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B ALy AND THE SOLDIERS,
el g Y :_n_-:- ra riile,

ook fipin witle swords by side;

el len Jong, they hive ridden
i Poetmpined mrd battle searred;
v cronnd shiakes with their martial

the lanch of the men of the

) Pt whione m mother standg,
P it Tidthe handa,
wh ot the c4l ant sight
ot soldicrs fresh from the fight.
Pl s ot U0 give yon this,
it ol gobd, your Laby to Kiss™

ther: A Niss can’t be sold,
B 1) Wb o s alier Told,™
o anpe bl e witlh momiinly grace,
Byvs cawith biwsos 115 smling fuce,
y chirckoes and s damplet chasms,
eows with debighit in the soldier s

1 For e Unetain, ™ the soldiers eall;
by, wi Weosr; Tis 8 Kiss Tor all,”
Vhier's hreasts the baby is pressed

pocden at benshes, aned the mother faire

1w st lipsses they share.
Lo ki Tipl

0 b bt gy Mo (4 g

 BELAER IR

nne ltoaper grim,
ave b g
oty the payting day
| ms nslougy she oy ™
e wonds of the solilters brave,
vip oxes were moiit s the ks they

—(“Necpn
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Ledger,

What Came of it

D
g AT CTUART WILLARD
-1y was ko hearted
: || Loy, frnk, generous,
R Lemest amed trathful,
A It =0 lazy that lis
o mother despuared of
{7 cvir secing him
o snonnt to anything.
Wt o weldow, with no one to
I sy Ty son, amd neither
) s, on st b ion nor argiment had
i et npon b, He stadied no

e thoan wos actnlly necessary to en-
Tty b Keepy up with his classes,
s anbitton fo e at the head of
of Hiemy, and worked  as litkle ag
bl bt the b, thongh love
_ his mother pro
- 1 b fromn ever shivking his rogn-

o it for

ot sl pe omttkimer the eow,
i owioc b o b beinzinge wator, But
L bl netinst when she pro-

b Ll he shon bl take entive chargs

e abden, devobing to it his time

vl after ool honrs, 1hins sav-
e e of hiving help.

I never umlt]." Tae Hlit].
worild  bes hicher than my
B it o oty

) tod her,
Wers -I-n

it ok g b,
) GG
watd his mother,  *Thero
Bove to b noradhiend change in you,

LG IS e

: rk, b von expoect ever to win money
st d party, "
i done onow that 1 eare for either,”
epval Stogrer,  U'monot one of the
i Kid. A quiet life suits me
Al von 1 b content to see all your
s et ahieed of yon, | suppose,”
o, mokber, ot worry'—and
1t Tookend l1':|!|_\ e eyl SIH
wantf ol right n  fear.

B v 11 buov et be omienele worked,
DR, coul Mrs. Willinnd, sighing.
i e s 15 Uhe ot fanlt of - yonr char.
X ot wall keen yon down o all

lifis, "

viiely sulverse to exertion of any

St was i fun lwing oy, al

g rvaudy for o frolie, and not apt to
wnbil pepentnes wos too Inte to

iF sy avail, of the right or wrong of
ool b, Anad he had three par-
ar friends, whe, in boy pavlanes,
berstoek ot aoything” when thera

fn bl
ey all evmsndored old Simon Peif-
- fer, th -
E i e ot 1! wns wirll kroown
Erov e spoke to o looked at ome, 1it-

Bh old Teoar Toe wins beliovel to e,
S wos un olid
Sl o Lonsckeeper and hali a dozen
et oo b dsome house o the sub-
g of the town, md hie might e
mgchly cnjoved his large gronnds,
ol

y Hishesd me Tis tront
1 b fenees, 1ol his gtes open,
el thenpselyves ;:l'llvl':l“}' obnox-

e cnilprits nlwiys moannzed in some
it 10y 4 detection. Well did they
w e toprible cxample that wonld
te of the first boy oll Simon

e

o

AT ll]‘l’ll\' Ill"]lrl‘ll thnl |'|u
Tiosw v v, aimed wonld know

DO o dend with the offemler,
BW . over o Tow one most trifling
nlsess, of seted npon, may affect the
s oof others, When Bon Hn]ll\pr
ol e Moy ovening ot the gate of
Tt ottt in which Stuart Jived,
el F B bt want to go ot to
ol mill on e Creck roml to hunt
G e, o intuition told him that he
o wotmothing whnth was to lead
vovent that wonld mfluence all the
Stirts lifo. Stuart scceepted
1 imvatntion, of course, and on their
WAy ot of own the boys wore joined by

Hadpine and Lnke Wright, who
ouite as ol of squirve]l-hunting
ores St aod Do,
et least half o mile after leaving
fown the Creek* road was bonnded
e =ide by a0 pasture belonging to

cifler, and so genoronsly Jdad it

sitfy ehostunt, persimmon and
Fapple trees that  the hnj'ti wuore
i with esery rodd of at.
it it waus not the season now for
fnnts prersitinons op L‘l‘llh H]\[‘IIL'H,
the squirrel hunting  party wonld
ponwe whistling and shonting by,
linsidsinme brown horse, quiet-
aing the shiovt grass, raised  his
at szl of them and whinnied

1
H know something we ean do a sight
o squireel linnting,” said Lnke
shity stopping short, *What do vou
vy ke 2 .
coan tor it T answersd  Tom Hal-
1 don’t belteve weldl find any
it s anyhow, They're gettin® sn
ey don't come pround the mill

Uiy uged to.”

e, romgh mety, il by turus ca- §
)

frrges, Py no hand st

vl st anything, so far

richest nn an Woestville, fnir
thut ha
Panviliing in the shape of a4 boy,

bz, withont growling like the

Pisesbyedowe, oned Tivaud

,and well el Tive stock,
for the bovs of the town, who mis.
vorsly antlked Tis eows, stole hig
pomed, broke

|

Snbscriptiﬁh, $1.00 Per Y;;.r.

The brown horse had probably heen
fecling lonely, and was glad of com
pany, for he mado no objection whit-
ever when Staart let down o pa'r of
hars, and going up to him, took Lol of
liis forelock and led him into the road,

But he objectsd very vigoronsly to
having four boye on his back at one
time, and kicked and eareered until he
suevdeded in ridding himself of all four
of them.

S“We'lll have 1o tuke torns riding,”
faid Ben Hopper.  “*Each fellow can zo
ns far as the bridge, and then tam
back.™

They lind made a bridle ont of n rope
Bluart had in his pocket and A piece of
wood they picked np in the road, and
thie horse allowed lnmself to be guided
very easily, He seemed spirited but
very gentle, and had evidently been
tramed to trot.

The boys actod on Bun's suggestion,
and took turns st trying the animal’s

T st hane omesaore cide and T oshall be
with the rest of you'"

races, enjoving  themselves so mnch

that they were loath to end the spork

when 1t bogan to grow dark.

“I minst have one more ride, and then
1 will be even with the rest of you and
we ean go home,” said Stonart, as Luke
came trotting up and swinging himself
from the horse’s back.

“Wonlidn't old Simon be in a rage if
he shonld happen along now,” said
Tom, ns he helped Stuart to mount.

“This is nbont the best fun he ever
Aurnished us,” lanched Stunrt, as he
rodle away, “and he’ll never be any the
wiser, either.”

He went elattering up the road st a
gond paes, and the bridge—a rough log
atrieture—was reached all too soon.

“I guess [l go a little farther,” ho
thought.  *“There's no telling when 11
et nnother ride, and I'd  better mnke
the most of this,"

But he went even a shorter distance
further than he intended, for, half way
weross the brudge, the  horss suddenly
stopped, gave a wild snort of terror, nmd
began to back, Stuart saw that the ami-
mui was frightened by an olid tree which,
blastad by lighining and deprived of its
bk, stoendl at the other end of the
bridge like a ghostly sentinel, looking
almost snow-white in the uneertain licht;
but, nunccustomed to horses, he did not
know what to do, and in his excitement
anid wlarm pulled too hard on one rein.
The horse reared, pave a wild whirl,
and the next instant went plunging
over the sideof the ridge into the guleh,
nearly thirty feet below,

Strange to say, Stnart escapad serions
injury, being only stinned and braised
by the full, and at the expiration of a
few minutes was nble to get up from
the bed of mued into wloeh he had fall-
en. Bt the hawlsome brown horse
disl not move; he lay among the

| weals and stones with a broken neck,

Stuart eonhil not believe at tirst that
the ammal was dead ; 1t seemed ton hor-
rible to be trne,  Bat all his offorts to
rowte the poor erenture proving futile,
he sat down, sick and white, npon the
neavest stone, and shonted to his com-
pinions for help.

Bat his shonts were ga faint that it
wis o long time hefore they were nns-
worenl.  Then the bovs came mnning
up, frightened at his long ahsence, but
utterly unprepared for the dreadful
news Ntuart had to tell them. They
were terribly  shocked, and gathered
abonut the dewd horse, uttering many
expressions of dismay and sorrow,

ST don’t know how T shall ever tell
olid Simon,” gronned Stuart.  *‘Boys,
L'l just about kill me. ™

Tl him ! exelnimed Tom Halpine.
“Yon're surely not going to be surh a
fool ! What's the nse of telling him ¢
Wa'll tuke nway the bridle, and the old
fellow will never know but that the
horse jnmped the fence and fell over
here by hinself.”

“I1t wonlin't be vight to let him think
that,” returned Stuart,  *No, I've got
to tell”

“And bring all the rest of us into the
muss, too, T suppose,” said Ben Hop-

W,

“No; il promise not to mention aay
of you, There's no nesd of it that 1
can see,"”

“Andd I ean’t eeathat there's anvthing
to be guined by telling Peiffer,” said
Imke, It won't bring the lhorse to
Tifee agnin, Whal's the use ef being
siuch a saint, Stanrt 2

“Idon’t pretend 1o be & saint,” ans-
wered Staavt, “but 'm not a cowand.
1 shall tell Peiffer if he Kills me the next
mimute,  It's all T ean do,”

“Oh, you'll think better of it,"” raid
Linke, as he removed  the rope bridle
from the neck of the dead horse, A
night's sleep will cool you off.”

But the night brought no sleep to
Stuart, so tormentad was he by thoughts
of the beantiful brown horse 1{'ing demad
among the weeds and stones wlow the
briddge, and when morning came it found
his resolution unchanged. He was, as
I had snid, no coward, nnd he intended
to eonfiss what he had done, irrespect-
we of cont e uences,

That Mr. Peiffer would be very severe
T ddidd not doubt for 8 moment.  Per-
haps the ol man wonld give him a tor-
rible thrashing or put him into juil.  He
was sure to mete ont a pumishment
equual to the offense, and Stusrd knew
the offense was very great,

Heo looked so white and hageard when
he came down stairs at 8 o'clock that
his mother uttered an  exelamation of
s]ﬂl'"l.

“You're sick, Stuart,” she said; *‘yon
ean go strnight back to bed.  T'll attend
to tlll! cow, "

But Stuart shook his head and went
ont to the stable to attend to the cow
himself, He had not told his mother

nbout his misfortune, for he  did not
want to worry her, Tt wonld De time
time enongh to tell her when he had
seen Me. Feiflor,

That she mignt not suspect that some-
thing had cesurred to trouble him, he
tried to eat his usnnd nllowanes of grid-
dle eakesat breakfast, but every month-
ful soened Lo chioke him, and he had to
give up the attempt in despair,

As soon us e pose from the table he
put on his int and went ont, despite his
mother’s prophecy that the sun would
mnke him feel worse, and tamed his
stepsat once in the direction of Mr.
Peiffer's beautiful sulmrban residence.

He had prepured a little speech with
which he intended to begin his confes-
gion, but every word of it fled from his
mind when he entered Mr.  Peiffer's
grounds and saw the old gentleman
standving only half a dozen yards awny,
and an angry look on his face and his
eyes glaring ut n voung negro who stood
before him looking sallen and defiant,

“Yon needn't deny it sir,” were the
first words Stuart heand. T wonldu’t
believe yon on onth.  You're the dullest
fellow T ever liul nronnd my stables,
but 1 did think yon had sense enongh
to put the bars up when yon turned A
saluable hor=e ke thnt ont to prastore !
You're discharged, aml you needn’t ask
for a recommendation, for 1 won't give
it !”

With a heart that ned like a lamp
of lead in his D . and  hesitating
footsteps, Stunet approsched the angry

air.
: “Mr. Peiffer,” he saild, in a low,
shalen voice.  *I want to speak to you,
s

“Well, speak, and be quick about it,”
was the rongh rejoinder,  “You wang
work, I suppose, andl bhig wages, Yon
may as well leave, for I haven't any
work to give yon. "™

“Nn, sie: Tdon't want work,” stam-
mered poor Btuart. 1 want to tell yon
that I took yvour linrsr ont of the pasture,
amd—and — it got frightenad and fell
over the bendge,”

For a moment, it seomed mueh Tonger
to Stuart in his ngony of suspense, the

Sold gentlenan staved ab him an utber s-

lenew, s faee fnivly parple with rge.

“You—yon voune reprobate ' he ex-
olaimisd at Jast. “You onght to be
shot !

Yo, sir, Thnow it “answered Stuart,
“1 was nover so sory for anything in
all my life as 1 am for tHos,  But we
only wouted to luve o little fun, and
never thonglit of Loty the horse,™

“Yon were nob alone, ven ¢ said Mr,
Peillor,

“No), sir,"

“SWho were the ollhwrs 27

“There’s no use in telling  that, sire,”
nnswered Staart, true to the |\l‘nt||im} of
secrecy he ool mode. 1 was the one
who was on the horse when he fell over
thee Dviedaze, aned 1t wos ol my fanlt, I
onght not to have tried to eross the
bridgee, 1 omieda ave known e would
be frightened at that old trew,™

The angry fush lefe Mr, Peiffor's face,
and a very peculr look eane into his
keen gy eyes,

“Nevertheless, you lid Letter tell me
the nnines of the hovs who were with
you,"” he saidd. 1t will be wise for you
to do sn.™

Put the covert theeat con tained in

these Just words did not ense Stuart to |

waver an instant,  He was VOTY  gencer-
ous as well as hrave.,

“T toll the boyvs T wonldn’t, sir,” he
nnsworod vespeetfully.

“They didu't offer to eome with yon,
1 B s "

“Pliere was no need of it, sir.™

“Well, am 1 to ook only to yon to
pay me for my horse

Pay him ! Stooart stared ab the old
pentleman aghast,  The thonght of
paving for the horse vl never entered
his nand.

He knew paxment was out of the
question.  Ho had not o dollar of lus
own in the world, sl 1t was only by the
strictest ceonomy that his mother man-
ngnd tomake her small income cover
their necessiny expenses—they did not
indulge in lnxuries of any sort.

“That horse was o thoronghbred,”
continued  Mre, Peiffer, his keen eyes
still fixed om the hoy's white, distressed
face, 1 paad six Tmndred dollars for

him the day bafore vou broke his neek.™ |

#Hix hundred dollars ! msped poor
Stunrt, his face growing whiter still.
“Oh, Mr. Peitfer!”

“I enn show von the reesipt for the
money if yon want fosecat, 1 have it
heve,” tapping  his  bresst  pockef.
“ostly fun yon hal, ol £

Stuart trieil to speak, It his tongue
clove to the roof of his month,

“Yon hinven't any money 1 sappose ™
aaid Mr, Peifler,

“No, sir; not a dollar™

“You muost work it out, then. Are
yon willing to do that i~

SO, yes, siv ! eried Stoart, the eolor
coming back to his faee.  “I'd be glad
to do nnything to pay yon,™

“Nory well; voport o me toomorrow
morning af my factory, Il see what L
ean do for you.”

My, Peiffer furned away, and without
another word went into the house and
elosead the door,

With a feeling of profound relief Stu-
art went home sl told  his mother all
nbont that pices of costly fun, its tragie
ending and the burgain he had made.

a5

wif panl to W yan T loot g oar hovst onl of
e prastuie,” "

CAr. Peiffer 35 the man to get the
worth of the horse ont of yon before he
lats you go.” was Mrs, Willand's first
comment. **but yon did only what was

right in gning straight to kim with the
whole story, my son. 1t must have re-
quired a great deal of cournge, and I am
proud of yon."

Stuart was decply tonched hy his
mother's praise, and the consciousness
that he deserved it made him almost
happy, in spite of ¢he load on his
heart.

It was a load that grew less with ev-
ery day; for he soon beenme very nseful
in the factory, and as he wrote a good
hand and was quick at fignres, ho was

it into the o and fanght how to

p the books and invoice gonds. In
this way he learned every detail of the
business,

It was very hand nt first, of conrse,
for Stuart’s great fault stood in the way
of his progress. But no one ennld be
Inzy very long where Mr. Peiffer was,
he was such an energetio, industrions
man himself, asnd he seemed to take
particular pleasnre in pushing Stuart
along. 5

Stuart aseribed this ot first to malice,
and n desire for revenge; but he thonzht
differently when he knew Mr. Peiffer
better.  He found that a kind heart
beat under that exterior, and that the
old gentleman apprecisted at their full
i walue the virtnes of truth, sincerity and
manliness,

It was two years before the subject

of the debt Stuart owed his em-
ployer was  mentioned  between
them, Then ona day M- Peifter

ealled the young man into his own pri-
vate office.

“I've been expecting for gome time
that you wonld speak to me about that
six hundred dollars you owe me, Wil-
Inrd,” he snid; “but you have not men-
tioned it."”

““I felt sure yon wonld tell me when 1
had worked it ont, sir,” replied Stuart.

“If Isay 1 consider the debt paid
now, yon will he wanting to Lave me, 1
suppose,”’ said Mr, Peiffor,

“Not if you want me to stay, mr. |
shall not go to school agnin. I am 18
years old, and it is time 1 began to help
my mother, T'll stay here if you want
me to do so, sir,"”

Mr. Peiffer gave a short laugh,

“That's mondest, Willard, when youn
know as well as 1 do that 1 conldu’t get
alomg withont you, now. The day you
came to me like the brave, honest boy |
vou nre, awd eonfessed that yom had
killed miy horse, T made up my mind
that you were the boy I neaded Dhere,
It was worth more than six hundred
dollars to me to find some one on wliose
trath amd honesty I conld rely implio-
itly,  If you stay with me, Willard, T'U
sllow yon a gowd salary from this doy

SAIF 0 say T vonsider the et poid nowe, you
will Ty wanting to leape "™
forward, and there'll be an excellent
chinnee for promotion to something a

gound deal better,™

OF conrse Willard stayved, and the
“something o good denl better”  proved
to be a junior partnership at the end of
vight years' service.

So you see Stuart had reason fo be
thankful that the principles of horesty
and  truth, instilled inte him by his
widowed mother, led him to make the
confession which resalted in enring him
forever of his great fanlt, and placing
him in a position of honor aud trust, —
Eraiiiwer,

She Got the Cloak.

When Mr. Moutgomery eame home
the other night he found Mr. Mont-
gomery erying., Great, salty tears clused
one another down ber fair ehs eks,

“What is the matter, dear?” he nsk-
ed, ns he plawed a new elove in his
mouth and prepared to kiss her.

“*Oh, everything is the matter, * she
soblwd as sho placed one nem abont his
neek and laid her head down on his
shonlder,  “‘I want to die.”

“Oh, no von don’t, dear,” he remon-
strated.  “Tell me what is the matter,
Now do,"

“Fergy,” she questioned, “do yon
| love me as much as rou did when you
married me?”

“Why, of ecourse T do. What put
snch a question in your head i

**Are you sure that you do 2

“What do yon menn, Ellen? You
know that I love youn ns much as I over
did, and more if anything."

“Don’t be silly, Fergy, How am 1
to know it? The minister was here to-
day and said that a loving husband was
continually showing his devotion for has
wife. He always bought her everything
that she wanted snd did everything she
asked him todo.”

*“Yes. What nre you driving at 1"

“It pained me when I hoard that, and
I have been erying all day.™
¢ “Have I been unkind to yon i
“No oo, but then {7 minister went
from here over to that hateful Mrs,
Brown's, and T know that he said the
same thing to her '

“Well, what of it "

“Nothing; only Mrs. Brown is going
to have a new sealskin elouk, and she
will go around and tell what the minis-
ter sail.  Then she will tell how mueh
her hushand loves her and hint that you
andd 1 uve going to separate.”

Mr. Montgomery ordered the new
eclonk the next morning, snd ineidental-
|l_\r put out n story abont the minister
[ having lost a great many Iriends, and
that he hnd better look for a different
tield.— Minncapolin Jouracl,

He Needed Rost.

First Omaha Youth —W hat's the mat-
ter# Got a day off

Seeond Omaha Youth—No, I've re-
signed.

“What for:"

“Nearly worked to death.  The store
was always crammed full of enstomer’s,
ad it just kept me on the jump all day,
Couldn’t stand it."”

“But what are yon going to do now "

“] shall try to get s place in some
store that don't advertise,

OrrorrexiTies are like vacant lots.
Ihey must be improved to be profit-
ible,

Tue shoes of an evemng dress are
alwnys correctly made of !Txe materials
of the gown.

Telegraphic Ticks,

Musked men robbed a conch of mail

pouches near Gibh, La.

Fire destroyed the large wholesale
grocery house of Porter & McRea, No.
361 Front strect in Memphis, Tenn.

Immanucl Preshyterian church, one of
the finest edifices in Milwaukee, Wik,
was totally destroved by fire,

A large portion of the town of Hicks-
ville, Ohio, inchuling the handle and stave
mills, was burned.  Los< 100,000, There
is much suffering among the homeless,

A powder magazine explosion at Aloy,
Chinn, November 21, destroyed  one-
fourth of the buildings in the town,
blew ﬁﬂ_\' soldiers to atoms  and  Killosd
several hundred of the inhabitants,

A collision on the Utah and Northern
Railway, near the city of Dillon, Mon-
tana, killed one  engineer and  seriously
injured several firemen and  brakemen,

All the employees of the Union  Glass
Works, of Somerville, Mass., 165 in
number, finished up their work on Satur-
day morning and left, refusing to aecept
the manufacturer’s list of rules for the
COming year.

The bridge across St. Mary's River has
been rebandr, and throngh  connection is
restored between Savannah and  Florida
over Wayeross Short Line.

The loss by the recent five in the town
of Houman, L., was £150,000: insur-
ance, $17.800 Many  families did not
even save their wearing apparcl,

The freizht employees of the Pennsyl-
vania Railroad Company have demanded
an advance of wages for over time,  No
trouble is anticipated.

Wm. Herriz, of 5t Franvis, Ark.,
who shot his wife and her paramour  and
burned his house, has heen Tynched,

Patriek OFBrien, of lowa, was  picked
up  dead  drunk  in the streets of
Cineinnati, Ohin, with 5,000 in cash,
#6,000 in bonds, besides valoable  jew-
elry, in his pockets,

The engine-honse of the Equitable Gas
Waorksin New York was hlown to picees,
One man Killed .

Perkin, DuPee & Co., stock brokers of
Boston, have failed.  Luabilities  $05,
256, They offer 60 conts on the  acllar.

The cashicr of the Herkimer New York
National Bank has abscorded with $so,-
OO0 1o Camandlan,

Jone's Shoe Factory, at Stafford, Mass,
was burncd to the  groumd,  Loss $820
N : insuranee $535,000,

Near Hare shurg, Cabowrrus Connty, N,
.. a neero named White shot and killed
Green Johnston, colored, witha revolver,

Three men in Rutherford County, N
., numed Alexander, all brothers, st
upon 4 white man pamed Cox Robbins
amd stabbed him fatally.

Rev, Geo. 8. Williams, of Nashyille,
Tenn., has telegraphed the congregation
of the Raleigh Baptist tubernacle his ae-
coptance of its unanimous call to the
I!:I\lnf-l'l', =

The Newberne, N. €, people are guite
dispirited in regard to the reeent devis
1on of the supreme court in the matter of
the election on the qm:sfiun of the 100, -
o subseription to the Wilmington,
Onslow and East Carolina railyomd.

Deputy Sheriff Whittington brought to
the penitentiary at Ralvigh, N, (., from
Greenshoro o negro girl named Mary
Hairston, who is sentenced o one year's
imprisonment for throwing stones at o
train at Greenshoro,  She is the  first
woman ever arrested in the state for that
offence.

A few nights past thore was an affray
at Shaw university, eolored, in Raleigh,
N, L, between two stodents, LT
Strecter and - Walter  Seott,  Streeter’s
brother took 2 hand. Seott seized a stick,
with which Streeter had  attempted o
trike him, and struck  Streeter on the
heml.  Streeter died. It is claimesd that
his death was due to pnevmonia, and not
1o the blow given by Scott,

The exeentive commitive of the North
Carolina  Teacher’s Assembly met  in
Rulvigh last week amd armanged a pro-
aramme for the next meeting, which will
be held at Morehead City next June, The
assembly now has a membership of 2,000,
It was decided to lay the corner stone of
the assembiy hall April 2nd. That cere-
mony will be winessed by several schools
whivh will make an excarsion to More-
head City.

—_——

anvesting Ben Franklin's Money.

In 15390 will esd the term of 100 year
during which the cities of Boston and
Philadelphia have each en oyved the reve
nue from a beguest of £5,000 made by
Benjamin Franklin. The moncy was to
be loaned out to young married artificers,
and the trust has been excented although

the lapse of the century reyuires & new
disposition of the funds 1t is sizmilicant
that while in Doston the £5,000 hay
grown to nearly 328 000, in Philadel-
hia the 5,000 has become only Fi0,-

is less than Franklin estimated it should
be. But as the natuml philosophers of
Franklin's day geneally fell short of
the sage in ingenuity, so oo the succes
sive hoards of tmsters have heen fur
from equal = Vi in by siness ability. It
is intercsting to note, however, that the
two fund: st 1l exist, and that part of
the Doston 1ecive goes in the lmn-hme

of a public recreation ground to be
known as "raok in I"a:k.‘—h'trfr«ul
Warld,

—_—l—

Interesting to ¥omen.

A philosopher may hoid forth on the
immutabiiity of T me, the indestructy-
bility of Cosmos, the popularity of the
equinoves, the dsintegration of the
Belva Lockwood party or the ditfferentin
tion of female sulraze, but he can’t in-

terest the arerage woman one-hundredth
rt as much ns a cut in the price ol
irpins or a four-line announcement of |

aremnant sale.--Binghampron Republican,

NEWS AND NOTES FOR WOMEN.

The hat pin grows in size and novelty
of decoration.

Passementerie and peltry stand first
among wrap trimmings.

Cloth bonnets to match the costume
are very stylish for street wear.

Braided felt is made to imitate fancy
straw. It is fashionable and new.

Dotted tulles and colored blonde laces
are favorite fabrics for evening wear.

Misa Fllers, M. I, reccives $18,000
for preseribing nice things for the Queen
of Corea.

Brown and white is still a favorite
combination particularly for little chil-
dren’s garments.

Rolled bands of fur instead of flat are
the fashionable freak in trimmiuvg furs for
outer garments.

Belt clasps are oftener used  thar
buckles, they being more convenient and
quite as effective.

The newest lnee pins are of oxidized
silver, with mountings of antique,marine
and military sulyjects.

The use of sontache braid in two
widths is very effective and is seen on
cosiumes and garments,

Green velvet short wraps are made
with string sleeves and ure as stylish as
anything in colored velvet.

A woman, Mrs, A. H, Holloway, has
been given a five vears' contract to clean
the streets of Buflalo, N, Y.

Miss Mary B. Coleman is Pegister of
Deeds for Clay connty, 11, One of the
first women to hold such a place,

The tiny edge of ostrich feather ruch-
ing which is used on hats or bonnets is
bt-_coming and makes a pretty face trim-
ming.

Gobelin blue is still one of the most
attractive colors of the season and iz
combined with almost any dark, rich
shade.

Miss Annic Whitney, the sculptor, has
won high praise for her bronze statue
of Leif Erikson, recently unveiled in
Boston,

Shirts of lace, sown lengthwise with
ribbon between, alternating with bands
of silk embroidery, are stylish world
without end.

Half-sleeves of silk or moire, longest
on the inside, are worn over full sleeves
of lace or close ones of velvet—and are
abnormally ugly.

Lizzie Bell Sinclair, of Everitistown,
N. 1., celebrated her twelfth hirthday
recently by completing a bed quilt that
contained 11,210 picces.

Princesse gowns of two fabrics have
the fronts of the different materials, the
right lappingz far over the left, which
shows as an under-waist.

Fancy etripes in velvcts make very
pretty petticoats for young girls, and at
any age they may be worn this season,
for bright plaids and gay stripes rule the
day.

Except in jet, beads are giving place
in dress trimmings to metallie threads,
which are used for appliques or other
embroideries, ether alone or mixed with
corvl.

The serpent ring is most worn as the
ancient symbol of elernity. A jewel in
the head dors not harm the sicmficance
and adds much to its effect.  An emer-
ald is effective,

Shot stockings are shown to wear with
evening gowns. Some of these have
openwork stripes in relief, which run
from the foot to the ankle, then crossthe
leg horizontally.

A Louis'ana lady of aristo ratic rear-
ing, who was onee famous for her wealth
and the number of her slaves, now carns
a few cents a day by picking cotton on
the plantation that was her own before
the war.

The parures and skirt decorations in
artificial flowers are very clegant and be
coming, and are imported in a variety of
beautiful trailing buds and blossoms, the
jessamine being among the newest and
most graceful,

Silken fabricz were never cheaper than
at present, and being light in weight and
comparatively durable, it is litthe wonder
if they continue to attract the majority,
particularly as this is a fashionable sea-
son for silk of all kinds,

Passementerie in which there is a
metal thread is very stylish and can be
made into a very appropriste trimming
for an outer jancket or dress trimming
cither. It comes in =ets for vest, collar,
and eufls and sometimes revers,

At a church entertainment in Wash-
ington recently, boxes of Inncheon were
gold to the young men, and in each box
was the card of some young woman who
was pre ent.  The purchasers were sup-
posed not to know whast names weore in
the hoxes they hovght, and cach was ex-
pected to share hi- luncheon  with the
girl whose name he found in the box.

One of the most prominent and beau-
tiful society women of Chicago  takes
all the exercice <he geta in her room,
The ma'or poit'on of this consists of
quick and gracelul movements of limbs,
performed before a fine larze mirror,
cach movement being repeated o score of
times, until the whole series (tifteen) has
receivel  due  attention.  Then she
Ssests, " at which she is also an adept,
and ris s reinvigorated and refreshed.

In basyues fancy has not merely run
riot, but gone to seed.  They are of all
conceivable shapes, sorts, sizes, colors
and combinations. Some have a ronnd
back, over which the draperies button;
athers, the wellwoern and  venerable

[ postillion, yvet others leaves of two or
000, and that in both cases the amount )

even three materinls overlapping each
other, whi'e the fromts are even  more
virious, Three pleats each side the vest
parrowed 1o o point at the waist line is
new  and stylish to a degree, but any
combination of vest rever or lapping
front that the mind of woman can con-
ceive i5 zood and hizh fashion,

——— -
A Clock Without & Tick.

A curiously considerate invention has
just been produced i the shape of a
noiteless clock for sick rooms.  In place
of the usual pendulum, the hands are set
in motion by the unrolling of a chain, the
end of which is fastened ton buoy flont-
ing ina tank of liquid.  This fuid s
capes at & uniform rate, and (an be
utl ized to feed a lamp-wick, thus giving
the apparatus the double character of
clock and lamp. When the lamp is
lighted the necessary diminution of
liquid takes plice by combustion, at

other times by a carefully regulated
dropping.

THE JOKERS BUDGET.

UUMOROUS NOTES CLIPPED
FROM OUR EXCHANGES

Ile Read a Piece.—She Will Make
Him Tircd.—He Wanted the
House. -Not  Worth While.—A
Willing Martyr, cte,, etc,

A WIND INSTHUMENT.
Socinlistic Orator:—Yes, my down-
trodden  fellow sufferers, the time hae

come—"
| Crowd: Hooray!

BROKEN UP.
Wifo—Why, James, where have von

been! Your clothes are torn, your face
14 seratehed and your hair in confusion.
What's the matter

Husband —Oh, nothing, 1 just tried
to pass a shop where full opening of
bonnets was in progress,

HE ENEW BETTER,

“I tell you what it 15, Gus; Aramin-
ta’s father can't appreciate us.  He has
no soul.”

“Oh! he hosn't! el Well, if you'd
been in my place last night you'd have
thought he was all sole,”

CARRIED HIM OFF,

Judge, —What exense have yon to
| offer for this violent assanlt

Prisoner.—1 was carried away by an
uneontrollable temper.

Judge.—Well, T'll see that you are
carried away by the Sheriff.

BOSTON AWAY BEHIND,
Tencher—Now, children, I am pgoing
to tell you about the prophet Daniel,
who, thongh east into a den of hons ——
New scholar (fresh from New York)—
Have you only just got on to that heve ¢
—Bosten. Kecord,

ENOUGH IS A FEAST,

Old Man (with emotion)—Do you re-
alize, my dear sir, that you are asking
me for the only dnughter that T have !

Young Man (ealmly)y—Yes, ir; batif
vout had 8 dozen T wouldn't want but
one,

A DIFFERENCE.

“Carp” says thnt most ot the folks
thut make & success in the city coms
from the country. The rale works both
wnys, When a city man buys a farm
le raises eabbages at 85 a head, which
no farmer is ever able to do.

ADDING INSULT TOO INJURY.

Mr. Ollboy (a bachelor)—It's all
over, (Gussy, my boy. Miss Smith has
refosed me.”

Cinssy —1 suppose she let yon down
easy hy promising to be a sister to you?

Mr. Mdboy (hitterly)—No, b'thunder,
she said she wonld be a sister to me!

THE LATEST.

A North Side matron bonght a roll of
oileloth at a neighboring store,

“Shall T have it delivered:™ asked the
merchant,

“No, thanks, was the reply. “1
slutdl earry it home, and oll the women
on onr strest will think I have the very
latest thing out in the way of a pocket
book.

A MASHER.
Smith—Don’t yon think I could be a
I masher?
Jones—Certainly, you could.
l Smith—How «hnll [ inf
Jones— You'vo already begun; I not-
iced the baby put a ripe tomato in the
| ehair before you sat  down,—Omala
| Herald,
ON THE PLATE,
She— James, do yon know you put
three buttons on the plate in church to-

y !

He—1I knew what I was about.

She—Jumes, ]mrlml:l you don’t know
that I bought those buttons yesterduy
for my pew dress and puid 50 cents
apices for them,

ONE PON THE MICROBE,

Mrs. Noseup has always contended
that her busband’s tobaeco  habit was a
vile thing.

“There,” remarked Mrs, Nosenp, ns
ghe turned from the scientific journal,
“it says here that there are no microbes
to be fonnd in tolumeco,™
I “That's where the microbe shows his

good sense, said Mr, Nosenp.
A GOOD TIME T0 QUARREL.

A man went to the house of & neigh-
bor to get lim to indorse 8 note for bim.
The neighbor, however, refused, say-
in,

]

g:
“If I was to pit my pame L't ye wad
get the siller frue the bank, and when
the time eame aroond ye wadna be
ready and 1 wal ha to pay't, sae then

on and me wwl quarrel, sae we mae
st ss weel quatrel the noo as lang's
the siller's in my poueh.”

HE WANTED IT,

Real Estate Agent—I'll Le honest
with you, sir, s that if you rent this
bonse you will have no reason to com-
plain,

Prospective Renter—Well, what's the
matter "

“There’'s & general belief among the
neighbors that this house is haunted.”

*The deuce you say! What sort of a
ghost ("

*A woman with long black hair, who
goes from mom to room at midnight,
Euring through doors and walls, and

ally vanishing.”

*‘Just name your figure for that house
and I'll move in todday.™

“You're not afrnid

“Afraid! Why, I'm a dime
museum at Kansis City, and a card like
that would paralyze the town, I'll lasso
| Eu‘ ghost or die,—Nebraska Stats Jour-
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