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Miss Priccills Curtie was fortyfive
m'dd. but no one would have !
it if she had not frankly cone

fessed to that
to the faot of

She  was
““k‘ b(’dyi

the choeotiost
ernile that won the fnstant love of every«

e had & comfortable meome, lived
i & cosy cottago, aiid having nothi
0, Wad

ie, ¢he painted, sketohed, '

elée to
table that

and pleaded guilty
g an old maid.
“ eant, kind<hoarted
with & fresh, youthful face,
imaginable and &

lished and oh

made orauy quilts, and crocheted af-

ghane, hammored brass
manufactured all sorts

. and |
quaint and |

wondorful mticles of housshold adorn< |
saent, and was president of three or four

eharitable <00
#and of vicils to the humble homes of
& weove of her pe

People wondered why she had never
mracifod, and some of her more intimate
frdends ventured to ask her the quos«

tion.

She always

. fhoe words,
cor," In such a jaunty, nonchalant
tone, that no one really believed that
flech-and-blood

was
Wiilie over
the brigh

aante

It was in

Bam Arnold, and he and Mies Priccilla
Carti« had beon lovers when he was &
young wan of twonty and she & girl of

ovonteen.

Criol parents had

wnd o had

whero, it was afterwa
arod o titled lady-
wore rich, and at the time of
Miss Priscilla’s surroundings

woro vory humble.
In & drawer of her bureaw,

making

seldom

g
:
i
§

Her firet vieit this morning was to
soal little house fn & buok street, where
fived Alma Zane, sole
walid mother and & hea
rothers and

revious to her acquaintance
Feriectlle Cartis had

fad
Mies

enfll, where her en
«hont to keop
feends and put
souths of her hungry little brothers

mad sletore.

8¢ had a fair educntion and & re-

dned taste

Mi« Cartie helped her to move into
the (uiot little house, which was oheap-
but neatly
warm clothing on the children,
casy-chair for the

fuy & grent
ot hov.
Bhe
e int prett
Pl ﬁ' ¢ '3

safral that it roquired no streteh
of the imagination to ¢

fame.

Aling fornd rendy sule for the
wf hor deft Hngors in thes
ro oldest brothers hawked thom from
Aoor to door and in the street.

‘I he Income thue derived was double
raeiet che had received in the mill, snd
" wmabled the femily to live very comfort-

ably.
Ilnm had
11}
mln she
. tlie gole su
dohm P

fo the

tfaced little spinster was
waiting patiently.

Vieitors to h?r g‘mo cottage
Eayon rait & youn,
xdm pl:‘:a. which hun‘g above the

in her cosy parlor; but they
thought it the pietare of some relative,
and never connected him with the
mysterions Willie.

teught Alma to embroider, to
y Httle enrds, and fo fashion,

man, who worked in the
had loft, and was, like her,

fox, and made & dafly

T

ied with

ahcghsnd‘
“My Willie fs off o'er the

%

an  actual
the soas for whose return

noticed &
and goode«

reality the face of Mr. Wil

separated them,
gone away acros« the

he h
o his
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of an ine
little

LI

were @ :

& shabby roof above their
brend-snd-butter into the

farnished, aided her to .

per, and wax, flowers so
their per«

, and her |

& lover—=an

of & large
nerd was shrowd
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~ Society, like shade
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ed in all situations, or its coiors will de-

' eeive ne. Kindness is the goiden chain

! b{awhfch society is bou.nd
€

|

| “The rhythm sounds
. ibg over a barn floor, while some lines
‘ yard-:ﬂck and others with a ten-foot

; & parent when asked by his boy, “What

| ster, alluding to a man whose neck was

together; and
Fity is an angel breathinyg on riches;
while graves have been poetically eall-
ed the footsteps of ange
Langnage is a slippery thing to deal
with, as some may find when selecting
their similes. Says & writer:  “Speak
, of & man'« marble -brow, and he will
glow with conscions pride; but allude
to his wooden hand, and he is mad in &

. minute.” The young lecturer’s “similes

were gathered in & heap™ when he ex-
pressed the whole body of his argument
on deceit in the following: “O, my
brethren, the snowiest shirt-front m
conceal an aching bosom, and the sti
a of all collars encirele a throat that

P‘%Eabiuurpm to::aﬂow.”
ts are a species
| who flich the fruir’ that others Bave

. gathered, and then throw away or at-

to the basket.

. It has been truly said that the abili- '
ties of man must fall short on one side

Aot g e

you are s if you it our
shoulders, oulea:e your feet buz; if
you thrust it down upon your feet, your
shoulders are uncovered. The man, we
are told, who has not anything to boast
of but his illustrious ancestors, is like a

| to—the only good belonging to him
¥mglmdor - - !

| A man at dinner in evening-dress has '

been likened to & conundrum; you can’t |
he is & waiter or & guest. |
A Yankee, describing a lean opponent, |

tell

said: “That man doesn’t amount to a

. sum in arithmetic; add him up and

there's nothing to earry.”
can critic in gviewin

- said:
& poem s
ﬁko turnips roll-

appear to have been measured with a

An amusing illustration was given

is understood by ex
ural philosophy?”
any one wants to borrow
experimental philosophy. If the other
man knocks him down, that is natural
H}tﬂuopby." Curious and comical
ustrations seem nataral to many child-
ren. A little girl, suffering from the
mumps, declared she felt as though a |
headache had sﬁ'pped down into her
neck. “Mamma,” said another young-

and nat-
e answer was: “If
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mioney, that is |

aseries of great rolls of flesh, “that
man’s got a double chin on the back of |
his neck.” A little 3-year-old, in ad- |
miﬂnF her bao;'l:rocbcr is said to have '
exclaimed:  “He’s got a boiled head, |

like [;apa.”
Talking of curious sim
’trha nouthern'}ml\guages of India is the
eloogoo or Telinga, so rough in
nounciation that g:'tuvoler of thol::
tion speaking it before a ruler of Bok- |
hara, admitted that its sound resembled |
“the tossing
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friend. “They seem to settle
in one way or another. Sometimes -

and (fsn’t for a month

. or so, until their anger cools off a little,

“ m’ "
andtbentbereis:&i;dyhme’baﬂ:rahw!
minutes; but the mem gener- |

they are sent to their respective

can’t renew | .

and then they make it
ouomth:oywstheeax

2o they are et 85
homes in cabs, so that th
the battle on the sidew:
is never any serious harm done.
things, of course, oceur very rarely.”
As the New Yorker was giving - this
umanation with all the innocence of a
-boy relating how the crack boxer
of the school had trounced his last an-
rist, the eyes of the officer opened
wider and wider with astonishment.
*But do you really mean to tell me,”
he exclaimed, “that disputes over eards

But there

are ever allowed to go so far in the :

club-house?”

“Well, it has been known to happen,
but nothing ever comes of it,” replied
his friend. “Why do you seem so much

rised? Are there never any mis-
msundings in the elubs of Berlin?”’

“Oh, of course,” replied the captain,

“but you know what club life there is !

in Berlin is mostly confined to the offi-
cers, and among us the knowledge of
i if carried too far, must be set-
on the field of honor leads to a cer-
tain amount of self-restraint on the
ggaﬂ. I knew that thletewasno' uel-
in America, but I supposed that
was because there was no :Ell for it.”
“But is not dueling forbidden among
the officers of your army?"’ asked the
New Yorker. j
“O yes, it is forbidden, as I believe it
is forbidden in your navy for whisky to
be brought aboard a man-of-war ex-
ceEt for medical purposes. But the
whisky, they tell me, comes aboard in
soap boxes, and so the German officers
t duels—not in seap boxes, but with
perfect impunity. Let me tell
you what my experience was. When I
was several years younger than I am
now, I was in garrison 'at Bonn. My
regiment was one of the crack cavalry
of the service. The officers
were mostly young men from the nobili-

ty, who had plenty of money and spent
i§ freely. There was a Food‘
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during the career of youngno
he was made managing editor of
and he was informed by

Mr. Bennett that the editori

g ;55
]

g
Ny

day by Mr. Levein, who a
position on the Herald staff. These edi-

torials used to come in written Ina |

De Nyse became !

with them and imagined
they were hurting the paper very much. |
+ So one day he

dissatisfie

Said he, *“Mr. Bennett, you have

made me manag'ing_editorl:;he Tdi. | &
am, and I am wying to pus
the mgntthxsman |

the paper to success.
Levem is hampering me
“How so?’’

written by himself, and I

the worst rot I cver saw in a newspaper.
I haven’t the faintest notion who he is,
but the stuff he sends th Levein is
laughed at all over the office, and is so
trivial that it just about destroys the
efiect of any work I do in the news de-
partment. Here is some of the manu-

.3 -
Mr. Benmett took up a slip of
and looked at it for 2 moment. Then he

ought to be allowed to put his stuff in
print?”

*“No,” responded De Nyse, frankly, “I !

do not. It is quite evident that this

'(.Qm bif s Mr. ”Bennett.
“Quite possibly,” said Mr.

i “I wrote these editorials

She could lecture by the hour, 'aknd wi(txhpm'
orensie power, upon Locke and Schg
- poand the xggdieval monks; 2

' And thought it was her mission and the
L o t of her ambition just to scatter

il

and to leave it ‘round jp

She was like 8 knowledge bottle from which
as from a throttle, views qf

Aristotlie, Reid,; Rieardo, and

| Put no erazed swain tried to get her, for she

dn’t fry a fritter, dress or cook a leg
of mutton, broil a fish, or sew a button:

for she never was constructed om that .

cld-fashioned pian. 7
i . S. W. Foss in Tid-Bits,

A sure sign that Omaha, Neb., is pros-

pering—its rivals try to paralyze 1t by
referring to its citizens as Oma-hogs.

king of drinking, it may be ob.

served that a man who ‘“‘can take it or

leave it alone” generally takes it—

Utica Herald.
A cheese factory is to be started a:
Caraccas. South America. The natives

i will then live no doubt on Caraceas and

cheese.— Pittsburg Chronicle.
At a French restaurant—‘Here,

als for the |
paper would be furnished from day to |

AL H

s

b
|

:

‘oath to that?”

waiter, it seems to me this turbot is not
quite as fresh as the one you had last
Sunday.” “Pardon! Monsieur, it's the
very same.”— Tid-Bits.

“Time expired: man ditto,” was the
reason a country postmaster zave for
potifying a publisher to discontinue
sending his paper to a certain address.
—Palmer (Mass.) Journal.

Collars are so high in linen, says the

2 et | Boston Couricr, that they are appro-
O C PROpEICWOL. | priately called “cut-throats:” and tae

o women who wear them look as
if they had chronic stiff neck.

“Young men believe in nothing now-

mueh.” | 2days,” said Mrs. Ramsbotham, with 3

very | ;
: { deep sigh.

Pl Withq:i;t:gned wh-'rsé _— TonI:. v:'Txo was brought up as a Chris-
“We.gl.l. fdon't want to interfere with
. any man who is earning his bread and |
butter, but, at the same fime, Levein |
sends in a lot of editorials tha.tareh:qt |

is
| ﬁﬁnghis friends to do the work for |
i I shouldn’t object to that if the |
, editorials were good, but they are |
simply infernally bad. There is one !
man in particular who turns in about |

“Why, there’s my nephew

tian, and now ‘he's an  Acrostic.”—
Punch.

Fashionable mother—*“You
never use the word ‘tony.” Clara. It is
only used by common people. Clara—
“What word shall I use, mamma?”
Fashionable mother—* ‘Swell.” " —X. ¥.
Sun.

I am coming by-and-by; you will
hear my plaintive cry in accents mild
and gentle as a lamb; I'm not coming
on a frolic, but ‘to give small boys the
eolic; sing hey the small green apple
that I am!—Unknown Poet.

It is said that there are 10,000 fam-
ilies in Chicago without a copy of the
Bible. The number without a copy of
a paper containing the latest base-ball
news is mnchbﬁ.lsag the suffering is not
wogreat 3S U SUppuscd.  dommis

“Ah, that was a splendid game of
ball y, wasn't it? Our boys are
the best on the ciamond.” “But you
have been misinformed. - Our club
didn’t win.” “They didn’t? I don’t see
why in thunder they can’t get a decent
nine here.”"—Tid-Bits.

At the entrance of s restaurant in

must

Pesth, Hungary, where young ladies are

is posted a notice- reading:
are requested toabstamde

from kissing the waitresses on the stairs,

as this is a fruitful source of breakage

and impedes the services.”

“You say -the trout weighed ten
pounds?” “Yes, sir; it was the bi
trout I eversaw.” “And he got away
from you?” “Yes.” <*“Will you takean

“I'll take no more oaths;
I swore about it when he got
away,”— Yonkers Statesman.

“A rose between two thorns,” said s
young man, as he seated himself at the

with 3 lady on each side, and
one of the girls remarked “thd

Obliging dealer (to clerk)
; James, show - this 4
those

imitation garnets.
Chicago Rambler.

A French candidate had s good man:
Anarchists among his eonstituents, an
was told he “My
friends,” said this “there is

worried
matters
My u
my :‘,A_A_-l
and the
short e
sgence Ww
And in
better a
ness or
stricture
conside
-] will
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