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STRIKING AMATCH.

“Well, Miss Hildeburn, T must sny
I'm real sorry you and Mr. SBang®ter
have fallen out like that.”

“Oh, Mrs, Colling, indeed you are
mistaken. There hng been no ‘falling
out' between Mr. Sangster and my-
sell. Indeed, I am not on sufficiently
socinble terms withany of your gentle-
men boarders to have a quarrel.”

Saying which Miss Hildeburn, a
slight, delicate-fentured girl of 1R,
walked out of the room with even
more than her wonted dignity of
manner and enrvinge.

“Neverthelesa, notwithstanding,
purgned Mrs, Colling, resuming her
ironing, “I do believe there's been n
misunderstandin’ between those two:
and a real pity it is, for he did ad-
mire her omazin'ly. Hecouldn'teons
eceal it. Only they seldom knows
what is good for ‘em, amd she's o
lettin® her pride stand in the way of
her happiness now,”

“Pride, indeed!”" snoered Mizs Jane
Humphries, Mrs. Colling' nicce and
nssistant, a tall, red-haired, stylishly
dressed damesel of five-and-thirty. 1'd
like to know what right a girl who

earns hor Livin' by givin’ music lesgons
at 50 cents an hour has to be proud;
und as for Mr. Bangater, I don't be-
Heve he ever had o serious thought
ubout her.”

“La, Jane, T don't know where
vour eves kin be, if you didn’t seo
how faivly wrapped up in her he was
about two weeks ngo. He's o splen-
did young man, anyhow, and 1'll see
il I ean't mend matters between ‘em.

*“You'd hetter bemindin® yourown
business, [ think, Aunt Martha,”
said Miss Jane, with a spiteful faugh.

“Never yon mind, Jane,” persiated
the warm-hearted Mes, Collins; “1'11
manage it some way. You sny she's
ufrpid of ghosts, poorlnb!™

The following evening the kind-
hearted Iandlady tapped at the door
of the geantily farnished fourth-story
OO llt‘t'll]lil-ll Is‘\' l;ill'_\' “I‘l]l"lﬂlt'!h
and from which now proceeded o
melancholy strain.

“Studving your pinno at nights
again?” queried Mres, Collins  re-
proachfully, when the young girl
opened the door,

“I um vory busy just
must put al the
studv.”

“Well, but youn mustn’t forget whadt
the doctor told vou about overwork-
in’ your brain,” snid Mps, Collins,

“However,"” she added, 1 won't
detain yon longer'n I ken help. I'in
come to ask a favor. I'm goin’ to
thetheaterthisevening.” Sois Jane.
So's everybody in the house, I b'lieve;
amd the givl hos gone to bed with o
toothache. So 'm goin’ to ask yon
to give an eye to the fornoce, 've
just put on fresh coal and opened the
ower doors: but will you ]i}i'.‘lw' 144
down at 8 o'cloek and cose the
doors?”’

“Cortninly,” assented Luey, upon

now, amnl
time |1 can into

which Mrs. Colllns produeed a lan-
tern, saving:
“Just take this down with wou.

The cellar's all dark, you know,”
Lucy took the lantern, closed the
room door and retarned to her piano,

while Mps. Colling walked away,
chuckling to  herself,

“That lnntern "Il go ont just five
minutes niter she sets it down, and
she'll find herself all in the dark. And
she's afrnid of ghosts, poor lamb!
But what if somebody wio nin't a
ghost should happen to be goin'
daown there about the same time, nnd
be obliged to strike o matehito ealm
her fears?"”

And even while indulzing in this
pleasing reflection, Mra. Collins
tappid at a door on the second floor.

lor summons wag responded to by
n plensant-looking yvoung man, who

just now, however, wore o very de-
jected countenance,
“La! My. Sangster, I didn't expect

to find you at home this evening.”

“I didn’t feel like going out fo-
night,” replicd the young man ina
weary tone

“Well, sinee von are going to be ot
home,” said Mrs, Collins, “would vou
be so kind as to look after the fur-
unee? 1've left the lower doors open
but I'll be very much obliged if you
go down at about 8§ o'vlock nnd
closa ‘em. And you needn’t take n
light. There'll be one down there,”

Mr. Sangster readily promised to
comply with the request, and Mrs,
Collins went away, hoping for what
ghie considered “the right  results,”

Meanwhile, poor Lucy Hildeburn,
sitting at her piano, continned to
draw forth such meluncholy strains
that thetears rolled down her chieeks,

“1 must go away from here,”" she
enid, ballalond, “I can't bearit much
longer, indeed I can'’t, seeing him
day after day, loving him as 1 do,
and knowing that matters enn never
be adjusted between us. Heis as
proud as I—but, oh dear! what nm 1
thinking of! It wants just two min
utes to N, | must o down and close
the furnnee doors.’

Thereupon she lighted the lantern
and proceeded down stairs.

Ugh! What a chill dranght was
blowing in through one of the grat-
inges!

And there
around,

Laey's heart thumped so violently
ghe was tempted to turn and run op
stairs ngain.

But, goodness! The furnace
dreadfully, dangeruosly hot.

Lucy summoned up all her resolu-
tions, and, stooping down, closed
the daors,

They swung to with a bang, and
when she essayed to open them

were strange noises oll

was

again she found the effort beyond
her stremgth,

What wae to be done in the case
of the five needing more dranght.

She might, after n while, find it
necessary to put on more coal, and
that it wonld be well to put on more
draught.

But while she was debating with
herself o more serious mishap oe-
curred, for the eandle inside the lan-
tern suddenly achieved the most in-
explienble sgomersault and she was
left in utter darkness,

Moreover, to complicate the mis-
eries of her situntion, she now heard
stealthy footsteps descending  the
vellar stairs,

Poor Luey stood quite still, while
her hands clasped together over her
heart.

This was a burglar, undoubtedly.
He had geen all the male inmates of
the hoase going out and the lights
lowered, and had thus chosen his
opportunity to come in and coneenld
himself in the eollar,

The tirst iden that sneorestod itgelf Lo
her was to ereep under the steps nnd
remain there until Mrs, Colling' ve-
turm.

[ire shie hind time to do this, how-
ever, o man's form became visible in
the dbiin, semistwilight that was gshed
from the kitehen door above,

Luey, with n desporate instinet of
gelf-preservation, put up both hands,
exciniming:

“Have pity on me!  Oh, have pity
and spare iy life!™

Upon this the burglar drew back,
very much surprised,

“Miss Hildeburn!™ hie exclaimed, as
he strizek o matel,. *What are you
doing hiere, nidd how canIsorveyou?"”

Now poor Lucy, completely un-
nerved and dreadfully ashamed of
herself, snt down on a reserved cogql-
setittle and burst into a it of weep-
ing,

Then Mr, Sangster knelt down bes
gide her, and a confused interchange
of explanations of various Kinds en-
sued.

Thie vesult was that at the expira-
tion of a half-liour Mr, Sangster took
Lucy in his arms oamd Kissing the
tear-tained face, murmared:

*(iod bless you for this ]n'unli.-'l-,
my own dariing!"”

When Mes. Colling came home two
hours lnter the house was very quiet,
the furnnee in good order, and
neithor Mr. Sangster nor Miss Hilde-
burn visible, Dut the following day
Luey confided to her a secret, and
Mr. Sangster alisented himself mys-
teriously for aliout three weoks,
After that, Miss Hildeburn alzo dis-
appeared.

“Gone to vigit her aunt ot Swath-
more,”” Mrs, Collins explained to the
other boarders.

But a fortnight later the earrier
hronght some wedding cards to the
Lionse,

“It was all brought about through
the furnaee,” said Mrs, Collins, with
i gleaful chuekle,

But Miss Jane wns infinitely dis-

gusted,
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The Hombug of Free Ships,

The Providence Journal contributes
its quota of misinformation to n
debate that has bwen going on for
several vears, and which never fails
to bring out & liberal supply of in-
I‘]Hi{lhlt'.‘-‘.

“A fow veprs ago and the United
States was the most formidable rival
that Great Britain had for the com-
merce of the world, and now the
American flag is practically banished
from the high What did it?
An absurd lnw prohiliting the pur-
chass of ships in u free market.”

And mighty lncky it is for Ameri-
can capitalists  that they are no
longer owners and navigators of
ships on the high For many
years, under high-pressure competi-
tion. Dritish. German, and :‘Q‘m!u'iuu-
vian, and with the pauper woages of
those the business has

vonstant loss,

NN,

BCUN,

tiniries,
been carricd on ot n
Except the Cunard Company, which
paid one swall dividend in 1887,
none of the great English lines of
steamers has poald o dividend for

yeurs, aind pone iy likely to pay a
dividend
l" heavy subsidies the ‘;II\'!'['"-

ment of Germany, like that of Franoee,
maintains these lines with a view to
ultiniate militoey purposes; and it is
inpossible that outside ship owners
should compete with them if onr
navigution laws were altered so that
we could buy in what the Journal
calls o free market all the ships we
could undertake to ran, we should
n!!l‘\' loge money by the niN'l'rlliHI}.
In fact if h'lii|~ wore Fiven us, we
could not run thew at & profit, un-

lesg the coast ol piairs and the
rates of wages for sailors, stokers
and laborers were brourht down
with s to the lowest limit of Eng-
land, Germany or Sweden

We are o great deal bettor off for

being out of thut business than we

would be il we wepe Incit. Meanwhile,
tiianks to our wise old laws, ow
Amencan consting trade s foirly

profitable and bigger than ever boe-

fore. \o !:li,'_:"r:‘.!. it ] .Iiill}.\','—:\< '\
sun.
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Little Things Will Tell,
We went to spend a day in the
caountry, and had a tine treat of fried

chicken for dinne

walk with children,

to the chiicken COGD,
“All our best chilckens are dead ™

gaid one of the children, "-Il”‘\ i
“Why, what killed thepm?™

Then we took a
who led the way

“Papa did: bot they are going to
die anyway, ‘cause they had the
pip."”

“*What became of them?" (This

with a heavy heart
stomnch. )

*“We fried ‘em for dinner,"” answered
the child, sorrowfully

and squeanmish

The National Pie Eaters,

We hinve been called a nation of pie
enters. From the humblest Ameri-
ean ditizen to the Pregident of the
United States ple occupies a promin.
ent place in the hougehold larder,

Who invented pie isnot yet known,
nor exactly how the name orignated

It is generally Ruppuaml that the
word pie has its origin with the print
ers, bt just how is lost in obseurity”

Talking nbout the consumption o;
pies, n good many of them are con
sumed at the eapitol by our able law*
mukers,

Just off from the rotunda is s lunch
stand presided over by a soldier's

—

widow. She is familinrly knowh as
Jennie, Jennie is  well known by all
the members and Senntors, and

every day the stroll from their sents
inthe halls of legislation and visit
the little stand to satisfy the inner
man,

On the stand, displayedin a tempt-
ing manner will be found o voriety of
cukes, apples, peaches, bananas,
sandwiches—beel and tongue— milk
and pie.

The last nonmed article hasa strong
hold on the appetite of the solons,
and they'll ent pie in preference to
anything else,

The Critic peporter stopped at the
stand the other day to partake of a
little repnat, when his attention was
attracted by the usnal large number
of Congressmen who rely on Jennie
to prepare them a small lunch.,

As o rule the members 2o to the
House restaurant when bungry, but
it frequently happens that they enn-
not =pare the time, so I'Ih-’\' run over
to Jennie's lunch counter.

*“Jenuie,” usked thereporter, “what
kind of pie do the members eat?"”

“What kind of pie? Why, any-
thing, so it's pie. These are grand
pies; they never give you dyspepsia,
nor the like.  But don’t you ask me
any more guestions, beeause I won't
answer them: vou reporters nresoin-
quisitive, nlways Iimsinu‘u!ll things.™

“Does Congressman Vaneo eat pie?”

“Yea, pearvly all the members eat
pie. 1f they don't eat pie they eat
something,”

While the reporter was asking
questions Hon, Amos J. Cummings
came along and said: “What kind
of pie to-day Jennie?”

“Apple, plum, pioneapple, black-
berry, coconntt, peach and custard.
1 l.'w-’n custard pie for Mr, Vance,”

“Well, give we u slice of peach and
o glass of milk.”

M. Commings took the pie in bis
right hand and gracefully put it ont
of sight., He doesn’t lose much time
in musticating a slice of pie.

M. O Donnell of Michigan does not
stick to one kind of pie; he changes
off. One day he'll prefer apple, the
next coconnut or blackberry, and so
on. He eats hig pie with o fork.

Very seldom does the Hon. Joe
Cannon ent pie, but oceasionally he
stops by for o piece of apple pie,

Mr. Buchanan of New .llrr_uv_\' I8 one
of. the House pie eaters, He gener-
nlly lunches on the graps pie.  When
the crust s rather firm be cuts the
pie into little squoares and wushes
them down with a swallow of milk.

Mr, Fiteh and Amos Cummings are
very fond of the German digsh Zwiawil
Kuchan, and Jennie keaps it for their
gpecinl benefit,

Chairman Mills of the Ways and
Means Committee now  amd  then
watronizes Jennie to the extent of o
wdf of o lewon pie. He uses a fork
with his pie,

Mr. Guenther, Viee-President of
the P, P, O, N, Opgranization, is an-
other one passionately tond of pie,
e eats his pie about two ¢'clock in
tiwe day.

“Git me some pie milk,” he'll say.

“1 don’t eare, so it's pie.”

My, Boothman of Ohio, like all the
Western  members, is fond of the
seductive pastey,  He frequently gots

on the outside of two slices  of pine- |

apple pie,

Mr, "lul‘-'!nll of Kansns, who rep-
resents an agricaltural constitnency,
like huekleberry picand Jenniealwoys
has a glice put by for him,

Mr. Burrows of Mishigan ents
])il' us he would npieee of cake,

Judge Barnes of Georgin is also a
slave Lo pie

Tim Campbell eats his pie with a
knife. Heis vory partinl 1o minee
e when in scason,

sSunset Cox savs a man's digestive
organs are out of repoair when he
can’'t enjoy pie.

Mr. Baker of New York always uses
aspoon when he tackles o slice of
custand pie,

The New England members asa
rule will eat no other kind of pie than
apple

Big Toin Reed usunliy
the House pestanrant.

his

eatls ple in

New varietios ll".h]Ii!‘ e i‘uh-!.ln”‘\' |

making thelr appearance, The oth-
I'I'lln_\' .‘i’:l_lnl‘
Carolinn wanted
while ,\!:iini'
grape.

“Charlis"” Masaon of Hlinois is known
in the House us the orent Chicggo
piet eater. He ents nothing bot eo-
coanut pie, and generally he con-
sumes i hall-one for lunch. He sovs
that any man who doesn’t like pie is
worse than n linr

—— - P——

: [':j.im h: Old Lady (to grocer’s boy)

BOine
Martin

CTR e e,
inguired  for

— Y our store, boy, secms to be v TY
full of lies. Bov—Yes'm; [ guess it's
that lot of fly paper the jest
bought that draws 'em in here, Do
you want soma of It?

e — - G — -

The Idea: Mrs. Lovetalk—=o Mp,
“I'.'l_\' !ill[llum on i!h'h]_\".' Poor Mres,
Gray! Well, well, every fumily has o
skeleton in the closet, The Doctor's
Bon (in for the evening)—Wao haven't.,
My papa keeps his in the office down
towa,

lioss

'.\ilr!irll:in_\' of .\'nr:]l|

UNDER CHURCIH EAVES

Harris Holhrook. college gradunte
of & week, proxpecting around in
harum-scarum fshion to work off
sotie exuberant sense of frecdom, did
not count upon an adventure when
he preended the roof of the old hrown
churvh where the workmon were chip-
ping and hammering and jabbering,
He had elimbed np for a view of the
buildings of the city, and “the glory
of them."”

He was o good-looking, compactly-
huilt fellow, in o cool linen #uit, a= he
balaneed himself up on the staging,
indolently, andexchanged civil words
with the workmen. His eves came
back from Trinity and the “New
Sonth' to his immedinte sarronnd-
ings., A park  and two  tall family
hotels bounded three sides of the
church, Directly below him were the
roofs of dwellings, with blooming
back yards., The staging extended
up to the hrown east wing, which
fulded itself agninst the body  of the
church. From his peint of view, he
conld look into the baek third story
windows of the wings which hind heon
converted into a home-like bonrding
house, e had a fleeting glimpse of
airy muslin  deaperios,  which  be-
fokened o feminine oveupant,  Hig
curiosity was oxcited at once. o
conld see pictures hung low agningt n
delicate wall paper, o well-filled book-
case, nud o pale green and salmon
carpet. A writing desk littered with
papers #tood near the farther win-
OwW,

He was weaving a bit of romance
aronmd the tli't'll[lltlnl when a shapely
arm and shoulder appeared in the
window next him, and a slim white
hand which he conld have almost
touched, drew down the eurtain
quickly,

Feeling ns if his enrviosity had heen
rebuked, he turned and walked aloug
the staging slowly to the voar of the
church, As he roteaced his steps b
lind another glimpse of the arm and
shoulder clothed in cool lavenders af
| the deslk, \\I'iii!l;,’. Lt e conhil gee

'l o pink ear, nnd brown frizses stirring
I

n the breeze over her tomples, He
| folt something of the student reck-
lessness  of his  sophomore  period,
frging him to vault into the room
his perch, and apologize afterward
for the intrasion. He had been in-
vialnerable to the smiles of “sweet
grirl graduntes,” but he Was possessed
to make the pequaintonee of this
tlonizen of the wing aader the church
eaves, who kept out of his rnge of
vigion, and gave him no chanee for a
Lit of sly lirtation, She had an ot-
wosphere, He folt s influence in
widening eiveles pronnd him. e
hindf she wns not pretty,
Pretty women were pot apt to linve
this magnetie, faraeaching atmos-
pliere.  He gonld see the arin moving
s she wrote, Was novelizt, or
copyist, he wondered,

He divected his glnss ovor the eity
and watehed the window, sltermntaly
Uresontly hie oould see e pen innd
down, impatiently it scoemed.  Then
the shoulders amd fvigzes disappear
from ths desk, and soon hie fell sure
he henrd the door open and shut,
Bhe had cone out.,

YIF A wosn't lor the oves of these
\'-nl'i\in;." nen 1 olimb into the room
and lesve n note ap hay
couplet ta her shonld

| e thought darvingly,

b fie vand

S M

un-t, il
i

l',--.]_‘ L6 T |

ramd  frizee

Just then o paper sailed ount
theoneh the window, whirling and
| turning somersanlts as i mad with
defight in its mission. I eleeled

voutul the chimney on o roof below,
«l into o skyvlizhit,

jre] l‘l'll:l"-l !!-1\"21
‘Ili_-- o bicdupon o vike erveping
| over tillin in the _\'.Iiil. flew  baek
ta the opon window as if to return

| hoane, el
Witinn rane

with

Wl its miiod and Vet
of the linenolnd
a tanoaliging -

seatoli-m

l can'’ oxn wton., At tha risk
los=ing hiz bhalo Le vaplurcd i
hulf sheet of note, with wordes uanon

‘!f. el whs debating i ¢ 1o
i e nol to repd, Towt he should

| encgone! upon a poval mattel
wihen he i NI Wi that it wne
meredv & 1 sl e for msom

i1 "W LILER !;.Iia!!l-iiu't.'\!- & Uon,.. O }
| tare dealers, by lnte Goosschinss

J Crooseedias " v e navmn
warhike n dash of e water. Conld
itbwelone 19 the gricelul arin ol
showider nmed erimpling brown  hair?
Should he make the puper nn excnse
for ealling to return it? But h
conldn't make ap his miind to as=k
for Miss Gogs b he PO e
s el 1o e oozl tof his Little
adventure, [ ¢ didu't belo
14y ey 1 By '-'l!i-l;-r'.-l.i"wil“ ]

| the ghonldey and pink eae tip to
vople them with such o nna

suddenly v remenmiberad that he
Wits 1o mieset liis consin Betho o the

I l:ﬂ-‘ gat oon i 1130 1 L} here

| Wits no Lhne to spar He  slippwd
thi |,--|':t-.'-:1'a|i- hinesy visst rem et
and hurrled dovwn (o the strasst In
the excitement that folowesdt Bertha's
arrival il Lh irives nnd harbor

CRCITSIONsS T e |':.I:i| o, he  Foreod
gyd the
velpt, which bidedd fts
i he unused Hnen vest pockit
Hiureis and the vest of the
iy got baek o =~ pten
thedr sutmmer OO0 D

Mi=s Goossehise Tokded  pe-
Latnnee l1|l|"li_‘.

W hroan
thieir “cot-
re by the sein

The very it nieht
Lhi ehoy he dyenued he

on e p.i!i- 2

Ty rot bt K to
wis standing
i ad salimon carpet
ol the pretty rooimn nnder the churvh
taves Irying Lo compose 4 poem 1o
t hiee Iu\--Hll"r-d;'n!u- Fuivimity of the
plivee and racking his Lirain to find n
word that wonld vhivme gracefully
with Goosechuse. He nwoke with a
feeling that, directly or indirectly, his
dream was to mest with veritteavion,

I

— NP g el i

{ nothing of the fcee except the tip of

t ittt Dol 1ot been

Holbrook {

A week possed.  Harris' chamber
was to be newly farniched, and he
et ont one morning  commissioned
to select something that would suit
his rather fastidions taste, As he
wolked up the lnrge furniture rooms
of Brown & Co. be eaught sight of a
roll of earpeting, the identical pat-
tern of that in the chamber of the
brown wing, Deciding at once that
it wonld snit his chamber also, he
passed along looking at furniture
and baloncing the comparative mer-
fts of onk snd walnut,

He stood before n pretty  dressing
case, that took his faney, testing the
truthfulness of the oval mirror, as it
reflected  hig embrowned  foece and
clear blue eves, when he heneid voices
on the vight near him, the owners be-
ing hidden by o tall enbinet,

“Mi. Brown, I am positive T paid
that instalment,” o elenr, decided
feminie volee was snying.

“Durell 2ays he knows nothing
nhout it.  He keops the books, you
know,”" returned an unpleasant. mas-
culine volee, It is strange you con.
not show the receipt, if you had
one, "’

T ddid have a vecoipt,'” returned the

first voies, slightly tremulous, yet
with o toueh of defianee. “1 went
| out that moming 1 poid it, feeling

annoyed with the notse of workmen
repniving the clinreh, and eareleasly
lelv the window open near the desk

where the recoipt wos lying. Tt must
have Mown out, for 1 never saw i

| afterwards,

“NYou must produee the receipt,
Miss Goosechinse, if yvou expect us to
beliove you retarned the dealer insos
lemtly.

The name made assurance doubly
aure to Haorris, He wheeledd ronnd
from the mirror, ns he saw the two
figures, who hnd stepped from behind
the eabinet, reflected behind  him.
He overlonked the man and sawonly
o tall, alight graceful voung Indy with
n refined, interesting face, which had
o flush of somethinge like indignation
upon it ot preseit,

“Mims Goosechose 7 he questioned,
ftinge Lis hat and ignoring the wiry
furniture dealer conpletely.

“You,"" she returned in gome sur-

prise,
1 hiwve overheard
your conversntion.  Twasonthe roof
with the worknen that  wmorning.
I eanght the receipt that blew out
the window, mnd must apalogize for
not returning it to yon at once, [t
glippsd iy memory  afterwards,
You shall have it now withont any
delay,

The dealer eved Hareis with a half-
beaten, hall-ineradulous look, nnd the
brieght, sweet smile with which Miss
Goosechnse thanked him  banished
his dislike of the nonme forever,

He aseertained thnt ghe still ocen-
pied the same room, and rode up
tawn, ingomoeeseitement, Herushed
to his room and bundled out the
linen snit with fear and trembling
lpat the reesipt shonld not be forth-
caming. He waltzed neross the room
with an imuaginary partner, when he
found it (olded nway in thesmall vest
pocket, 16 seemed to wink at him
knowingly ns he unfolded it, The

i WOl ol fecouul
of gome mistit, sinee that morning on
the elhiareh root,

Ie wonld not trust to the mail,
and within an hour he delivered the
paper to her in the pleasant parlor
of the irown wing of the okl ||illl"l'1|.

“1 heg pardon.

“1 wos paying for my room furni-
ture on installments,” she remarked
with a gmile “f thought the firm

was fair and square in 8 dealings,
it it there 8 romethinge
wrong., I cannot thank yvou suffi-
vieptly for tiding me aver this un-
pleasantness, "

Haoprris found  her atmosphers so
rare and mognetic upon o nearer
view that he went out from her with
his hiesd turned complotely,

She wmiled o littls when his note
came nsking permission to call up-
£in I:l"'.

KOs

length, that
ted into the prefty
ooty whose owner hoadd so tantalized
i th

=0 it e nbhont nt

THurris was ndinds

Bt Jutee morning atd found it
permieatod with her gracions atmaos-
phore, just as he had espected. They
became st felemds,  She confided to

Lim ber litepnry ambitions, subeesses
and n!l'lﬁ!l*. ! biae skl lu'l‘ hl:“ ]rn-
wos biekling on his Losiness armor
i lis father's counting room.

Mins Gooseclinse has lntely PO -
ised to marry Hureis, although she
declures arcily she is only induaesd
ta do 8o ll_\ e Il]l!nnl'lill;t‘\' 145 ]
neee the pone that had been her
eross fram ehilldhood Harris, for a
mny, seems straneely satisgfod with
the sitnution.—Pittshurg  Chronicle
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Westorn Freadom,

The editor of & Western paper haos

this to =ayv: “The dead-geraninm-
| b il sproalel, whom fute hos
willed shall wither and blight the
weekly Dreeadind aroumd the corner,

refern to the sditor of this flourishing
and influentin! journal as s pinfeat her
journadist and o con'tget -there dude,
tosny that as a
newspaiper fredk swe are probably the
Hoest specimen of the kKind ever Ca -
tured alive.  Brethern of the press,
this is all wrong, Let ns e courteous
to one unother, In this work-a«lay
warhl of owrs there s no influence 80
suothing and refining us that cour
_ The soit, low-spoken word, the
wontle smile, the kindly relerence—
whio hos not felt their balm, been
|1-'ljn  over some rourh |-|.lﬂ- in life's
withway by thelr beneficial effect?
‘:n'tln-ru of Lhe press, nguin we say
Int us be conrteons to one another,
and let the miorobe pull his  number
ive hat deep down aver his eves and
!J'illli"!' upon thess  words, Selah!”—

”»' -It-‘ll argpss o
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IMid-Hits,

A Dog’s Sense,

From the Boston Hecord,

A young givl was crossing the Pub.
lic Garden the other morning upon
the main path  which  crosses  the
bridge. She was necompanied by o
mognificent mastiff, who strode
nlong beside her in - the most com-
panionable sort of way, looking ap
into her flice oocnwionally as if to re-
mark easually that it was a very fine
morning, ov to ask if there was any-

thing he could do for her.

Thetwo crossed the bridge tngﬂt‘hﬂ',
and finally came to the Charles street
gate. Here the young girl, evidently
not wishing to have the care of the
dog in the busy streets, turned to
him and sadd:

“There, that is far enough now,
Marco. You need not go with me
nny farther, bat turn about and go
back home.”

she did not take her hands ont of
her muff to point the way, and she
ppoke nsshe wonld to nsmall brother,
in n plesgant, conversational voiee.

Mareo looked at her with his large
eves, then looked across the Common
wagging his tail slowly, as though
hewas thinking how very pleasant
it wonld be to go the rest of the way.
Finully he turned back to her again
and with o movement ofhis hond and
eves nuked ne plainly as though the
words hid come from his  month:
“Plonge 1ot me go a little farther, it
igmueh o flne morning.”

“No, denr; 'imgoingshopping, yon
know,” auswered the girl, explnining
the ditheulty, as if Marco were human.

“There'l) be crowds of peoples nnd
I #hall not know wlmtt&n&u with you.
Put go along now, there's a good
fellow, aud I'll be back soon.'

Without another word Marco turn-
ed and walked back neross the gar-
dens, He did not slink away, ns
some dogs do when sent back, but
marched leisurely along with his hend
in the air, stopping a moment on the
bridge to watel: the children skating
below, then trotted on toward Com-
monwealth avenoe. The Athenian
witched himnntilhe had dizappoared
boyond the gntes, then reswmed his
own way, wondering whether Darwin
loved dogs or not,

L —
Navy Moholization,

From all I enn see the Admirally
are about to perpatrate o practical
joke of unprecedented dimensions in
this much-ndvertised “mobolization
of the navy." According to the
offivinl theory, as 1 understand it,
the object of the proceedings is to
show the public and the world exact-
ly what we candoina renl emergency.
All in o momont the messagoe is to Le
flaghed forth from Whitelinll that

war has been unexpectedly declnred
ngainst ug aud that theenemy’s fleet
is alveady at gea,.  Within sueh nnd
such a time every man Jock is to be
embnrked and every ship is to take
its place elthor on the const or inline
of battle. It sounds very pretty,

i When you come to ook at the fhcts
it is nothing short ol sablime. For
about thres months past this fn-

promptu effect hns been inactive pres
purntion. “'hih».‘l'l!lImalu---nrinllgul-
[ Simply beennse nfter all this  time
not the word been given werks ago?
whentheword iwgiven, Andwhy hns
water's edge nhd told what to do
has been  brought  down  to  the
mission, every available blus jncket
that will flont has been put into com-
been strainingevery nerve, every ship
ing its braing, the dockyards have
nnd all these efforts, wenre notrendy,
When we are, and not till then, the
obliging enemy will deelarve war, The
hutton will be pressod in Whitehall,
the fleets of Hritain will go forth and
gween the foeman from the geas, and
the First Lord will tirn round and
say to the dumbfonnded panie mon-
gor; “Observe,  Thereis no deception.,
This is whot we ecan do at twenty-
four hours’ notiee!” Ax a joke it is
not bad, though n little out of place,
—London Truth.
—) - - —
Dog Farming In China.

The rearing of dogs for their skins
| is pursued in China just
farming is in Australin. There are
thousands of small dog and goot
farms gcattered over the northern
districts of Manchuria and Mongolia.
Nature has provided & magunificent
protection 1o withstand the eold of
these northern latitudes, where the
thermometer i Fahrenheit) goes
down to twenty-five degrees belowzero
—that ix, i y-seven degrees of frost,
and it is doubtful if the dogskins of
any other part of the world are to
be compared with those from Man-
churin or Mongolia, either in size,
length of hair or quality. The fur
is at its hest during the winter, and
the dog is killed before the thaw sets
in, which is effected not by the knife,
which might injure the fur, but by
strangulition. Last year the value
of the fell off, owing tu the
stocks of previous vears being unde-
livered, [t is difffeult to nnderstand
how the farmers can rear the animals
for the price they obtain for the hides.
To provide n well-made dogskin rug
at least eight animals must be
slanghtered, which, at three tuels
per rug of eighty inches by sixty.
eight inches, would allow not quite
fifty-tive cents per dog, including the
sewing, chocsing, ete., for the skins
must fairly mateh in  ecolor. The
flesh, however, is no doubt used for
human food. und the market value
thereof enters lurgely into the farm’s
profit and loss sccount. When a
girl is marvied ghe receives, perhaps,
six dogs as Ler dowry.—Pall Mall
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