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gicht up as heir to  Larchton Moere;
there was never a question of anything
| elue; and since [ loft college T have de
| voted n? Hito the carg of the estale;
and my Tather, Yinding that eyvérything
——t R ORI with me, gradun ‘\ lot
1 ’ DT , all guthgrity fall inte my Ennv!n. ¥Yhile
TIME AND TiD¥. he was absent I did averything: and on
A clonr brook aparklod In haste along, | his retucn he gaid that things coulild not
"1.\;::'-11 Lr::lr-!-r:q'lvln'l. '||I-I|11l‘l-i-|Tttlvl‘:l;ti-l| I':.'ll.:lll;:nuug { bie hl belter ul"h'r-“ }l“. Wis |'I"];Kh.h.':
et teille) (s nofos whore the oreRscs ‘!': | whan he !"Uktll !h'nllgh l]!P. MOOKS ANt
Trouble and grief weie yot unhorn papets. Ihen. after ail this. I suddenly
Tt wih thosong of He's glnd morn, | “llt' nl\'.‘il'" Il'FH lll.’lll n l"iil’l"l" ill fll.-'l.
ofh Infrdder -S4l power suddenly taken
from ma, the servants frowned upon
|

| if they obey me, and any little order I

G, W, FAIRBROTHER & €O,

Patdishops udd I rig

A sohoolgirl pnases) by the wirel ing Mand
Whioh kissgd the stones Bt Boo Butky e teat,
And the soog I s wias gt nndd goud
A% ahe Boundod over, tint aond Heet,

Sinalng in turn her child ah ' | may gFive Yedented in a hindred differ-
ENBL el the SubR. 0F & TPE SaT. Lot warse” Toeanuot even ring for any-
A muaidan walked by tho hrookict's sffia, Mhing 1 want without certain opposi-

And boened the song o Lie suvarn #tgaam ;
Fuir, ancd song to hocome o lrridle,

Fveoy impuise gogclden drcenm;
Hoard no owhio of sl orsto o
Nuniehit bBuy Yhe swoetest pasdmof Ule,

tlon from Hey' Jadyship. 1 cannot un-
{ derktand Tt Do you think she dislikos
me, Leam®’

1 kndw ‘'what'T think: bot T hardly

A wornn fuessed by thee beoodelon' s, glde, know whether it wonltl be wide to tell
Walking In sorcriwiul g ”i[ ull-n:u'. vou, ' said the girl, kindly.
Arioe voand in i taenld e, \ . »
“', o |.|1'_f':'u"?,, g Ai \ite Bad ki i “Yeou; toll me.  We are brather and

Chonged the sound of its restiess rpig-—

Telhwe what
Life hmi renched to the bolght of noon

sigter; we nro lirm allies.
vour think.'
T el think this- I say nothing dispar-
(aging of Lauly Campor: but [ do not
think sheis ono ol the women it to
by a soeond wife. A man sahould be
careful in choosing his » first wife, but
doubly eareful in choosing a second. if
Lady Campor had been Sir Austen's
first, wife, she would have been devotedl
both as p wife and a mother; probuably
she would have lived and died one of
the best of womaen.,, Snhe wauld have
been jealous of her husband's honor and
:ju'zl.hlun of her children's I‘iglll.‘*-—-fnl'.
Lunless 1 am greatly mistaken, the foun-
dation of Ler character is jealousy.”
“13o you think so, Leum?"' he asked,
a sudden light breaking in upon him.
“Yeas, I do, indeed; and fool sure
at her opposition 1o you arises from
| the fuet that she s jealons of Sir Aus-
ten's nlection for you. jealous of your
 place in thd house, jealous even of your

Agred pndd bont, & wornsi ronmmed,

Howod with bulens and oo ool with carp;
Qv s |n||..'|n thie water Toptied,

Fiopee aopd switl Trom s weollpnd laie;
Sadiy she [stoned, then wopt wod sighopd—
Life deow foose 1o 1ts eventide,

Onee ngnin did sha goma that way,
A1 ey benaty and brightoness hid,
Falr taoa fturrowed and ke tarmed gray.
shcltored yndor g coftin's L
Wind ol water 1o diege < Blend,
Life was over and thih (s end
SO e Dipolk I M restilods flow
Chunts te inthoms or murmues law,
Just ns e did o the long neo.
w i liicle I ph il PYrogreas.
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STEP-MOTHER AND STEP-SON.

A Story of Love, Jenlousy, Ha- |y,
trad, Revenge and Herole
Selt-Sacritice.

By the Author of * Do Thorne,” “A Hreidge | YOTY existence: and, above all, ju-.;]_tmq
of Laove, AL Wor With Herself," “A tof vour deéad mothér, Ross,  That
Goldan Dawn,'” * Which Loved .

Him Hest?™ ™ A4 Rose in

Thorma,” d&v., &,

CONTINUED,

.

answered, !

1

which makes we think jealousy of your
! dead mother has something to do with
[ it 14 that €hedislikes me, algo."
CHAPTER 1V, “Digliked you!'' he cried, looking at
Ross Camnor boegan to realize that his | the beadtiful fuce. ﬁ:“"“’ can any one
position was entirely changad, He was | have such a teeling! . .
too loval to blame his father, even in| *‘lady Cumnor has," said Leam.
thought; but more than once it had oc- | **She does not show it so much in word
ourred to him that there had b'"“ n | ns in deods, l'll' I\Lh('r lif\‘\ 1 “."“.‘ into
futal mistake in his own bringing up, | the nursery and took little Hugh in my
that he ought not to have had so much | rms. - When she saw me Kiss him, she |
power in hig hands, that he ought not | told the nurse to take him away. *I
to have been made socompletoly master | do Mot approve of “h“fi“‘“ being so
whilo thero was any chance of his fa- | much kissed and petted,” she said. A ‘
ther's marrying again. few minutes afterwards Lady Viola
He walked silently ap and down the | ¢ne _in, l‘“_d she took master baby. |
broad terrace.  Though Christmas had | She kissed him more than [ had done; |
one, the snow and the frost were still | ll‘ut there was no rebuke for I‘ller. Lady |
ﬁuge-:ing. It was & lovely day i the | Cumnor smiled all the time, N }
sky was us blue as that of Italy, the air | ‘'But Lesm, cried Ross —“‘you
clear, cold and bracing, the sumlight know much more of these things than [ |
pale gold, F¥rom the terrace there was | do—nare tl‘i? living ever really jealous of |
afine view of the ueighboring  couns | the dead? : 3
try. The broad sheet of water slmno.L “1 am afraid 8o, she ) .
like silver, and the dark woods in the | gently., **I can undcrst.zmd itnow with
distanee and the ‘hﬂla were covered ® nature like Lady Cumpor's. She
with snow. .'Y]uvl':i your father very much; and it
How fair and grand it was, this|Would be intolerable lo her to know
stately home of his! 'Could any strans | (hat he had preferred “'“{' one eclse. |
ger send hinr from it?  He told himgelf | J“}"'}W};‘w worse than madness, in my
that he had not half appreciated it | opmion.
before, but that he would love it more ¢ Leam, I cannot see my way clearly
dearly than ever now. He looked sad [ at all. It is cowardly to make war on
and sorrowful ; and somo one, gnzing |a woman: it is cowardly, also, to sub- |
at him from the dining-room window, | mit, like aslave, toa woman's caprice.”
longed to go and comfort him. **There must be & happy mediom,"
“Of what is he thinking," asked | sald Leam; “‘and you must find it."
Loéam of hevself, * He looks sad, 1s “ Will you Iuelr me " he asked,
he thinking of Lady Viola, *Queen by “Yes, with all my heart,” she an-
the gold on her head’? I must go to!Yswered
him. I eannot bear that look on his T must think it all over,” said Ross, |
face." U Whatever may hurpun. or whatever
the result may be,

A few minutes afterwards there was

! ly, she observed

a—

had fevor given a thought to them ‘I’
Rosk ked My one, s dil IF he
disliked any one, she was to imi-
tatehim.  Her Hie was eolored by his,
her thoughts and idens were all shapud
by his.  Eyer since the day when, ay
childgeng they hul met, played, yuar-
reled and made friends, she nnd loved
him with the love of & woman
than of a child.

Her visits to Larchton Mare had al-
ways been very pleasant ones; bhut,
now that this visit was drawing to n
close, she felt that she wus disanpoinled
with it. The new elements had not
been altogether harmonious,  Ross had
been, a4 he alwayvs wae, most kind to
her; nevertheless there wns a differ-
ence.  He'had talked and laughed us
nsual with her; but how often it hal
happened that, when she had raiged her
head quickls to ldok at him, she had
found hig eyes fixed upon Leam Dyne.
vor--how often she had asked himna
t'nv‘-llllll. and he had soswered her at
random, because his whole attention
had beén given to Leam!

As Ledin had wondered about her, so
she wonderod abont Leanm  Did he love
her, this lovely Southern girl, who had
como 50 suddenly amongst them? Did
he préfer her? How Lady Violalonged
to know!  She little dreamt how often
those sweet eyes of hors nsked the queés-
Lion,

Lady €umnor had resolved to give a
swall dancing-party on the last evening
of Lady Violn and Mrs, Pitt's visit. She
Nked Lady Viols, her chief reason be- !
ing that she had fuir haiv; for her Inidye
Ship's jealousy of the dead and the liv-
ing had reached such o piteh that she
even began to dislike dark-haired peo-
ple. She decided that, ay Mrs, Pitt
abd her niece were leaving the next day,
a ball would be too fatiguing, especial-
(uite ignoring Leam
—A8 Lady Viola would be the belle.

Lady Viola was sad at heart when the
evening came. In the glonming they
were all together in one of the prettiest
rooms at the mere. It was called the
blue drawing-room, and was never
used on state occensions only when the
family were alone or with intimate
friends; it was not a large apartment,
but it was unique in its charm. Onone |
side was a larere window which looked
out upon the were and upon a waterfall
that fell over some picturesque rock- |
work. The silvery spray, the sound of
the falling water, and the mere with its
borders of drooping trees, made this
window a favorite spot. The room it- |

Sure

rather

self was maguificently furnished; all |

that art eould suggest or money obtain
was procured for its decoration. Lady |
Cumnor preferred it to any other.

The shades of evening had fallen, angd
& gray light layv over the mere. In the
rrate burned a bright five, which filled
the room with ruddy light, and before
which sat threo lovely women. Two
of them- - the girl with the sweet Soath-
ern face and durk passionate eyes, and |
the fair Eng®sh givl whose face was like

[ The
| lowards the conservatory, Lady Viela

* Come with a8, Leam. 1 will choose
for vou.' it his Inee burned
more hotly when hoe heard a low, signi.
teaot laugh from Lady Cuamnor.

thtoe walked slowly together

thinking to hersell that if she had
known that be would
company them she would certainly
never have mentioned the malter at
awll, She had dreamed of a few minnutes’
quiet eonverantion with him, and al-
ready it seemed to her that he had for-
gotten ¢he was there. ‘They entered
the consorvatory; and Ladv Viola, lind-
ing it inconvenient for the three to
witlk  together, went first, Ross did
not seem to miss her; he went on quito

contentedly, his eyes never leaving
Leam's face,
“ 1 believe,) anid Lady Viola to hors

solf, * that if 1 went away he wonld not
even know that | had gone. He would
pot miss me.  He has come purposely
1o choose lowers for me, and 1 verily

| believe he does not remember that |
oxist "’
There was no anger in her heart

nvainst thoe beautiful rival who had so

suddenly appenved; she was far too no- |

ble for that. Thore was in her mind s
dull womler as to why Ross preforred
this dark-eyed girl to herself.

“1 have loved him nearly all my
life,”" she thought; “and in o few days
he has learned to care more for her than
he does for me."’

As she walked on some few words of
their conversation reached her ca®
She heard Ross ask Leam what she
thought the highest attribute of love;
and she ansWered:

“ Self-kacrifice. That is the noblasg
attribute of love,"! she sald, <* lndecd,
to my thinking, there is no love withs
out it. I1f we disclose that we love ans-
other and have made no =acrilice to
prove it, I think Ittle of it. I believe
that every good woman has natorally a
great amount of self-sacrifice in her dis-
position; the daily, hourly life of & true
woman isself-sacrifice, and nothing elso

]

{ But 1 am speaking now rather of thoSe

grand acts which mark a life than of
the smaller ones which ennoble it,
Huave you seen n play called * Mary
Warner? She is just the type of hero-
ine 1 moan.™

“ 1 have not seen it.  'What does ‘she
do?" asked Ross

‘ She takes upon herself o crime—a
theft—that it seems (uite ¢lear her hus-
band has committed. She is punished
and imprisoned: and he' believes her
guilty.
the real thief confesses. LThe husband
for long years snffers from the thought
that his beloved wife is a thief; she
suffers from the same bélief as regards
him;and to that is added the pain of
believing that he lets her suffer in
silence for his sin. I call that seli-

Y
| sacrifice.)

** And would you do that for any one
yvou loved ' he asked.

“Cerdanly I will go,’" he rnp.’iml,l

nsk Leam to ac- |

{

The truth is never known until §

| & rose and whose eyes had the purple |

“ Would 1?7 said Leam, *Yes, for
light of the heartsease —were seatcd | one whom Lloved well—most, certainly
side by side. To the third Mrs. Pitt | I would.”

was busily engaged retailing the last “The one whom you love is to be
and most piguant scandal, & scandal | envied,"' said Ross, with 4 deep sigh.

j that was just going the round of society. | ** So seM-sacriliceis your fuvorite virtue,

hope I shall come !

Lady Cumnor was interested.  Sir Aus- |
ten, in a lounging-chair nesr them,
wondered why women rejoiced in scan-
dal; and Ross, buried in reverie, sa
watching the two girls.

Her ladyship would not
lamps lighted.

: have the
Nothing could be bet-

whispered words of Mrs, Pitt had come
to an end. Sir Austen

'

frmkml \‘1'!‘_}' |

Leam?"

**Yes; it has alwavs been,” she am-
swered.

vk wonder,” thought Lady Viola,
s if he remembers Lam here. Of course
he has no time to speak to me - has for-
gotten even that I want o flower; but 1

ter, she said, than the raddy glare, The | should like to know if he does remem- | 1

ber my existence.”’
Still the two went on, engrossed in

much as though he were enjoying a | euch other,

{ nap, and I.rul.\"('mmml' thought it l'ligh

time she fired a shot at the enemy.

*Violn," she =suid, in her gentlg,
cnressine  voice, which was sweetgst

“Their conversation will last all the

[ evening,” thought Lady Viela, **if I do

not interrapt v
She turned round impetuously.,

a light touch on his arm, and & benuti- | gut of the ordeal like » brave man. It | When it had asting, **in thislight evary | How many sweet Hmw-q;s: have yon
ful face looked up into his. seems horrible to me to have a contest | hair on your head shines like gold. | chosen for me, Mr. Ross?’ she said;

** Ross, L have been watehing you so
long, and wondering why you looked !
so unhappy. What can you have tb
sidden yout "

He turned to her with a glad smile. | gaid Leam, 1 should not think that
How could he, even for a few minutes, | she knew you were quite what you are,
have forgotten her? Ross."

*Can I do anything for you, Ross?" |
the sweel  voice went on. **You do giid, *“that we are friends and allies,
not look a8 you did on the night we  Leam™
came home. Whv has the brightness |« Yes—the best of friends and the
gone from your face? 1 thought on | staumohest of allies," she replied. And
that night it was the brightest face 1| then Sir Austen came up to them, and

had ever seen."” they could say no more.
As she recanlled his kindly grecting

and the touch of his lips on her fac® CHAPTER V,
the girl's hoeart \\‘Ill'Fllt'll to him. She | While the under-current of bitter jeal-
laid her hnd upon his arm. | ousy remained all was outwardly brill-

with a voman! I wonder whether Lady
Cumnor thought of me at all when she
married my father?"'

“Rosd, you said 1 was to be your junt and happy at Larchton Mere,
sister, a real, living, loving sister: Sir | The - whole county welcomed its
Austen said so, too. That gives we  new and beantiful mistress. She was
the privilege of speaking. | eannot  gdmired exceedingly; and peopla
help seeing what is wrong. May I tall said how fortunste it was for Sir
you what [ think?" | Austen 1o  have found so  heauti- |

* Say what you will to me, Leam,"
he replied. How sweet it was, this!
sisterly affection!

“1 can see,'” she said, simply, “that
Lady Cumuvar muakes y ou unhappy ; 8he | the little scene before the picture, To
uplpusw you in every way." his indoledt, happy nature everything

le was too manly to complain of & seemoed to be going well; his beautitul
woman ; but she had guessed his o | wife was admired and liked, the protty
row so correctly that it was net un:| baby-boy grew and thrived, his hand-
manly to speak of it. | some, gifted son took almostall trouble

** We certainly are pot in harmony,” | from him, and his ward grew every aay
he replied.  **Our wisheés and desives | dearer to him. What more mn:fnl he
seem to elash. 1 am often very unfort- | wish or desive? He had not the faint-
unate in forgetting to consult her be: | est idea of the jealousy that was hidden
fore I give an order. I do not mean ity | in his wife's breas§. Everything scemed
but the habit is strong upon me, and 1 | right to him and to others,
forget. It always happens to be somes| At length the day came when Lady
thing very displeasing to her.”" Viola and Mvs. Pitl were to leave the

* I have noticed it," said Leam. **In'| mere and return home.
my own mind I always take your part." ! tried her best to be happy as usual; but

“Do youP You are very kind to me, | there was n cloud on ‘her face. It
Leam. [ um hot-headed and impetu- | seemed to her that nothing would ever
ous. I wish 1 could change my char- | he the same aguin. She loved Ross
soter.’ { Cumnor with all her heart; they had

1 do not, interrupted Leam,  **1| been more than friends, yet not lovers,
would not have you change one ! She had madoe him
thought, even; | like you best just ns
you ure.'’

" “The truth guid Ross—*and o
dawns upon me more clearly every duy |

ful a wife, one so sccomplished, so

tion!

wuvs belioved that in time he would
love her and ask her to be his wife.
She had bad many admivers, but she

IS8,

[ You

* 1f she took you into consideration, |

“It is quite understood then," he |

stately, and so well fitted for her posi- |

The Baranet never thought again of !

Lady Viola |

her ideal; and, in |
her bright, hopeful fashion, she had al- |

have no idea how beautiful the
effect is,"

Lady Viola looked up with a little
leased laugh, hoping that Ross would
mve something to say about it; but his
eyes were tixed upon the dark hair near
him.

**He does not care,” she thought;
and the pang that went through her
{ heart was so great that it sent hot tears
to her s« He does

eyes. not cnre
whether my hair is woven gold or
raven black, It is all the same to|
him. He huas lost his interest in me
| sinc@ that other [nce has bewitehed
him."" And the girl gave a long, low

| sigh, for the dveam of her life had been
sweet,

No, he had not one word to say. He
was thinking how fair that Southern
fuve looked in the ruddy light, with its
dark eves and full curved lips

*Viola," said Mrs. Pitt, *what flow-
ers are you going to wem' to-night?"”
| *1donot know, auntie," she replied.
And then she spoke to Ross, “Yon
have spoiled me so muoch in choosing
flowers for me that 1 hardly know how
to choose them for myself.”

“1 shoold not have thought that Ross
had any great taste in that way,”
| murked Lady Cumpor. Leam lookad
up quickly,

‘“*You are mistasen, Lady Camnor,”
she said, ** Ross has very great taste,”

“Then 1 ecan only say Tl-.' is careful
never to show it,"" returned Lady Cuus
nor.

“] think he shows it :lh\':l_\'.-." sald
| Leam, nndaunted by the scorn on her
Ladyship's face.

*Your defense is not strange,'’ re-
plied Lady Cumnor, with an  almost
cruel smile that sent a deep flosh inw
Leam's face and sn angry glance into
the eves of her kinsman,

Lady Viola hastened to throw oil on
| the troubled waters. She looked gt
Ross,

" she said
Will you

1t 2 not too late now,
**and it is my last evening,
come and choose for me?"
[  He looked at the fair face and then at
I Leam's,

Pe- |

and he blushed, conseious of his remiss-
| ness,
| %My dear Viola, I am quite ashamed,
I will gather them at once.
continued, in n low tone, to his com-
{ panion, ** you will draw me into terri-
{ ble mischief some day. You make me
forget everything in the wide world ¢x-
{ cept yourself."
| A thrill of happiness went throuch
the girl's heart.  Would that he might
| 80 forget for ever!
Ross Camnor did not understand the
f meaning of the word **deceit.”” 1n all
this lite he had never deceived or be-
| trnyed any one, He had never told g
falsghood, nor had he ever atfected that
"which he did not feel, Lady Viola had
long been his chosen friend and play-
fellow: but he had never tirted with
hor. It had been a very honest, kind-
ly affection; and he was vexed with
himself now that e hud neglected her
even for a few minutes.

** What shall I find for you, Viola?"
he asked. It will be difficult to find
agy flower beautiful enough or fine
enongh to mateh with what Lady Cam-
nor calls the gold thremds of your hair,

Leam, do you wish that you wore thiy
' |

crown of burnished gold?

“ It would ve of little use wishing,”
]

sae replied.  *Though I am dark my-
self, and ought to believe in the su- |
premacy of brunettes, I think fair

women are far the prettiest,”

I am thinking of every variety of
color, Lady Viela," said Ross—** white
and gold, green and gold. I eanuot
tell which is the prettier combination.”

Dynevor first,” said the Earl's daugh-
ler,
** 1 do not think that will be so difii-
cult; with black hair and & Spanish
{ fwow one thinks instinctively of a rose,
| Here is ene decp ermson in color,
with & delicious perfume,  May [ place
itin  your hair, Leam--just where it
ought to hed
“Yes,'" she n plied,
ONTINUED, ]
- . -
~-The worst thing a farmer can raise
—A glass.

Leam,” he |

“Find somethine that will suit Misg |

PERSONAL AND LITERARY

—The first volume of General Bean-
regard’s history of the war is com-
pleted, P

~Mrs, Jane (3. Austin is reported to

| be the author of the novel, *“LheN wme-
less Nobloman."'

Recent investigation tends to show
that “Goody P'wo Shods' was written
by Oliver Geldsmith,

Sarah  Bernhardt claims to have
made money at the rateof nearly lalf a
million dollars & vear while in Amerioa.

Mr. W. D. Howells is reported to
be traveling in the mining regions of
the West with a view to - “tlocal color.™
He intends to bring some min.ng char-

| Beters into hiz next novel.

Rav, .Iu_u(-ph Cook h;u flecidod to
remain abroad Yor anotber vewr, and
will  finally return to-this country by
way of India nod Japan. He is gow in
London, preparing for another series of
| lectures shore, ) o

‘ Mr. Longfellow called the compass
plant, in “Evangeline' “Jolicate,” and
| when some one told him that the plant
was i large, conrse, ronch-lehved fliral
hesubstityted Svigarpas’ for delicat 'L
in tha lalor editions of the, pochy A
~-Mr. Sidpey Lanier's hefifth has
again broken down, and hé has fled to
Florida in the hope of restoration,  His
| recovery from a similar pulmonary
trouble wovernls vuars ago ;;lw? his
friends’ hope tHAT the  aundsphere of
that region' Iminy agdin prove-eflica-
cious.
—The /willl of the late Thomas
Carlyle, in & pararaplf exprossing his
stpong/ fdeline of  Fdod will  toward
L Amerioa, :mllLua[u.-\-iall_v New England,
rives the books he used in writing the
ives of Afver ™romwell and Froderick
| the Great to Harvard University.
—General Cheatham, of Tennessee,
is writing a history of the advinee of
| General  Hood’s' nrmy to  Nashville
and subsequentretreat. . Heecommand-
ed M corph in General Hood's army,
| and until now has kept silent in regard
| to the effort to make him responsible
| forthe failure of the campaign.

' -, T. Trowbridge leads a very
quiet life at Arlington, Mnss., in his
pleasant home on the banks of the
picturesque pond which has been dig-
nified By"Lhe name of Arlington Lake.
He writes a good deal, but does not
hurry into type. It is said that he has

e A 1 ’
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HUMOROUS.

~It Is terribly embarrassing to come
into-town from a fishing excursion and
find there is not a4 trout in the murket.
—=Hoston Post. .

—Now i'ELlle springtime of iour -
.FQlthUg' e m:asnui;[‘: ageying and
fving Th, marviage Roe

Sty Jorrick.

—dlgre ds another attempt to deprive
woman of her rights. A male wretch
basgot wp am invention Lo prevent the
slammting of doovs.— Boston Commer-
ctal Dulletin,

—Although early in the season it has
alteftdy been noticed that the iceman
gives good weight to the family keop-
ing a handsome servant girl.—Philadel-
phue Chronele

—The Law and the Prophets:

When nsked his belief. a lnw =tadent
teplied, o & way most impradent,
That his ervesd could Lo writ

| * Pl et form, und o wit:

“In the Law and the Proiits,” Poor student!

= Hurivind Advocate,

—A Somaerville little boy, while look-
ing out of the window of his home, saw
o lag-tailed pigdon alizht in front of the
house. O mother, - come herc!” he
| eried; **and see & pigeon with a bustle

and trail on." — Semerville Journal.

| —We know nothing in nature so
; homely to look at as a clum's liead, nl-
ways excepting a plug hat, and the two
resemble pna- another so closely that
butfor the differcnce in size it ‘would
be hard to tell them apart, —ZHoston
Transcripl.

—Some one having offered aprize for
{ & poem in which the word * butter

would be made to rhyme with “oleo-

margarine’ the Washington Kepublican
churns out the' following:
Plonge pass the butier, ¢'en
LU it's oleamargnnine,
I Gilhooly bought a cigar the other
| A, And, us he ftrst, the tobaceonist
| sald, with pride:’ 4 That's a f(ine im-
!aut'tl'i] I'I!:_:_.'ll'.“ “wls jtom |‘|'~!|Ull'|l‘-|
Gilhoply. **It has always been a mys-
tery to me why Galveston doos not raise
| her own cgbbuges. —Galecsion News.
How wonderful are the revelations
of science. It has been estimated that
a boy can hear a eall to dinner, thoueh
| balf a mile wway, in a thousandth part
of a second.  Bat a call to duty, Well,
we don't wish to be hnrd on the boy,
but it often takes a life time for him to
nnderstnnd it —New Haven 1 qister,
| Genevieve Ward is shocked bevond
all expression beeause men and women
are compelled to sleep in the same
sleeping car.  Itis drdadful.  We have
often worried over the same thing, and
bagu, afraid to goto sleep, lest some
woman should ¢hloroform us and kiss
1 us in our dreams.,  No man is gate in a
mixed sleeping car.— Burlingson Hawk-
| eye,

' upon s, — Ol

'I.!

-

The Aeroplane Company for navi-
gating the air of San Francisco eontin-
wes Lo issue’ weekly nanouscements of
qugruba. but “in terms so vague that

1@ publie is unable to tell whether the
matter is a jokg or a swipdle,
committee of idvorporators,” savs the
Inst bulletin, * have finally decided
that the (irst sturting station of the
nerial shall’ be wmade from
Woodward's Gardens and from thence
to Menlo Park, on the S mthern Rail-
way, amd réturn 1o the gardens. The

M

“The

carrvinge

day eannot for a week or twobe fixed."




