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A swest child said, with a laugh and shout,
*Of baby birds cradied on the top,

‘Lﬂﬁ:m:i bringa.™
That's what the young lesves whispar about.

What do the young leaves about?

A lstlo maid said, “Whea s ou,

And all fair things that summer bringa,”
That's what the young leaves whisperabous.

What do the younz leaves whisper about?
Baid a blushing “Never a doubt
Of loveanda h and of bappiness;
Of a beart 80 true and brave and stout,
And all sweet things a lover brings.™
That's what the young lsaves whisper about.
What do the young leaves whisper about?
A woman sald with light gooe out
Of life, =Of faith, trust asd virtos sialn,
Of the worid's contempt, its acors aad flout,
And all sad things wrong ever brings,™
That's what the young leaves whisper about,

What do the young leaves whisper about?
*“jt may be the world may scorn and scout.
Bt a fallea, trampled soul may rise
¥ only a helping band's beld out,
And such sweet things as love still brings.™
That's what the young leaves whisper about.
=3 Jerome Hardcastle in New York World

A HAIR BREADTH ESCAPE.

In 1870, a month or two before the
outbreak of the Franco-German war, one
of the most promising cadets, or, as they
they are commonly styled, *“pupils” of
the military college of St. Cyr was Gas-
ton de Langeais. He was the last rep-
resentative of an ancient family in Brit-
tany, whose traditional obstinacy and
impatience of control he had inherited
to an extent which rendered him more
popular with his comrades than with the

authorities.

Not that he was especially remarkable
for turbulence or insubordination, or that
his infractions of rules were more fre-
quent than those of the majority of his
fellows. On one point alone he was in-
tractable, and exercised all his ingenuity
in repeated attempts to escape a regula-
repugnant
to him. Gifted by nature with an abun-
dance of luxuriantly curling hair, of
which he was inordinately vain, the pre-
scribed mecessity of having it cropped
short was a grievance to him;
and he looked anxiously forward to his
second year at St. Cyr, and to his conse-
quent emancipation from the too close
scrutiny to which he had hitherto been

iodically subj A

“In two months,” he said exultingly
toone of his intimates, ““my time here
will be up, and once named officer I shall
be free as air, and no longer ashamed to
show myself to my cousin Louise. For
you see,” he added, lifting his cap, and
displaying a thick growth of short curls
carefully flattened down, ““I still have

some bair left.”

Castles in the air, however, are apt to

collapee; and Gaston’s visionary projects |

were, 10 say the least,

A few momings later, at the usual
hour of parade, the corps of youngsters
were unexpectedly summoned to under-
go the inspection of the infantry lieuten-
aat, Bouchard, a lynx eyed martinet, by
no meass favorably disposed tow_udpu—

De Langeais, as the recog-

- mised leader of the band, was particularly

obooxious to him; and his keen eyes
twinkled maliciously as he stopped short
before the young man, and examined
him curiously.
“Take off your cap,” he said.
Gaston cbeyed with an inward shiver

of apprehension.

“] thought as much,” growled the
lieutenant. “If that superfluous hair
has not disappeared by this time to-
morrow you will pass the next four days
in the ‘salle de police.””

“You are in for it now,” whispered his
sympathizing comrade when the terrible
Bouchard had

on.
“Not a bit of it,” replied De Langeais.
shrugging his shoulders unconcernedly.

¥

=] don't exactly know; but I intend to
put off the evil day as long as I possibly
can.”

Next moming, with the aid of a couple
of brushes, well soaked in water, he suc-
cee-'ed in leveling the rebellious locks se
a8 to deceive even a practiced eye, and
appeared on with his wonted
Jsanty air, although not a little nervous
as to the result of the coming ordeal
Presently the lieutenant arrived with an

spection with a self satisfied grin.
During the last day of his seclusion
Gaston practically employed his leisure
in decorating his knee, by a judicious
mixture of blue and green paint, with a

. tolerably exact imitation of a bruise,

‘ilr.bhlll?wedmthe regimental doc-

with a post in the riding school. Whether

be implicitly believed the statement or

»ot, the good natured medico put him

on the sick list, and thus twenty-four
were His

week's further confinement, at ‘the ex-
piration of which he was again consigned
.%0 durance vile for an entire fortnight.

into the consulting room of Dr.
QOrison, who was fortunately too much
engaged with other patients to bestow

Atan early hour in the afternocon the
band of exulting youngsters started for
Paris, intent on making the most of the
three days allowed them before joining
their respective corps. Gaston'sregiment
being stationed at Lilie, he had ample
leisure, after partaking of a farewell re-
at Brebant's with his old compan-
to carry into execution his long
cherished project of paying a flying
to his cousin Louise at Trouville; and,
repairing on the third day to headquar-
tagu, reported himself to the colonel of
the Forty-second dragoons, who received
him most cordially.

“You are dispensed from duty,” said
his chief, “until you have got your kit
inmorder. MaYoi, young man, you have
ssrrived in the very mick of time, for be-
fiore the week is out we shall be on our
way to the front.”

On his first at mess, De

- we carry about us the better. A
‘Jong beard and as little bair as

possible:
+ mo comb or razor wanted. nothing but a

simple “brush ap.”~
*Not to mestion,” chimed ia un old

Gaston could oot help smiling at the
idea. *I don't quite see,” he said,
“what 2 cropped head has to do with a
bruise ondhe knee, but there can be no

she agreed without much persuasion to
his rather incongruous request, so that
Pere Pitrot, relieved from his disagree-
able responsibility. went on his way re-
Joicing.

you are bent on braving me! Well, we
shall see. You cannot stay shamming
here forever; and, mark my words—

the
grated windows of the infirmary he could
in the courtyard, and caracoling gayly as
they passed, and on Sundays—most pain-
ful trial of all—could hear witha pang of
envy the joyous shouts of his more fortu-
nate emancipated for a few
hours from duty, and on their way to
catch the first train to Paris.
The day of deliverance, however. was
at hand. Early on the 14th of July—a

by him in a sonorous voice, were greeted
with an enthusiasm on frenzy.

“War is declared with Prussia
imperial decree, the seniors are
forth sub-lieutenants.”

Before the sisters, deafened by
clamor, had recovered from their stupe-
faction, they found themselves alone in

Gaston, whose instantaneous cure Sis

returing

fered grasp. *“You have more luck than
you deserve; for, depend upon it, [should
have shown you no mercy!”

Each of the seniors entitled to promo-
tion having notified to the adjutant on
duty the regiment to which he was de
campaigner of proverbial baldness, “thas
a heavy helmet plays the very deuce
with one’s bhair.”

Gaston listened with due respect to
these well meant exhortations, but with-
out the slightest intention of being infiu-
enced by them; and, on the arrival of
his division at Metz some days later, had
already, more than once, declined to
avail himself of the services of the regi-
mental barber. -

Nevertheless, he instinctively felt that
a continued refusal to conform to the

FEY:E
§g§g¥
i
:
£
§
;

.l [y (W % 7
I' | i i. "‘
.. :

I N~ I'

T
!
i
:

|
}

%
i

%
E.
{

:%

E
'

i}
¥
li
ik
£

%%l
|

!
!
i
¥

i
%{
;
i

f

;

El—'
i
H

“It may be 80,” said the colonel, only
half convinced, ‘“‘and in that case he ia
entitled to the benefit of the doubt. Give
him a pass and let him go and be hanged
somewhere else.”

“A narrow escape,” muttered Gaston
to himself as he left the camp. “I won-
der what Bouchard would say if he knew
it...

A week later our hero reached hisdes-
tination, and delivered his credentials to
the general in command, by whom the
gradeof lieutenant was immediately con-
ferred on him. At the conclusion of the
campaign he was. to a captain-
cy, and in 1871, after the final rout of
the Commune, married his cousin Louise.

“How goes it with you?” asked the lat-
ter, as they were sipping their absinthe

together.

“Admirably,” replied Gaston. “‘Here
am L acaptain at 22, Chevalier of the
Legion of Honor, and the husband of a
charming wife; and all this—no thanks
to you, by the way, Bouchard—because
I saved my hair."—Charles Hervey in

down beneath the to the cen-
ter of the bed, and the mother reached
down to lift the child In doing 0

fs the New Cemtury, which consists
merely of a number of classes, to all of
which members are admitted. Members
pay aa annual due of $10, and outsiders
buy season tickets to any class they wish
t0 join. From this New Century club
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over, employ that dangerous weapon,
humor, which a modern preacher had
best avoid. The e then were used
to humor and understood it. Latimer
was preaching once on the want of in-
terest shown in church services, and
blaming the clergy for it, he said: “A

and said: ‘Mistress, whither goest thou?
‘Marry,’ said she, ‘I am going to St
Thomas of Acres, to the sermon. I could
not sleep last night, and 1 am going now
thither; I never failed of good sleep
there.’” BSometimes his humor is bolder
still. Preaching one day of Elias stop-
ping the rain, he suddenly stopped and
said: “I think there be some Elias about
at this time which stoppeth the rain; we
have not had rain a good while.”—Tem-
ple Bar.

Hemasn Shows Billy s Trick.

William Sparks and Heman Bramard
were exchanging fish tales, when Heman
suggested that he should show his friend
how to catch black bass. The offer was
“Well, then,” said Heman,
“before we go 1 will let you into the
secret. We must have at least two dozen
shingles of the ordinary length and about
four inches wide. The lines should be
about three and a half feet long, passed
through a hole in the center of the

Attach one frog

and he anticipated great sport a little
later.

Said he: “As we row down you will
see shingles bobbing up and down, and

Suties of motherhood are taught, together
with all the technicalities dm?' con-

nadedwifhthon duties and various of | !

i
2

her own temper, how to be

and truthful as light herself, how to love
her race in trying to perfect this young
member of it, how to be unselfish in the
daily practice of theart. and in giving
the child God to adore, will have found
God herself.—Harper's Bazar.

A Tusk in Multipliention.

A problem that at a glance seems easy
enough to tempt many a schoolboy to
spend a portion of his vacation in an en-
deavor to solve it, appeared recently ina
Maine journal, and is as follows:
the number 15. Multiply it by iteelf

interest among lawyers in Portland, and
their best mathematician, after strug-
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he stuffed it into his waistcoat pocket
and wenton with business. Dinner time
arriving, he changed bhis clothes and
threw his waistcoat aside. Bix weeks
later a message came that the queen de-
sired the diamond to be sent home at

had had in his keeping. ““There is noth-
ing here, sahib,” he said, **but a bit of
glass.” Thus, through the indifference
of a native servant, what might have
been a serious loss was turned into a
happy recovery.—St. Louis Globe-Dem-
ocrat.

through a sliding arm projecting from a
caror by so the track of a
railroad that its rails may be utilised as

s o
orencs

His majesty the king
Well, it mo give my wmoral sow—

S T

Diahsartoniog.

“How are you getting along? asked a
traveling man of an acquaintaace who
had gome on the stage.

“Oh, |1 bave met with a share of suc-
cess. [piayed 'Hamist’ for the first time.”

.?m“ﬂ-&lh::-d .

“Yes, axcept o stam-
ble and fall into Ophelia’s grave.”

“That must have heen embarramsing.™

*it was; but | wonkint have mimnled
ft if the avdiance hadn't seemed so dis-

aunmlnl when | gt out ™ —Merchant
Traveler.

thirtv-five years ago.

AR vhere they Tl 2a Sortalaly ey slow

was ssid of one of those ignorant doctors

cles, sore eyes, scrofulous sores and
swellings, hip-joint disease, white swel-
ling, goitre, or thick neck, and enlarged
glande.

Jealousy makes donbts; doubts re-
move faith.

marks an epoch in the life of the indi-
vidual. Such a remarkable event is
tressured in the memory of the agency
whereby the good health has been at-
tained is grateftlly blessed. Henece it is

per box. For sale by David Dowty. 3

A good man is kinder to his enemies
than a bad man is to his friends.

California’s
SANTA ABIE, the king of consumption,
will relieve and a thorough trestment
will cure. Nasal Catarrh, too often the

by CALIFORNIA CAT-R-CURE. These |
remedies, are sold and fully warranted |

Good sad bad mea are each less so |

forerunner of consamption, can be cured |

st Dowty & Becher at $1, or thres for|
$2.50. \
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aayihing that needs cleaning,

Sacmgmeouhmmwmmﬂ;
meﬂ to your .Nelghbor whata saving you've found-

“GOLD DUST”
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o <

For washing clothing, scrubbing Bicors, cleaning painted woodwork:
M._MMM““-‘“- 1

WASHINCasms
=———POWDER

in the world for the reli. f and cure of

N,
GEMERAL DEBILITY, WASTINO
DISEASES, EMACIATION,
?i.m and cll;'?ﬂiag coucu:‘
Wasting in Chtdey, ¥ Std by e s

UNION
PACIFIC

)L RSSO & G0, §L. i

Subesription: peie
$1 a yoar, in Advance.
Addrees: '

M. K. Tonnzz & Co.,

Columbus,
Platte Co., Nebr

LOUIS SCHREIBER,
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than they seem.
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