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I caNNoOT set down in so pnany wo
jw;’t-'v}?d"n or-how it ‘came ;tzbgundﬁ
stood between my; partner, John Still-
&ax:{ and myself that I was to marry

ughter Nannie when she was old |.

enough. I have 4,va€nefimpression
thiat she was in Iong clothes at the time
‘we first talked\of it... ;. i
ﬂ:-qu moﬂ:ioroid i wlé_et;nufshe‘ was ;ﬁit—
e gir, | Myg, Stillman er
hql}%‘;‘ t),tl?e'faipilythouse at Owl's Cor-
nef, ‘one of the prettiest little villages I
over haa the fortune to see.. But
Nannie was eighteen when I first met
her as,a woman, and this was thescene
of our meeting.
OJ{)hn had sent for me to Jcome to
wl’ per on 8. certain July day,
prodngg “to dvive éver to the u{atig’n'
and,;meet me, . as my elderly legs cov-
ered the ground but slowly. e had
retired from- business,-rich--men both,
some five years before, and corre-
onded regularly. But I had been
abrodd, this' was my first visit to
Owl's Corner in ten years. I remem-
bered Nannie asra yomping chilgd, fond
of swinging on .ﬁe‘gﬁi climping u

ape-arborsgan¥ i ing'her nec
ty times a ‘day, John always saying
an each occasion:
"¢She’s a little wild, but she'll get

over-that.”
t:Ir'waited, at - the station for half an
hour; then, seeing no sign' of John, I
started to walk home. %t was midday
and fearfully hot, and when I had ac-

0%111 lishezg,a half the distance I turned
ol ¢ yopd® snd’ tthrough a
ﬂé ﬂgaire x:e W .'ﬁa,llg buat (- ¥

1 was resting there on a |

ly hidden by the
tf,{v en,ﬁl’lfeard

; 'cli‘sha.de. ‘
road stone,
bushes on gw&i
John's voice:

‘“ Where bave you been?"’

Theteé Was. such dismay and astonish-
ment i the voice that I looked up in
surprise, to find that hs was not greet-
ing me but a tall, s r girl eoming
toward him. Such a sight! - She was
dark and. beautiful; dressed in'a thin
dress of rose-pink, faultless about the,
face and throat, but from , the waist
d6wn, tlinging te hér one mass of the
greenest, blackest, thickest mud and

water. e
¥ &‘?r» theladek” pond, s shé! answered
with a voice as clear and musical as a
chime of bells. ‘<Don’t come near
me."’ ‘ '
‘“You are enough to wear a man into
his grage!”  {"¥ ; g
“glﬁfe, dﬁn’tiis %lg.; wag ti‘lei coax-
in 5 it el jn face
K BT a b plindegdide o
difference ih “his dostume, but'l was
afraid he would smother, so I waded
in'aftér him. Thé'Water “is not ‘over
two feet deep, but the mud goes clear
through ito China, I imagine. It is
rather a pity-ahout my pew dress,isn't |
it?” - .
to an untimely end some day with your
freaks. As if there was nobody to
pick a little brat out of the duck pond
but you!”

‘“There actually was nobody else
about. _There_now, don’t be angry.
I'll ‘go up to the house and put on that
io .vitchinglwhi;? éa?,}f.:air tahzz canlle i%l:)dm

New Yo t week, an Il ready
to azi ;g;.e*;}oﬂﬂm staﬁél‘\wﬁ ¥om, at
what time?"’

¢« About 3. Lawrence is coming on
the 2:10 train.”

And I had come on the 12:10. This
accoputed for the failure to meet me.
I'kept snug in' my retreat until John
and Nannie were well on their way
homeward, wondering a litltle l;(f)w ﬂlzalg

N, . in” cle “of friend!
yw‘%mlﬂ'adﬁuso ‘“\recyhlg:rsly sacrificed a
new dress to pick up a beggar's brat
out of the mud.

When E §n iy turp, reached the
house, John was on the porch, waiting
for Nannie's reappearance. He gave
me a most cordial welcome, or rather a
luncheon, called Nannie, his mother
and a man to go for my trunk, all in one
bM,!a!ﬂMt?dd really ‘rejoiced to
sedme. T 'S
£ _res’é‘ﬁmr a slender girl, with a truly
«‘bewitching’’ white dress, trimmed
with dashes .of scarlet ribbon, and
smoothly braided’black hair, tied with
scarlet bows, came demurely into the
room and was introduced. Never, how-
ever, in that first hour could the wild-
est imagination have pictured Nannie
Stillman wading into a duck-pond.
But the balfshy, half-dignified com-

janly manner soon wore away, and

annie and I were .fast friends before
dinner. She sang for me in a voice as
deliciously fresh as a bird’s carol; she
took me to see her pets, the new horse
that was her last ‘birthday gift from
‘“ papa,” . the t'¥ly little Scotch tquer
with the beautiful brown eyes,ithé tab-
bits, Guinea hens, and, the superigql;x-
ated old pony, who had preceded the
aew horse.

In a week I was as much in love as

o 0
*v;dked in the ooo?

| just where John and Nannie's
- | mother did in her affections. -

'S'A‘pit;y!” roaredJohn; ‘“yeu'll come | T

v Phityﬂbinplet:ei:ithont her, s:ﬁ
poor fairl i

y worshi her.
wed # eg‘:ln almost : i

J ..

1 4

horse And she
had a way of conferring favors that
never wi the pride of the most

‘sensitive.

weery Hforning; we
evening hours; we
spent much time at the piano, and dis-

fdudsed ; our favorite authiors, aid bne

‘m,ww?,l (asked Nappie to be,my
wife, she ,-9;«1 cogolly:
“Why, of course; Ithought that was

«all understood lo: )
- T wagrather ammt- such matter-

of-fact wooing, but delighted at the re-

- sult. How copld 1 expect any soft,

speeches? | 1 supposé I'ranked

grand-

‘But one morning, -when Mrs. Still-
man was snipp.ln‘f. er geraniums in the
sitting room, and John wasreading the
morning’s newspepers, Nannie burst
in.gln:r” I;leantlgli;- wz-nllr;gow, her
eyes bright with delight, crying:

S Ol:.,lg 'grmdma}lngh hn% come
home! I saw him from my window
riding up the road.” :

She was going then, just as John
exclafmed: - 0 i '

«Confound Walt!" {

“Who is Walt?’ I naturally in-
quired. i

¢ Walter Bruce, the son of oneof our
neghbérs. « He has been like a brother
to Nannie all her life, but went off to
Europe two years ago, when he came
of age. They wanted to correspond
but I forbade that. - So he has' turned'
up again.” - |, - ]

... 1t was evident that John was terribly.
vexed, and I yery soon-shared his an-
noyance. Walt, a tall, handsome young
fellow, improved, not spoiled, by trav-
el, just haunted the house. Sif =

e was generally off with Nannie as
soon as he arrived, and blind to Mrs.
Stillman’s ill-concealed coldness and
John’s sarcastic speeches about boys
and puppies, il

As for me, by the time my sleepy
eyes were opened in the morning, Nan-
nie had taken a long ride with: Walt,
was at the piano when I came into tke
reom; Walt was walking beside
Nagni¢'wlien fhe haur fog our usual
strgll arrived. % Y. "

And the very demon of mischief pos-
sessed the girl. There was no freak
she was not inventing to imperil her
life, riding, ‘ driving, boating, and I
fairly shivered sometimes at the pros-
pect of my nervous terrors when it
would be my tusk to try to control this
quicksilver temperament.

But one day whe was in the sym-
m ltqfuqe-,\afv _l‘llll‘é\ll littl _.»mpiﬁ,
svﬂ}éi. &’ teap-staiugd face, . came fo.my

ide.

«“ Walt is

going away,’’ she said.
¥ gdndend.’’ ¢ 4o Mot ey
~“Yes, and he says I'm a wicked
flirt,”” with a choking sob; ¢ I thought
I would ask you about-it.”’ i
“About what?” - afilieo
“Qur getting married. You know
pn.gq told me 1 was to. marry you ages
an ;ges ’a.go.”
“Yes.’ ! ,
«'And I knew it was all ‘tiglht if he
said so. But Walt says you must be a
muff if you'want a wife who is’all the |
time thinking of some¢body else. |
¢ And you know 1 can’t help it.

"Walt Has beengny friend ever 'siice we

were always together. And when he
was in Europe papa wouldn’t let us
write to each other, but I kissed his
picture every night and morning, and
wore his hair in a Jooket, and thought
of him: allthe time. :And he says yéu
won’t like it after we are married"

¢ «« Well, ndt: exadtlyy” I said rll)u
#LYowil have  to -stop thinkig-bf him:
then.” i =
. &I @on’t believe I ever'céin:! Anll so
I thought I'd tell you, and peshups—
perhaps you will tell pap:f we "on‘f
care,abqug ing . married {after all.
don't. 'thmk"lf‘lcgflfd ever be sedate and
rave like an old lady, and of course I
ought to be if I am to be an old man's
wife.”’ - i (s

¢« Of course.” L

“And I am rude' and horrid, I
know 1 am notlike nice city girls, and
1 am altogether hateful, but Vg;.lt don’t
CAte N iIm i i

I rather,agreed, with Walt as_ she
stood . in. Shyconfusien e mé; her
eyes still misty, her sweet lips quiver-
ing. It was a sore wrench to give her
up, but I was not quite an idiot, and I
said, gravely:

e v ¥ =
¢+Bu wn',t therp . 0., %
t 3,« [ know; he'll hakd n ‘npgl

stohky ’t, last

ut then his stomnp :
longt. Jng wLLVbe Jou swould. tell im
that you have changed your mind.
You have, haven't you?”’

““Yes; the Jast half hour has quite
changed my matrimonial views.”

I ¢ould not help smiling, and the next
moment two arms encircled my neck, a
warm kiss fell upon my cheek, and
Nannie cried:

«You are & perfect, ddrling, a pet-
fect darling, a'ng I shall love you deggfy
all my life.”

So when I'lost her love I gained it.
She flitted away presently, and 'I gave
myself a good mental shaking up, and
concluded my fool's paradise would soon
have vanished i¢ I had undertaken to
make an ‘‘ old lady’’ out of Nannie.

John'’s wrath was loud and violent.
He exhausted all the vituperative
language in the dictionary, and then sat
down, panting and furious.

« Come, now,”’ I said, * what is the
o young Bruce? Ishe poor?”’
“No, confound him! He inherits
his grandfather's property, beside
what hisfather will g‘robab yleave him.”

*¢ Is he; immoral ?”’ il
" «I never heard so.”

** What does ail him, then?"’

** Nothing, but 1 have set my hearton

Nannie’s ma: u.’’
has set her heatt

ahiantion to
guojyection T

0

“ Well, you see she
in another direction, and I strongly ob-
m to a wife who is in love with some-

are
Jog

T pointen out of the:windew. as I

o ol o Kosoon T oy

Hooking down at Nannie love-
AR . e e
smiles“and blushes, was

L ‘npa eet his gaze, and both her
lithle hands Were fast 'prisoned in his
ones.

" Johh looked. His, facé

gy, T Pttt b
: W misty, ana | :
“How happy she is? u"wrmn‘oci.’i’.’i 4

d we will not cloud her happi-
ness, John,” I answered. “Thg is
right and fitting. Nannie is too b t
ja May flower to be wilted by being
u 4n old December log like mie."
wheén, half fearful, the lovers came
in, they met only words of affection,
and Nannie’s face lost nothing. of its
sunshine. T &
She was the loveliest of brides a few
months later, and wore the diamond
Earure I had ordered for my bride at
er weddinﬁ. ‘And she -is -the jmost
charming ittle. matron . imaginable,
with all her old freaks merged into sun-
shiny cheerfulness, and her husband is
a proud, hagp man, while I am Uncle
Lawrence to the children and the warm
triefid of tife Whole family.

The Recent Earthquake in Venezuela.

A PASSENGER who arrived from
Puerto: Cabello in - the bark Rocket;
yesterday, gives some ddditional par-
tieulars of the great earthquake in
Venezuela last .month.” This gentle-
man was in Valencia at the time, and
says that, although severe shocks were
felt everywhere, no loss of life was re-

rted except in the valley of the River

uy. This, valley lies between two
ranges-of mountgins near the coast of
the Caribbean Sea, and is very fertile,
being used chiefly for growing sugar.
The Town of Cua, about thirty-five miles

stroyed on the 14th. A terrible shock
was suddenly felt at about 8:30 in the
evening. The- ground seemed to roll
like sea’ waves, throwing down the
walls: of the houses, crushing many,
and entangling others in the debris.
The roofs were made of light material,
which caught fire from the lamps
which were overturned, and a ,general
conflagration ensued. In vain the poor
unfortunates who had escaped the fall-
ing walls  endeavored to gain open
ground. The flames spread rapidly,
and the people on the outskirts of the
village were unable to offer any assist-
ance. The slirieks of the. dying were
to be heard for a long time'above the
crackling. of “the flames. Fully 300
lives were lost at Cua that night. Repe-
titions of the earthquake were looked
for, and those who had escaped were in
a constant state of terror for a number
of days. Word was sent to Caracas,
ang subscriptions were made in all the
la.;‘l'ge' ‘towns of the neighborhood to
aid’ the sufferers, “The Presidentof
Venezgela started for the scene, and on
the way was thrown from his carriage,
owing to the roughness of the road,
but was not seriously injured. Shocks
were felt all over the country, up to
.about the 4th of May, when the Rocket
sailed.. Telegrams were sent out fre-
quently from Caracas to the towns with
which there was telegraphic communi-
cation, stating that another severe shock
was hourly expected. It was during
Holy Week that the first shocks were
felt, apd the inhabitants, who are super-
stitious,, seemed to regard the occur-
rence as ominous. The wildest rumors
were ¢opstantly afloat, The Town of
Ogumape, about twenty miles east of
Cua, and in the same valley, suffered
extrémely, the houses being wrecked
and a.number of serious accidents oc-
curring, -but the number of persons
killed “or injured had not been ascer-
tained wheén the bark left. The busi-
ness of the -country was at a stand-still
and $hp.greatest terror prevailed when-
ever telegrams prophesying the ap-

roach of ™ heavy shock were received.”
g‘he ‘Pbdple_in the towns, on such occa-

4,

sions,” Would  remain in the street
through the greater part of the night.
Thd shocks have severely damaged the

industries of the whole country. Work-
men had.not the heart to work in the
sugar factories, many of which had
fallen in. The losses will be very large,
but. cannot,yet be estimated. The earth-

uake was.the séverest experienced in
%enezuel; for many years, it being con-
sidered'much heavier than thatof 1812.
—N. ¥ Times. {

A Shocking Gambling Scene.

Buip¢thaps the most soul-harrowing
seene that ever took place at a gaming
tdble grahspired at a public house in
Port:ap Prince some years ago. Several
parties were waiting about the room for
the game to commence. Among the
crowd of loiterers was a Capt. St.
Every, a noted gamester, deadly duelist
and well-known man of pluck.

Some one spoke up, *“ Who'll play?”’
«I will play,” said the Captain of a
French frigate, which had just arrived
ip the harbor, and seizing a  dice-box
threw to win or lose the amount of a
small sum of money that then lay upon
the table. He was ignorant of the stake
to be played.

‘93%Popaieur Commandant, you have
won,” said Capt. St. Every, pushing to-
ward him several piles of gold.

Astounded at the sight of so much
wealgh, the Captain w back saying,
‘¢ Gentlémen, I should be wanting, not
only in common honesty, but even in

ood manners, were I to appropriate
the sums, the winning of which I never
expected in the least degree, for I
thought 1 was playing for the trifling
stake laying on the table. T ecannot,
therefore, take the enormous sum as
my ‘own by right.”

¢¢8ir,” said Capt. St. Every, ¢ you
must take it, for if you had lost you
would bave been obliged to pay the
same sum.”

¢ You are mistaken, sir, if you think
so. [ do not conceive my honor endan-
gered in reference to paying a debt of

onor which 1 never contracted, nor in
refusing to accept of so large a sum

v else.”’

which I never expected to win.”

best of friends— | tended

L ts
any. of you, rwhic ’
bility *in the nse' of thel
istol ives ‘me, 80 I offer .
. load ¥

southwest of Caracas, ‘'was entirely de- |

youdo so.” : it
'l&,wu fire to the gunpowder, in-
to pro:oke a chall , and it

C and
the dice shall determine whichs shall
blow each other’s brains outy®  ;

EE

veins of the assembled crowd at the
bl affair. “Some shrank
from the room; others more hardened
in ts of horror crowded near the
tl;le:’hpeﬁecﬂj;’ i » t of
Tal aracter t.. Eyvery
and inwardly lauding th bravery of
the stkmown. "f‘ ; N
rty ‘examined the pistols,
ng%";ﬂ ﬁrsz‘ﬁhraw the) fatal i!'{::
He threw eleven.

e throw,” said St. Every,
holdiig for a moment his own; *‘the
\$38 are now in your favor; but

if it ‘turns out, as.it appears to
me it'will, that fortune favors you and
not #e, I wish neither mercy nor pity,
‘a8 I should think either a coward who
would spare the other.” '

¢ 8ir, I need your impertinent renion-
strances to bac
any time,” replied the Commandant.

t. Every took the box and threw fif-

The company were paralyzed with

‘horrer.

Monsieur le Commandant arose.
*“Your life belongs to me, sir,” said St.
E;in:.y, throwing down the dice on the
ta e . i

¢ Fire, sir,” said the Commandaant,
lacing his hand on his heart, “an
onest man is never afraid to—"

St. Every’s ball scattered the brains
and blood of the unlucky Commandant
over the-clothes and persons of the by-
standers, as his lifeless body fell to the
saloon-floor.” '

St. Every deserted to the English,
and soon after fell mortally wounded
at the Battle of Orois, as the English
were carrying ‘the day. — Cincinnati
Commercial.

A Workman Falls Into a Vat of Seeth-
ing Oil

A VERY sad accident occurred on
Monday at the Belleville Oilworks of
Brosius & Co. Henry Hartmann, a
man in the prime of manhood, and an
experienced mechanic, fell into a caul-
dron containing eight barrels of castor-
oil, which was. heated to 212 degrees
Fai:renheit, and was so badly burned
that death must finally ensue from the
injuries {eoeived. It is only tobe won-
dered st that he escaped alive from
the het liquid. - Mr. Hartmannis a man
in the ‘prime of life, about thirty-three

steaming castor-oil. After the oil has
been extracted if is heated by steam to
a certain degree, and all the impuri-
ties are skimmed from the top. hile
engaged in the work of skimming at
one of the kettles, capable of contain-
ing about sixteen.barrels of fluid oil,
but which was only half-filied, the
man's feet slipped from under him,
and he plunged into the cauldron
head foremost. He righted himself in
the hot liquid and came up with the
upper part of his body above the sur-
face of the oil. He then grasped with
both hands a steam-pipe which ran
horizontally above the cauldron, in the
center of it. The pipe was charged
with ysteam at about 220 Fahrenheit.
The fleshy parts of his hands covered
with oil soon became charred and com-
menced to smoke. He schouted for
help, and the two sons of his employer,
John and Henry Brosius, hastened to
his aid as soon as they heard the ;::z
of distress, but they were so bewilde
that they could not «reseue him. -The:
engineer, Mr. Casper Knebelkamp, who
heard the ery of distress from the man
and the boys above the din made
by the -running of the machinery,
after hastily shutting off the steam,
ran ‘to the chamber where the il
kettles were placed. He todk the sit-
uation in at a glance, and, with almost
superhuman efforts, reached over the
edge of the kettle, gra.sped the suffer-
ing victim around the waist, and
shouted to him to let go his hands. He
succeeded in lifting him out of the caul-
dron though be burned his own hands
and face in the act. As soon as Mri
Hartmann was placed outsideand came
in contract with the air he felt the in-
evitable torture, and ran some distance
before those around him were able to
catch him and strip him of his clothing.
He finally fell exhausted, and the
clothes were cut off his body, and he
was carried on a mattress across Main
strdet to his residence. Drs. Rubach
and Leifert were soon after on hand,
and caused the body to be enveloped in
cotton batting and every other aid and
/assistance which would ameliorate the
excruciating pain was applied. That
part of the body which had originally
been clothed, was literally eooked, and
the flesh and muscles fell off. The
palms of the hands, which had grasped
the hot steam-pipe, were so burned
that the fleshy part fell off, and the
bones, muscles and sinews were visible.
Though the man plunged in head fore-
most, . his head and face .were but
slightly disfigured, but the pain in the
lower part of the body contorted the
muscles of his face., while the ‘'medical
gentlemen and neighbors who did all

and save his life, were busy dressin
his wounds. Hartmann has a wife an
two small children. and their distress
was a sad sight to the sympathizin,
neighbors. Last night he was sti
alive, but it is considered that he can
hardly recover, or that if he does he
will ever be able to perform any manual
labor. He is a member of the Knights
of Honor, and his brethren are doing
all in their power to help him and his
family.—S¢. Lowis Republican.

ProE, H. R. PALMER returned to New

York, May 28, from his European tour.

f
-

«« Agreed,” said the nothing-dshpted
trigote Commpndant. _ * . 7 |
4 -ﬁ&ek%?fhormr ‘Tdn gh the

me neither now nor at |

they could to ameliorate his condition;|.

Whon :"1«, .xwﬁv‘-“‘; 'l.i'“')i
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ioklein the pie? .. @ J

i
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' I wonder if "twas mother
Whter Knitejp hin with bondic stained
O ST
. Just 'now I ﬁmd nearly fell—
A -i‘.‘:&. lﬁum‘m. :
Wik wo it bt oo

Fack downward on the slah, a book
open, :do.-nm:ndthmhd:

Lies
U the door-knob

And'on the sofa resta s bat. |
: o o

Frmm
Behind the house the shovel lay, "

Are things bewitched? Do genii hide
Wi "’&m wers,
And aEoll bepios gnd my <

And through the darkenied attios ""&’ﬁ‘.‘i‘%;

I
S

Departed their dainty loom ;—

But thén—whéknows?—those films so fine

hat—
- at.all;

May have lain shelf
e:ilh“ the l'i:tle‘ wi of %;
there I used to my twine.
tiny taoks X lost 1 i
Kool il oo,
Bat deader than & mummied king —

-What do you think ¢tkey did to-day?
sugar-bucket’s sides they wo{md.

And inthe fair| warmed—
Who turned G::fn“into .l{i:. tell me, pray?
The elves aré in the house, 'tis clear:

I'd like to catoh that one who took

The clothes-brpsh from
And left it on the me"".' s
Who was it, little Johnny Bell?
oy o dop Saed ey e
I think you km: gho culpri e

it well,
—Mrs, E. D, Kendall, in Wide-Awake.

The Pert Chick.

OLD CLuck was a Cochin-China hen,
and lived with her brdod in a nice coop,
a little apart from the barn-yard. Cluck
was a dear old hen, very kind to her
chickens, and very 'Frett. chickens she
had. There were Tee-Tee, and Wee-
Wee, and Tu-Tu, and Twit-See, and
Chee-Chee, and Peep-Weep, whom
they called Peep for short—six in alb—
six well-meaning chickens, slthough
they had their, little faults. ‘Peep’s
fault was pertmess. He was always
answering back to bis mother and say-
ing shari things. He wasn't a bit
afraid of his 'brothers and sisters, and
thought it a joke to'tell Tee-Tee she
was “a fluffy little fool,” or call Tu-Tu

years of He is a carpenter by | ‘‘young se.” And when Tu-Tu
trade, but during several yearsof work, | would ruille his pin-feathers and show
off and on, at the oil-works, has be- | he was a aﬁmeldt(t:lle c{lickeul;aand %ota
‘comme an rt.ia the oil-refining busi- [ goose at all, old Cluck would say Peep
ness. - On Monday, he was engaged in | Was only witty, and liked" to talk, but

not fight. Peep was always the :last to
come under - Cluck’s wing to at
night. He would play about and say,
“I won't go to bed,’’ and even_cry out
to his. mamma, in a saucy way, “Go to
bed yourself, Mrs. Cluck.”

«Oh, how naughty, Peep!” Cluck
would say; but she never stopped his
nimble little tongue. She couldn’t
bear to scold or punish him, for she
loved the brightlittlefellow. His feath-
ers were g;:ttmg quite long aund glossy
now, and he was growing tall.

At meal-times Peep had a way of
peckini at hfbro,th‘ers and ‘sigtels, and
while he ate 3¢ much as anybody else,
he called them all *‘pigs,”” and laughed,
at them. = } ; T

At last, when Cluck told him,quite
gravely, that a good chick must mind
his mother, Peep said, *‘Oh, go away!
‘mothers don't pay,” in a ‘manner that
was very naughty; but Cluck found it
so bright and clever for such a fl
ling. Peephad his own will in his fam-
ily. He said anddid whatever he liked,
and grew-guite biﬁ and handsome, and
tho1 ht himself the fihest felow in thé
world.

Well, one day Peep Kept running
far away from the cgop, and his mother
was afraid some of the barn-yard fowls
would hurt him, so she called him
back. ; :

“Don't you fuss,” said Peep; ‘“I'm
‘going to take a walk;"' and he looked
so bright, and spoke up so sharp and
funny, that Cluck was quite lost in ad-
miring his ways and his fine tail Yeath-
ers, proudly waving-as he strutted off.

¢ Surely,” she thought, ‘¢ if they see
him in the barn-yard, all the hens will
envy me such a clever chick.” '

To the barn-yard Peep went, and be-
gan scratching about:for hislunch with
the rest of the fowls, Pretty soon' an
old bird gave a crow that was really
very fine loud noise, and sounded far
and wide over the fields.

«I can do as well as that, and better,
too, old chap,’’ said Peep. Now Peep
knew he couldn’t, but he had a way of
saying pert things.

To his wénder, nobody laugined; but
a big hen—the crower’s wife—said,
¢ Can you, indeed, do as well?  Let us
hear yow.”” : ]

She looked quite fierce at him, not a
bit like fond, good old Cluck, and all
the fowls gathered around Peep.

¢ Pooh!"’ said he, ‘I don’t want to,
but I.can.” Still nobody seemed to ad-
mire him, but instead, said the old
‘Tooster: ‘

“You can brag, young fellow; but
rou shall show what sort of a crow you
ave, or I'll peck you to death,”

his first crow. It was such a feeble,
foolish noise that all the hens and roost-
ers, and even the turkey-gooblgrs and
ducks and guinea-hens and pigeons;
laughed at him and despised him.

Peep was not daunted yet, but he
strutted off among the younger fowls.
He struck right and left with his bill, as
he did at home; he laughed, and called
names, and bragged, and at last a fine
tall young rooster, as big as himself,
and as handsome, said:

«Come, Mr. Chicken, I don’t like
your airs.”

« You don’t aniount to anything,”

‘| and sisters,” said

{ come to grief;"* and Peep

| one sceneg i

y boyhood. I was quick- ..
t.oom%Valﬁer. and, as yo‘llx say."f

meantno harm, and her chickens must

} that is ¢*over in a minute’ mug

Peep was very much scared, and tried | j

poor Peep, *
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"« And didn’t the world
«“Not a bit.. Oh, my

must not be pert and rude _and ankind-
ome among their tor
they carry the habit ot e g
wi y meet their -mat
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Over in a Minute.

KrTY had constructed a new ’nwh&z:;
for her doll's entertainment; but
Tady itipped frot S beecd ant el
8! m her rand 1
with considérable vioknoe
ble, overturning- an ink-stand:upon
picture Walter was oop{i':’. JInanin- -
stant Walter sp: to eet, .
m;) the doll 'nnd‘gnmw it into m
-and ‘marched out of the room, leaving
Kitty in tears and the table in confusion.
In half an hour he returned, and |

sunny as ever, bri (& handsome
doll to replace. m She was .

than ever that Walter was the best
brother in the world. the JUCR IR

he is; L su
it,” said
genitentl S

e that's all there is of.
~sltelr, (;nore carelessly than
*“1 do get angry in a jiff;
ut it’s all over in a !%einnte or two."’ :
“%lg u sure lif that? asked his'"
gran er, gravely. R,
to"Oh, es.grl""g ’;xot one of the sort
* sulking about over. no B
ﬁwﬁ?up quick enough, but pem
malice.” )
*“But the consequénces—cah you be
sure that they "are all over in 'a minute
or twoP ‘I never hear anyone i
carelessly of that fault without

tm;: red, oo, B
quick over it—flying into- a rage ome
minute and ready ‘to laugh at m'
tempest of passion the next. - I held a
high place in mny classes, and one day
had spoken rather y of my
sition and how long I had kept it; g:t-
that very afternoon, throungh some care-
lessness, I failed, and gaye an answer
80 absurd that it was received with a

burst of laughter. Mortified my
blunder, vexed at having lost iy
I passed an uncomfortable ' aftéernoon; -

and when school closed, I walked out
moodily, inclined’to speak to no one,
and pretended to be busy whi .

« ¢« Here comes theinfallible! Here’s:
that fellow that never missed! called
a teasing voice of a schoolmate in front
of me, and then he mockingly repeated
my absurd answer.

** With all the force of sudden fury I
threw my open knife at him. It just
missed his head, and in an instant it
was quivering in, the tree beside him.
The sight of it, and of his white, .
startled face, recalled me to my senses,
and I .sank down upon the ground, cov-
ering my face with 'my hands. The
boys gathered about me  kindly, - even
Charley, the one at whom. I aimed

more his 6wn than mine. But.I knew
that only God's mercy had "saved me
from seeing my Schoolmate dead at m
feet, and my whole life darkened wi
the stain of murder.

¢« For weeks afterward I lived it over .
in horrible dreams; and to this day,
er seem a light thing to me. Anger
y’ - be likea
spark of fire’on powder, and give you
cause for shame and sorrow sll your
days.—8." 8. Visitor. i

C——
Notre Dame Cathedral.

THE Cathedral of Notre Dame is one
of the ﬁ“ historical curiosities of
Paris, which, of course; must be seen
by all new-comers; but insideit is datk,
dreary and cold, so much so as to make
the flesh creep, on a dark day, on enter-
ing it. We found at the door the old
beggars sitting, with theirtin cups, and
rattling some sous in them to attrace at-
tention, some of them stalwart-looking
men and others old crones, who seem
to have the permission of the church
authorities to sit on the benches inside
of the doorway. Others, holding out
their hands for pennies, were further
inside, regularly installed in seats, ap-
parently prepared for them. They were
old and ragged and dirty, but, suppos-
ing that we mi%ht “be ente an-
ge?s unawares,”’ we responded to their
mute appeals, hoping that they would
use the money to buy soap to wash
themselves. There is a solemn g
eur about Notre Dame; its massive stone
columns and high altar, the vastness of
its interior and the lofty arches that sup-
port the roof, all being calculated toim-
press the beholder with a feeling of
awe. Here and there, among the small
side altars, worshipers were . 5
and at a small altar in the center a sa-
crigtan was busily ‘at work decorati
it with flowers In a room ‘behind the
altar, for a small fee, is exhibited the.
gown and vestments worn by Archbish-
op Dubois, of Paris, and thefour priests.
at the time they were massacred by the
Commune.— Cor. Balitmore American.

s G
—A fashion item says ‘‘puffs and false
braids are being dispensed with;" but
when you se¢ a woman drowning and
reach the spot as she is going down
the third time, you want to grab her
retty close to the skull, or you may
Eave seven dollars® worth of false locks
and your labor for your pains.—Norris-
town Herald. :
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easily comforted, and was more sure .

-on _one. oy
i 9 iy
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“|'down her bill.

you?

~All this happened in ﬂm land “ i
Cochin China. * 'Of course there aremno '
.5ert chickens inour conntry.—Haxper's »
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the blow, saying that the fault was. ™
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