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FATE,

ajart,

\ thoaght
1 h““"’“’""""’\&lndmbud;

Shall CToms, escaping wreok, defying death;
1 bend each wandering step to this one

That ous dsy, out of darknass they shall
moat

Andres | life's meaning in eadh others eyes.
= - lndholinnillkno:ne;lmw of life.
55 ity Ride by. aide, thet should . tars
Ewesaniiess .
y ThoOe 1O Tace,

Tto chall be m |M—M wide world
And speak ia difereat tongues and hava no

mul.“o" unkunown mnto unknown

‘|1aly; and in fact she was so “eoal

off by herse
ing spells.

while “ Dacie” didn’t love her.

*“ You Laven's money enough to pay

Gre ce pricked
- and m até.r-
ward she quite r l-nted on secing her

t Tiny (not speaking to her unless
compelled ti)) that the ehild would go
aad have quiet little cry-

ri. Thoranton and Mary tried to
make amends for Grace's trea.ment,
but, though Tiny clung to them wmore
than wusual, she could not be bappy

“Dacie, how much did the wing
cost " Tiny ventured toask the nextday

Tiny said no%g, bu’ quietly left

lips
Calling in va n '0 ears that never hear,
They ro -k ex h other all their weary days
" And die ans distied—an 1 this is Fate.

—Susan M. Spauldirg.
“TINY'S OTJER ABM."

EY MAREL . BEARDSLEY.
~Dear little Tiny! Her name was
Cleimeating, but partly to be rid of so
loog a name, an| partly Lecause of her
Siunll size, she was called Tiny. She
Was a wee mite, and could sca ¢y
talk steaight, Lut she had a dead of
sense andobservation forone so young.

It asked whoun she loved best in tue
workl, she invariably answeral, My
Daeie,” with an indignant lovk which
plainly said, “ of course.”

Grace was her siser, a merry, black- |

eyerl girl of fourtecn or fifteen. Of
course she loved hor little sister, and
alternstcly kissed, petted and teased
her. She knew that Tiny loved her
dearly, and occasionally, when in a
sober mo xl—a rather rure occurrence,
by the way—would wonler why she

was favi r d above the other members |

of the famly, but it took her along
time to fiud vut one-half of the idol-
atrous love her littl: s ster bore her.
From Grace, Tiny would take an
angcy look, «r c¢ven an unde-
served reproof, so patiently, that
they somet.mes thought that she
was too goud to live, Lui any
trespa-s on her rights by others woull
be resented in a manner that dispelled
all fears of an early death for their
darling, and proved her to be a very
human little girl, inds>l. She loved
to romp and play as a healthy child

should, butiat a call from Grace she |

would leave the most fascinating sport.
Her sister Mary sometimes sail to her
mother. “If you weren't just the best
mother in the world, you would be
jﬂiﬂui of Grae~.”

One would tLink that, with so much
love following her everywhere, Grace
wonld be the best of sisters, but I am
sorry to say she was not. She often
thought Tiny’s caresses tiresome, and

repulsed the little g.rl in a manner that |

brought tears to her eyes, and agrieved
look to the sweet lLttle mouth, but
unwilling o be a bother to the sister
she loved so dearly, she would merely
say, “Tiny 'ill go way, Dacie,” and
leave her until she was sure of a
welcome back.

_ Maony wece the errands on which
the willing feet ran for lazy Grace, and
many the little services of love un-
loosed for, but one day, and not until
that day, Grace realized how wuch her
wee sister loved her, and not until
then did she begin to return that love
#s she ought.

One bright Saturday in September
Mary and Grace attended a picaic with
others of their own age. lelore they
starte | T ny pleaded so hard to go that,
to reconcile her staying at home, Grace
slipped from her finger a beautiful

emerald ring. and tied it to & parrow | the faithtul lit_.tle heart had ceased to
ribbon which she hung around Tiny's | beat; but no, God was god to Grace
| Thomton, for the child was stunned—

This pleased the child very much, for | not Jead.

neck.
the ring was a present from a valued

friead, and Tiny was seldom allowed ]T'ny from the ground, awl asking a
to Louch it, and now to have the privi- | 1 hysician, who had just arrived on the
F g of wearing it all day! Kissing | e of
h.r, and bidding her be careful of it, | carried Tiny home.

Grace left her supremely happy. . !
Her lapiness was of short dura-’
tien, however, for in the afternoon one |
of hor playmates came over, apd to-i
g-ther they roamed abut at their own |
eweét wils. Bot, alas! on reaching
the hvuse again she missed the ring |
from her neck. Greatly frightened the |
¢ M ran back, and, with her little!
w, scarched until the sun had |

S:!, but in vain; so she turned sor-|d

rowfully homeward to pour her grief
into her mother’s sympathizing ear.

Mrs. Thornton tried to comfort her,
put it was a sorrowful face with which |
Tiny awaited her sister’s return. When
Grace appeared Tiny ran to her and
to.d her all, her voicechoked with tears.
Graee at first st-od still, white with
anger, then the storm burst forth as
she vxrlaimed:

« What, my *ing: Lost my ring!|
1’1l nover lend ) " anything again, and
T'll pever fo give you—you naughty,
caceless girl™ And forgetting her-
self in her passion, she raised her hand |
and stru k the child, a thing which'
Mrs. Thornton had expressly 'forhid-;
cen her olde child en to do. :
" w@Grace! Sr1ice! How could you?
exclaimed her me ther running to Tiny, |
fo. she hag fallen onherfucr,mmn-'
ing. * Oh, Dacie! You didn't mean to
h* your Tiny: you didn't mean to,” a8

her heart wera broken.

t3race 'eft the rvom, while her
m %wer took Tiny in her arms to com- |
for1 her- but it was a long time before
the hr a sob’ ing ceased, and yet the
won .erfui love of the child was not
shaken. Sh -a<sured her mother over
and over agaiu that * Dacie didn’t
1O¢ARL m” !

Mrs. Thornton was used to Grace's'

quick fiashe of temper, and supposed |

that her anger in'this case, as in oth-

egs, would soon vanish; but Grace was
real y grieved at the Jo.s of her ring,
MLW ht she woull teach Tiny a
Jesson .-,ﬁ. wouldn't soon forget," as
she said to e self,

Sae would be very “ealm, cool and
frm,” thought this virtuous young

tinued to write, pretending not to see
her, but she thought :
“She is going W ask Rob to unscrew
it for her and I suppose wi.l offer me
her money, as though it ecould pay m»
forfmy love,” hardening her hearta sain.
She thought nv moure of her sister
until near night. Meanwhile Tiny,
insteud of going to Ro), put on her
hat and trotted down the street to a
jeweler’s shop. She had often been
there, for the proprictor was afriend of
favorite

ithe family and an speci:l
with Tiny. -
When she entaered the store he took
{ her on his lap, and seeing her sorrow-
| ful face,inqguirel the cau e. She told
him of her loss and her desire to repay
it, but her loval little heart dil not
dream of telling of Grac+"s un iindness.

“She says 1 hasn't dot money
enough to pay for her wing, but I dess
{1 has. She don’t know I'se come, and
I waat to "sprise her,” g ggling glee-
fully at thought of gaining favor with
Grace again.

“1 am afraid mamma and papa
' wouldn't like to have ou buy another
withount asking them.”

“Oh, 'es she would. She used to
tell us childrens if we lost each oders’
fings to pay "em back, if we could.
{ She told us so years ado, when we was
| 80 littl?."
|  “Very well, then,” said Mr. Cole,
| trying to control his laughter at her
quaint way of speaking; “we will try
to find one like Grace’s." He brought
forward a case of emeralds, and then
continued, “ But pray tell me, how old
are you, since your mother gave you
such good advice so many years ago?”
| DBut Tiny heeded him not, for the
! selection of & ring absorbed Ler atten-
!tiun. After some hesitation dne simi-
lh.r to Grace's, though not us hand-
some, was chiosen,

“I will pat it in a box, and you
must keep a tighit hold of it. Dou’t
lose it.” Sl.eprumized to e very care-
ful and left the store happy, for she
considered her troubles nearly at an
end.

“I will sprak to her father, this
evening,” thought Mr. Cole, taking
the money from the counter,

Heedless of everylhing but her joy
at giving pleasure to Grace, Tiny ran
‘uD the street until she came to the
crossing. A crowd had collected,
' being drawn by a team of horses that
| were running down the street, but
| Tiny saw nothing but the ring in her
hand.

Oh, why was there no one to stay
ithe little feet just then! Did no one
| see the tiny figure cr.ssing the street,

while th: mad horses, racing on,
neared it? A, no! '

Mr. Cole, drawn by the cries of the

| down by the horses.
The beautiful face lay quite still
upon the earth, and it seemed asthough

Mr. Cule sprang” forward, caught

scene of the acvident, to follow hun,

Grace was at the sitting-room win-
dow, s2wing, when the belirang. Not
waiting for Betty to go she weut to the
door herself, Lut upon opening it she
started back in horror, and losing all
self-control, exclaimed:

* Mamma! mamma! Tiny is dead!”
bringing the whole fa.nily 1o the door.
There in the arms of Mr. C 1> was
their darl.ng Tiny, they then thought,

ead.

After oue quick gasp Mrs. Thorntn
regained her composure and led the
way to tha sittiag-room, w'e e Mr.
Cole laid his precious burdcn un the
Jounge. Seeng he could do no more
Mr. Cole left and the doctor com- |
menced an examination of Tiny's in-
uries. He foun 1 her right arm broken,

t so badly crushed that he would al-

pass through the room, hiding . ber

excited crowd, reached the street just |
| in time to see his little friend knocked | as much as I used to, and if you will

the decision.

lift her arm. When toll that herarm
was broken and she must not move,

/ | <he asked for the ring, 254
me for it, so do go away,” answered or the ring, the doctor b

Grace, forgetting her resolution to be
“ calm.”

inzg taken it from her; and as she
grasped it tightly in her hand,

** Dacie will love me now, won't she,
mamma ?"

Upon being. promptly assured that
she would Tiny lay bask with a sigh
of relief.

knew the excitement would be too
much for her. She was kept away
from the room in which ner sister lav,
until it was all over; then Mrs. Thorn-
ton gently told her of it.

Graee said not a word, but her pale,
horrified face frightened her moher,
who tricd to comfort her.

“ Remeinber, dear, that she suffered
nothing during the operation,” said
she, gently, “though I presume she
will have pain now.”

The girl begged to be alone, and her
mother le t her. She threw herself on
her knees, but her lips would not
move; what she wanted to say she said
in her heart, but she rose again with a
little color in her face,

“rhe shall not bear the pain alone,
if I can help it.” said she, firmly. My
poor little Tiny! Oh, what have 1
done! what have I done!” as a sudden
overwbrlming sense of her cruel treat-
ment w Tiay ecane over her; apd she,
bur.t into tears, which was just what
she needed.

When she next saw her sister she
was lyinz on the bed so whiteand still.
t :at she hardly dared breathe, but as
soon as Tiny saw her the color flashed
intoh r face, and her ey:.s brighicned
wonderfully, a3 sh>eri-d:

“ My Dacie! My Dacie, come here I”
Grace sprang to the bedside, and
putting her arms around her sister
burst into tears, her form shaking with
her emotion. Th y held each other
tightly for a mom-«nt, and Mrs. Thorn-
ton, who was in the room, thinking it
best for the two to_be aline, quietly
slippad out.

“ Don’t cry, Dacie,” said Tiny, in
distress at tae other's emotion. *See
what I'se dot for you,” drawing from
under her pillow the litile box and
ring. “Youll love Tiny now, won’t
vou ?” asshe anxiously watched Grace's
face.

“Idolove you, darling, ever and
ever so much. But I wish I had never
seen the ring,” continued she, passion-
ately. “ What good will it do me when
I have cost you so much ¥”

“I'u% you'll wear it, won't you? for
if youdon't, I won’t know you love
your Tiny.”

“If I wear it, will it help you bear
the loss of your arm?” asked Grace,
her lips trembling. 4 ;

“'Es, "es, ever so much. Ioor Tiny
hasn't do* any wite arm now,” said
she, looking so piteously at her re-
maining arm that Grace thought she
would go crazy; “but. 1 won’t fink
about it if you'll wear the wing and
love me, my Dacie, like you used to.
But my poor ’‘ittle arm!” the child
tried to forget her arm, but the tears
would come and the lips would tremble
“ Oh, darling Tiny,” cried Grace,
“ don't look so. I love you ten times

gdnly forgive me for treating you so I
w.ll do anything. I will be yourother
ari, and wiil never let you feel the
want of it. Just try me and see if I
can’t help you some.”’

Tiny, with a baght look, held up the
ring, a1d, as Grace raised her hand, it
slipped on her finger. The beautiful
stone sparkled there as a seal of for-
giveness on the part of one and of the
other a pledge of love and service.
“I'm so happy now, I dess I'll do
to sleep. Lay your head down here
and stay till I wate up.”

Grace promised and did as desired,
with her dark head close beside Tiny’s
gold n one. The mother coming in
shortly after, was pleased to see them
both sleepin r peacefully, the arm of
the el ler thrown protectingly around
the younger.

Graece's promises of devoting herself
to her sister were not vain, forshe was

_ 'Tiny’s first conscious words were in
Inquiryof Grace, and the next an er-
clamation of pain as she attempted to

- Grace way nob toldgadtrrorayothel 1

" rnecessary When this was told Mrs. | A PECULIAR INDUSTRY.
l‘l_wrnton, she grew white as she
said: “Ob,"Doctor ! must it be?” with
such an agonized look that the kicd-
hearted doctor would have given a
great deal had he been able to revoke

—

Ceouniry Are Predaced.

the Chigigo T'ribune writes: “ How
many collirs and cuffs are manufac-
tured yeary in thiscity?” This ques-
tion was jropounded hy the T'ribune
correspond-nt to the proprietor of the
largest collar house in Troy. His an-
swer was: “That would be a difficult
matter to even estimate, but you can
state with c.ose accuracy that nine-
tenths of all the collurs and cuffs sold
in this country are mgde in Troy.” It

will thus be seen, and the fact s pro-
du tive of much pride to t"""ﬁ-*
that Trov nuot anlew-—estnParative d&- |

gree, other countries.

The growth of the collar and ecuff
industry in this city has been amazing.
Thi.ty years ago there were two of
the,e manufactiries, employing about
twenty-five hands. To-day there are
100 different collar shops, furnishing
employment to about 4,000 females
and 1,000 males, Thousands upoa
thousands of dozens of col.ars and
cuffs are manufa tured daily, and no
less than 35,000,000 yarls of thre:d
are consumed weekly. It is computed
that to fomale operatives alone at least
$30,000 is paid everv week. )
The girls—no natter how ancient
| the ferainings, if they are collar and
cuff operatives, they are invariably
called girls—earn all the way from $4
to $35 per week. The $35 class con-
tains but one representative, and she
i+ known throigzhout the different
shops as “the bo;s collar girl of Troy.”
This fortunate person is a jolly, bright-
eyed Irish woman about thirLy-six
y ars of age. lHer pameis Mrs. Hag-
gerty, and she tips the scales at 240
pounds. She bas'follpwe:d the busine-s
for years, and a month ago, upon her
marriaze to a cigar merchant of this
city, paid $8,00) incah for a residence
in a central part of town. This and
| other money stored gway she earned
by hard work upon the pieces of linen
that encircle the necks and wrists of
civilized humanity. The second day
after her marriage she was in  her ac-
customed plice at the shop, axd wmat-
rimonial cares do not prevent her
with still cr 'diting te her account $35
every six days. This woman alone
disposes of " weekly 20,000 yards of
thread.

|

Female members of some of the
most aristocratie famjliewof Troy are
“collar girls.”” Of coursé they are nct
‘numbered among the inmates of the
factories, but behind elosed blinds and'|
in rear rooms of their sumptuously
furnished hou-es their dender fingers
are busy upon the same class of work
performed in the crowdad shops. The

uestion will naturally b? asked, why
should these ladies of leisure invite

Listen! There is a skaleton in some
of those mansions. Y our correspondent
knows of a gentleman that society fa-
vors langely, Heis a gtock specula-
tor. Iis ventures have been disas-
trous, and have slowly/but surely re-
duced what three yenrd ago was a re-
spectable fortune. In a little apart-
ment removed from the elegant parlors
of his home, his wif¢, an estimable
lady, sits hour after hour working
upon collars. She eams large wages,
and hopes by her humble mite to
save her husband from being obliged to
forfeit his- stock, which she trusts
some day will be in the ascendency.
Then other ladies are enabled by their
collar work to dress more lavishly
than the portion allotted for this pur-
pose by their husbands would permit,

The other side of the picture is baraly
so bright. The majority of the thou-
sands of girls who report at the shops
at 7 o'-lock in the m rning and often
Jabor til 8 at night are of the poorer
class. Many of then are the sole sup-
jport of families—of vidowed mothers,
drunken fathers or fieble children. In
the intirmary of this city is a man who
seven years ago was the proprietor of
a collar shop, giving employment to
8300 persons. Drank and dissipation
ruined him and bronght his family to
want. His only danghter, who in her
father’s pros| erous days was receiving
an education at the Willard Femal-
seminary, is now a hard- working collar
girl, supporting, with the aid of an
elder brother, her invalid mother and
two small children.

The minority of “the girls” are

in deep earnest. It needed such a
shock asshe hal rectived to shake off
the selfishness that marred her other-
wise good claractcr, for hers was a
strong nature, and she entered heart
and soul into the seif-appointed work
befor her.

From that time she allowed no one
to usurp her place at Tiny's belside,

Jow no one to see it; then saying he
was going for a sistance he left tlem. |
Until now Gra e had stood in fr gh -
ened silence, watching every move.!
ment on the part of the doctor, hut as :
he left the room she canght a glimpse
of something tightly clasped in Tiny's ]
left hand. ~ha looked m«re closely at |
it, not daring to force it fromz the grasp '
of those dear fingers, but she saw
enou A bright greensparkle shone |
out from the black velvet of the box,
for the lid had come off. -1

Then the meaning of Tiny's ques, |
tion in regard to the price of her ring-'
and of her errand with the money-|
lank came over her. With acry of
remorse she lung hersell down beside
the lounge. )

*She is dead, and I have Kkilled her!
I have killed her!” then fainted for
the first time in her life.

‘With Rob's assistance she was taken
to her room, while Mary stayed with
her, dojing her best to bring her to,
which she succeeded in doing alter a
short time.

The doctor having returned with a
fellow physician, the fa..ily were re-
quested to leave th: room, after which
the physicians consulted together.
Their decision was that the arm being
so badly crushed, rendered amputation

[lt-ft hand and arm.

waiting on her with the greatest
promptness, and anticipating her
slightest wish. If at any time she
1ft the room for any length of time,
Tiny would inquire, “ Where is- mine
‘other arm ?*” until the whole family
came to speak of her by that name.
When Tiny was able to leave her
bed and becamne as well as ever, Grace
did not give up her office, but waited
on her and helped her learn to use her
In after years
strangers would notice the devotion of
Grace to her sister and the affection
existing between the two; and when it
was remarked, as it often was, “How
sad to see so young a girl deprived of
an arm,” someone would reply: |
“ Her sister does not allow her to
miss it, very much.”
Tiny <id miss her arm, however,

et — i —— — —

very much, but she never outgrew her = tified: then the work goes to the laun-

partiality for Grace, and to have her
love slie was willing to go through a
gr at deal; but she was happy, for
since that sorrowful day Grace had
been the best of sisters, and had pot
given h°r a cross or-impatient word.
She lost some of her old imperious
mann -t toward ochers, too, for Tiny's
unselfishness and great love for her
taught her a lesson which she never
forgot.—Summit (N. J.) Record,

really n.t obligél to spend their days’
in collar shops, but a ¢ccmm. n desira
“to ean :omething” ! e ng stronger
than a false prile, they willingly con-
gsent to 3t th' weeks out at sewing
ma-hines. Tiey are n e nl ers of good
society, and to tlien fall the lot of cre-
a ing nost of those romances that have
d stinguished 11+ lives of collar girls,
and the b.st part of it is that ther ro-
mances are ustally realities. They fre-
quently leave the vusy shop and hum-
ming machines tv marry into wealthy
fa ilies. J

" 1las the wearer of acollar or a pair
3 cuffs ever thought of the opera-
fions throucsh which the linen bands
before realy for the market?
Firrt the =cutters” hew from the
rolls of linen the proper sizes; then the
¢ runners” stitch the pieces together;
{hien the “turners” turn and press them
fnto shape; then the “stitchers" insert
the row or rows of top stitches; then
the “buttonholers.” with and without
wachines, as the work may demaad,
fireparethe buttonholes; then the fore-
won en exdmine the work minutely,
;nd if any defect is found it is returned
®

the faulty operative to be rec-

. then upcn its return it is again
::r’ntinized, pcgounbe:l in dozens, tied
with ribbons and placed in boxes.
Then, and not till then, is the article
ready for civilization’s a lornment.

The laundries form another branch
of the collar and cuff industry, and give
em ent to 1,000 more girls. The
latter are generally not so refined and

%
Intoresting Detailt of the Manufacture of
Ce'lars antd Catls in the City Where Nine-
Tenths of Ail Tuose Articles Sold in This

A Troy (N. Y.) correspondent of

self-enforced toil of this nature? S’h! phia Times.

| slane "

g “they collar the cuff” Onp

mer days, when sturdy men fall pr:;?f;
;:)13;: hi?:’tif‘l;g laundry girls sirg and la-
g e.lbo'w.g steawn with arms bared

. —
The Young Man’s $‘specimen,’

A youn W iy

Sp?ﬁ% at:geel.?m Who lives on West
out alone into the unknow i
Lower Merion a shert tiun:l ;;%fuu’i‘l?g
young man did not know much about
the country and ‘it seemed quite
natural that he shoulq wish to car
homq-to West Spruce street a memento
of his trip, a specimen from natural
history, He saw hanging from a low
bush by the roadside a strauge o%;

much like a sma’'l balloon ‘“a'd‘? of

wanted, - He broke off the twig from
which the curiosity was suspended and
went to the station. He entered a
well-filled car, placed his specimen in
a hat-rack and sank into a seat.

The car was warm. The warmth
seemel very delightful to the young
man, who had Le.n out in the cold so
long. In a short sime he was in a
doze. The car grew wariner. The
young man slept. Suddenly the arti-
fic:al sunmer atmeosphere was rent by
an unearthly shrick and a lady rise
convulsively and just as sud-
denly | fainted. Before the startled
passengers hud time to discover
the cause of ' their aarm an-
ofher lady repeatedd the periormance.
A third who b gwn it in the sams
manner would procably have finished
it without any change in the pro-
gramme had she not reeeivel a sudden
shock that acted like hartshorn and
saved her from losing consciousness,
for just behind her a man Dbegan to
gwear in a style truly diabolical. And,
a8 if matters were not alrealy bad
en« uzh, a baby set up a yell und would
not be comforted.

The passengers soon got into a
strange cominution. The men were
dancing and some of tlLen swearing ;
the women trembling, fainting and
shriekirg ; the children scrambling
under the seats and binbbering and
whimpering. The young man awoke
in amazemeut. For a moment he
thought that the people were ecrazy and
that some of them would do injury to
his prehistoric balloon. Then the con-
ductor burst through the crowd and
stood before the young man. He did
not speak. He leaned over in front of
the yonng man and opened the windm:g

The young man was surprised. Th
conductor seized the prehistoric $pe-
inen and threw it through the window
with all his strenith,

“Impertinence!"” shrieked the young
man.  “How dare you touch my
specimen "’

“ Your specimen !’ roared the con-
ductor. *“ Why, you fool, don’t yon
know it's a hornets’ nest ?"’— Philadel-

A Gentle Horse.
Eli Perk ns writes: My wife, hav-
ing baen run away with once, is al-
ways afraid the horse is going to run
away with her azain. Yesterday
when Harrington, who runs the Ma-
plewood Hall stables, brought up a
span, he had to stand the usual ques
tioning: |
“ Nuw, are they very gentle?”
*“Oh, certainly—k n . as kittens.™
“Dil th:y ever run away ?”
“ Never.” .
“Do you think they could run
away 7"
Harrington looked at the horses
sadly and said: “ Madame, to be frank
with vou, I don’t Lhink they could.”
« Well, have they ever been fright-
ened 7"
“ No, never. Nothin’ could frighten
'em,” said Harrington.
« Has anything ever happened to
them that would have Irightened
them if they had been skittish?” con-
tinued my wife, earnestly.
“ Well, ys, ma'am; su'thin’ did
happen thutlier day that would havo
sketred "emn-ef they’d been skittish.”
“ What, Harrington—what ¥”
“ Why, I whs dcivin' along down the
Woolsey hill ; a storm came -up, an’
six streaks of lightnin’ struck them
horses right onthe head, and—"
“ Did they-run?” ‘
“ No, ma'am, they didn’t move ; thev
just stood still and pawed the ground
for more lightnin’. They liked it.
«“ An’ the next day,” continued Har-
rington, “a city feller was drivin’
this team, an’ he let a railroad train go
right through ’em.”
“ Did it k.ll them ¥”
“ No, but the ¢ity feller was a’l used
up. But you oughter a seen them |
horses. They act:d so human-like.
Why, when they picked them out of
the trees, they walkegd straight up to
the city feller, took him by his janta-
loons____n :
“Oh, my ! !
« Lifted him right back into the
wagon agiin, and—"
“ My gia-ius me!”
“ And then they hitched themselves
back onto the wagon anl drove them-
selves home. Didn’t they, Mr. Ket-

telle ?”

He Was Fighting.

Musclé doesn’t make anybody bel-
Hgerent. On the contcary,it is alaw
of nature that the most muscular men
are the kindest in disposition. They
hardly ever get mad. [I've seen these
puny fellows, who could hardly knock
a fly off the wall, get fariously mad
and buckle up to a man twice his size.
Oue of them sort got mad with Judge
Hammond :thlin]e h:: wasmxirz;kingr;
speech against him aj co
and danced up and down behind him
and struck him in the back as hard as
he could drive. The judge’s back
was two feet and a half wide, anid he
gimply loked around with.a smile of
jurprise and said : |

“ What are you doing, Wilkins,
what are you about ?”

A
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| hates a cheeky nlan, my son.

| " | Poetry and Potatoes, -
In Nassau street is occasionally seen

He has long been. a sceker of fame,
| being now over sixty, I first saw him
| on the Arrowsmith, which traveled to
Glen Cove and to the jorts on Long
Island, betwe:n that and this city. He
was then jocosaly. telliny the la-
m n ted W. C. Bryant to take care of
himeelf, that he was after him. A
prorhet is generally without honor,in
his own couatry;and I am compelled
to note that| like Wordsworth, he is
considered somewhab * Juf s

TCKY yet no Iess a persen-.

has given asoiree in his honor,
b - Thim e cle might listen to
of “The InnocentS .- He was one

the  sharp featyres and brigat eve of
Bloodgooi H. Cutter, the f.a.gner 'poet. !

there than *the Douglas™ of yachling |

. snwﬁtrs. s L

Falling through the dirknéss, * *
Falling througn the light,
Coveging with beawy * = .
Vale and miounsin height—
Never summer Mossom 2
Dwelt so faias these;
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Falling all the nicht-time, -
. Falling all the day, ;
| Orystal-winged and voioslsss, |
| Om their downward way. o

. Votive art, may be, - . .0
Winter’s sculptors rear 0 . uy
| Sommer's memory.

Twain mentioning him in that Dotisirk
As a hucister in Fulton market he
first made known his verse with garden
s uff, but examination of the index to
Harper's Majazine will show the titles
of some eight or ten of his poetic pieces,
publish¢d in the “Drawer.” His niuseis
ever with him. and his disdain for those
who do not own one is perhiaps too
often and too pdiitedly expressed. I
remember his driving up to a mill with
a load of grain, striking an attitude on
the topmost sack, and exclaiming?
*‘ They say ronnd here that mon was born
To dig potatoesand hoe cor,”
with other: verse:, aimed distinctly at
his hearers. * Dowered with the hate
uf hate and scorn of scorn,” he so*far
eorresponds, however, with Tennyson's
ideal of a poet Heis a shrewd man
in business affairs, and is deemed even
wealthy by these who think they know,
owning considerable real estate, at
lepst, at' Little Neck.—Music and
Drama. '

- Sigms of Spring.

“/hen the poct begias to burble,
‘When the strawberry mistakes itself
for a millionare, ; | ; -
~ When the goat{has his portrait taken
for the bock-iie r poster,
When the chest-protector begins to
look jea'ous of thetan. 3
When the dogz lpoks sally at the tine
can thaw.ng out of the snow-ritt.
When the young man's lunacy light-
ly turns to, thoughts of flats anl an
engagement, §

When the seedsman gets out a chro-
n0 catalogue and sells onions for im-

rted Lulbs, '
“"Vif¥en the professional verilier be-
ms”"o build bis autwmn poewms for
the magazines.
When the comic paper that was
started in January announces that it
will suspend publication during the
summ:r. o ;
When the undertaker .circulates
newspaper items i out the unhcal h-
fulness of wearing heavy flannels too
late in the year. | _ )
When the star! tragedian arrives in
Union square after a perilous pedes-
trian tour from the uttermost confines
of the Western circuit. _
When the fashionable pastor begins
to develop an interesting cough and
to hint that the air of Europe is good
for incipient consumption.—Puck,
R
iCh: ek,
Considering that it is often said that

cheek is better than wisdom or mod-
esty, it may be well to know what the

subject:

No, my- son, cheek is not better
than wisdom, is not better than mod-
esty; it is not better than anything.
Don’t listen to the siren who tells jou
to blow your own horn or it will never
be tooted upon. The world is not to
be deceived by cheek, und it does
search for merit, and when"it does find
it, merit is rewarded.-

Cheek never deceives the world,
my son; it appears to do so to the
cheeky man, but he is the one who is
deceived. Do you know one cheeky
man in your acquaintance who is not
reviled for his cheek tlie moment his
back is turned ?  Is not the world con-
tinually drawing distinctions between
cheek and merit? Alnost everybody
Society
tires at the brassy glare of his face
The triumphs of cheek are only ap-
parent. He bores his way along
through he world and frequently
better men give way to him. But so
they give way, my son, to a man with
‘a paint pot in each hand. Not beoausa
they re<pect a man with a paint pot.
particularly, but because they may get
gome of the paint on their clothes.

Horr ble Death of Two Aeronauts.

The frightful déath of two overdar-
ing acronauts occurred not long ago in
Madrid. Captain Mayit and an assist-
ant ascended in ‘a balloon in that city
before an .immense concourse of peo-
ple. When the balloon :vas i,pggol;eet
up Captain Mayit got ou a
'trl;pezepsuspendal from the basket and
his performances. Suddenly
cries of horror were heard, the tra
rope was seen to part and the intrepid
captain fell from the fearful height,
turning over and over until he strock |
the stone pavement. ‘A moment later
another shout went up from the peo
ple. The balloun containing the othes
occupant was seen descending with
meteoric Fapidity. It crashed against
the projecting eave of a house, hnrm
the vecupant to the ground. He

in a few hours. Both these persons
were under en ent to Barnum {0
appear in the United States.

s

A beautifal feature in the charactel
of the Turks is their reverence and re-
spect for the author of their being
Their wives' advice and reprimands |
are unheeded; their words are nothmﬁ l
but their mother is an oracle; she i
consulted, confided in, listened to witk |

“«Pm a figatin’,” said Wilkins, with

dressy as the “collar girl-” but for

| eheerfulness, familiarity, mischief and

J

a hyena scr-am, and the judge just |
went on with his speech.—Bill Arp.

set and deference, bonored to he:
{:ttl;thour and remembrred with af
fection dnd regret beyond the grave.

Burlington Hawlkeye man says on the |

—J.Vo M'
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A machine for prrssing hops, has
recently been invented. Amai% is
the home of the hop-pressed.—Safur-
day Night, “J

Theneed of the age is not only a
stronger nail, but also a nail that can
be driven by a woman. One with a
head about the size of a trade dollar.—
Wheeling Journal.

A Connecticut man has inventéd a
machine for counting money. Editors
have long feit the want of some such
labor-saving inachinery; and now if
the Cgnnecticut man will put an at-
tachment on his machine to enable a
man to get money asfast as he can
count, he can sell the contrivance Tor
sevan dollars and a half.—Norristown
Herald.

A buok agent wandered into a Bow-
ery museum the other day and talked
to & wax figure of General Jackson
threg hours, trying to induce him to
subscribe to a work in one hundred and
fifty-two parts, price fifty cents each—
no subscription taken for less than the
entire work. “Well,” he said, as he
turned to go, “if you didn’t want' it
why di.ln’t you say so two hours ago?”
—The Judge.

ONLY JOEKING.
She led him on with smiles and wiles
Till hand and heart he offered,

And then she thought she'd rather not
Accept the trensure proffered.

“No, no," she sighed, “I'll be no bridg
i et
ave
8 eve eeply g .

§'¢rm
“Hold on, fair maid,” the lover said, '
His voice emotion choldng: - 4 «4
“Tron't feel so blue, I vow to you :
That I was only joking.”
Fogg was at the opera the other
evening, and sat in front of a young
tleman who showed his musical
nowledge by humming the alrs as
they occurred. At the close of the
first act, Fogg turned around to say,
in a voice sufficiently loud to be heard
by a seore of others: “I am very
much obliged to you, sir, for the little
eencert you have been giving me ; you
are very kind, but to tell you the
truth, they made so much noise on the
stage that I didn't enjoy it nearly so
much as I ought.” The young gentle-
man said nothing, but he looked wol-
umes. During the second act he
omitted his obligato, and the stage
people had to get on as best they
could without it.—Bosion Transcript.

American Stature.

Mr. George W. Peckham, teacher of
biology in the Milwaukee highschool,
has Lieen making investigations under
the auspices of the Wisconsin State
board of health into the growth of
children, From examinations and meas-
urements made chiefly in the schools of
Milwaukee he has deduced the con-
clusion that the relative rate of growth
of the sexes is such that buys are taller
till the twelfth year and heavier till
the thirteenth, after which, between
thirteen and fifteen, the girls are both
taller and heavier, After the age of
fifteen, however, the boys exceed the
girls both in weight and stature.
Girls cease to grow w(l;ﬁdabouttmen-
teen years of age. ren O e
Amu?iran descent are taller than eﬁld-
ren of foreign-born parents, but ave
generally o lighter weight than ehild-
ren of German parents. The children
of Irish parents are also taller than
those of German parents. Comparing
his result with those of similar obser-
vations made in Boston, he coneludes
THar scnoct children in Milwaukee are
taller than those in Bostom; MQ.E
boys weigh more, but “the girls
Bostan are slightly heavier than those
of Milwaukee, The superiorily in
height of the Milwaukee children is
ascribed to the inferior du:dtiy..tv"
population and the existence of er
urban disadvantages in that city than
Boston; and the general hypothesis is
drawn, from Mr. Peckham'stables, that
the height of American-born men is
more modified by the conditions ac-
companying density than by all other
influences, race excepted, urban life as
compared with rural life tending to-
ward a decrease of stature. The rate
of growth of Germans appears to be
considerably modified by residence in

and, in intermarriage b
to take the height of the parent
— Popular Science Monthly. _

Mormon Chu:ch Sengs.
iption of the ladiesof Salt
Lake City,a writer in Lippincott's Mag-
azine says that many of the Mormon
women are highly educated and ac-
complished, and that . are
common. Many of the ladies
are Sunday-school teachers in the Mor-
mon church, and the children sing
gweptlytonbsurdwgndl._nchu:

A Joving band of children, we’re all to Zion
. our futuer loves our mothers every one
m":ué-llmnd- L :

Ina

Prostitution—Marriage without love




