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LOVE'S HFRITAGE,

o'or me, blue s sumi:or skies,
nxure splendor ¢? thine eyes,

d smile with lipa wiose murmur tells,
t.lke Hogering sound of far-off bells
10'er shining sens, that thou for mo

rt skiea nnd sound and summor sea!

Bkios that contain the sun, the moon,
JThe stars, the birds, the winds of June;
lAnd tones that, swelling far and near,
Bear more than musie to mine ear;
{And sen, abovie whose changeloss huo
fThe sun is bright, the sky is hlue!

‘.ut thou mine star? Sweet love thou'lt more
"Than all that ever twilight bore,

[Art thou my song? Dear love, from thea
The wholo world takes its melody.

,!Art thou—nay! what ean words impart

[To tell one dream of what thou art?

'I‘hou art my all; I know that love

Rains from tho deepening dome above

dn sllver dewdrops, that the earth

‘Receives with huahed and golemn mirth;

Bo thou—all seasons lnked in one—

|Art flower, and bird, and breeze, and sun!
—William M. Briggs.

A MISSING BUTTON.

CHEERFUL

south room, with

& bay window

full of blossom-

ing plants; a

bright fire glow-

fi

burnished grate,

and alittle gilded

,nlock which had just strunck nine af

fight—all these things met Mrs. Chie-

fkerly's eye ns she laid down her hook
\and yawned.

She was a plamp and fair-faced
lyoung matron of some fou: or five
and twenty, with bright anburn hair,
Boft blue eyes and a complexion whose
roses stood in need of no artifioial
Touge,

“Fanny,"” said Mr. Ohickerly, look-
ling up from his newspaper, ‘‘did you
feall on those Carters to-day?"

*‘No; I never thought of it."

' “And they leave town to-morrow
morning; and Carter is absurdly
wensitive to all slights, fancied or real.
Faany, I desired you to make a point
of ealling.”

““Well, I did intend to, Frank,”
pouted Mrs. Chickerly, “‘but one can't
ithink of everything.”

“Yon cannot, it seems.” '

“It appears fo me that you are
making a mountain out of & mole-
hill,” said Fanny, rather tartly.

“It may nffect my business very
weriougly. Carter's house earries great
influence with it.”

Mrs. Chickerly was silent, patting
the velvet carpet with hor foot in a
manver thet indicated some anmoy-
ance, -

“I ghall have to lenve here very
lenrly to-morrow morning;” said her
husband, presently.
~ “To go to Scenersville, about Aunt
Elizabeth’s will?"

‘|Yea‘!l

“0h, 1 wonldn't, Frank.”

“Why not ?"

“It's such Dbitter cold weather to
[travel in, and Aunt Elizabeth is such

whimsical old woman, it's ae likely we
4ot that she’ll change her mind about
making a will when you get there, 1
wonld wait a little, if I were yoa."

Mr. Chickerly smiled.

; “That wonld be your syst¢m of
doing things, I'anny, but not wine,”

“My system; Frank! Wkatds you
mean ?”

I mean that you believe in ]‘:t.lt.ing
things off indefinitely, and not'always
in the wisest -manner. I wish you'd
break yourself of that habit, Funny.
Believe me, it will some day bring you
to grief.”

Mrs. Chickerly contracted her
pretty eyebrows.

“[ don't believe in being lectured,
Frank."

““And I don't very often lecture
yf-.n. my desr; pray gifﬂ me ecredil
for that,” , :

“You didn't think you were marry
ing sn angel when yon took me, !
“hope?” '

“No, my love. T thonght I wa
marrying o very pretty little girl,
whose few fanlm might eaeily be cor
rected.”

“TFaults! Have 1 any great faults,
Frank ?"

“Little faults moy sometimes entail
great consequenoes, Fanny."

“If you scold avy more I fhall go
out of the room."”

“You need not, for I am going my:
salf to pack my valise. ' By the way,
there's a button off the shirt I wani
to wear fo-morrow. I wish you

wonld come up stairs and sew it on
for me."”

“1 will,-presently.”

“Why ¢an't you come now?"

] just want to finish this book;
there’s only oné more chapter,”

And Fanny opened her volume so
resolutely that her husband thought
it best not to contest the question,

Bitting all slone in front of the
bright fire, Mrs, Chickerly gradually
grew drowsy, and before she knew it
she had driffed off into the shadowy
regions of dreamland.

She wns roused by the clock strik-
ing 11,

“Dear me! how late it is?' she
thought, with a little start. *‘I must
go up stairs immedistely. There, I
forgot to tell cook about having break-
fast At 8 TO-MOrrow morning, ane oy
course she's abed and asleep by this
time, I'll be up early enough to see
to it myself, that wiil be just as
well.”

Axnd Jaying this salvo to her eon:
soience, Mra, Chickerly turned off
the gns, and cwept drowsily up the
stairs,

*Fanny, Fanny, il's past 0§, and
oook hasn't come down staira yet.
Are yon sure you spoke to her last
night?”

Mrs. Chickerly rubbed her eyes and
stared sleepily around.

“‘Oh, ¥Frank, I forgot all abont
speaking to her last night,” she eried,
with conscience-stricken face. *‘But
Y'll run right np—she can have the
breakfast ready in a very few min-
utes. *

Bhe sprang out of bed, thrust her
feet into & pair of silk-lined slippers,
snd threw a shawl over her shoul
ders.

Mr. Chickerly bit his lip and
cheoked her.

‘No need, Fanny,” hesaid, a little
bitterly; *‘I must leave the housein fif-
teen minutes or miss the only throngh
train. lt.'n of no use BPQ&EP]‘"‘ ) the
cook now.’

“T am so sorry, Frank,”

My, Chickerly did not answer; he
wns apparently absorbed in turning
over the various articles in his bureau
drawer, while Fanny sat shivering op
the edge of the bed, cogitating how
shard it was for her husband to start on
a long journey that bitter morning
without any bredlkfast.

“T can make a cup of coffee mysell
over the furnace fire,"” she execlaimed,
springing to her feet. But Mr. Chick-
erly again interposed.

*Sit down, Fanny, please.
rather you would sew this button on
the neck of my shirt. I have packed
the others—those that are fit to wear.
I bave shirts enongh, but not one in
repair.”

Fanny crimesoned as she remembered
how often, in the course of the last
month or two, she had solemnly prom-
ised herself to devote a day to the
much-needed renovation of the huns-
band’s shirts.

She looked round for her thimble.

“I left it down stairs last night.
I'll get it in & mipute.”

The honsemaid had just kindled a
fire in the sitting-room grate; it was
blazing and ocrackling cheerfunlly
among the fresh coals, and Fanny
could not resist the temptation of
prusing a moment to warm her chilled

I would

fingers and watch the greenish-purple
spire4 of flame shoot merrily up the
chimney, until she hesrd her hus-
band's voice ealling her imperatively :
- “Fanny, Fanny, what are yon
doing?”

“0Oh, dear,” thonght the wife, as
she ran up the stairs, *'I wish Fronk
wouldn't be s0 cross. He's always in
harry.”

Little Mra. Chickerly never stopped
to think thet the real reason was
that she, his wife, was never ‘‘in a
harry."”

The needle threaded, the thimble
fitted on, an appropriate button was
next to be selected.

“0Oh, dear, Frank, I haven’t one the
right size!"

“Sew on what you have them, but
be quick!™

But Fanny was quite certain there
wss ‘‘just the right button" some-
where in heswork-basket, nud stopped
te search for it.

*“There, I told you so!” she crioLl.
trinmphantly holding it "up on
point of her needle.

“Well, well, sew it on quick,” said
Mr. Chickerly, glancing at his watoh
nervoualy, ‘

“That's fnnt your ruujn‘ w

.y.w\'

Fravk, as if anyhody could sew a bat~
ton on well in a burry, There! My
needle bas come unthreaded.”

“Oh, Fanny, Faony,” sighed her
husband, fairly out of patience at last,
“why didn’t you do it last night, as I
begged of you? I shall miss the train
and what little chance we had of a
plece in Aunt Elizabeth's will will be
sacrificed to your miserable habit of
being always behindhand,”

Fanny gave him the ehirt and be-
gon to whimper a little, but Mr.
Chickerly had neither the time nor
the inclination to pause to soothe her
petalant manifestations of grief. He
finished his dressing, eaught up his
valice with a hurriedly-spoken .good-
by, and ran down the stairs two steps
at a time into the street.

““There he goes,” murmured Fanny,
‘‘and he's gone away cross with me,
and all for nothing but a miserable
button! X wish there wasn’t such a
thing as a button in the world!" (A
wish which, we much misdonbt, many
another wife than Mrs, Fanny Chick-
erly has echoed, with perhaps better
reason. )

Mrs, Chickerly was sitting down to
her little dinner a la solitaire, with a
daintily browhed chicken, o tumbler
of currant jelly, and a curly bunch of
celery ranged before her, when, to
her surprise, the door opened and in
walked her lord and husband.

* “Why, Frank, where on earth did
you come from?"” eried the sstonished
wife.

“From the office,” coolly answered
Mr. Chickerly.

“But I thought you were off for
Scenersville in such a hurry.”

“I fonnd myself just five minutes
too late for the train, after having run
all the way to the depot.”

“Oh, that was too bad.”

Chickerly smileéd s little as he be
gan to carve the ehicken.

““Yes, I was a little annoyed at first

:d rathar provoking to be

&‘I%I:m by only a button.”

““What are yon going to do?"” .

““Why, I shall make a second start
to-morrow.”

“I'll see to it that your breakfast is
ready this time, to the second, and all
yonr wardrobe in trim,” said Fanny,
rather relieved at the prospect of a
chance of retrieving her character,

“You need not, I have engaged =
room at a hotel near the depot. 1
can't run any more risks.”

He did not spesk unkindly, and yel
Fanny felt that he was deeply dis-
pleased swith her.

“But, Frank—"

““We will not discuss the matter any
further, my love,if yon please. I have
resolved to say mnothing more to you
about reforma. I see it is useless,
and it only tends to foster an unpleas-
aut state of feeling between us. Shall
I help you to gome macearoni?"

And faarly silenced, Fanny ate her
dinner with what appetite was left to
her.

Three days afterward Mr. Chickerly
once more made his entrance, just at
dusk, carpet-bag in hand, as Fanny
sat enjoying the ruddy shine of the
coal-fire and the conscionsness of hav-
ing performed her duty in the mend-
ing and general renovation of her hus-
band's drawerful of shirts—a job
which sho had long been dreading and
postponing.

““Well, how is Auant Elizabeth?”
questioned Fanny, when her husband,
duly welcomed and greeted, had seat-
ed himsel! in the opposite easy-chair,

*‘Dead,” was the brrefl reply.

“Dead! Oh, Frank! Of her old
enemy, apoplexy ?"

"YM "

““Waa her will made?"”

“Tt was. Apparentiy she had ex-
pected me, on the day she herselt ap-
pointed ; and on my non-arrival in
the only train that stops, she sent for
the village lawyer, made her will, and
left all her property to the orphan
asylum in Socenersville, with s few

bitter words to the effect that the neg-
lect of her only living nephew had in-
duced her, on the spur of the moment,
to alter her original intention of leav-
ing it to him. She died the very
noxt morning.”

“Ob, Frank, how much was it?"

“Ten thousand dollars. You see,
Fanny, how much that missing but
ton has cost me!"

~#anny Chickerly sat like one con
demned, by the utterance of her cons
soience. Not alone the one missing

button, but ﬂnm—-nlq.m_l -

-.ol t;ﬂlmgm

and postponements which made her
life one endless endeavor to ‘‘catch

p" with the transpiring present,
seomed to present themselves belore
her mind’s eye. What would this end
in? Was not the present lesson suf-
ficiently momentous to teach her to
train herself in a difforent school?

She rose, and came to her husband’'s
side, laying one tremulous handon
his shoulder,

“There shell be no more missing
buttons, my love,” she said earnestly,
=New York News.
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The Greal Ballimore Tunnel.

The Baltimore and Ohio Railrond
tunnel has just been completed under
the city of Baltimors. Its length is
about seven miles, there being double
tracks the whole length of the line
and four tracks on the same level for
a small purt. For 8350 foet the tun:
nel lies beneath Howard sjreet, one of
the most important in the eity, lined
on either side by buildings six and
eight stories high, and the surface of
which is used by a cable road and by
lines of electric and horge cars, How-
ard street is eighty-two feet wide, ex-
vept st the northern end of the Lun-
nel, where it is contracted to seventy-
two feet. The top of the tunnel ia
from threo feet six inches to forty
feet below the top of the pavement,
The excavations were through haxd
rock, rand, gravel and Fuller's earth,
and pockets of guioksand and water
were strnek, so that every condition
was encountered and overcome.

The width of most of the tunnel is
forty-six feet. The roof is of iron
girder construction, with buckle
plates overlsid with concrete and a
covering of sand. The total thickness
of tho roof, including the pavement,
is four feet ten inches. At some seo-
tions the roof of the tunnel is just
beneath the cable trench.

What is of partionlar interest in the
operation of this road is the use of
electricity as & motive power, Elee-
tric engines weighing ninety-five tons
haul all traivs, There is a grade of
.8 in some sections of the tuanel.
These engines will run fifty miles an
hour and are as powerful as steam
locomotives. The weight is on eight
driving whoels, sixty-two inches in
diameter.

They are the largest electric en-
gines ever built, The motors are of
the gearless type, with a carrent of
2700 amperes under a pressure of 700
volts.

Electric locomotives have been sue-
cesssul before this. In 1891 the larg-
est one built up to that time weighed
twanty-one and a half tons, with driv-
ing wheels forty-two inches in disme-
ter. The progress in fonr years in
tne constrnetion of these engines haa
thus been remarkable,

The tunnel in Baltimore has been
built by the Baltimore and Ohio Rail-
road to pass its New York and Wash-
ington trains, passenger and freight,
throngh the oity without ferrying
them, as has heretofore been neces-
sary.---Washington Star,
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A Crusty 0ld Philosopher.

Robert Louis Stevenson used to tell
this story of his early days. He was
entering in an absent minded way the
famous second hand book shop of
James Stillie, when he ran info a
fuming old gentleman who was leay-
ing the establishment. The lattor
ejaculated in an angry tone, ‘*Man,
ean you not look where you are
going!” Stevenson apologized for
his awkwardness, and was then oon-
fronted by Mr. Stillie, who was also
excited. The bookseller exclsimed:
““The oratur has been trying to make
ont that an old book I sold him is
spurious! He may be able to write,
but he knows nothing about black
letter books. He's the most disagree-
able onstomer that ever entered my
shop!” ““Who is he?" asked Bteven-
gson. ‘‘Oh, that's the great Mr,
Thomas Carlyle,” was tke answer.—
New York San.
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Latest Thing in Watches.

The latest thing in watches is a re-
pester which pronounces the hours
nnd quarters, and so obviates the
trouble of counting necessitated by
the p-e-nnt system. AL Silven,

IN THE BIG HOTELS.

TIE GREAT NUMBER OF EM-
PLOYES FOUND IN THEM,

An Army of Twenty-flve Thousand
Pernons Required in the New
York Caravansaries Alone—
Housckeeopers’ Duties.

ID you ever think of that vast
srmy of mortals whose labor,
in so many different capaci:
ties, koeps the machinery of

our big hotels in operation?

There are to-dsy 186 Inrge transient
hotels in New York City. New York
besides has over 200 so-called family
hotels with facilities for taking care
of nearly 75,000 persons. It takes
numerous servants to look after so
great a munltitude,and there are more
of them in the large transient hotels
here than there are soldiers and
strikers in Brooklyn.

The hotel directory only gives the
principal hotels. There are besides
these hundreds of places, in each of
which from forty to fifty servants and
waiters aro employed that have to be
added to the list. It is safe to say
that the great army of employes in
the New York hotels is 25,000 strong.
Over 15,000 of these work in the large
transient hotels, which employ from
100 to 450 persons each at salaries
ranging from $8 a month up, with
board, and in mauy cases lodging in-

oluded.
Among the female employes of a

hotel are some women of rare natural
intelligence, executive ability and
knowledge of hnman nature, sn
their services are considered worth as
much as $1500 a year and masla and
rooms free. These are the house-
keepers.

Most large hotels have also furni-
ture repairers whose duty it 1s to see
that ecnsters are kept upon chairs,
dressing-cases and bedsteads, snd to
take badly broken a-ticles of the kind
to the ““hospital” in the basement or
elsewhere. The chambermaids are
divided into watoches, short and long,
or regular and dog-watches, as on an
old-fashioned sailing ehip. In the
larger hounses their work ix so arranged
that it is not very laborions.

In the linen room the honsekeeper
has under her seamstresses whose duty
it is to keep the linen and bed ecloth-
ing in order. Then thera are the
window-cleaners, the scrub-women,
the eurtain menders and hangers and
a score of others which, summed up,
wonld take s small directory to de-
soribe them and their varions daties,

Then down stairs is the laundry,
which is also nunder the charge of the
housekeeper. Here are more men
under her command. The ehief, or
bosa, as he is called, has one or twe
assistants, three machine operators
and forty laundresses who are mang-
lers and handwashers, as no flannels or
delioate fabrics are sllowed to go
through the machines.

The handling of the food takes an-
other anxiliary force, which is under
the supervision of that very import-
aut pereonage, the steward. It has
been said that this individual can
break the most prosperous hotel in the
country, snd many s genial boniface
will tell you that the saying is a true
one. Next to the proprietor, heis
monarch of all he surveys, and his
domain is vast, for he controls nearly
a dozen different departments. He
has on his personal staff one lieuten-
ant, & bookkeeper, two receiving
olerks, one checking clerk, from three
to five storekeepers, who on order
only deal out the stores, and a tune-
keeper.

It is not generally known to the lay-
man that the kitchen, and consequent-
ly the chef -are under the immediate
control of the steward. The two de-
cide at night as to the menu for the
next day, but in case of a difference
of opinion, what the steward says
goes. The chef has under him at
least half a dozen lieutenants, each of
whom is generally an artist in his own
partioular line of cooking. Then, be-
sides these, there are soullery boys,
pot washers and scourers, who are
generally termed oranibuses, as they
can generally turn their hand to sev-
eral kinds of work. In the best hotels
there are vu:r few women under the

Swiss watchmalker, amm vk e Qe

both the French and ﬂﬂ Forie
Cooks’ balls, mdwhhhmuﬂ
sdmiration. 4

There are also thres or !mﬂ
ﬂmmvhopmmm
oysters and olams for , snd
who are experts in this utlurdm

art,
Many hotels also employ one
gardeners to sttend to the
texrace sbout the hotel, snd slse
the standing baskets and pob
plants and ferns. He has nnder

X

dutyie to keep the walks about th
hotel free from rubbish.

In large houses the whole dining
room foree is under the mpervﬁmq;
the head waiter, or ‘“‘captain,” as
is called by his subordinates, and 1
in turn, has a number of M}
who are called ushers, and who ses
tte guests when they enter the
room. There are seldom less M
thirty or forty waiters in the grsad

move dishes and perform any wuk
they are told to do.
The retinues of employes in the of-

There is the manager, the comptroller
of finances, two or three bookkeepers,

business is to be suave and never get |
ruffied. They are divided into thres
long day watches and two short night
watohes, which means from midnight
until 8 8. m., and from that hour un-~
ti! either 7 or 8 o'clock.  They have
under them about forty bell boyl-l}
messengers and hall » dnm

ander the control of a Itudpnh
This last individus! is quite a*big fel.
low about a lsrge hotel. Bogw'ﬂﬁw.
know all the important M

with politicians and expeots a bow of
recoguition from the President of £
United States if he has Mﬂ
Intter before.

Then there are the carringe
the door porters, and even the esb ant
hackmen all under the mﬂ‘“m 54
behind the desk. At the Waldort th
bell boys are merely w
Telegrams, message letters,
oards, eto., are sent to nuhm‘
a perfect pneumsatio tube &y

air-compressor ‘in the sub-basement,

duiy is tosee that each thing ofthe
kind gets to its proper dum—r
New York News. ?

Ripe Apples as an Articie of M :

Those who have experimented n‘p‘l
and investigated the subject of w
eating are of the opinion that the ‘old
jdes that apples were the hvn*
fruit of the gods are reckoningon &
plausible theory.
freshness of youth was ever pimﬂﬂ

pal diet. Certsin lthmnllﬁ*‘
cine for brain-workers there are but

tain & large amount of phuphwﬂ.'.

portion of water. They aresaid

a sure onre for gout and many rh
matic disorders, sud to exueil.
beneficent influence on the liver and
stomach. Ripe apples and glutes
breud as a regular diet would do

to restore health than half of
popular drugs in the markst.
sgree admirably with M

and make the most delicior

with bread and lnilku

that apples, plums ln& rars, althe
themselves acid, unite with the

of the stomach and produce
carbonates, thereby counteract

stead of producing aoidity. —New
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Onuuponnﬁmnw. ‘
s Horse.

“Get off the uﬂht”
oyele; “Ism going fc
entirely.”

control the sidewnlk sweepers, whosa

saloon, and several omnibuses to re- b

fice of one of these extensive abodesis
incressing in number every year.

s cashier and an army of clerks, whose

ters or trunk carriers, who in turnare

which it takes about a dozen men h :
operate, including the engineer of % B

and the hall man on each floor, m

1t was said that the

by those who made this their princi- -

few foods so waluable. Apples ocon- q

and directly mourish the brain and

who frequent the place. He hob-nobs
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spinsl cord. They contain, in addition

to phosphorus, slbumen, sugar, gum,
chlorphyll, maiic acid, gallic aoid

lime, vegetable fiber, and a large




