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Change,
i vwan was faiv and promised true,
\ ki of sunin sammer land;
Vel love was fond, and love was new,
1thall of Bliss it could conmuand;
P, sweet, 1 promised unto you
My bove sienb ! true and stead fast stand,

{0 meon sun shone with fervid heat
1 pom the i, upon the sea;
Vol von were by my side, my sweat,
Pt ~com o not quite the same to be,
e von had ehnnged—and it is meet
cown o change bad come to me,

i1ecun sinks inoaosea of gold,
¢ os tho praivie reaching wide;
Lol elings 1 woeld withhold,
¢ canuot from you, sweet, my bride;
vour re sdearer now a thousand fold
Fome than io the morning tide.

THE NEW PREACHER

BY THE R3Y

A 8 [SAACS

Maost prople would say that it was no
gew preacher at all; he had the same
tves, nose, mouth, and hair, was of the
height, and offered the same

But others who can read be-
tween the lines, ard are thankful for
the git, declare that it was a new
preacher,  He hal gone throuzh some
Iis soul had changed, He
hiud been bora again!

The preacher sat in his cozy study in
the alternoon hours, It was his *xden,”
whers he wai scceure from  all interrup-

sl

hands,

¢ Xperienc s,

tion, and furnished with the luxury of
a Sybarite.  Soft rugs upon the floor,
low bookcases
that encireled the walls, rare ctchings
ipon the easel, costly engravings on
cvery side, a eabinet of coins in one

Kandsome vases on tha

coraer, and a poem in marble in another
—itwis no won ler that ho felt a thrill
[ selles tisfaction as hy pglanced in
And his sease of ¢ -
rt wis hei dhteged by the roll of proof-
“livets on s desk —his latest work ul-
pw-t ready for pub ieation, There was
# long row of volumes since his occu-
ey of the pulpit, but this was to be
Wis crowadng effort, and to increase still
ther his fame,
[liere were the books, the creation of
wains, on a long shelf all by them-
fves. The critics spoke highly of
thomy the learned world acknowledzed
Uicir merit, Hhistory, biography, criti-
ficlds. DBut his
il wis <o versatile that he could pro-
ve's s welly and his poems had
As a popular lec-
turer Liw alwoys ecommanded a largs au-
dienee, His travels in the East auned his
wery ol the missing tractute of
st Thewdosins had  gataed him  the
loctorate from three Ol World waiver-

VoY dirvetion,

visin, wore his  special
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Yes, hie hal been singularly success-
il and thot, too, without stooping to
iy mean tricks. e was above syco-
phaney nnl self-adverti-ing, 112 had
wenle Lis way by hard pushing, by reso-
mite work, by sheer stimina, he was
Not (wo d:cades in the
prtpit, he ad long outstripped preach-
ers ol

wont to say.,
liis elass in the seminary, and
i them and o der graduntes far be-
lind,  Ile was known as  the eminent,
i listinguished, andl he enjoyed the
lisury of famo as only men of his char-
s bal never done alow
wetion; he had never driven over an ad-
viersary, but Lis talent and geiius made
atrack  for themselves from the very
start.

It must be confessed that the preacher
who was never idle, Lut always a mira-
to of industry, had onc solitary failing
—perhaps there were others—ho loved
to dwell upon lus success, and go over
in,memory cuch step in his advance-
m:nt. That afternoon he was just in
uch & mood, and his pride was atlain-
g fever-heat.

“James!" It was the voice of his
wife ns she drew msile the heavy cur-
tin that shut off the *‘den” from th»
Hall of the parsonage.

“Wellt” came a querulous tone fram
the preacher, disturbed in his revery.

“I'lie boy is here whom you wished to

clor can,

“What boy?" he asked, in an im-
Patient tone,

"'t you remember? The boy for
whom you were to sccure a situation.
You cannot, surely, have forgotten it,"”
Fior s was n shado of pain in her voice,

“Ol et i come to-morrow, L lith;
Fovmnet e bothered now. I have my
Peoiclis sy enough with other mat-

Lot him come—sny, this day vext

L "

Jones" with gentle remons-
it lior tone —**Jumes, his mother
*titute; sh: must hive moncey.”

“Ieinnot helpit,. Why am Iaiways
Mol by that class of peoble? It
Woull tax the patience of Jobor the
e Let him come next

W o yun hear "

A Crmus

T preaeher's wife heard ; she sizhed
s turned away, and  bade tho boy
Then scein ¢
Wt the door, she gave him a trifle
lor preseat needs,

Thie preacher resumod his revery, but
ousil it difientt to roxain his sell-
Minfaction. His nature was keonly
dtive, and the shizhitest cause would
ften produce the intensest jwr. And
"W what hal snapped asunder his
Pessant fancies? What had vexed him

“otie the following week.

4t

trated his soul and rankle | there, as if
imbued with physicil pote cy. It was
the sizh of his wife, gen 1, patient, ua-
complaining, that had stirred him from
his dreams.  II: rose from his chair,
ITe paced up avd down the room. He
never sizhed, Why should his wife
sigh?  And why should that sizh pro-
duce such inward ilIf Iad he eaid
aught unkind? Was e not always gen-
tle to her?

His wife's sighl She was not looking
80 young, There were streaks of gray
in her hair, and her checks wero not so
full and round. His wife's sighl Was
it not her wealth that guve him leisure
and independence? Whas it not her in-
flucuce that had spread his fame? Did
her sigh imply regret at her choice, or
her bitter disappointment?

The preacher had a conscienco, and it
was makiog a sharp fisht.  Juacol's con-
test of old with the wrestling angel
finds its parallel in many an inwaxl
struegle of the human soul. The
preacher’s few minutes of agony seemed
as loag as tho hours to tha patriarch,
and he too prevailed, and his heart was
changed, hke the name of his proto-
type.

“I would like to scc him so much!”
The tooes of a fresh, strong voice fell
upon his ear as the curtain was drawn
asile and a young man entered,

“*Ah, doctor, I could not resist the
desire to sze you. I have heard of you
8o often, and your books ure weil
thumbed at home. I have so much to
say.” 1113 eagerness rang out in every
word.,

“You know I have chosen the ministry
for my vocation. O, doctor, I feel so
unfittel fo: the task! My doults are
not ol God, or religion, or the Good
Book, or the lovely traditions and asso-
ciations that blend with the faith. No,
no; my doubts are of mysell—my un-
werthiness, my littleriess, my poverty
of the Spirit. What can I do to cope
with the task?  How can I become a
preacher to humanity? How shall I
drive home the religion divine? How
+lal limpel men to follow the Master?
Tue work is so sublime and I so insig-
nificant.  What can 1 do?"

The preacher heard him. It sremed
that his feitures were familiar, and his
voice was not stranwgo.

“Oh, doctor, I1do not care for books
when struggling men and weak women
and tender children are to bo uplifted.
I do not wish fer fame. Ido not look
for suceess, measured by a larze con-
gregation, a prizcely salary,and a grow-
ine reputation. I would have the
prophet’s idzal realized in my life.  Let
the spirit of God rest upon me, however
lowly my portion the spirit of wisdom
and understanding, Lot ma not  judge
alter tho sizht of my eyes, nor reprove
after the hearing of my ecars. These
words of Lsuih always occurto me, doe”
tor. D madde th mth: text of my grad-
uﬂi.t]ll sermon at lh'.‘ 5!.:11“1.!:“‘3’ a few

[

“His graduntion sermon,” thourht the
preacher.  “Why, it was  my very text
when I draduated !

#00, docior! doctor!? the young
m i cried, as the tears started in  his
cyes, “‘pardon my impulsivenes:, 1 do
not wish to be faithless to my ideal. So
many start well and fail, Iwmnt to
trunslate thut text iute life. There' is
so mueh to be done and so few to doit,
Don’t you reenll those lines from Low-
cll?

* * The Lord wants reapers; oh, mount up

Before night comes and says, “Too Late!”
Stay not [or taking serip or cup

The Master hungers while ye wait.,"”

“Those lines—those iines,” sid the
preacher to himself; “‘they were always
in my memory. Why do I hear them
now? Ilave I waited for scrip or cup
while the Master has hungered ”

*I know no greater curse,
continued (ine young man, with his
checks al sfluime with enthusiasm,
“than to bave my unfulfilled ileal re-
buke mo as I grow old. To have the
spectre of the uorealized always around
me; to hear the accusing wvoice of op-
portunity misspent and advantag:s mis-
applied ; to feel that I have been dis-
loyal and cowardly, and bent only on
my own advancement while religion has
hungered—the thought would drive me
wild, And Ihave come to you, good
sir, for kindly counsel. Tell me what
I shall do. You sympsthize with me.
You too once were young like myself,”

“You have come to me—to me—for
counsel!” the jpreacher exclaimed, ris-
ing from his chair and advancing. “Do
you know how laithless I have been to
my youth's ideal? Oh, spare me—spare
me—"

The preacher awoke. Was it but a
r very, niter alif Had his youth come
Lack to accuse him, like in Jean Paul
Richter's dream®”?

“Ldith! Edith!” he exclaim:d, teur-
in-z aside the curtuin, and foldiag her,
as she came, in a passionate embrace,
“Edith! Edith! you shall never sigh
agenin, It is still day for us, 1t is not
too late, thank God!’

He told her of his wrestling spirit and
his victory. And when the next Bab-
bath dawned he preach:d as he never
imd preached before, People noted the
differouce; he felt it; and with the sec
o humility p'anted anew in his soul,

weelks ago,

doctor,”

|

I

lua, searcely audible—wlich had pene- '

r—
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Thinking a Hdle Throuzh a Board.
To think a hold through a half inch
board may seemto be un impos.ibls
triumph of brain power over matter,
but the feat has astually beea done. It

ia ong of tho curious tricks that can ba!

performed by means of tha marvelous
mech inisms of modera eleetricians,

“I can make you think ahole througt
& half inch board,” was tha rathet
startlig remark made to a reporter of
a N:w York paper.

The spaaker was E iward Weston of
Newark, N:w Jursey, one of the l:ading
experts in clectricity in the world.

Mr. Wostoa has fitted up in the reac
of his placs in Newark a laloratory for
the purpose of scimntific experiment
and research,  Eatering the physicl
department he producsd two thermo.
piles. A thermopile is a device for gen-
crating clectricity direct from heat, the
application of which at oace excites an
olectric current ia the tharmopile.

“Now," said Mr. Woston, *“I will
connect Lwo of these thermopiles by this
wire. They are connected in opposition,
8o that as long as the same amount of
heat is applied to each they will neu-
traliz: each other, and there will ba no
clectric current to run this eleetric
motor, whichis in the cirewt. DBut il
o1ae is heated more than the other, the
greater curreat will overpower the
lesser, to ue a commonly understood
way of expressinz the result, and a cur-
rent will pass to the motor.

“I place one thermopile in this dish,
surrounded by water, which I keepex-
actly at the normal temperatuie of the
blood—98.5 degrees. Of course that
would excite a current, but T necutralize
that current by placing the other thor-
mopile in contact with your temple.
You sce, the two thermopiles pow eoun-
teract cach other, sincs th: same degrec
of heat is applied to cach. Now take a
prollem in mechanics and solve it. Are
you ready?

*All rizht. Nowsuppose you dropa
stone down a coal shaft and hear it
strike Lottom in five scconds, how deep
is the shaft?”

It is hardly nccessary to say that the
reporter stiugeled with that problem
withan eaergy born of despair,

Suddenly he was aware of a buzzing
in the motor. It began to spin faster
and faster until he lost interest in the
problem, when it began slacken
spee.l,

“AlL!" said Mr. Weston, ‘“‘stick to
your mechnies or you deprive the mo-
tor of power. You must keep up your
mental cxertion il you want to bore
that hole,

Thus ad jured, the reportzr one: more

to

struggled with the mechaniedl and al-
gebraic difficulties of the cise.  As his

brain wrestled with the problem, the
temperature of his head  increased, and
the thermopile in contact was, of
course,  heated  above its  twin,
As  this  difference in  tempera-
ture gencrated an  cleetric  current,
which current ran the motor, it was
evident that the latter was being driven
by the reporter's efforts to solve the
problem.  Awd as the metor, wiltha
loadel fly wheel, carried a fine drill on
its uxis, the prercing of a pices of wood
by thedrill was easily accomplished,
long before there was the least pros-
pect of the depth of the coulshalt heing
discovered.

Thus Mr, Weston had literally kept
his promise of mnking the reporter
‘think a hole through a half inch
bourd,”

Sepses of Animals,

An interesting thought in regard tc
the sznses of animals has been cor-
roborated by Sir Joh1 Lubbock. Ani-
mals are supplicd with complex organe
of sense richly supplied with thenerves,
the functions of which organs we are
powerless to explain. Oae must regard
his dog with more respect in the
thou:ht that in animals there might b2
several other senses as different from
ours as sound was from sight, and even
within the boundaries of our owpn senses
there might bu endless sounds which
we could not hear, and colors as dil-
ferent as red from green of which we
had no conception. These and u thou-
saud other guiestimsremained {or solu-
tion. The fumiliur world which sur-
rounded us might be a totally different
place to other animals; to them it might
be full of music which w2
hear, «f color which we cunll not see,
of sensations which we could not con-
ceive.——[Bo:ton J .uraal.

A Practical Test.

Johnny, who is four years old, was
playing in the yard one day, and a lady
who lived close by wished to have the
eggs if any were lui i sincz her Ia.t visit
to the heunery brought in.  Bae said
to the little boy: *‘Johunny, wiil you go
to the hennery and sce ii  there are any
eges there?  Don't bring in thy China
ones; leave them there; Lut it there Le
any others bring them in,”

Johnny started o «do the bidding, and :

soon returned with two or three hroken
oggs and his pinafore soiled. The lady
sceing him coming, cxclaimed:

“Ohb, Johony, how dil you b-eak the
emasi’

Johnny looked at her in surprise and
said: “How could Itell” whether they

could not !

CHILDREN'S COLUMN,

“HMoe Out Your Bow.”
Ono day a lazy [armer’s boy
Was hoeing out the corn,
And moodily had listened long
* To hear the dinner horn,
The welcome blast was heard at last,
And down he dropped his hoe;
DBut the good man shouted in his ear,
“My boy, hoe out your row!”

Although a “hard one” wasthe row,
To use a plowman’s phrase,

And the lad, as the sailors have it,
Beginning well to *haze”—-

“I can,” said he, and manfuily
He seized again his hoe;

Ani the good man smilel to =a
The Loy hoe cut his row.

The text the 1-d remembercd,
And proved the moral well,

That perseverance to the end
At last will nobly tell,

Tuke courage, man! resolve you can,
And strike a v’ gorous hlow;

In life's great fleld of varvied toil
Always hoo out your row.

A Doz Party,
The little dauzhtér of an Albiny law-

yer recently gava a dog party in honor
of her dog Dandy, MHor parents tried
to dissuade her when she uifold:d
her plan, Lut it was of no avail. Bie
said “her doggy” knew as much asa
person and must have a party. 5> the
invitations were written to ten other
doggies in this manner: “Miss or Mrs,
Bessie " Mre. J.ick or Toby —-."
The dogs arrived in the afternoon, ac-
companicd Dby their little mistresses,
The fact thut one of the canine guusts
pitched upon and whipped his ‘‘hostess”
simply lent  excitencat to the event.
The dogs were parted, culf «l soumlly
by their little owners anl male to be-
have theoreafter. After a good time
romping nbout the eleven canines were
sct ubout the table in high chairs, cach
with a napkin tied about his or her
throat. They nte off plates and went
through the courses with a gusto. They
all ate their dessert, for what little girl
owns a dox that dossu't “love eanly?”
The party broke up at dusic.—|Albany
(N. Y,) Journal,

Low—The KMirg of Spain,

Youug Alphoiso XIIL, the infant
king of 8paia, can now walk by hold-
ing on to lis mother's or thv nurso's
hand, IHe is taken cwe of by his ama
or nurse, his aya or governess, and a
host of servants, and yet th: other day
he was lost in the palaee! The regent
was with hier ministers, while the royal
children were  playiag alone in the
room, when the princess ran off, leav-
ing his mujesty sitting with his toys on
the floor. The queen was called, and
the palace was in a terrible state of ex-
citement, for the Kking wa3s missiie,
The nurses hurried back to the play-
room, but they could not find Alphonso
Xill. The princesses, who were found
in a gallery close by, coul not tell
what hind become of the brother.  The
pulace was searched high and low. The
queen wns distracted and kept 1ushing
from rovm to room, but still Alphonse
did vot turn up.

At last they heard a noise and kick-
ing in a cupboard. It was quickly
opened, and there sat his majesty. e
must have crawled in  after his sister
had gone, intending to play at hide-and-
seek, when the door closed on him in
some way. —[Court Journal.

Forpoises nt Play,

Mr. Colbeek, writing of his cruise
upon the Black Sea, describes, in an
entertaining manner, the antics of the
porpoises as he watched them from the
steamer's deck. The playlulness and
agility of the porpoise in these seas
were very couspicuous. A shoal tum-
bling in the distance, to port or star-
board, and sometimes fur astern, would
become aware of the presenc: of a ves-
scl, and, skimming alongside with ia-
credible speed, dart ohe over another,
aad finnlly reach the bows; then 8 ma-
rine game would begin, beauti'ul and
exciting to behold.

Turning from side to side, and some-
{imes completely over, the porpoises
would dart, now rising above the wave
to take in & fresh stock of air, and then
diving completely under the bows, and
appearing on the other side, apparently
as full of frolic as fish eould be.

With delicate precision they would
regulato their spead to that of the ves-
scl, allowing the vesscl somctimes to
touch the tips of their tails, and then,
as if their joy was cxuberant, too
much to conzain,dart away at five times
the speed of the vessel, and come skim-
mine back again to meet her,

When the porpoise is seen breaking
the walcr from a distance it has all tho
appearance of a very lazy
creature, But when scem in
clear scas, completely under water, the
gracefulness and vel-city of its motion,
explaine.l partly by the perfect curve
of its bedy, eithyr way, to the tapering
nose and tail, cannot b: surpassed. It

reminds one or the sweep of a gannet |

when it sizhts the prey.

The Moustache.

Were it not for the moustache—above
all for the absence of the moustache—
the human race would indubitably rise
1o heights now usknown in song or

| PINKERTON’S MEN.-

A Little Army that is Always
Ready for Private Hire.

The Uses to Which They are
Put, and Their Armament.

There is in America a private busi-
ness conc:rn capable of sud lenly Lring-
ing into action anywhere in the land, at
the biddig of individua's or corpora-
tions rich enough to pay for their ser-
vicez, largc Uodies of men armed,
cquipped, and drilled for « ffective mili-
tary service. Thus far nothing has oc-
currd that has steemed to require the
deve'opment of such a force in greater
numbirs, at any one point, thau 560
men, but the system Ly which they ure
put into the ficld is perfected to suchan
extent that there is hardiy a question of
the ability to muster 5000 with almost
equal promptitude. The concern con-

trolling this military strength is
Pinkerton's National Detective
Agency, the headquarters of which

arc in Chnieago, with branches in Neow
York, Boston, Phi.adelphia, 5t Paul,
and Denver, While there is a nominal
dividihg line between the detective ser-
vice and the ficld of duty of the “‘pre-
voutive patrol,” or military ULranch, in
point of fact they work together,and are
so far inteichangeable that the latter is
oflicered Irom the former, when called
into requisition, and that men demon-
strating peculiar taleat therelor may be
promoted from the patrol, which is an
cmergency employment to the perma-
netcy of the regular dectective force.
As to the system of organization and
dircetion of the Pinkerton army, Mr
IL. G. Julian, who 13 one of Mr. Robert
Pinkerton's prineipal aids 1 this city,
says:

*Telling you how we ean here bring
into aimost immediale service a body
of say 150 men, or more if required,
will give you a sufliciently comprehen-
sive idea of our arrangements in the five
other cities in which our Lranches are
now ecstablishcd, the system in all | eing
about the same. Ia the first place, we
have as cur regular dctective force a
Lody of thoroughly trained men, muny
of them brought up from youth in this
employment, men whom we know to be
cool, resolute, courageous, faithful, and
resourceful.  From these, when the
occasion arises, we officer our compan-
ies of men enlisied for special duty,
But we have also among those men a
good many who are cmployed by us
pretty much atll the time, atleastduring
the spring, summer, aad autumun, and
who, consequently, arec well trained
and known to us as 1 cvery way per-
fectly trustworthy., TFor instance, we
supply by confract cvery summer from
twenty-five to thirty men for the pro-
tection of the public and the preserva-
tion of order at Glon Island, and as
many more at Manhattan Beach; for the
spring, summer, and fall rucing seasons
we supply sixty or seventy men to the
Coney Lsland Jockey club and about a
like number to the Brooklyn Jockey
club, and then we havs smaller detach-
ments on speeial services, such as the
guarding of Vanderbilt's tomb, or tem-
porary protcction of stores of heavy im-

porters of silks when they have
unusually large stocks of valuable
goods on hand. Taken all ia all,

there are probably 200 men thus em-
ployed Ly us—in work apart from the
detectivo : ervice—-preity much all the
year, and of these we can command the
services of at least 150 at a wvery few
hours’ nolice, even out of their ordinary
scasons of employmont, since we keep
all their addresses and they understand
that they are liable to be culled upon for
duty at any moment. Those men will
serve a3 the nucleus of as lirge o force
ns may be demanded. Then we have
on record a list of several hundred
picked men from among tho thonsands
who have applied to us for employment,
all of whom have come to us well recom-
mended, and whose charactor, record,
and associations we have had thoroughly
iavestigatel Ly our own detectives,
They are also supposed to be ready
to serve upon call at any moment,
and, in point of fact, at least three or
four hurdred of them would respond
immediately. In summer we, of course
could not spare so many of our regular
men for an extraordinary service, but
we would still have cnough to serve as
a nucleus, especially since wo are so
careful in our sclection of the listed
volunteers, nmong whom we always, by
the way, give the preference to men
who have hozorable discharges from
the army, equal qualification otherwise
being understood..

“The largest number the Pinkerton
agencies have ever had to furnish for
emergency service at any one point was
600. That was on the occasion of the
stock yards strike in Chicago in 1886,
In 1887, from January uotil Mareh, we
had to keep 600 men om.duty at the coal
yards of Hoboken and B:rgen Poiat.
It costs something to employ a large
force of Pinkerton men, the charze for
them being $5 a day each in addition to
food and guarters, The piy of & regu-
lar detectivs is §8 4 day.

lruvo‘.v.-rs, and we cmploy no mon who
' are not skilled in the use of these weap-
ons, A v:ry large supply of 1ifl 4
enough for three or four huadred m n
amy way, is kept in the Chicago head-
quurters, end at least that maany men

at any time unler Capt. Patrick Fuley's
command, The advantaze is possescel
there of a nucleus o. 150 trained men
who are constantly cmpluyed «s watch-
men guarding private property.  When
we jut any consider.ble force in the
field it is divided up i:to c. mpanies of
from (hirty to thirty-six me1 cach, and
we have o Captain, Adjutant, Licuten-
ant and Bergeants, in pretty cles: imi-
tation of mititary system.—[New York
Sun,

A Male Without Price,

Although mu'es are slow to act, it is
said th y scent danger as quickly as do
horses, and in instances are as cautious
ard as shrewd es clephants.  Jobn
Bmith of Rondout is the owner of a
sma:l mule that knows cveryinch of
the towpath of th: Delaware amd Hul-
son canal from Eldyville, N. Y., to
Honesdale, Peny.  Several years ago
the mule was thrown iato the canal by
the line with which it was pulling its
muster's boat alonz becoming snarled
with the line of snother boat going in
an opposite direction. Tha animal eame
near being drowned, but its ioherent
stubbornness probably suved it from
such a fate. Sinee thit time the mule
liss caved itself many times from being
immersed in the waters of th: caral by
its sagacily anl Ly keepizz a level
liead Leneath its long eurs.  During the
woriing scason whencever a boat passes
by and the mule fesls a su lden jerking
us the tuwlines cross ecach other, it
reasoas that something is wronyg,
turting arourd with its mate, it walks
in an opposite dircction from that in
which it was going until the lines are
clear of cach other and all danger is
past.

Cunalers call the mule “Little Solo-
mon" on account of its bring so wise.
A peculinr trait of this mule 15 that it
will stretchevery inch of ite skin to
kick & man, btut it will not lift its fect
to kick a child. Recently @ friend of
Mr. Barith weat to the latter's barn to
look at the mule. O opening the door
the animal cauzht sight of th: stranger,
and, backingup as far as its halter
would allew, it began “pawing the
ax”  with ity hind feet. Hd the
roof of the barn been alow, flat one it
wonld have been lifted from the rafters.
A little boy waus calied into the barn
aud the animal ut once beeame docile
and submissive and  allowed the chiid
to pass unier anid aroun:l its legs in the
most friendly manner. A redeeming
feature about Smith's mule i3 that it
never breaks out into a loud, raspiig
*‘hee-haw” in the mnizht time when
people are =sleep. A mule like (hat is
a wule above price, —[New Yors Times.

and,

liow He was Placated.

A friend of miae reluted to me last
night his cxperience in reconciling a
test§ old fellow to the marriage engage-
ment of his favorite dauzhter. My in-
formant being a disereet and benevolent
character and intimate with ali the per—
s01s concerncd, was persuuded by the
youny people to intercede on their be-
half. He undertoox the task with no
iittlo hesitation,and the reception which
his overfuree met was not calculated to
raise any lhopes. He begun by repre-
senting to paterfumilias the exc:eding
cleverness of his wou'd-be son-in-law
aud the Lrilliant future which certainly
lies before him. Thiy, howvver, pro-
duced not th: least cil:ct, and he suc-
cecded no Letter when he fell bacis upon
the young man's fiaz moral qalitics and
solid worth. At la.t the potential
father-ia-law exc'aimed: “Now, ——,
you have told me a lot of stufl in praise
of this lellow who wanti to marry my
daughter—be hozest, and say what
there is to be said against him.”

Being thus taken iun flink, as it were,
the family friend, a ridiculou-ly con-
scientions person, admitted, with some
hesitation, that the matrimonial aspirant
is rather unpopular, that his manners
ure not pleasant, that heis supposed to
be sullen at times, cte., etc  “Ium!’
said tho oll gentleman pricking up his
curs, ‘‘has he many fri:nds?”  *“No,”
the go-between confessed, “'I am afraid
not.”  “Well,” the stern parent de-
clared uabending at last, “I dox't
know but what Fanny may have him if
she likes, Hb2 is evidantiy «1sagrecable
cnough, but in my opinion, the kiad of
man that you describe makes a pruotty
sa’e husband. Your joliy, populur
men arc always spending othor people’s
money. Fanny is & scnsible girl, and if
sha wants to marry this young feliow 1
won't stand in the way,”—|Boston
Post.

A Timely Correction.

“There secms to bo nothing -in the
markcet,” said Mrs. Henlricks, despair-
inrly, to the widow Jenkins, who had
“just dropped in"” for a moment. “I'm
worried to death to know what to get
for—

“Why, ma,” interruptel Bobly, who
was laboriously pencilling bis nnme on

could be mustered there in a few hours |

To the End,
O friend of mine!
Staunch friend of minel
Hold fast my hands in yours, and say,
The love out-leaping from your eyes—
“You have been friend to mo always,
God blsss you, friend of mine.

O [riend of mine!
Firm friend of mine!
Wae each life’s bitterness have known,
And hand in hand have stood,
And now I leave you here alone—
God bless you friend of mine!

O friend of mine!

Strong friend of minal
Your love has made my life seom fair:—
Life goes too swilt for love like yours—
Your arm up’ olds me in despair, =

God bless you, friend of minel

O friend of mine!
True friend of mine!
My feeble breath is falling fast—
Hold close my hands, bend down your face,
Good-bye—yes faithful to the last—
God bless you, friend of mine!
—{Algernon Bassin in Youtl's Companion,

RUMROUS.

A fowl plot—The poultry yard,

his purrs,

Hearts may bo honeit, Lut they are
always on tho beat.

To expect to get to heaven by sing-
ing is trusting to chants,

W ¢ften say ‘‘rumor has it,"’ and as
often are sorry that she didn't keep it
while she had it.

“Well, Mary, how do youlike your
new place?’ “Ican't tell yet, positive-
ly; you kunow the ﬁm‘l'&'day ladios are
politeness itself.”

She: “‘And do you really think that
you woulil be happy with m2 as your
wife?’ IIe: *Oh, I am sure; Ihavo
always been a lucky fellow in games of
chance."”

Customer (to waiter—Ilere,
take my order.
fce, roast lamb, buakel beans, onioms,
tomatogs, cucumbers, mince pic—an’
be spry about it; my train leaves in just
six minutes,

Young Mr. Diplomate (at Washington
party)——I am sorry, DMiss Naive, that
you have been dowa to supper. I had
anticipated the pleasure of acting as
your ecscort. DMiss Naive— O}, thank
yeu, Mr. Diplomat; but—cr—I—have
only been down once.

John,

A little fellow of 4 yoars wont to a
blacksmith shop to sec his father’s horse
shod, and was wulching closely the
work of the shoring.” Tha
began to pare the horse’s hoof, and
thinking this wrong, the little boy said,

mude any smalier.

Fair Women of the White House,

Wit hiis become of all the fair wo-
men who have lived in the White
House? There are living four widows of
Presidents, Mrs. Grant, Mrs. Gariield,
Mrs. James K. Polk of Nashville and
Mrz. John Tyler of Richmond,

Mrs. Polk is now a venerable woman
of 85, and Mrs, Tyler, though in the
sixtics looks much younger.  She wont
to the White Ilouse as a bride 1n 1844,
and, for a brief period of cizht months
reigned supreme. There are iiving, ba-
siles these ladies, says Laura €, Hollo-
way in her social history of the Repub-
lic “The Ladies of the Whito 1louse,"
Mrs. Robert Tyler, daughter in-law of
Presilent Tyler, and the daughters of
Presideats Zichary Taylor, Tyler and
Johnson. None of the older Presidonts
have wives or dunghters living,and only
Tyler and Fillmoro arc represented by
sons, ’ :

Mrs, Bettie Taylor Dandridee, Prosi-
dent Taylor's youngest daughter, is re—
siding in Virzinin, Iler husbhand isone
of the famous Dandridge family, to
which Dbelonged Martha Washington,
who was Miss Dandridge of New Kent
county, Va. Anlrew Johnson's eldest
daughter, Mrs. Martha Patterson, is living
at the old homestead in Greenville, East
Tennessee, the last” surviving child of
the thrice govarnor of Teunessee, Uailed
States senator and DPresident. Mrs.
Semple, the daushter of President Johi
Tyler, is an inmate of the Louis: Home;
the institution which owes its existence
to the great benevolenee of Mr. Coreo:
ran, who now lies dead not far away
from this useful retreat. Mrs. Semple
is a brilliant and cultured woman of the
old zchool, who for many years hala
private  school for youaz ladies on
Mount Veraon strect, in Baltimore, but
who is now so afflicted that she is un-
able to wholly provide for herself, and
was invited by Mr. Cgycoran to become
his guest. = B

Anotlier “Lady of the White House,”
of a gcneration ago, is Mrs Harriet
Lane Johnston, now vl*jtigg in Wash-
ington alter along abseace in Europe.
Mrs. Johnston fs a gray-haired lady of
stately appearance, and posesses much
of the besuty that distinguished her as
Miss Laoe. .

" Of the youager wilows of the presi-
dents are Mr<, Grant and Mfs. Gurfield,
Mrs. Iayes and Mra. McElroy are two
other ¢x- **Ladics of th: White House,”
both of whom, with M:s. Grant and
Mre. Gurfield, have each a daugh‘il‘
who lived in the White House as young

It docsn’t tuke a kitten long to win -

Baef soup, cup of cof- -

blacksmith

earnestly: “My pa don't want his horso,
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lt;hu moment of his exhilarstion? his wark crew to lovelier and more ene | were chiia eggs or not, if1 didx't try | story. Thisis an official statement, but, i l‘l‘.ha aimnment of our men ronsivts | the wall, -.I‘ heard you s:y_ that-Mrs. | «iris .uring their resp ctive reigns
tWashw wife's sigh—low, tremu | yriag proportions,—]Harpers Bazar.  them.—{Boston Globe. | nevertheloss, perfoctly (rus. “’f Winchester repeating rifles and navy | Jenkins was in the = .} Smre. ae hostom. - . York Baa, Ry
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