied in a week;
Jack has bought a small honse and fur-
nigshed it a8 well as his means will per-
mit. Nellie has been over it and
declared it to be the loveliest, coziest
little house in the world, The wedding
| et iy aTe Lo have n

Our Young Readers.

OUR LITTLE KINU,
His kingdion i« the nuaraoery,
And mother's lnp his thron
His sabjoeets—-nll the housenasld,
O er which bie rosons mbong
Wer monnren of our heurt £ 1= e,
This white-robed, blawesyod ©*Willle woe,*

W apenk In softost whispors
Whene'or be Hes neleep,

And mt the shunty slumberer
Tk mmny nn anxious pweep)

And o'on a fy onn lardly are

To brush tae siiken, goldon hair,

And every twinkling dimple
In ek, amd choek, nod ching

I whore wo snusrd e Kissoes
And Rigs them deeply in:

For loving buby s, you see,

A Deiplle of sweat foee (8 he,

Aud when our King awakens,
For his fiest glance we min,

Anel fast toe glivl news travels—
e monaec e nagp is donel”

A o his throno he alts in state,

While loyal sulijects on him walt,

No King ¢'or rulod n kingdam
AS rules var Willle weo,

O'or bearts us ford and lovd
A% ever hearts oould be,

Long live our Hittle King so falr,

With sweet blue oyes und golden hair?
—Mury 1 Bring, in Youlh's Companlong,

— .

DAY AT SCHOOL.

 Lizzie!™

How the little girl started!

* Lizzie,” again mamma  repeated;
“if you'll mind baby for an hour, to-
morrow you may go to school with
Cady."

““And wear my new ruflled apron?
exelaimed Lizzie, throwing down all
her playvthings, and, jumping to her feet,
she clapped her hands in very glee,

“Yes," returned the indulgent moth-
er “but yon must not murmur during
the hour, or in awy way be unkind to
Baby Fred."

0, I'll be the goodest little girl in
the wide world, mamma, the very goocd-
esty"" and little Lizzie spun round and
round, until Grandma declared it mada
her own head grow dizzy to wateh her.

The low-spoken, * Be quiet, dear,”
by mamma, who was tying her bonnet
in front of the large mirror, was an-

|
| swered by:

fow friends &t the house, among others. |

Raymond Leister, who meatally sects
Jack down as the bigeest fool on record.

It seemsas if nature had made n par-
ticular effort on this day, or at least so
Nellie thinks as she returns home from
the church with Juek, nowherhusband,

to their cozy little home. As they
anter they are met by aservant who
hands them two cards on which are

written, “Miss Leightonand Mre. Cary.”

Jduck bhecomes dignitied, fueling guite
sure that they have come to renew the
oller of the money as o wedding pres-
ent, and he is fully determined to refuse
it a8 bluntly as before.  Nellwe, for the
first time in her life, is seized with
bashfulness and begs hor hushand to go
in alone; but he will not hear to this for
o moment, and putting his arm reassur-
ingly around her, walks into the room
and up to Miss Leighton,

** Miss Leighton,”’ he begins, *“allow

me to present you io when he
su:ln;. Nellje has slipped from his arm
and is seated on the sofa langhing in

anything but a dignitied manner, Jack
looks from one to the other in bowil.
dermont.  Nellie, finglly
on  him, slips her hand through the
lady's arm and leading her up to Jack,
says, My, Hastings, allow me to -
sent to you my sunt, Mre. Leighton,™

SoAnd yow, stammered Jack,

** Mrs. Jack Hastings, at your sery-
ice,” making hima low enrtesy, turns
to the old gentleman, and taking both
his hands, says peavely, “Lold vou, Mr,
Cary, he should not marey me for my
money, anl 1 don't think be has, "

— & -
Proper Care of the Opchard,

Spenking of poor ovchurd mannee-
ment, My, Barry says that he has soen
trees stamding in grass neither broken
up nor manured for many  years, mak-
ing a feeble and stunted growth, and
producing heavy crops of fruit, one-

half or one-fourth of which mav ba
merchantable, the balance hardly worth
1_.:|l\:“__r . We find orvehamd after
orehard in this eondition. ‘This will

not pay. Trees may be Kopt in a vigor.

ous and healthy  condition

Y proper
tillawe of the soil, abundunee of for.
tilizers, aml judicious pruning These
involve nhoy and exXpense, but vinl
cannot vrow tine frait witho both,
and o good dend of them. A (L tree
slhhiows nogrlect voery 1*lli'1.]'“ In his

pear orchard, to lessen the chiancos of
hlight, he slacked off in both enltiva
tion and mapure. The result was, in
two vears, one-halfl his crop was culls
His trees, instesd of making stous
shoots twelve to eighteen inches Jong,
made souvcely any growith at all.  He
hid observad similar results in the caso
of other frait In sOi s,
espacinlly in those of a light and sandy
natire, o moderate topsdressing every
VOur s necessary; in othoers, evaory secs

11, sSOme

ond yvear will bo suflicient There ean
bo no rule lald down. The wrees and
fruit widl tell what is  wanted, — Swrad

New } ariker.

taking pity |

“] ean't, mamma, I's 80 happy."

“* Happy—happy—happy!’ she kept
repeating, stooping over the cradle
where Baby Fred lay fast asleep.

First, she said ** happy™ in a whisper;
then londer and louder, until grandma
had again to reprove her,

“Yes, dear,” mamma once more
sald, “you must be quict; rock the crn-
dle every time baby stirs,” and she
kigsed the little, rosy lips, and went
out.

“ Going to school" meant for Lizzie

what a journey through Wonderland |

might mean for you and me.

Over and over, until it did seem that
grandma's patience must be completely
worn out, had Lizzie said:

** If Cwdly can go to school, why can’t |

) i A

*“'Cause 1 isn't old enough! she
would exclaim, when grandma tried to
explain the reason,
That's nutlin, grandma; nuflin't all.”

Now, she was really going to school,
if only for half o day, and in anticipa-
tion of the event she was quiet, after
mamma went out, and did not bother
grandma with asingle question. When
Freddy awoke, she found for him the
pretty, bright-colored blocks, which
possessed great attraction for the blue-
eved baby, and to him also, she con-
fded:

“I'm .::"i“".' to school to-morrow!"?

“Co-00-0," replied Freddy.

“Yes, I am." aflirmed Lizzie, *“and
wear my ruffled apron, too,”

H:\,lp.\‘ Fred erowed loud, then, and
threw down ever so many blocks with
a bang! which mude grandma jump, as
she slept in her easy chair.  But baby
did not ery, and when mamma returned,
she was convinced that Lizzie had
qarned the favor.

It was only down one street, then
around the corner, and a few steps up
anather street to the school-house,

“Take but n minute to get there,®
Lizzie said, when thev started,

So many girls! Why, in all her Hfe
before Lizzie had never seen so many
at one time.  When the bell rane, how-
ever, they dispersed themselves into
different rooms, so that by the time she
was seated at the desk with Cady thera
were not 5o miny new faces,

It was not like school asshie expected
to find it, though Lizzie's little imagin-
ative birain had associsted the scehool-
room with her class at Sundave-school,
anid when the teacher assumorl 4 com-
mnuding voice the dear little girl grew
frivhtened, and wished herself at home.
But nfter she began watehing the schol-
ars al their studies she forgot oll about
it, only it was terrible to be guict forso
lone o time,

They vead pretty stories that inter-
@sted her, and recited their lessons very
nicely, 0 it seemed to Lizzie. The
cinss in guography was the most uston-
ighingz of anv.

When the teacher asked a little girl
about the shape of the earth, she told
her it was **round, like & ball or an
orangs,’  In reply to another question
Cconeernimg its motions, she said that it

sade two revolutions; one dally, the
ather yoarly.

Then followaed explanations,  There
wits i big wooden globe, which swune
on mvols, that the teacher said repre-
sented the earth. By turning it over

amdd over, she showed her scholars how |

the carth tyrned  on
volves! around the sun.

Fhe little wirls reciting their les=sons
eculd comprohend it, but Lizzie ecould
not,  She bogan wonderine how it was

s axis and re-

il ; ; {
possible for the world we live in to turn

over and over and not npset everybody
living ini '

Dour little Lizzie! She did not con-
stder the number of yours she had al-

resdy lived, and that papa and mnmma

“1's big as Cady! |

e — e ee— e ——

|um| grandma had Hvad a great Thany
| more, and hadd never et been upset by
the turning over of the world,

Nu; she did ngt reason at all, only
grew more frightened while they talked
nbout it.  Cady must now know it,
Lizzie thought, so she folded her arms
on the desk, making quite a comfort-
able pillow for her poor little head that
fairly ached with the amount of knowl-
edge so ghortly obtained. Thete she
Iny, untid it was time for the school to
dismiss,

“* Too tired to talk about school to-
night, please," Liezie replied 1o granil-
ma, papaand mamma, when they gques-

tioned her, A whole hour before hor
bad time Lizzie declared she was
sleepy, and said:

“ Flease, mamma, hear me say my

prayers, now,” and by the time she
wis fuirly **tucked up ' in her little
bed the blue eyes closed, and she never
knew that mamma kissed her good-
night,

How long she had been asleop she
did not know, but the first thing she re-
membered when awaking was that the
enrth turned over.

“Likely as not,'" Lizzie began to
conjecture, * it beging tarning over in
| the morning, 'canse it's so big, it wonld

take it all day to roll over. Why, of
course,”” she concluded, it would
have to get turned over by night-time
| 80 a8 to be all ready to begin new in the
morning.”  And what it she should
slide off, or if the hed should turn up-
side down "

“Cndy!" she called; ** Cady!™

But Cady was sound asleep, and the
door lewding into mamma's room was
closed, ton. What could she do! The
mora she thought about it, the more
frightened she grew. Just then she
remoembered that the under drawer of
the burean pulled completely out. Tt
wis big enough for her to get in and lie
down, ** and it's 8o low,” she reasoned,
“that if the earth rolls over she
wouldn't be smothered, as she could by
the mattresses and heavy bed-clothes
that would fall on her in cnse her own
little bed went bottom-side up.”

S0 she pulled out the drawer and
dragged it into the middle of the room,
and, instead of blankets to keep her
warm, she put another night-dress over
the one she already wore, and then but-
toned her heavy ulstor over all, and
tried to lie down. But dear me! she
had to “*euddle all up in a little heap,™
just like kitty in the basket.

When grandma came in next morn-
ing to call the little girls she was very
much alarmed, supposing, of course,

that Lizzie was forming the habit of
walking in her sleep.
| Before waking her, she called paps

and mammau.

* What shall we do?* exclaimed the
frightened mother.

“Consult our physician at once,’
papa was saying, when the sound &
their voices caused Lizzie to open her

eyes,

0, papa!l mamme!™ she said, be-
fore trying to get out of the drawer,
“*has the world got turned over?"’

Such looked at the other in astonish-
mendt.

[ “Tell me, grandma,’ she continued,
renching her little pink-colored foot
over the edge of the buresu drawer,
“has the earth rolled wav over?”

She is thinking about the geog-
raphy lesson,”’ Cady laughed, sitting up
in the bed close by, ** Yesterday the
lesson was about the motions of the
earth —"'

“Yes," interrapted Lizzie; <all about
the earth rolling over and over, and
making folks turn somersets.”

How papa lnughed!  So did mamma,
and granding lnughed and lauched.

Then papa took Lizzie right up in
his strong arms, and, tossing her on to
Ins  shoulder, earvied her into the
nursery.

After his merviment had subsided, he
told her thatevery evening she repeat-
ed her little praver, and asked God to
take care of her through the nizht,
*Has He not done s0?” papa ques-
| tioned.
| Lizzie said, ** Yes"

Then papa explained to her that the
earth was cared for in the saume way
the earth, and all that live sn the earth.
He told her, also, that there was knowl-
edgo too vast tor her little brain to
vnnl[:rvlu-nll_ but as she grew olider,
she would be eapable of attaining to the

"

"

same, ns was Lwdy and her older
brother,
“Youmnst love mamma, grandma.

Baby Fred and your older brothers and
sistors

“And papa—"" Lizzie intorruntedl.

*Yos, and ]1:1;»11.' he repeated, Kiss-
ing the little upturned face, and folding
Lizzie elose in his arms.  ** Love evory
one, dear: be kind to all vour little
playmates, but always keop in mind
that if you obey vightly, and learn the
lessons to be tanght you, van
never fear that God will not govern
aright this great) big, wonderful world,
which He made," and papn kissed her
two or three times, over and over,

AsK your mamana, livtle boy and little
girl, to tell youall about little Lizzie's
perplexity. —Goldon Kule,

—A gentleman in New York mot a
rather ** uaneertain’ geguaintanee 1he
other dav, when the lutter said, *1'm a
little shoprt, and would like to sk vou o
conundrom o mental  arithmetie,”
“Provesil,” observed the gentleman.
“Well,” said the * short' man, fslp
pose you had ten dollurs in vonar pocket,
and 1 should ask you for tive dollars,
how much would remain®’  Ten dol-
Iars,” was the prompt answer.

-“J--uj
| rnd 1,1 wllicr f". ;-I_IJ".’! '

— e
—\When one Senator calls anotl
lar he immedintely says he
nothing personal or  oilensive,
merely makes the statement
| may go on recond,

°“r n
moenns

o
s0 Lhat it
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