THE PINEHURST OUTLOOK.

1 A boat, with a paper on which was
written the words *“two years™ pluced
in front of the mast—*I'wo Yeurs Before
the Must."

2 Seven letter Cs—**The Seven Seas.™

3 I'wo gilded apples, and two photo-
graphs (silver prints)—*"Apples of Gold
and Pictures of Silver.”

4 Pictures of birds and a Christmas
curol—*TI'he Birds' Christmas Carol.”

5 A picture covered with two flags—
“Under 'T'wo Flags.™

6 An olive, a letter I, and a spool of
twist—*"*Oliver T'wist.™
7 T'wo  bricks — **Bricks
Straw.”

8 A toothpick, lunpwick and papuers
—“Pickwick Papers.™

9 I'wo pictures of horses’ tails—
“Pwice Told Tales.”

10 Words “*Chigago™ and **Boston™
and s picture of a horse’s tail—"lule of
Two Cities,”

11 Cap labeled “tain®™ and 1 calendar
of January—**Captain Junuury.”

12 Pictures of two women and two
threaded needles—'YI'he Sowers,™

13 PPaper with words “in,” “no™ and
a broad letter **A,™ and two copper cents
{ In-no-cents a  hrowd) — **Innocents
Abroad.”

14 Box of paints lubeled “modern™—
“Modern Painters.”

15 Stones labeled *Venice"—"Stones
of Venice.™

16 Large letter O lying on two len-
cups—“Over the Teicups.”

This table was in churge of Mrs. Dick-
inson of Buffulo.

While the committee were deciding
upon the winners of the prizes the au-
dience was very pleasantly entertained
for half an hour by shadow pantomime
figures thrown on the white curtain in
front of the stuge. ‘T'hese figures were
very wmusing, especially when they
seemingly walked steaight up through
the root of the hall at the close of each
seene.  Mr. A. (. Butler was the prime
mover in the pantomime entertainment,
and he was ably assisted by Messrs, (.
E. Kennedy and (‘harles Baxter,

Mrs, W. . W, Teele, Mrs, Dickinson,
and Mrs. George E. Willett and son were
of great assistance in  sugeesting and
currying out the diffevent features of the
guessing contest,

The evening wis very pleasantly spent
and all are looking forward to the next
entertaimment on Mr. St, Clair's list.

Without

ENTERTAINED THE BISHOP.

"The children were all standing around
the minister's ehuir, and he was trying
with their ussistunce to read the Bi.ﬂlmp'é
letter. Iv didn’t matter thar some of
them couldn’t even read ent. ‘T'hey were
ally down to Dummy Dee, the haby, try=-
ing to help the minister find out wlwih'o.r
the Bishop was coming to see them Tues-
day or Thursday. ‘T'his was Tuesday,

There were gix children, and the min-
ister was their father. ‘They had just
moved to a new diocese, and hwl never
seen the Bishop, 8o he had written (hat
he would call, on his way through the
town, and spend a day or two with them,
and he was to come either ‘nesday or
Thursday. .

The mother of the family was in the
next room washing dishes. By and by
she, too, came and looked over her ]uu::-
band’s shoulder.

SWhyy 008 Thursday, just as pluin as

any writing 1 ever saw,” she exclaimed
dt once. “*So we can go out this after-
noon and eall on old Mrs. Smithers just
ag we intended to, in Mr. Jones's buggy."

“f don't know, I hope you are right, I
never suw worse writing,” suid the min-
jater, frowning and trying another puair
of gpectucles.

But they finally decided as to Thurs-
day, so directly after luncheon they
started: and after solemuly promising
they would not get into mischief, and
would play in the front yardall the time,
under the eye of a friendly neighbor who
promised to wateh them from her front
window—where she placidly slumbered
all the afternoon—the «ix childven were
left in u disconsolate row on the fence,
loudly wishing that Mr. Jones's buggy
was lirge enough to take them all to see
old Mrs, Smithers.

After the three o’clock train eame in,
tall i earrying o valize came  walking
hriskly up the street until he reached the
minister's gute, where he stopped and
looked in.

Teddy, Dick and Harlow were playing
soldiers, and they were all officers but
1Eirlow, who beat the drum, which was
nicer. Polly, Molly and Dummy Dee
were reviewing the troops from the front
porch.  Polly waz Queen Vietoria, with
i kitehen=apron  train, and the brass
saucepan for i crown on her head; from
this depended severnl shingle curls, which
hung gracefully around her rosy fuce;
but a stately carringe was rendered quite
imperative, the saucepan crown being
uany sizes too large, and prone to fall
off i jigeled.

Mally loyally elected to be Mrs. Cleve-
land, and her costume was a buflf hollind
window shade—which came off the roller
just in time—pinned to the bottom of her
dress, and on her head was jauntily poised
her mother's red sweeping cap.

Dummy Dee represented the whole in-
funtile Clevelund family, **for he's smart
enough to be a dozen president’s babies,”
they all agreed, and Dumimmy Dee sucked
his thumb and did not care.

“Does the Rev. Frank Thurston live
here?” said u voice from the gute,

Polly, holding on her saucepan erown,
turned envefully in that direction.  **Not
now,” she answered with much dignity.
‘“He does when he's home, but he’s gone
to the country with mother.™

“Ah, then he did not get my  legter—""

$Oh, ir's the Bishop,™ they eried with
one voice. At onee the troops broke
mnks, und with the Queen and Mrs.
Cleveland they swept forward to greet
him, leaving Dununy Dee alone in the
rear.  “Come in,” they suid. “*We didn’y
expect yvou so soon—"

“But there's water upstairs in the spare
room,” said Ted, **eause I took it up.”

“And mother aived the bed, and put on
the best whole sheets, that weren't
dirned, this very morning, beginning to
get ready for vou,™ put in Molly.

ST am going to lonn my pillow to you,
while you arve here, ‘cause there arn’t
enough to go round when we have com-
pany, and I sleep on the sofa pillow,”
siid Molly, her red sweeping-cap bobbing
up and down earnestly.

The Bishop felt himself borne along
by the curvent, and after he had made a
brief woilet in the gparve room, descended
to the sitting-room where he found the
children without their finery, very elean
and distinetly soapy, sitting in six ehairs

ready to entertain their guest.

GWe didn't expect you until Thursday,
because papa couldn’t read your writing
he said he never read worse,” vemarked
Molly, placidly.

G0 Molly, " said Polly, much distressed,
“1 think he thought the writing looked
pretty, but he didn’t hive the right spee-
tacles.”

“f brought him six pairvs,” said Molly
stoutly.

But the Bishop laughed and laughed,
und when he met the twelve eyes regard-
ing him with solemn wonder, he laughed
all the more.

“Father and mother have gone out to
kill two birds with one stone,™ said Har-
low. *Old Mrs, Smithers, and a chicken
thut they are going to buy for your sup-
per is the other, and mother is going to
buke a frosted eake big enough for us,
too.  We always like to have the Bizhop
come,” he added feelingly.

Slave you any children of your own”
asked Polly.

The Bishop shook hig head. “Not ol
iny very own,” he confessed, **but 1 am
great friends with some children who
sometimes like me to tell them stories,”™

“Do it now, please,” urged Ted.

SWhat about ¥ asked the Bishop.

At thiz Dummy Dee took his thumb
out of his mouth with a plop, like a cork
“Muddler Gouth,”™ he
siid in asolemn voice, and hmediately
put it in again.

out of u botcle.

“There was an old woman lved under the sun,
Who went out shooting without any gun,

She shot & wild goose instend of & duck,

And sitid, Ol my eye, what very fine luek!"
responded the Bishop promptly,  And
Dumnmy Dee, peifectly satisfied, curled
up against his shoulder and went sound
asleep.

“About the dog, please,” said IHarlow
next.

“Do vou know what will make a pug
dog’s tail uneur! ¥ asked the Bishop.

“Does dimp wenther do it like it does
mother's front hair?” asked Dick.

“No," sald the Bishop, laughing.
“But [ was  visiting, not long ago,
where the lady had a very fat pug dog
with a tightly curled tail.  She asked-me
if I would like to see it noncurled, 1 said
I certainly should, so she told me then
that pug was not always a good dog,
that he sometimes ran off' aml got into
bl company, and  thus cansed much
trouble.  All the time she was talking
thus, the curl was disappearing from his
taily, and at last it lay quite dat and
drooping on the floor.  *But,® said the
lady then, *he is quite often, almost al-
witys 1o faet, o dear little fellow, very
intelligent.  ITeis a good wateh dog and
obevs me beantifully, and when she had
finished, his il was all bunched up
HUTARE P

“We luud a dog onee,™ said Ted, “whao
barked av people when he thonght father
wasn’t around. One night the vestryv-
men came out and Mae didn’t see futher,
g0 he burked at the bigwest vestrvinan,
They were «ll in row on the walk—it
wits slick from a sleet stormm—so father
rien round in front of the frontest man to
try and get at Mae, but his foot slipped
and nhe fell against the frontest man, wnd
he against the next, till they all fell
down like tenpins—

*There come father and mother,"
called out Molly, who wus nearest the
window, and instantly the Bishop found
himself deserted by all but Dummy Dee,
still sound asleep on  his  shoulder,
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Through the open window came  the
gonund of many voices,

S choose to tell,” *No, let's all tell.”
Then a composite shriek smote the air:

“le’s here! the Bishop™s here!™

Presently bits like this drifted in:

SHes veal nice if he ean’t write,™

“Buat how he can langh!  When we
told him about his writing, and old Mrs.
smithers, and the e¢hicken for his supper,
he lnughed the greatest lot™

SAnd mother's hair not curling when
it rnins,”™

“lle makes be-youthful poetry ; it put
Duwmnmy Dee to sleep, just like father’s
sermons,  lHes holding Dummy Dee
now."

S0 hurry, mother, and make the
frosted cake: he's expecting it [ told himg
and don’t forget to make it big.”

SAre vou sivk, orscared at anything,
mother?  Did Mr. Jones's horse amd
buggy cut up?  You look kind of pale.
Wetve been awful good children, you
ask the Bishop !"—The Preshyterion Bi-
el

Pinchurst Spring Water,

The following is the result of the

analysis of the Pinehurst Spring Witer:
RAavgnsn, N, C., April 6, 1867,
Anilysls Noo 10,111,

DEARr si:—The sumple of hendth water sent to
the stutfon for analysis in g dembjohn, marked
“From tube well system, Pinehuorst, N, €. eon-

tbus:
Total solid matter In selution

Grdns per Ul S, Gallon, $ 0.92
Hardness, Lo degree of Olark's seale
Cirbonate of e, 000 grains per U, 8, gallon
Chlorine, 0,08 gening per 17, S, gallon
Amonin, Free, Q82 parts per million.
Ammonin, Albmuinoid 050 L hig

Analysis of the water from Plnehorst, shows it
to be nodrinking water of exceptional quality.
The total solid matter and chlorvine is very small;
and the wmmonta, both free and albuminoid, is
quite consideralily less thai is usunlly found in
drinking  waters, These facts show it to be &
very valuable source for o water supply ; in foct,
80 fur s the chemical examination is concerned,
we seldom find such purity,

(Slgned) . B, BATTLE,

JOHN E. DUTELLE,

PINEHURST, N. (.

PROFESSIONAL NURSE.
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