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e y"‘H’E BONG. *Buat you cume into on a8 pleas-
SC P
< vary 50d brown and biythe, ant & daj as there is in the calendar,” |
v, the word methinks ye know, Pat said, cheerfully. A Christmas |
Iz trverw yrd that the scythe couldn’t brighta. ” I
h:;:; +he blades ththe grass b;lo"lu. “But e have had a very 1 a1 !
- . omnz-nt"zﬂ‘m clov 1 . ¥ I
e ::: oy s g voyage,”’|said the officer gravely.
ﬁcmhﬁn word that over and over He opg¢ned the door of the captain’
'f:w sy sothe to the flowers and grass? | cabin. t entered with his hat in his
o5, bush ' the -cnbam saying, hgnd.
E- & end héed not, apd fall asleep, . The cqptain—a grave, bronzed man
E='= thay saY 1b; gl‘;“:g:‘::ﬂ:ﬂ; with iron{gray hair-—sat at a table before |
gosh they sing o 106 - . |
E": .:. the lullaby time is sing ng: aﬁ‘éﬁfﬁic?k"’ ;n w_h‘;ch his hand lay. .
: & znd hesd not, far all things pass: B, e-m >
g ' Lush! the scythes are swinging “Thank you, sir.  It's as easy stand.
.'u the er, over the grass! ing, "’ said Pat, with a bow.
PN LN, ““You Had better sit down,” said the
Do captain. |*‘I may have to talk to you for
ANNIE OBKIENG gome minpites. I have romething very
: very particular to say if your are the
A TRUE TALE. right mas, Your name is—-"
_ Tie Connsught Castle bad arrived ia ‘Pat 2 ?l’m"' f’“d Pat, beginning t«
'l | Yp york. The cabin passengers had feel ‘uto mhc.ed; vut then perhaps the
| cone sshiore. The steerage people were Cfl])ta.ln k owing that he was to be mar-
being carried away by their friends or 2:’: that ernmg;hawanf:d wto ‘-’otgg“m'
' hs :L-- boarding-house = keepers who t th : to' pe P ps “ t:;: I
, . ) nf the captains of ocean steamers
resre lie in wait for them. Those yet .
y uwas i } - .
] smcalled for sat about the decks. Y‘Vint.- ;‘;": an: :: ;‘::1' ‘hi?t ‘:’h;:t?g how ::
: ol eyes turned shoreward anxious to see Pal: sf:dﬁ L] ot hil:hat. on“thl he'.ﬂoor
: .4m jjar face and form among all those e nog kncf)wmg sonf wiiab] to do’
) gecfage Ones. y | crackea all ms knuckles one after the
pst Wolan had come aboard in all his | ., = . aitad
, .
. pravery:-a new blue cost’flung opes “‘Your pame is Patrick Nolan,” sald
r et it might not conceal the shining | .. captaih again, ‘‘and you came om
watch-chaln dn.ngling fmm. hiﬁ_" vest | j0ard to fird 2 young woman—a friend
wocket, his hat tipped ‘to one side intrue | . op .
fonnsucht fashion, with a mighty shc‘:'.v “My sweetheart promised to me. We
e collar and cuffs and blue neck- | ..o ¢o bd married to-aay,” said Pat.
his boots for once polished by «¢If God wills 1t,” said the captain.
¢ o “Esetalian.” Hethrew his shoulders ¢¢Ay,-sif; we can do mnothing widout
r back and looked his best, for “1idn’t he | tpa¢ T well know,” said Pat. ‘The
. wme shoard to bring his sweetheart, | 5564 Lord above and Father Dubn will
3 Azrie O'Brien, home, and wasn't she the help me; But I'll do the best Ican to
o purticst girl in ten countries and hadn’t | surder it thyself.”
£ she crossed the ocean for his spke?” ‘The capitain looked down updn the
X Pa: felt as though eévery one that saw pages of the book before him.
’ v .
t bim must kuo«_’ his business there. «:And the name of the young girl you
a standing still he looked about him, | 4ve asking] for?” he said.
- grpectinye to see his little Annie some- ‘¢Annie O'BrieD“’ said Pat‘ beginning
0 where pot. far. to think | the captain very stupd—
< wSgre, an' wouldn't she be as anxious | «A ppie Brien She's the Widdy
t» mate him as he would be to maté O'Brien’s ﬁghter—a deoedl a8 is
ber ™ ~
3 4 > 5 ] the widay, and well respected. 2
| He was alittle late, for there had been j. M p - THeY:
n : 5 : are neighbors at home in the ould coun-
iy | sdelas of a tpuin in which he came down thry.” .
"_' from the plage where he was working as Tl.m 0| xRS At bl | 'L 1§
al coschman and gardner. But surely | ge
: long col of names, and stopped at
> Annic would never have gone ashore lakt lakid 1dokad at Pat again
of vithout him. He walked about for full | «‘We had & ve " %: ¥ ¢ ot .
in B 0 wivutes, looking everywhere, but he said slowl '33 vep - un’ lg y
d- #ill missing the face he wanted. “y EOREy R P
: ant voyage.
Al Every now and then a gay ribbon ora 3
oL 3 3 : ‘The other gentleman was telling me
Iriglt coil of hair would make his heart N | e T ;
i Lol R E e e o that, sir,”|eaid Pat, wishing that this old
dance, bt 1t E 3 ~
X~ oniih's hemnnt :t ; % Eo minds-an his gentleman| would stop talking about the
e; R T s P . weather and tell him something about
s mind that she had gene ashore; but in ) Bag %
...... ate shie had Beft avord | for him, of|| ABMA. | ‘jad wepther must b turyds
curse—word where she had betaken | °B the say,” he ‘smd, in order to be
o berzelf polite. “‘And wid all thim passengess
he b in? arin’ | | fomd
i “I beg parden, sir,” he said, step- to be watghin’ and (,ar‘lil for—worse
ping up to a man who wore a gold band g s 51 Stfme.f“l S g San !
o vpon his cap, and was presumably an Yes,” paid the'captain, ‘“‘we try fo
it officer . ‘] beg pardon, sir, but I'm Pat | ©ar¢ .for our passengers; but the steerage
b Nolan. Is there a bit of a message left | ¥ @ little crowded. They are often very
,I“ ot me, do vou know, sis?” sick ]
“Not that 1 am aware,” the officer re. *Yes, si I s ﬂ"_at sick myself 1|
o plied thought I be dyin’,” said Pat.
ar. 5 . - L3 ] -
od I+ was Aunpie O'Brien,” said Pat. ' ‘Some gre severely ill, smc? the cap-
“ “She came over on this steamer; she | 810
e | me to mate her. We're to be This tirhe Pat made no answer, but
In r ~>u know, sir, and she'd lave | stared at with a hot flush nsing to
':‘n’ wor wiere sho is gont._.&nnie his face
" ‘ ««Sometimes they are so very ill that
(e The oficer turned & curious, startled | they die,” the Captain went on ““Del-
wnl g pon him. jcate womsdn, yoa know—little children
iad “Aunie¢ O'Brien,” he repeated «A | and delicatle women."”
on. Beerag puss ’
L or _ g+ d P «She’ Pat still Jooked at him in silence
en- tot “Hhi' ﬂr: rr”:ne “'d he': :. «“When ] said that we had a very un-
' ai er to arry , an E Li "__said the
lie# work irl. We're mayther iv us pleasant vogage I meant t.h{n sai
an : 3 ' aptain—*ithat we had serioys illpess—
nd* The offieer 1 1 at hi AREKF, tat we Had death on board. Two
4 .-_.H.ookeu n;t Ak again., steerage - sengers died. One was
yhoe : 1o thp Mumil] Dy gt William OfRourke, an oid maa coming :
are ) couldn’t help mnoticing the| gver to live] with his son. T
0o o id Pat. “‘She’s a purty crayther, ««God rest his soul!” said Pat.
oW 8 Auvie, wid eyes like the sky and gold The otber, who was veryill, was &
e € Surtand a waist ye could span wid | woman, hid the Captain—‘‘a young |
¢ ¥ two hands—barrin’ she wouldn't! woman, andl very pretty. Mr. Nolan, | o
| & 'rj * 7 to do it—and a foot light as #) e have to prepare forstorms in this life
' e a2 toe floor. A little jewel it| __we have to brace up and bear them as
8 Y H You'd ot fail to notice | well as we|can. They are very hard to
- L _ { bear. I have had a great many myself.
and Mt down 4 moment, Mr. Nolan,' ] At my age that goes without saying, but
o8t e ar. ] will make some in | you are yopng sad full of hope. Iam
< Wait here for me.” very sorry say that I am afraid you
\ A mighty polite gentleman, though | areabout 1§ suffer a terrible shock. It
.‘. S8 solemn as & funeral,” said | Pat tc § is a painful task to tell you. Brace up,
5 hope he'll pot delay long. | ®¥. l1ad. The other passenger Was 3
Ty 4 o see Annie. Iwonder is she | young womhan, and her name, as we h‘"
Q & Ler eves out for mot seein’ me? It | it written Rere, was Annie O'Briea.’
L-\-w it she had a nwhz to expect—the All the polor had gone out of Pat's
™ oze sboord. face by this time. I was white—lips
IIIJ' Ticer was returning. and all. He dropped his arms on the
‘\ “woked more serious than ever. table and hid his face on them, and great
B 'I Nolss, he said, gravely, ‘‘the | sobs shook nis frame.
" {"‘*L would like to speak to you. I The captiin wiped the tears from his
“; “%tyou to him. ' We have had ¢ | own eyes. |
o:m*._ 'v voyage, as winter voyages “Talk ddes no good,” be said, “Time
s ; miort you.”

“It secms as if I conid not b eiiﬂ-e it, ﬂ

swollen face. "Annxc-—:ny tittle Aanie!
Are you sure it was Aoniel”

““There was but one Annie O'Brien on
our list,” said the captain. *‘She gave
her name just before she breathed her:

last. The only steerage passenger of the
nsme of O'Brien died on the voyage of a

as he knew how. The women nursed her
kindly. We buried her at sea, and the
burial service wais said by a Catholic
clergyman who was on board. TYou
might like to know that, so I tell you.”

**My Annie—my Annie at the bottom

fever. The doctor cared for her as well l :

—

LADIES’ COLUNMN.
A XEW OCCUPATION.
A few ladies are about to start in busi-
pess as contractors for the care of Lon-
don conservstories, window boxes, bal
ccnies and smal! gardeas by the year,
season or month. The ladies will at

d to all orders, employing s man only

digging and and for conveying soil,
Unless wishes were expressed to

contrary, a lady would call
! ;k

to attend to conservatories, ﬂlﬂ'
able plants in rooms, etc., and would
legve directions as to what should be
done in her absence, if anything were re-

of the say!” moaned poor Nolan. *“‘An’
I'll niver see her again; mniver kiss he: |
red lips; niver feel her two arms about
me neck! Ah, Annie, I won't live after
you—I won't live after you! Life is too
hard to bear wid that to think of. It's

turned me to & woman, sir, I'm thinkin';
but it’s the worst blow 1 iver had in me

loife.”

There was a knock at the door just
then. Pat hid his tear-stained face again.

*‘No admittance just now,"” cried the
captain. |

‘¢ T didn’t mane to come in, plase sir,”
said a sweet voice; ‘‘but I'd like to
spake to ye, captain, af ye'll let me. I'm
waitin’ this long time till me friad
comes aboord to bring me home, and I'm
[ gettin’ anxious, fearin’ something has
happened him. What will I do, sir? 1
know no one in Americay. Perhaps be
might be on boord and me not know it.
He'd be askin® for Annie O'Brien and
he'd be Pat Nolan, that I'm promised te.
Would ye

But the eaptain had flung wide the
door; and Pat was on his feet, and with
a roar like that of a buffalo had flung his
arms about her.

“'Glory be to God and all the saintsl”
he cried. ‘‘You're not dead at alll
You're alive! I've got you safe azd

gsound! They've been telling me you
were dead. God help the man that put
the thrick on me, for I'll lave but the
bones ay him!”

¢‘Quiet, there!” shouted the captain.
“Down with your fists or I'll put you in
irons!”
for Aonie O'Brien, a steerage passenger,
when you wanted Annie Bailey, a first
cabin passenger! That is the girl that
stands there. That is the name she gave
us—Annie Bailey.”

“‘Captain dear,” cried Aunnie, clutch-
ing her Pat by the coat tail, ‘‘captain
darlin’, Pat niver knew—he did not.
Since writin’ him, my mother—a widdy
—married again wid Mr. Peter Bailey,
that kapes a fcine tavern in our town.
| S0 iong as I was a goin’ from her, and
be a proposin’ to her, why wouldn't she?

Ana be¢ havin’ money to spare, said 1
should come like a lady, and paid me
passage in the foinest place; and out iv
compliment to him-—being my mother’s
bhusband and so generous to me—I sailed

as Annic Bailey. That is the way it

was, captain; and indade all the trouble
arose {from it—for I wanted Pat to find
me seated in the illigant saloon, and re-
mained there waitin’ for aim.”

«You'll excuse me, sir,
ing low, ‘‘cn account of what I've been
through.”

«All right,” my man,” the captain
answered ; and then Pat threw his arms
about his Annie and led her away, the
happiest man alive.—New Orleans Delta.

~————

¢ only can co|

| No Lock is Proof.
| Thereis a man in this city who only a
' short time ago opened the big vault in
t the Sub-Tressury building where 825,
000,000 was kept, without knowing the
| =ombination of the lock and without a
| tool ¢f any kind, iu five minutes. i
man's Tame is Sipp, and, notwithstand-
ing the fact that Inspector Brroes knows
f the oecurrence and knows also who |

he has not been arrested. As

the mac is,
| a matter of {a
| to Waskington,
f malies, upened the big vaults in the mint
| where 3 greater amount of money is |
; stored.

He is ot a thief, but a hard-fisted |
mechanic who bas made s study of locks |
and safes, and makes more mozey in do-
ing repairing thaz he could if be stole.
He opeued both vaults at the request of
! the asuthorities simply to show how
wretchedly icsecure the Government
money is while locked behind old-fash-
oned doors snd poor jocks. —New Yord

ccoorder,

e —

New Yark leads The States in the num-
ber of times she has been represented in
the Cabiset, to-wit: twenty-six times.

What did you mecan by asking ,

" said Pat bow- !

1
c* the same man was taken |

and with an 1:)1»:1::.::;1'}'1

+ quired. Persons who close their town
aguses when the season is over will be
. emmbled to bave their plants taken care
of at the premises of the association.—

The Queen.

| A SHREEWD CRIPPLED WOMAXN.

Marion Foster, the crippled woman so
well known in New York and Chicago
18 ap artist and former protege of Emma
Abbott the late prima donas, isnow &
clerk in the United States Tressury =t
Washington. The manner in which she
got ber appointmont without going
through the civil service mill was highly
| creditable to her shrewdness. She called
on Secretary Foster the other week and

for a place, but the Cabinet minis-
:¥mreihcr that he had nothingz to
give but sympathy. She could not ex-
change sympathy for bread, so she asked
for a messenger, and before long she re-
turned to the Secretary’s office with a
blank appointment in her hand, and
asked him to sympathize with her by
signing it. The messenger had pointed
out a vacant place as copyist, and she
made haste to go to the appointment-
toomr and fill in a blank application for
it. She got it.—Chicago Herdld.

THE BELLE OF HAVANA DEAD.

Semorita Olivia, ‘‘the belle of Ha-
vana,” died a few days ago, and had a

'vre;t fuperal. She Was engaged to be
married to Don Eduardo Lebredo. A

wedding the bride-elect happened to be
in the garden adjoining her father’s
house. Carelessly plucking a rose she
put one of the petals in her mouth. It
is presumed that an insect was concealed
in the petal and stung her li), for a
short time afterward she compia ned of
pain in her lip, which vegan te < vell in
an alarming manner. Physic ius were
summoned, but the peison co:ll not be
controlled or eradicated, anl she died
on the following morring. All of the
blooded Havanese were at the maiden’s
funeral. A gorgeous gala coach was
drawn by eight horses decked with
plumes, all coal black and covered with
white netting, driven by eight pages in

scarlet livery and two coachmen.— Bos-
ton Transcript.

WOMEN A1 FARM WORK.
«““Women play a very important partin
' the farm work of Germany,” said Eein-
rich Steiner, of Berlin, Germany. ‘‘Any-
| wheie vou may go in Germaay you will
find women actively enzaged in all kinds
of farm work. They like the fresh air
| and are strong and healthy looking.
Flax is rmised in small quantities by most
families, and the women get it ready to
be spun when the long winter evenings
come. -Large chests of homespun lizen
represent considerable money value and
descend from generation to generation.
The milking, butter and cheess making
and calf fattening or raising isin the
sole charge of the women, and they also
attend to the drying or preserving of the
l {ruits to be sold at the fall markets.

| The famous Pommerania geese bressts
sre all prepared by the farmers’ Wives.

| The geese with us are sent out o pasture
" in very much the same Wway that you
| pasture your cows. Children from ten
| to fifteen years old have charge of them,
and they are shut up as regular as the
night comes. On a German {arm every-
body works, from the baby of three
! years o¢ld to the old grandoother of

seventy. Everybody contributes to the
l eral purse, and, you koow, many

h.l.n'h mske light work. "—New York

Berald.

FASHION NOTES.
There is sufficient variety ia roand
hats to please all tastes.
Finger rings are getting larger. The
lopg marquise shape is espocially liked.

Bisck Isce capes which reach to the
Mmmobgthtnotu.ﬁo!ﬁleﬂ-

Ll

few evenings before the day set for the

'm in makiag s great m of

| Ithpaopondil Lo-d.thﬂﬂl“-
':uﬁuutowmclaudmm to be ac-
‘mplmed by a small bow of blue rib-
mmlywenedmthecud

Round-fsced, stout womes should
' yvoid tulle boozet strings, since they add
'lullnen. They are specially adapted to
|n‘znder faces and delicate counienances.
The new gauze parascis destined Iof
| anything except to shade the face have
gilt frames. One of green gauze has a
heavy cluster of roses.drooping at one
.id‘ .
Anntntobembendiﬂn use
' of a little ruffle of silk at the wedge of
the fountain skirt, to break the hard live
which the straight, plain skirts’ now
4mhltthld¢e- .

All topes of color in dress are
*blyllghurdmpmmd
than ﬁnbu beea. M wool

u M Qarker. !

m akirts and d-w.ny fitted,
simple bodices are now the rule. Fash-
jonable modistes do not demand more
than five yards of material a yard and a
half wide for an entire dress.

Some of the half-girdles of velvet or
silk on the fronts of Freunch bodices are
brought to a sharp point in the middle
and finished far back on each side with
a vandyked pocket of the velvet or silk.

—————

Proof of the Earth's Motion.

Take a good sized bowl, £l it nearly
fall of water, and place it upon the Soor
of the room which is not exposed to
shaking or jarricg from the street.
Sprinkle over the surface of the water a
coating of lycopodium powder—a white
substance which is sometimes used by la-
dies in making their toilet, and which
can be purchased of any druggist.
Next, upon the surface of this coating of

white powdet mmake, With powdered
charcoal, a straight black hnq, say an

this little -black mark oa the -surface of
the contents of the bowl, lay down ipon
the floor, close to the bowl, a stick or
some other straight object, so that it
will lie exactly parallel with the charcoal
mark. If the line happens to be paral-
lel with a crack in the floor, or with any
stationary object in the room. this will
serve as we!l. Leave the bowl undis-
turbed for a few hours and then observe’
the position of the black mark with fef-
ence to the vbject it was parallel with.
| It will be found to have moved about,
{ and to bave shified its position from
east to west—that is to say, in that di-
| rection opposite to that of the movement
of the earth upon its axis. The earth,
in simply rewgiviug, has carried the wa-
ter and ev ' else in the bowl
arcund with it, but the powder upon the
surface has boen loft alittle. The
line will siways Lo found to bave moved
from east to west which h\’lul.etl;
good proof that ewerthing eiso con-
taiced in the bow! has moved tbeoth-r
way.

Food of Weles.

It is stated in the "hqclopdn Bri-
tannica” that moles are entirely carniv-
orous, are exceedingly rapacious, sad
| will die if left longer than eight or tea
bours without food. Says s correspond-
ent of the Scientific American: “Ire-
cently kept a living mole for a time to
study 1ts habits. T shutit ins venti-
lated wooden box, giving its tin lid full
of water and some graios of corn. It
drank the water, refused the corn, aad,
| while kept strictly mn the dark, was
quiet. After twelve hours captivity I
| offered it boiled rice, which it refused.
. After sixteen hours tasting, it ate bread
| and milk, though not freely. When I
' bad had it tweaty bours, I gave it
| cracked oats, scaked well in milk, but
| gpesoked. This it ste ravemously. I
| then released it in the room, sad it trav-
| eled about, secking a piace to bmrrow,
| and made itself troublesome, tearing at
| the carpet and upholstery. 1| threw
| down s large, thick wooles mitten,
f-hu:hhspndilv found and estered,
‘
|

thrusting its head into the thamb. If
andistarbed, it would hide in this way
for bours, the light and warmth of the
room seeming grestly tosapoy it. Is

com-
ing out to eat ocats scaked in milk, bot
refusing cooked cats. It was givea one
| small mesl of raw mest. At th..dd
Zour days it was killed, being

in a bealthy condition, and ﬂr

lost any Sesh.”

inch or two in length. Havipg made |

Jast a3 we were about to
ing-mun.hodm '
rope bappened to drop i
suaded to remain &u W
meal was half over, a foreign frie
my left whispered that we were thi
but begged me not to -ﬁ
the fact, saying jestingly ¢
at that late stage of the «
break the spell wm‘ n |
one of the English ladies d
within as many months the frie
teft lay in his grave.
Anotherand very i
pened at a dinner I
two ago; and I should certs
willing again to“lﬂ" q
party of thirteen, or
hnppeninananuhg

Mbyapwuﬂnwdﬁ
in amazing skallfulness. -
The sphere ought u#
without rents, and h.ﬁ

that it is of the requisite t

of thuebtﬂlthokm
vex discs of the required size. ThS

delicste operstion. A ‘‘tours
kind of compass W
mond in one of its b .
The diamond haviag tnﬂl
the glass is struck on the
umudum.uuut
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An able workman will d
.h-uldny—m
__""_-'
:nmmnﬂ*.
There was a New York
traveled far and . wide, and every
had heard that there were s
rrdnmngﬂmtlhﬂd
boys. Oae day, in » country
aw s bey houkhgﬁ
trees with absolute precision
charged with small shot. The
lookodnthedlq-l.'r_'
nothing but a rude, crotehed st
a band of nhhl’“hd'
the crotch to the other.
cosceived an idea for making & ae
ile came to New York and mae .
proved sling out of twisted wi
snm.m—a
the purchase of a plast for ?
the improved toy. He made b .l__
for the boye: '!hq-.ﬂ'
The old homely
shoot 3 thousasd times better th
thing else csn be made %o
York Sun.
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