HANG UP BABY'S STOCKING
" Hang ap the baby's stocking,
Be sure youdon't farget—
: The dear litle dimpled darling!
/o © " Bhe ne'er saw Christmas yey
! But I'vetold her all about it, |
And she opened her big blue eyes,
Apd I'm syre she understands it, .
Bhe looks =0 funny and wise.

Dear! what g tiny stocking, .
It doesn’t take much’to hold

@uch little pink toes as baby's
Away from the frost and cold,

Bat then, for the baby's Christmas
It would never do at all;

Why, Santa Ulnus wouldn't be hﬂklﬂl
Yor any thing half so smalll

" 1know what we'll do for the baby=
: Prveghoyght of the very best plan
H I'll borrow a stocking of grand ma,
The longest that ever 1 can:
" And'yow'll aing iy, by ming, dear mother,
Right bere in the corher, so, -
And write o letter te Santa
._ﬂ.ﬂ'll fasten It on tha Lue,

Write: “This is the baby's sto Ling '
That hongs in the corner here;
You hiave wever seen hier Sunta, -
Foralic duly canie this year; ™
3 But she's jist the Llassvdest baby—
And now L lore Vol go '
. Just erivm hier stock
rﬂﬂ.] thiv tl.-l'. i led b s Lo Lhie [LI".':‘
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A Delightful Christmas
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It had been snowing-all day.
eold had suceeedad, and the stars, shin-

old town ol N, arein beeg, ™

dwellings ~ and

snow under their feet,

murmur of voices, a rustling of

L D T -
.hm”_"b' e it hu-gm“ ohd there would not be one to shed a teuar
merry snouting. _ A
\ forme. I am all alone.”~This little
#ho tarong l:r paople “hiad. pawed o, girl who mistook me for an angel will
. and the voices of tho belld had become return. to her home and receive her
mn_aru I'.l*\'l'l'l'Ilt-rH:lllllll:i. when a llt[.].tl girl mothier's kiss, but T d not know what a
lh:;}ut: eight vears li‘.'l:ll! appeared in the EantEan b 'IwmlId Eive an}lhulg iz
principal street, which was now silent Seeis ki
. ave one kiss me,"
and deserted. She was alone and look- -~ T filled 1 PR AT A R
ed so small as she walked fearlessly o ”',ﬂ i “1_.“}“ ;':i m..-i
along, taking short steps, so as not to iu_u.]: it, :;:ful Christing, seeing them, sai
~alip on the hard, glistening snow, and o PRIEMI S : 5
singing inasolt voice an old Christmas '‘He is crying. Then, he 13 not an
hymn about the angels, Bethlehem and angel. P””r boy, how I pity” him!| He
& child asleep in & wanger. is sp lonely.”

Suddenly she stopped, uttered a ery . A-Tew niomeii te l.uer the boy and the
“of dismsay, and falling on her knees g":l i onteidn th “‘.hm:f:h A" uu‘ .
e R far - admethin : ‘Why were you crying! said Chris.
Uegan PRV : £ tine, and the lad replied;
in the snow., She was evidently e A :
unsuccessful, however, for her sighs 1 was Uniking, how ' sed it was W

Lo : have nomether., God grant von may
changed to tears, and her grief increased :
) : " long have yours, little one. Do not look
until it found vent in sobs. " 5
Pl mak ol Gl dnlad= - MY pane RNOTTE; but come find let us buy your
Ay money: DR Sh y gupper in one of these shops.. See, 1 am
EERchen L. (M, 'I'-"f infant Jeaus, bring not sad now!" He led herinto a provi-
back my groschen! gion shop, and not allowing her to spend

Like an answer to ];Hr P'T-‘-“*H there her only coin, purchased ham, froitand
sounded not far off & strange, sweet: pustry for her, zad then, seeing that she
melody, aud she dried her eyes MHHUHIF shivered in thecold night airy he took
and looked about, half expecting to 8ee  off Liis own cloak and placed it round
an angel, for- she thought the music herghoulders, “Now I will take you
must have coma fromh heaven, so beau- home," he said, and when thf_l-}" reached
tiful it was. - . her door she asked wistfully: *“'Will

But soon she perceived a figure with-  yon notcome in and 'have supper with
out wings, harp or halo,'a lad about 15 wus, as if you were my brother! Mamma
years old, dressed unlike anyone in Nu-  will be so glad 1"~
. remberg, with dark blue h!'ﬂﬂ‘f‘hﬂ'ﬂu B Ma=o followed her in and was wel-
short cloak on his shoulders and a little . comed by the Widow Gudunle. While
red cap on his Ublack hair, He carried ghey sat at supper Maso told them of his
‘& musical 1l-~tﬂ"lw“t and touched the ¢hildhood's howe in Italy, which had
strings as ke~ glanced up at a honse Leen opulent, because motherless, of his
where a light was gleaming.- The child father's ruin and death and of his own -
did not' understand the singer's words, wanderings.
and feeling sure thut he was using the “And so, mother, he sings You
language of heaven she threw herself at 534310 hear him! The angels in heaven
his fet, clasped her hands and raised j,ve nat sweeter voices!” exclaimed
her eyes entreatingly to his face. Christine, and the lad, taking up his

“Good angél, I pray thee,” she cried, lute, struck the chords lightly, then be-
“help me to find my groschen!” gan  to sing, while the mother and

“Thy groscher, Mttle one?! What say- daughter listened with clasped hands
est thou?" he answered, speaking with  and tearful eyes. Assconas he stopped |
a stran_e accent.  *Why dost thou call  there was a knock at the door. Chris-

. me thy good angel—me a _poor Italian tine opened it fearlessly, for there was
ginger?” nothing in that poor home for robbers,
,"*1s that true?” u:an.,Ll the child, atill Outside stuod the taJ]l man who had
in doubt, been in church. Hea recognized the

“adead, yes * ho anawerad. ‘I saw~ child and smiled as he aaid: :

a light in this fine house and thought “My dear, I want to speak to your
that if 1 sangz I might be offered a brother, who has just been singing.”
pight's shelter, but all seems to be ai- “He is not my brother,"” said Chris-
lent ” ' tine, surprised.

“Eyeryone but thesick lady and her ° “No?! Well, it-does not matter. I
servant has gone to church,” H;Jﬂiﬂﬂd want to see the lad who was in church |
the little girl, and her hearer added: = Withyow. Tell him  Master Kreig

“Then 1 shall go thers too. And what Winckel wants him a minute.”
wilt thon dot” This man was one of the most .cele-

"

A4 liis question the child, t:amumher
ing her loss, besan to cry again, and the
Jad took her hand in his/ and stroking it
nsked gently:
“What is the tronble, little unu! Tell
=" me, and if [ can help you I will,” He
smiled cheerily as he spoke, aud the
child answered; .
“] have lost iny money, my groschén,
We never have anything nice for sup-
) p-&r but beesuse it is Christmas time
;uuthnr gave e the meney to buy a
sansage anil an apple piu Jmt 1 heve
dropped my groschen in the snow. We
g ' have ne-more, and now we can have uo
| Christinas sapper " '
it “Where did you drop / it?" asked the
listener, and when she pointed to the
spot he knelt dgwn and began turning .
over the snow, when he gave a cry of
“trinmph and held up 4 coin in his fin-

gers.
*Oh, you mult be an angel!” cried

- with a sinile: : I .
g A Florentine angel, then. My name
: is Maso Napone —renember It. Now,
. goodby. Go buy your supper.” ;
“Not uutill have been to the mid-

ni;hl wnss,” replied the girl. “My
: : ::;tharinﬂl so L, must gﬂmdpn;rfur

“Then I will go '!ilh_ run,"md Maso,
: - taking ber hand. ““What is your
namet” ' )
,  *Christine Dachs, My mother is the
' Widow Gudule.”

- - “Poor little thing. ‘Do you remewber
~ your father?”

“Perfectly. He tﬂld to hush me to
sleep by the fire every night, and some-
times I seem to feel his arms round me
4} T An. how well he loved me!”

i © “Your mother his to workt"

ik “1#, sheddves beautiful embreidery.

l‘nl lulhﬂll'. hﬂll hl.‘rlnot hﬂ'l.ﬂl

| K .‘.‘ s
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Tale by J. Co-

Iitensa
ing hru,,hth looke u] down on tlm good

The people were coming out of their
walking slowly but
cheerfully along the strests, nof seem.
ing to mind the crisp cold nor the deep
There was a
EAar-
ments, the sound of doors opening and

the little girl joyfully. and he added

rest.”

T am all alone in thn wurltl X ﬁn!
when Cliristinve stopped”
speaking. “1have no parends, no money,
My father's creditors took
everything except—uiy lute, so 1 Jeft
Florence, and now I earn a littie money
but I often
have to sleep in.the open air and with
out supper, but Iam very strong, so I
do wot mind it, and I have many hu:tpv
* hours.. Beautiful ladies call me intg
théir houses to sing totheir gueds, and-

the youth,

1o home,

by singing in the streets,

—&in- [ amn wall treated and well fad.”
"1 he lntlp girl Hﬂﬂ‘ﬁld approvingly, ns

i i.aiimﬂfcnmluc‘t WEFE the most—smemril
moment she ‘

sl ber t.um{fumf,m reached the door of

id the “ﬂ-rlﬂ and at that

the church. ¥

As they entered Maso doffed his hat’
reverently, dipped his fingers in the
holy water fount and touched them to
the twb children
of , & great
pillar which rose to the high arched
roof, The whols congregation joined
in singing the carcls, and the weak,
tlhie silvery

vifes of the childeen, the sweet tones of
high notes ot

e I
ones of 'I!]iu.‘_h' elders combined tu.prmlm'ﬂ
harmenies both powerful amd sweet,
Suddenly
and it was
g0 full, go clear and so sweet that every
A tall
man, wrapped in a great cloak, left his
place, and coming nearer thre lad listen-
ed attentively, with his eyes fixed upon-
v Maso's face as long as  he continued to
Neither of the children noticed

Christine's. Then
kuelt down in the shadow

hieken voices of the m.‘u]

the clear,
and the

Liw miatdens,

the young men strong,

Maso eould not kee p wile Hee,
his voice rose above the r{‘-ﬂ

one near-turned to look at him,

Bing.
the strunger.
“Pagr me!"”
on earth loves me;
becomes of e,

i
%

NG Ol

brated musicians of that time, not only

in Munich, where he lived, but through- |
music-loving wnrid Little |

ont the
Christine, however, knew uutﬁiug aboat

him, and thinking f‘that the stranger

merely wished to ¢Binpliment Maso | >
| ILELLY

'upon his singing she bade him enter,
He bowed politely to the widow and
then addressed Maso, saying: /

“You have a beautiful voice, my lad,
anunusually fine one. T am an old man,
butI have seldom heard such a voice
as yours. You understand what you
ging, too, and you love mmusic,. Youn
have all the makings of a great artist,
but—yon do not know how to sing!”

“That is because 1 have never been .

tanght,"” said Maso sadly and humbly.

“I observed that It is not your
fault, and it can be remedied. How nld
are yout”

“Fifteen on Candlemas day."

“Yery good. [ have a proposition to
make yon. Have you relativest”

**None,. Iawm all alone.”

“Better still_- I will take charge of
you I will tnka you_back to Munich
with me. 1 will teacli you music and
. singing, and in three,or four years—you
will see!  Kings and princes will invite
you to come to court and sing for thew,

- and I shall have the nonor of giving the
. world another great musician. Perhaps'

you have heard of me. I am. Kreig-
winckel, leader of the choir in Munich,*

Maso bowed low, for having  always -
" been interes ed in wusical matters, and

ever on the wateh for new songs, he
had heard of Master Kreigwinckel and
- had often sung his coinpdsitions.

] would be only too happy, master,”
he stamm “but I am obliged to
earn my living. 1 have nothing "

“You will not need money, I will
you as my own son, and yon will
a great deal more than your living

hru:rl very well yet. Pretty soon I
shall do i hattal‘ unl than mamnma can

.Maso thought, "no onn
cares what
If 1 shouldilie to -nizht

;hnn I have taught you music. It is
reed, is it pot? Ah, it was not for no
hing that I watched yon in the charch,

‘of vou in the crowd searched for you un-
til I heard your voice throngh that win
dow, but 1.must leave Hurumh-urgtu
night Ciome’ y

The boy tookup his 'I'."!I‘hik nml lul;n
saving:."Goodby, Christine! ] will cowme
back some day. Do not forgat me.”

The girl clagy @ his arm  and whiu
pnrr-d “I shall’ never forget you.
thought at tirsl you were an avgel, be
cuuse you sang ife dife and were as
gool us one. I will love you . all my
life S L =

Eight years |ul_~.-1hl

The hlw”lhh bells were ringing mer.
rily, und the ]mnph'- coming ont of their
houses to attend  the andnight—Wiass,
greeted ench other with - Christmag
wishies, Amonyg the throng there was
none who received; more sialutés and
fuieindly smiles than an elderly woman
wlro ldaned upon the arm of ‘lmamitnl
voung girl, $all nud slduder as u reed.
Tiv the light of the torch she carried tha |-
 girl®s bright blne eves, rosy cheeks and
goliden hijir wers seen, il every passer
luoked at her with-admiration.

|

Young giris nodded
air, apprentices, students-and mors than
ane voang gentleman in velvet cap and
etnbiroiderad donblet bowed respeotfully
to the mother and danghter.

'I'II.-n:ﬂ: two were ut simple working
peaple, - det all Nurpmberg honordd
them.  Every one knew that Dame (Gua
dule Dachs, when left a widow with hee
child to bring up aml her hnsband's
debts to Juiy. had set abont 'I;lu."rplj.' te
_ perform ‘the task. She had become the
most  snccesdfal embroiderer in the
town,  her danshter hadsooif ' grown
celebrated for her taste iu- designing
new patterns, apd now the widow owed
nothing and could hardly fill -all the or-
ders she received from the vichest ladies
in the lamd. *The poor and ‘the suflfering
woll knew the way to the Widow (in.
dule’s door, aud the-finr  Christine was

never happier than when attending o °

‘their wants, It was thonght that Chris.
[ tine-had dedicated hy 'r:.-u*ll' to God and

would soon tnke the weil, for if she did

not'wiean to be a nun why wus she so in.
| different to the tender glances, sighs
nud words of the young men?

As the people entered the ehmrch the
vanlted roof,
kneeling at Chris-

|- organ's peals rose to the
and Widow Guadtle,
eaml her midrmarad prayer,

| tine's gide,

|.I “Sweet . Savior Jesas, 'l:ruti_wt him|
"I Bring him. back to us that I’ Ay tell
him 1 have pot forgotten him ™

The mother sutiled sudly for she had
had experience of the world, aud she
kuew, that with voang persons, remem
branee often fades.

Suddenly, just ag the priest turned
Tu-l:::tl to administer. edu munion to the
faithlul, a voice in'the chd IF TOse nhove
the Organ's h‘f'lu ns. and Chi LhTuHﬂ'h faie
was trausfigured us she whispered, It
is be " . !

(h, that besutiful voice, -strong, im.
passiongd, vet as sweet "as 1f it came
etratght frow heaven, } '

“Glory to God in the- highest and
peace on earth,” it sung, and Christine,
carriezd ont of herself as she listened,
wept softly and wondered whether it in-

- deed were not an angel's voice. *With a
paddened TooK in lier soft oves she Tol
lowed her wother out of the church,
casting a wistful, timid glance up the
dark winding staircise which led to the
chioir, and the widow, who also had re-
cognized the voice, hmiried her daugh.
ter away. When they reached the
street nostrange figure. was to be seen,
exceépt a tall man wrap ped -in & hand.
some cloak and wearing a gold embroid-
ered cap which glistened in the moon:

hght, "When the two women arrived at
théir home, this person stepped quickly
up. an l[“H]l a bhow sifidy

—Xerry Christmas tolyon, Dame Gu-
dnle; Merry Christinas, Miss Cliristine|
Will vou let the Florentine singer share
Four supper onve againt”

“I knew he would come, wmother,”
cried Christine, and the widow ; in spite
of her wisgen 'It;,'.;ri.. i.lll:llurit Hgﬂ.illht her
wil. added; :

“He is welcome, as bifore."

They all enterad the hiouse, and when
| the girl had lighted the canidles, on the
| gupper table she was ustonished to sce
| that the slender stripling had become a
handsome man, who ,lopked at
« her with smiling Hﬂluir.ltinn: JHer sim-
ple yet well fitting gown showad off her
graceful fizure to  advantage. Wllile
she filled his glase Maso said to her,
“One might tuke you for an angel

B

BITONL,

Then he related how . Master Krieg-
winckel had bronght himap and tanght

r hiw ‘and been ‘a futher to him.  The old
wan was dend now snd Maso once more

| traveled abont to earn nis living by ring-
But he went a8 4 ereat artist, not
Kings and psinces.

i
A powr v Jl.,_;uiu .

| were asking him to cowe and sing to

them, _mﬂ as the master had pmhmml
He was rich and honored, “and yet he
wius not happy, for he was alone.

F' “Dame Gudule," ke added after a

pause, *You once gave me a mother's
kiss. . Will yon now accept me as yout:
ﬂnll? Will you let mie ask Christine if
she remembers her prowise?”

“I remember,"y murmur-d the girl,
while her mother smiled and hodded.
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“*Yon promised mot to forget me and
to love me all your life,"” he said, taking
her hand. *'I have alwaya thought of
you, and I Jove yon Lﬁrmtme wy little
Christmas rose!  Sweetheart, will you
be my wile?”

1 knew yon 'léotrllq] come back,” was
all her answer, —Shoct Stories,

. Each thrust Was ad sharp as l.dul.hh‘dpd toupet. And she hus returned him;

Hpw He w“ H\lh 4

"I will.be yours,” she whispered,
He smoothertbthe raven hair that lay on

the marble brow and murmured plulun-
ately! s s
*Won at lnst!” :

*‘ﬁu not ong until we . nn united in
marriage,” and'she Inughed softly to her-
selfl.

“That's ané on me,” he said, '

He had fumﬂun that she was the
humorist of . Wllkl:r BQI@-—H- [
York Presa,

[

- l'

=

followed vou ont, and after losing sizht |

with a friendly |

y, Ty

PHONETICS.
’ g g -
..l. !y young mablen frogm Clhds,
Asan woiress, her lortgueogee 1ry i-.
s 1} i -|.1.-h|;|.|{ L the piuck
. Im the bual feck
Of the =hok, so hh‘l sat dosn and oryde.
A yvimith far ul:fl:l.l tine Oowsti,
- Givew 1 Trooa the ship’s rocking mocean,, ;. »
Wiith n shehml a erigh,
And potearin hissligh,
Of hiviag e gave up Lho Rocenn.

"My e ind's made up.
Wi, -
As i ln-! passton he throa'er, :
; T i mimade her hivart acha’
To have hn heering tachae,
Ana 0 ML B odd bis daow ]:I Lo sooter

Oinee il o evrtaln ims's redrn,
A voutly doved n nuiden nained Jefln,
11y n I:I;;ill,lth'l"l.l.-i,' .
W bl wne rend :l |l"l1'li't'=. -
For hils death drace (i il

WHHTED A F.: i.”: '.|L|"‘.l ._L.}L.IJ":

LR T

| Thae Geiogd U Laily Carrled *The H

Iv A wdos" Away Vith HWer
. [She wag n lijtle old lndy aned
Angs over

Vil

‘the list of bocks in the, pullic
T =he - had Joast [Hoialed  resding
| e R PIY(URO L1 43101 VL T R L s
::"-L!'.' wiis besitnting Y svween \-lfl:l.‘_ Deeds"
el ‘I.J.:.i ETTT 1y wirrihee, ™
L wan a-talsy day ar.the hibeary,  Thers
l wiere schoolgivls wriitng  or ] svs
frvitn books of !'a~ru-1-.-.-=,r Wt were np-
i il I'-:'- Gy LI B TELAY | '1' v pi i RITORT
W pray-haired  scholars lookiny: over
- niic works, thers wers ¢cinb women
| preparing Cpapeis” oon oogue s of the
L v, there Wer !_-;-f. s Whilihl awny - an
bour, there avas a steady: tramp of people
Lo i exal ‘L.'R'i,l A SRR
A young women-of the modern sort ens
berod and_sat down | e the old laly:
¢ badtan alr of taking up'a great-dent of
rooim fs shoe sestieds L ;"": [or A elaneo
Ovier thie hst ol nisw b iR = hie 1'.:!"“i1'lI
wnder her arm ' a copy of *The Heiveuly
Twine ' q
Pretty soon the old lndv's eves lighted
upon the title: GiEst .
=ho hall reached |II r hand eut for the
Lbooe and then drew back, =he nervously
:-iiil."i."\r'_' r the lesaves of the o l;‘ﬁ‘-.llil".":'-.' =
story and agsin her ghnee returned to the
VUL Woman, of '
*Conuld yionl tell me the number - of that
ok 1™ -uhr'. finally ventured timidly. “I i
think U'd like 10 read it. 1 have heard.of it

“The Heave nly Twins soun [= like' &
bx ul-..
work.,

The young woman o g hed to hide
smiile, .y

“1t is a religioas book, 1 suppose?’
old lafly inquired somew Rat n‘.1.--i_"=1.-]_'|."

“Not exnctly," returned her
“*but 1 think you would hke 1it."”
home ".'.'I:]J. her.

i
R g0

AT IO,
At any rifte shi: took i

A HOPEFUL ‘1IL_,-N

Girocer.—[ rvatler think
Eoing to et along.

FITTIRT,
er= vel.

Girocer.— 1 e knows enongh to add ress :I.]]
the marrieill women as “Miss "

7

N ——

URhipe Trhat 'ass in the Night*

A :-h':j[l bl |'r‘..1--'t'1! the !-J..‘Hlll in the
night, haad strack a reefl and the sole sur-
vivor was making his way wearily up the
beach. _

“Ah," raid the eannibal King.
here jnst in time, 1 am hungry.”

“Exense nie,” salid the waviarer,

“'you are

“F

arn

not fit tc eat, 'allow me to assure yon "
“Just my blamed. Iuékl" groaned the
chief, "I bhave gotton hold of the Iis-

HF,H'P.:I.!‘!L' Alsn"—Cineinnatl Tribune

'roofl Posltive,
'said the ]‘l'!l_'.'-il.'.'.'ln,
His heart

“*he'a dead,
has ceasold to

“les'
poor fallew,
|i,':l.' o

“Th:t last statemoent
friend “If there's anyt
Petee that hius ceased

"||_1l' ]-*Il"u

sptflos ity --.qulﬂu"
fling about Slip

v 18 e

tainl

e AR ELCRETRTY B M T
Husband—Will you remind 'me that ]
have 1o write a letter this eve ning?®
'i"i ;.‘:_' 1'|.|' k 'I'I'.il"'. 4
m¢ of something?
Hustgind 01§ course. What is it®
Wifeg —Hemind me thas | h.u @ Lo n*rmml

sou —'Truth.

Arctie Cannibulism,

Dunidee whalers bring intelligence of a
-I.I;.lﬂ-thl ly drscovery maile by the ¢rew of the
Balaena in Prince Regent's inlet.  The |
boat's crew landed in Elvin bay near
Water's Edge, and found an E<kimo camp
with a number of corpses, the men having
evidently died from sturvation. The party
hiad évidently been driven to mmulmum.
by their sufferings, soms of tHe bodies
being partinlly eaten, while clean-picked
bunes were lying about. One corpsé was
decapitated, and she head was found some
distance away. It is supposed thas the
party bad been surprised by winter, and
been tinable to got away from the island,
which 1s quite’ barren and destitute ul'
game. The bodies wero in a good state -of
preservacion.

What She Thn-u ghi,

" The poet reclined in the dentist's chairg
Her hands they wers whita I.II'II her fare waas
fair,

1]

" And g sunbeam toyed with her put Iwnn

hair.

But there was i fmwnr ook in her cyes—

took little effort of puszicd gu
0 guess at the cause by l.hu m:ﬂ ‘H:-h..

She cotinted a thousand rnq ard and il:lnh
Repeated the Loml's prayer, then took a track |
On tables of welghts—obh, thal Imrrihlu ruckl

bored;

sword,’
And all of her li;lu l'in underscored.

Our :.rmpltlmil glow for the tender sex, -
If sumetimes they do so torment and vex;
We mur can help it to save our necks!

| tltchd that woman and dropped a tear,
And gruntud so loudly T feared she'd hear,
And resdily :umd What her seutiments werp,

he thought, Ild. ! kuew M, reclining thers, -

sild the mald to her

she #nt nor
!

l am looking fora séund,. religious |

il

L]

lthl. i

YOung come-

the new boy is

e doesm'tEnowonr i-'.r-:-n:n—_

| THE JUMPING BEAN. *

'l"lm runr Antles of » hlll,li‘l Trinngulae
"y Shilped Seed. IEA
The sixteen puzels, pigs in clover ﬂﬂ
muuvn-un similar toys have had their day
im s using many th-ull'-mudn of the childres
of larger growth in our great and busy’
oities, writes A. 8. Fuller in "American
Gardening, OF late A much grefter cord-
asity his made it spponeande Tn, the form
“of, Hrtlo semi-propical weads widely, kuows *
as Mexican jumping beans, and these have
taken the place of the older’ hrain-confus-
ing puzzless For the past twae or three
 mounths, dignifled bankers, brokers,
whants and their associates apd custamers
' have been devoliug their leisurs moments
to s ching the antics of these trinngular
shaped seods when placed on any smooth
surface: and.it makes no difference which
siche up they are, they niove wlon ur with m
jump al! the same.  Thess) :-alm..ul inn cua-
riosities Lnve comght Lhinll the bydness men
«of the citv; but, fortunalely, the crage only
alle et b theerful side of humnan nnture,
' he: wu 1s pob asdepréssing as figuring uu.li
“one's prospective ineometax,
« These Hitle seols bave o hlﬂl'-‘.ll'j. for
o a number of them

and

thirty-seven venrs ag
wers senl fruu "Ihldrm tin Ernglanld,
—nrrivedinthe anvam ot T
these, at K Tater period] the

vhid te have cliangsd toe the
witeg and enrly tha fullowing "spring the
moths hppeared,  The specicd was them

THsecl WAS

determined and deseribed ino _paper resd - o
on the

Entomoloical socie

| R

before the
Tthofl June, . by
mologist, Prof. L. 0. Westwoml, whao named
the insiet Carpoeapsa saltithns Ay its
name ndicates, it is a fivst consin of our
comumuon  apple-worim C7pomonells, bat
the. lntter leaves its fedfling grouml and
-1|h.]3 A cocoon elsewherd, while'. the in-
habitant of the jumping s spins its
silken casa within, upon” which it eam
hump, hl:lh:l]lll. il jugnp without mjurj' h‘.l
delicaAte
Some H:II: cimens of thess secls were sent
to Paris to the siine year F.':r'j' were sent
to-England, and those wore exhibited at
the Acal ne#s, but the French
gavants made 8 mistake e suppesing that
“the ol

X
L emiiinennlt ente

trle =-|.|i,,

any of Sel

s of the séed wiaus the larva

THE CAUSE OF THE JUMPING BEAN,
of a moth, as had beem
previousiy determived by Prof. Westwood.
The =cwds in' which |!I.t'-l' [nsects are
= found are avidently the products of plants
!u_'!nn;._;:n o to the genus En !tl.:l]ﬂ -+ W':IIBH.
contains abopt one hw ||“ dlr species in-
P dicenons to tha United States, mainly in-
| hnbitine Texas and  westward o the Pae
cific. There are annual, bienninl and per-
atprind spu L ¥ herbaceons] but
s are shrnble with Inrge gesds, ' It In
| noi t supposel that the insect’ under
consideration o i ies H'u'.l' Lid Il.l.l,f' g
sSpecivs ANY maore than bl :li'lljlﬂ iobh l‘.l[ﬂ
to the apple, byt the Iatter attncks all
| fruits large enough to support its young
{ that hu-l-_rru.:#ln the Pyrusor apple family.
| Just how ®he little grab
L jumping secds mannges o move them is
what puzzles us, for it cannot et s grip
Cupon anything outside; eonsequently em=
ploys some principles of mechanics which
| his not as yet bpen fully explained. Shus
'aman up inatrisnguinse box and he would

i'lr.'i Il‘:'i'i !1' 'If||! TR

-

&= R ET

v b

“find it beyvond his power 0 make jumps

the full length of his body and carry box

candalll but thiy seems. to bea very casy
matter withh our eurious Litcle ssltatorinm.
There are also jumping ouk galis pro-
duced by a fly (cynips) and jumping coo-
oons, and .ally protably employ the same
mesans ul.' |,1ll:qmiumn

A Clerical Wit

The New England clergyman of the raral
districts a century ago held a position of,
great responsibility.  Freguently he would
. be the ounly liberally educated man of the

town, aud he was therefore not ooty look@d

up to as a religious teacher, but he had to

ran the schools, hear and seitle conten=

tions and be ready to give advice upon all

sorts of subjects.

| The weight of respe m'-'haln_'r. tocether

to beat, he cor- |

And will you remind |

I
|

i

With the  beam on ber seintillant hadr,
“0 Lord, if & woman could ouly swearl™
=M. M. Folsom in Atlants Journalk

with _the old abborrence of anything like
frivolity, made the old time rural cle
man rather a sedate, solemn individu
who had the appearance oficarrying an em-

ire on his shoulders, Dut somehow a mas
of a little difTerent stamp bnd a parish in
one of the tier of-soutbern towns in New
Hampshire, and some of Lis guaiut and
witiv ramar! g ars nrpacrvid] in the t,rnd_l-
LIUES Uil Ly & b0 LS Llaky

It is related that upon oue occasion he ex-
Ehﬂllj{t‘ll pulpits with a brother clergyman
of the next town, wnd just before the ser-
mon gave out ard read a very long hymn,
after which he puused a moment as it s
lecting some stanzas for onrission o sings
ing, then looked at the choir, then back to
the hymn, then seanning the choir a seo-
ond time, remarked, " Well, | guess yom
may sing it all; you |lmllwrumu thau hoar
the old man preach.”

At another time he was attending a meet-
ing of the clergy, when the question for
discussion was, 18 there such a thing as
disinteregted bendvolence? ATier the dis
eussion bad gone on far a~while, this pastar
arose and declared that there was such 8
Lhing as disinterested benevolence, for he
had seen i) With a twinkle io bis eye he
went on tostate that his Lrothér S—, &
clergyman of the next tewn, hawd been tell-
ing him that bis parish bad just raised his
salary 850 without his asking for it

“If that isn't s case of pare, disinterested
benpv nlmm.; [ dou't kuow what it is,” said
the speaker,

His merry way removed the barbs from.
the pointed shaft, and po barm was done,
-a8 the story goes, —Doston Herald

| Ah Episode,
“I don't know what you ever saw in me
to admire,” an autumn girl remarked de-
murely,

L

h, well, know, awéet one, a fellow

'lrh is anyth ook Tor mere
hﬂlu inw gir

And now those two hearts that beat as

| one are doing separate ttmmrx He has re-
The dentist he gouged and hl.n:ﬂlml and turned, ber soiled glove nnd a |

ace ki
kerchief and the prized lock rrnm.:ﬁ

thing except the diamound brooch, m
.ahe keeps as & souvenle of their shattored
Jove.—Chicago Mail .

=i Natural Inguiry, !

The blond yonth threw himself Into the
barber's chuir aud asked to be “trimmed
up a lictle.'"

“Yes, sir," said the barber, looking Ing
purzled way hg the small bead aud then al
the large chrysanthemum tbat lnnnnd
in close proximity w it "“Which, »
- Chicugo Tribune. 2
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