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EMERSON,

Mecok aage, npon whose Hps and pen
Wilted sl mystie-holy powers,

Thouwh s ou have ted the waorld of men,
Y our gentio spieit still s ours,

Ah, when thess noble natares pass

Torsomes tale world beyond the cloud,
Who stays the Imege on the ginas?

Who Luinss sught buried with the shroudp

Hare souln there pre whose prosence heamas I
Acvross our Hifo with ray Iu’- nl;

BEtrorge mon, who Uviog are Hke drosmsg
But, absont, grow divinely rond |

Far froam the clecle of carth's yoenrs,
Whowes Pees ws it with truth’s pure dawp - |
T wondten nnd turns the hourt to tonrs, r

And yol to think that he I8 gone ]

Etill T hoehotd him, Nem and tall,
Widking the elmy villnge strent;
Eoornpt, vot keon, and grocting sl
With smiles that make the rade mir sweet

Upright, alert, benlgnant, puare;
I\l'xri nodghbor, soer und poot deep;

A man whoao wisdom shall enduare,
Whose momory homely folk will koo

Oh, viin 1o obe-nl our longing oves
Thut piuw his vietue hless the dayl
Yuinly the howrt for solaeo orios
“Ho Apreil, onded, brings the May.™
—fdtdorye 1% Lathrop, in Horper's "‘f(‘..'v,
- -

STHIS HOUSE TO LET!

"

i house to let

Mr. Frank Bayberry's Persian-pat-
terned morning gown floated “like a
meteor on the troulded o’ ws e
rushed out before breakfnst and wafered
the truenlent-looking bill on the front
of the house with four fat red walors

“There!" said he.  “1've put the bill
up!"

“1'm glad of it,"" said Mrs, Bavherry,
A watory-eved little woman, with blue
ribhons in her hale and a blue nose to
t'nl'r'r\ru;“ul, "j[ll'_ ]ll'l'\\'l'l-“ llll-\fru!wrlluh‘
gervant-girls, and everlasting plumbers’
bills, and baby's teeth, and your Aunt
Mirinm  coming every little while to
stny o month, I'm completely worn out
and tired of ]Il"l""l.""]iill":. It will he
like anew lense of 1ie to board for a
li'ri‘- while, "

b Ilullli-h"'
not so sure of that
anyhow, and the noxt thing is to gel
the ol pinece rented and oft our hands, "

Aund with the siriking of ten (the
house, as mentioned in the fine print of
Lthe To Let," was visible betwoeen  the
hours of ten and two), there set in o
golid phalanx of house-hunters of all
varieties, from the resolute old woman, |
Wwith the market basket nnd tow-colored
frock, to the newly-married young
woman, who seemod to rega rd this two
gtory brick mansion very much as she
had just left off regarding her doll- |
Louse, |

At first Mrs. Bayberry endeavored to |
treat the house-hunters politely, but she |
soon  discovered that self-defense fe-
guired a different method of treastment:
nuid when Mrs, Toxley said that the cel- |
Inr smelled like an old vault, and that
the house wansn't fit for decent people to
live in, she simply remarked that there
was nolaw in the code requiring hey
(Mrs, Toxley) to live in it if she didn't
like it.

“Ma'am,” sald Mra, Toxley, | stp-
Priosi d that I was speaking to o lady, ™

S didn't,” said  Mres,  Bayberry,
teraely. ;

Mrs. | iT.’[.h‘l“l‘, the Ilt‘i'll'. llltITl'T |'|]~,-'
the location

snfd Mr. Bavberry, “I'm

bt the bill is i,

Her James, she was sure,
wished to be nearar the park; and she
waus sorry the house hada't hard-wood
tinish and electrie bells,

“But,” eried Mrs. Bayberry, “you
cnn't expect that sort of thing for six
hundred and tifty dollars a year!"

The bride tossed her head, Evident-
Iy she didn't mean to be dictated to.
Everybody was going into 1lats, now,
slie said, and she didn't know why she
wiusted her time in looking at dingy old
houses like this, [

Old Mrs. Budget was of opinion that
the closets were oo small and the pan- |
tries illventilated.  She was almost
sure she smelled diphtheria and typhoid
fever in the Kitehen, and wanted to |
know when the sanitary inspector had
last visited the premises; Mr. Hl:n'tiluu'k.
a sl old bachelor, objected to the
nearness of the elevated rallway: Mrs,
Hopking, whose daughters had *‘situse
tions" in a down-town hook-bindery,
touk exceptions that it wnsn't |'.--':u'
enough; Mrs, Jolmson swiffed and
snufled, and said she Anow there was w |
Tnt-boillug  pluce somewheores in  the
lll"ll,:'hhlrtlti"n‘. and Miss Rockwell was
quite cortain that the tall red-brick in
the rear was A tenvment, and that o
pie in tenements  hind vellow fever, ml
small-pox, and  Asintie cholern,  wnd
everything olse of a contagions nature

And even after two o clock, when
Mrs. Bayberry had rotired into her room
1o have hysteries and groen tea at her
feisure, the house-hunting public mude
unceasing charge up the front stops nndd
at the door, still demanding admiitance:
until, at last, Mrs. Bavberry, peering
through the window-blinds, saw u stout
gentleman coming up the steps, with a
i:nlni-in-:ulml cane nod a broad-brimmed

weaver hat,

* Madum,”™ said the old gentleman,
entehing her eye through the angle of
the Venetinn slats, 1 wish to take this
house™

**You wish to look at it, you mean.*
said Mrs. Bayberry, feebly,” * But the
hours for lll!!h'l‘li\i!l B

“*Madam," firmly repeated the old
gentleman, *1 wish to fake it.  To en-
gage it—to rent it from the first of May
next, at the sum of six hundred and 1ify
dollars per annum. "’ ’

* But you haven't seen it eried Mrs.
Bayberry.

o Madam,” said the old gentleman,
“ don't wish to see it. My family con-
pists of myself, an invalid relative, and
su old colored servant.  And it must be

reflectively,

| really want but

a vory poor house, indead, If it does not ‘

meet our simple requirements, Shall 1
tuke down the bill, ma'sam? My refer- |
onces are Letnll & Co., real estate

arents, No, —, Pine street!"

“If vou please!" said Mrs. Bayberry,
feoling ns if n thousand-dollar \n-inlt
had been lifved off her hoart.

So down came the * To Let!" and it
fluttered ignominiously into the gutter,

Mr. Bayberry arrived to a late tes,
with a lobster and a bunch of spring let-
tuce nnder his arm.

“Well, Fanny,”" sald he, “I've got
p--p-l news for you, This house is let!"”

“How did you know '’ said Mrs, Buy-
berry.

“The real estate azent told me.
now! Toa very respectable aolid couple

a man and wife!  Intending to take a
few kedgers, ' told.”

Just

Mrs, Bayberry opencd her eyes very
wide s ; :

SWell, ' gadd  she, “he certainly
dows look tery respectable But when
he said *tinvalid relative,” 1 hadn't an
iea that he mennt his wife And |
[ shouldn't think it could be very pleas-
nut for the ]'III;_”"-"- to have n siek pers
won in the house, " |

And she told her husband about the

benevolent-yvigarod old gentloman in the
Lroad-brimmed Shaker hat.

s very odd,” snid Mr
“But it's

Bavberry,
none  of our |
busziness,’

All this being, as they supposed, defi-
pnitely settled, Mrs. Bayvbhorry was not a
little »llf"t!’l-l'll, the next day, ot the ar-
rival of Mrs. Fitzfaddle, the bride, with
A tape-mensure and a small memoran-
l|llnl-|lln-l\

I'o measure for the carpets, you
know, " It isn't quite the
sort of |l--||~u' Wi -‘llll[l] ]l:l\l' \\'l\hl’-’, l'llt
dear James' h:l!tl'_\ has bheen eut down
fwenly-nve prl'-n-nl " and 50 we have
taken this house in default of anything
Iestteor

Shutit's taken already,™
Bayvberry.

“ You must be mistaken,” said Mrs
Fitzfaddle, stiffly.  **Jumes rented it,
vesterday, for o vear, of the owner, Mr

\.'l.h] \ll!“

safd Mrs.

Trimmer, No, 46 Pennut Court,  And
if vou could give us possession & few
*I:I_'»\ before the trst of Mav, it would

e 0
tHeed. ™!

S mosure T don' tunderstand it at all,
bl Mra, Bavborry “You'll have to
sebtde 1t with the lnndlord. ' onot e
spronsible, ™

But while the diseussion still Wiy "l
high, in bustled a portly, double-chinned
old lady, just as if the house belongod
to her.

“Mrs, Hodgson," said she, with a|
comfortable nod of the head.  *The |
new tenant,  Come to see what arranee- |
ments ¢ould be made abont storing a
few of my trunks and things, before |
move in regularly,”

S Madam,"" sad Mres, Fitzfaddle, “the
house is mine.

“1've ot the blank lease in my pock-
of, ma'um, all l'l':lll} for signatures,””
snid Mrs. Hodgson,

And the two ladies were glaring furi-
ously nt one another, when the stont
geptleman, in the broad-brimmed hat,
enterad, followed by an old negro, with
hair white as wool,

‘1 thought,” remarked the
brimmed old gentleman, *<that per.
haps it might be as well for Cato and
me o muke o dingram of the rooms, so
that if ="

<O, ston, .-lnpf” eried Mrs, “:II\."'I'-
rv, despairingty, elasping her hunds to
her hemd,  *It's been et twice aver
already! 1 do hope you'll not be disap- |
;mllllr-ii, bt -

A dark frown U\-'!‘-\-lrl‘r':l'l the old ren-
Hemnn's benignant countenanoe,

O Madam," said he, ** this is searcely
business-like!"" :

*Oh, dear! oh, dear!" said Mra, Bay- |
herry.  **My hoad is whirling around
like o top! 1 don’t see how it ean possi-
bly have happened, but here are three J
people, all saying that they have spe- |
cinlly and separately engaged this house
Somebody telephione to my hushand, or
L shall go crazy!”

In came Mr. Bayberry, accompaniod
by Lettall & Co., Rentquick & Son, and
Mr, Elias Trimmeoer, who owned the very |
eligible residence under discussion, -

And g this committee of the whole it |
speedily transpired that the house act-
ually had been rented to three difterent
tenants by the various persons in whose |
charge it was. And not one of them
was willing to abate one jot or title of
his or her rights and priveleres

But presently up spoke the fat old
ludy, with the cozy double ehin.

“Dear me!™ said she; * ean't
arranee matters comtortableslike®
we making a deal of fuss about n
little thing? This ‘ere old

very great sceommodation  in-

broad- |

Wi :l.“
Am't
yory
aent don't
three rooms; and the
voung lady,” with a courtesy to Mrs,
Fitzfnddle, whose Rhine pebbles she
helieved to be genuing dinmonds, ** will
be quite satistied with the seconid foor, |
throngh, And me and Hodgson-—-we
want to take lodgers, and will Lo suited
with the basement-story,  And the rent |
won't be but a third as mnel don't
yousea my dears”—and every pody quite
snug and satistied, " ' )

A capital idea!”
man,

“ 1 don't know but what it is worth
vnu.-u-lvriu;:." snid the bride, “in con-
sideration of twenty-five per cont. e
duction of my husband’s =alarv. And
one ean call it a flat, if one chobses, "

And the countenances of the ngenta
and landlord, who had anticipated
nothing less annoying than a three-
cornered law-snit, grew radiant aganin,
and matters were all settled

*But," said Mrs. Bavberry, if it
had been necessary to put up that bill
again, 1 think I should have run away
to Patagonia! Anything -anything but
a House to Let.”

said the old gentle- ‘

- &

—1t 1 estimated that the gvpsy chil.

dren of England sumber 50,000,

| old suit

| hrothers and
of the viounoer ong
| I:|l.:_'I|T: andd they, in
| rights of

The Man on the Yeranda.

Up on Park strect the other evening
the boyvs fixed up a straw man in an
and placed him on a veranda
in the mel lnr-'llul\ twilight He hadn’t
besetnn in ]ul‘ill'lun ahove ten minutes when
along came n specimen who had been
binsted out of the lower stratum of lifa,
and he leaned his elbows on the fence
and enlled out:

“Good evening, mister, s this the
place where they w antedsthe back-yard
cleaned out '

The straw man made no rI']l]\‘.

“ | think this is the place,” continuned
the other, 1 was a spesking to the
Indy, and she sajd as how 1 was to eall

this evening for ten cents, being as she 1
piticd my misfortunes.”

The =traw man was <ilent,

“Which was verv kind of her, in-
dead, becausa ) nm ll:l\'c"l"hl[l_\' broken
down. | may be wrong, but I dunno,
'L be on hand early in the morning
I allus likes to keep my word, you
know!"

I the straw man knew, he dida't Jet
on

“Yoes, she sgaid shie felt for me, and
she said 1T must he sure to eall for the
ten eents. Being as vonare her husband |
| presume yvou might hand me the mon-

Yy \UHI'\I'“".\
“still no response

“In which case myv gratitude would
be eternal, you kpow? Cust thy bread
upon the witers and it shall return flifty
per eent,, or such thine, You
couldn’t make it a quarter, could you?
That would be a cast worth casting,
you know., The proflit on that after
many days would be half a dollar, you
seo?"

It is doubtful if the man saw,

“Being as 'm in o little hurry, and
being as 1 haven't had anything to eat
in several days, perhaps it wonld be well
to close this transaction at onece, If vou

SO

[ wanted to make it half a dollar instead

of a quarter, why 1

Just then a potato ticked the way-
worn traveler's ear, and another raised
his hat several inehes, He bounded to
the eenter of the street like a eal,
wheeled around, and peering through
the darkness he eallod ont

“* Mister, three minutes ngo

[ looked

upon vou as A greal statesman, but a
muan which will heave vocks instead of
argning the question hain't it to run o

vitller dog convention!
If vou have that ‘ere baek vard eleaned
it'll be after yon have apolosized for this
uncalled for attempted assassination!™
Detroil Free Press
— -

The Newds of Children,

1yoenl tii‘_l!|_ sir!

Besides the ?:l'll‘“i'l\ of ]H‘u\'l'”ng
good books for the ehildren in the houses
il two other necds exist:  The first
I8 the neal of giving them a place to
keep their books in, and the other is to

give them time to read them —time
I whiteh <hinll b l'l'-‘r-rr'wl It sometimes
seems ns if there is a great lnck of
thoueht i many houses: children, if not

pettod mld veleased from allobligations,
are treataed like Hulde servants, whose
JHT_’. it is to do all the odds and ends in
the house. to run of errands, up stairs
and down, 1o earry packages, to he at

the beek and I.-|-I i | l'.'l"l': older menither
of the family, and when the growing
leos tive, and the suppressed wish to do
other thines breaks out, it is called

temper, Oor bad lEIﬁ'lll-'Tll-ll. and is pumn-
isheil necordingly, We hear a great
deal abont the |;|:a-15.(' minds= of children:
of the powers which theiria Ii|!_\ ol imi-
tation endows them with, and moany of
the things we hear are (rie; so it seems
reasonable that if parents and older
:'t‘wIn'-‘1 the I'-I;'_Ilf.-l
3, n needed

Sisters
lesson is
turn, respect the
others, because they have
learned what it is to enjoy privileges,
A little bhoyv, whose room is ‘-"]l:lt'nin-nf
from his mother's by a partition only,
was Lold one day that he must not enter
her room at ecertain times.  ** 1 do not

disturb you when you are busy in vour

room, and yvou ought not to disturb me. "
The child, like all children, rejoiced
over a new idea: then, with a sodden
impulse, us if 1o test her truth, he said:
*Well, mamma, when yon those
three horse-chestnuts in front of my
door, you will know that 1 am reading,
and do not like to be distarbed ' < Cop-
tainly,” said mother, amd was an-
noyed no more by the child’'s questions
when aecupied.  When yvoung children
understand that in one Sense the mem-
bers of the household are on a common
level, thut each must with
the others, a great point is gained in
their edueation. — N, Y. Past.

- & W =
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co-operate

The Malley Case.

Commenting on the amount of mor.
alizing a8 to New Haven society which
has grown out of the Jennle Cramer
cnse, the Hartford (Conn. ) Cowrand
says: ** Auy ene who knows anything
about New Haven society knows that it
i nothing if not stiff, fastidions and ex-
clusive I'he Malley bovs are
tively the son and tiie nephew of a vul.
gar but pushing and money-making

rish store-Keeper.  They wear fairly
rood clothes, and one of !Ill'fu has had a
Tinl.- schooling and more pocket-money
than was good for him.  But neither of
them ever set foot in New Haven so-
ciety, or in his wildest dreams thought

I,'l"‘lll'i'n

[ of such o thing us within the range of
! possibilities.”

— . - -

Those who contempliate removing
to Fargo, 1. ‘L., should go prepared to |
encounter difficulties, if the following |
story be true. A man observed a ta
silk hat in the middle of the street, and
he waded out to get it.  On taking itup
he was astonished to see a human face
looking at him. He offered to help the
unfortunate man out of the mud, snd
received the reply: I ain't stuck in

the mud; 'm sitting on the top of an
vwnibus down here." —Chicago Herald,

[ time all

| after having been

Youths’ Department.

WHAT TEDDY DID.

« *You ought to go 1o the barber,”
Eald EAiLh, *that is plain;
For you look ke & Shotland pony, Ted,
With all that bristling mung,

Y Or more ke w shagry terrier
Whoso oyes are hid in hair.”
Ted only Inughed at belng teasaed,
And sald he didn’t vare,

But to himaell he wonderesd
If, indeed, he looked like that ;
And down in front of & looking-gloe
Rotlectively he sat.

A ,mir of his mother's splssors
Ay on the mantolahelf,

A ne thought: 1 hiate o barbor's chalr,
I can cut it off myself’

Bao, anipping, anippifg, salpping,
The cold Keen solsdnrs mpud,

Till one whole side of his little pato
W binld ns the buby's hemd,

Just thon the tea bell, ringlog
Its cheery onil, be hommd;

And e glnnoed at the unoat side, and aatd:
1 ean do that afterwand.”

Think what a funny top-knot
Far company to see

Brown elf-lovks covering half, and half
AR Dire ns bare could be!

Ar he sonted himself nt table,
Merrily lnughed ench one;
And mummi eried, tn droll dismay :
“My boy, what have you donoe?™
—=Mra. Clara Iidy Bates in Our Lidtle Onea.

MR, THOMPSON AND THE

LOWS,

SWAL-

Mr., Thompson was gitting in the barn
belonging to the farm where he had
been spending the summer,  He looked
very disconsolate, and from time to time
heaved such deep sighs as to greatly
disturb the family of swallows who had
their nest aguinst the beam just above
his head.

Poor Mr. Thompson had had a hard
summer.  First of all. he had
met Miss Angelinn; who had captured
his heart; and everybody knows that the
most miserable object on earth is an old
bachelor in love.

“Oh, ha [ wings of a bird, T would
fly—"" murmured Mr. Thompson to him-
self.

“*Course you would,” interrupted a
saney volee,

Mr. Thompson looked up. On the
edge of the mud nest just above his head
sat  a bright-looking  barn-swallow,
nge him enrionsly,

“Where would you fly to?"
the swallow, ) .

“Away from this world of
murmured Mr. Thompson,

The swallow laughed heartily,

“Well, I guess not; but vou ean try,
if you want 1o, ‘ '

Mr. Thompson felt himself begin to
shrink, and s=aw his eclothes slowly dis-
appear  antl become  changed into
fenthers, DBut he was getting so used
to these metamorphoses that he didn't
mind it, and rewdly gazed upon himself
with satisfaction as linally he felt that he
Wwias n perfect sw allow,

“Come up hore,”" said the swallow.

Mr., Thomp=on streteched his wings,
and fluttered up to the nest heside lis
friend.

“ How o
swillow,

LR |

mguired

ciare,

vou like it inquired the

It is glorions," replied My, Thomp-
son.  *“*Oh, that I could alwavs he
bird!? ’

- ”‘Illll-ll'“ I"‘]l!i"'[ the bird. s How
wonld vou like to have tul-nil-l_\un-- hontse
every spring, going ad cominge a hun-
died times a day with your mouth full
of mud

“But the elovions feeling of freedom!™?
said My, Thompson

“Oh ves,"” answered the swallow, sar-

- 1 show

onstically.
you,

The tlew ot of the bharn, and
alter wheeling around fora few minutes,
flow up to o large vane on top of the
carringee-hotise Me. Thompson  had
often seen the swallows perched on this
twittering and  fichting among
themselves,  This morning he had a
feeling of clation at being there himself,
and shook his wings proudly,  Bang!
whiz! the shot lew around him, and two
of his compnions fell thittering to the
ground, Just then he heard two boyish
voiees exelaim:

“[t's awful hard to hit o swaller on
the wing, but you can shoot ‘em sittin’
like pie.™

Mr. Thompson and hLis
uninjured: and as they
alawrm, the bird said, in an ironical tone:
s Such o feeling of treedom!”

Mr. Thompson said nothing, but flew
back to the barn.  After resting for a
moment, the swullow said: * Lot's go
up to the Sound and visit my  consins,
the bank-swallows,"

Mr. Thompson followed the bird, and
skimmed over the lields, snapping up «
ily ortwo by the way, until they reached
the hirh sand-clitts which border Lone
Ieland Sound. Herve, ||i;_{|l up on the
alifs, were o number of small round
holes: lving about them, and darting
out and in were a number of small gray
birds: sitting on o fence rail not far oft
were nearly & hundred more solemnly
sunning themselyes

ST introduce yvon to one of
and he will show vou aroaud,™’
Mr. Thompson's friend

After the introduaction
feoted, the bank-swallow
quiring tone ‘You are
birds?*?

“Yuos," said Mr. 'I'humpmn; s theirs
is 80 glorious and free a hife,”

The swallow
ns il to change the =ubject, invited Mr,
'l'hnm]mnn to visit his house. It was
high up under the overhanging edge of
the elitl,

The swallow led the way, and Mr.
'l'hululm-vn followed through a corridor
aboutl & foot long, and slanting slightly
upward in order that the rain would
not drive into the nest. At the end of
the corridor was o circular apartment,

“Come with nu

LW

Vitne,

friend were
flew away in

Lhem,
.'s:l,lhi

had been of-
said, in an in-
interested in

| what
|
meet.

companion led the way back to the rail
upon which the barn-swallow
sented, waiting,  After a slight pause,
Mr. Thompson inquired: * May 1 ask
what you find to eat up here?"’ '

*Certainly,” replied the bank-swal-
low, good-naturedly, “During the
gummer we eat grubs, flies, mosquitoes,
and the like: in the fall, when the bay-
borries are ripe, we eat them. You
know each berry I8 covered with o
coating of vegetable wax, and we get
very fat; then people shoot us, for they
say the berries give us a delicious fla-
vor," added he bitterly.

Mr. Thompson sighed, and was lost
for a moment in reverie, when be was
suddenly aronsed by his companions
suddenly sereaming: “A hawk!"'

Mr. 'l'hulul-.-nn followed the barn-
swallow, too frightensd to know where,
for as he turned back he saw the hawk
pounce upon an unfortunate bird, and
bear it off in his elaws

When they reached the house agrnin,
the swallow said: “Well, do vou think
that the life of a bird i unalloyed plens-
ura?”'  Mr. Thompson ]-uu-‘»-rl }ur' Y
moment, and the swallow continued:
“First, there are the hoys who steal the
eggs, then they shoot at you; then
there are the hawks, and the snakes,
and the eats. ™

O inquired Mr. Thompson.

““Yes, cats!” sereamed the swallow
in alarm, fluttering away,  Mr. Thomp-
son was too Inte. He felt the sharp
claws in his leg, and with a jump and a
seream he awoke, to find himselt sitting
in the barn, with the bigz house eat
standing beside him, and looking some-
surprised at his sadden move-

Slowly Tabby lifted hep paw,
and putting it on Mr. Thompson's
knee, stretehed herself lazily,  'Lisha,
who was feading the horses, remarked
“Reckon it's goin' to rain; the swallers

fly low, and i's a great sien of rain
| when 4 cat stretehes like that,”?
Mr. Thompson walked <lowly to the

|

house, thinking that, afterall, the bird's
Hie was not all happiness —Harpers®
l-h'q..'_ﬂ_,r P '.'d_’-,

— . -— -

The Friends of Boys,

Whoare the friends of the hovs? Wa
mean the frue dovoted triends I'his is
wquestion every bov, ns soon ns he ar-
rives alt oan ace to determine what is
richt and what j« w honld be

urged to settle for himselt, and settle it
for all his life. Bovs, think! Is it hoe
who pats you on the back and lls you
“ihint is I'I'_:{ll'.” when vouahiave w h'.]llill'li
some other boy for some p
1< he your true friend? Supposing the
other !'-rl_\ had \\]if'llinwi wr! Would
not this pretended friend have heen just
as earnest in cheering him and shaming
vou?! You have noticed that where
there is a erowd of rouch men and boys

tritline cause

| together they flatter the boy that does

smiled pityingly: then, '

| ry of sermons,

lined with feathers and sea-weed, and |

here sat Mrs, Bank-swallow upon four
speckled egps. My, Thompson did not
wish to disturb her, so he retreated soon
introduced. His

the most daring act, no matter how

wrong that aet iy b, Are they the
friends of that bov?  Anothor !4..\' SO0
dovs o bolder deod, and they foreet the
one they eheered & moment ago. and
“hurrmh™  for the last hoy, They
chanre in 4 moment Is Lo vour tirue
fi“n-'lni, ]'ub'.\ wlio cives vou ! Vi conts to
bribe vou to swi A an ot Is hit yvour
trae friemd who gives vou o chew or pluge
of tobaceo, nnd tells vonr 1o ¢l \\' it:
Oor gives yvoun a cigmr and tells yon
to =smoke it? Do friends
entice vou to loaf on the strect or in
houses whore men and | SWinr-
ing, cursing and using vile nennre
Do vour frae fricnds - it Lo oo into
sploons and drink 1 L VA Hovons:
O, never mind: one g i heer will
not huet you: dont by " N,
boys; 2o, Your true friends show vou
thut at is wronye to e fool-hapd “"T‘[i'l\
becanse men choeer you l tell vou
that it is sinful to swear: 1 chewinge
and smokine and loatine m al .‘J::iuit:
and persunde yon not to jorm those
habits.  And they warn v at drink-
ing is a dangorous habit, 1 vill rinin
both your bodies and souls,  Your true
friends, boy s, i'l';: (1} you not to o

near the =aloons,  “I'hey
to loaf, beeanse

(ST | yYou not
. illeness is & erime that
often leads bovs into canmbling halls,

and from gambling halls into other dons

of vice, and into saloons to wreck their
lives,

Then, bovs, think! Bemom! thut
vour frue friends will lead von away
from bad habits, keep vou oot of saloans,
and help vou to become honest and use-
ful men. —Exechange,

Two conviets in the California State
prison took delichy in tor iving o timid
tellow, whose coll wns betweon their
own, by pretending at night that they
SAW rhosts Theyv talked to vach other
nbout it, desoribing the most awiul
sichts, and counterfeitinge CXCCSS Ve
fricht A wesk or two of this treat-
ment drove the vietim ora . dand he
imagined that he was haunted by the
creatnures . which they conjured p, —
Chie 1o Nows 4

— .
—The New York authoritics have

stopped the exhibition parwles of the

fire -|-‘|.|:H"t|n- nt which have been so fro-
quently made for the editication of Vige
itors.  The Pribene thinks the last per-
formance of turning aut men and mu-

chines for the entertainment of an obese
opera boufle r-'m;_-vl' was what did the
business,

— N

—Mr. Spurgeon sayva he regarils it as
a reason for devout that he
has been spared to produce sueh alibra-
now numbwring
He feels, however, that he |lLas only
constedd around the marvel His \Hl'lin'l'l-ﬂ.
which fill the Seriptures, and that he is
now but at the beginning of his divine
theme,

et itinle

1. 6.

—_— - -

—A little boy and girl in Ripley,
Somerset County, Me., were play inw
with an ax one day recently, when the”
little 'L"II’I cut the Inu.\'~ Lies "'-‘IUI'I-'."LV!,

If;r‘.

| off from one fyot.

w :'u"

R




