INCOMPLETENESS.
No joy is in itself complete,
But from the past or future borrows; |
No day is altogether sweet ,
"Tis made up both of joys and sor- |
rows, |

wood's parasol. The carriage stopped.
The little gloved hand beckened.
“Excuse me, Miss Margaret,” sald
Christopher, and ran away to obey the
summons.,
For one moment Margaret was white
to the very lips; the next she smiled

land buttoned her glove,

No flower blooms for self alone,
No wave but has another near it,
And echo but repeats the tone |
That some listening ear may hear it. |

Mr.
want

about a
Victoria,

“It's

Hayes,”

only
twittered

message,

| papa to bring me up some lace to-mor

row,

| these,”

Like circles made by rippling waves,
The limits of our lives are rounded

By the heartbeats of those we love
Our happiness on theirs is founded.

‘,‘ under

Without has the
soul

Who made it knows its incomplete-
Ness,

Till Love rounds out the perfect Whole

And fills it full of Strength and

Sweetness,

Margarer’s Secret

God's naught

grace

,‘

“She 18 so cold!” said those who knew |
Margaret. “A fine girl, but so cold!”
Sometimes Margaret heard them, and
smiled—a half-mocking She |
knew of warm affections, of fierce re-
sentments, of passionate dreams that
kept her lying awake through the
night; of moments of anguish and hot
tears. She knew that this outward
coldness was but that of lying
above a voleano. One whose feelings
were not strong might have dared
to show them to the world; Margaret
dared not.
She knelt
ing something of

smile.

snow

8O

trunk, think
this as she quietly
and tidily packed it for a journey.
On the morrow wis to leave
village home to teach musie in a city |
boarding She finished it
speedily, and then stood beside the
little window, looking out upon the |
road grown, and little troubled
by wheels; and, beyond a little
a field or two; a spire pointing heaven
ward; and a purple hue of |
mountains. !
From very had Mar-
garet looked upon this very scene for
almost ever had
been for her. It was hard to leave it
hard to her few friends.
must be richer than Margaret to
many lut this was not the pain that
lny at
could have left
softening of the heart, a tear
a lingering regret,
not have wished to conquer; but it
a different thing to
Hayes, who did not care at
ing left did
knew, whether she stayved or went,
Margaret had had hand
and richer than Christopher

who, to other eyes, was only a not very

beside her

she her |

school,

grass

woord ;
distant |

this window

years since  years

leave One
have

deepest the girl's heart. She

all others with a little

or two.
which she could
was
leave Christopher

all he

ire, as she

for
who not o1
admirers,
sSome
ill-looking young man attached to the
telegraph of Fernley. did
not even trinumph in contests
they were all worthless to her
Christopher had proved
flirtation by forgetting all about it
Margaret had but one comfor
matter—that
guessed
loved him

“She is a

otfice She
these
sinoce
his month's
in the
was,
could

Christopher

never
never CUPsSs
statue.” had
well
chureh-

Margaret
had
in the

heard him
make love to the marble
yard yonder.”

Now,
L'“H;[N-‘ of the
One
Fernley,
could not without it would
not! And put hat and
tfurned villageward, -and soon came to
the little telegraph offize, which the
setting sun of the August day flung
his aslant, lighting up the
windows finely, and lighting also a
youngish head with a rather pleasant
face, under what any one else would
have called very red hair'—to Mar
garet it golden! The face was
turned the other way

“How beautiful he is!" sald
herself. “What in
face! Oh, Christopher! Christopher

Never in her life had shé called him
anything but “Mr
Christopher to her
repeated the name, “Christopher!
Christopher!” And then, with her
quiet smile, walked up to the lounging
figure at the and dared to
what not one woman in a thousand.
desperntely and hopelessly in love as
she was, would have dared to do: of-
fered him her hand!

“I saw you as I passed the office. Mr. |
Hayes,” she said, in her |
ured tones; “and since I am
away to-morrow, made up my
that it would be the time to say
bye.”

“Golng away!” he exclalmed “Why.
Miss Margaret, you were one of the
institutions here, [ thought. They'll
mis” ,ou. It is cerainly very cruel of
yor. Though, to be sure, for your
pat 1 congratulate you. Fernley s
a dn'l place.”

“Yes—it is dull”
“But then [ like it
habit, you know."”

“Else how could one endure this.” he
sald, looking into the office, and yawn-
ing a little. “I beg your pardon.” he
sald, apologetically, for his stretehed |
mouth, “but it is so stupid here.”

She laughed,

“I'm like Robinson Crusoe,” he sald, |
“It's very good of you to come out of |
your way to say good-bye, Miss Mar- |
garet, to an isolated wreteh like me” |

“Sorry to quench your vanity,” she
laughed; “but perbaps I should not |
have thought of it had it not been Just
in my way. Good-bye, then.”

“A pleasant journey,” said he: then
forgot all about her, His eye grew
bright, his face flushed. His glance
passed Margaret.  She  turned her
head,

A little pony earriage, driven by a
girl, was whirling softly over the
Gusty rood. Bhe kuew Virglula Hazle-
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for
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soul there is his

Hayes,” but he was

Onee or twice she

door, do

low, meas.
going
mind

goodd-

said Margaret,
Nothing like

| business

| tarn?

And there was more of it, and some

{ seribbling on a bit of paper.

Meanwhile, Margaret saw something
a plle of small vignettes, on a
the window, the
presentments” of Christopher.

the other hand darted forth swiftly,
surely, and came back with a vignette
between its fingers. The vignette was
in her pocket; and glided
from the window, passed
topher on the road.

“Oh!” eried
more; “‘are
must
Good-hye.”

she
and Chris
he, apologetic,
golng? RNo
be attended

but
you

yYou sOrTy,
to,
know,

Again their hands met. He lifted his
hat. Victoria, who did not know Mar-
garet except by sight, regarded her
with that mpertinent school-girl stare
reserved by some young women, who
are all smiles and blushes before their
masculine adorers.

Margaret's face was a statue's: and
went her way quietly, as though
she had not seen the look.

“Don't you think
funny 7" queried Victoria,
ous to disparage.

“Pye

she

she's

dreadfully
a little anxi

fine-looking.”
sald Christopher; “but she is 80 cold

heard her ealled
no animation.”

Victoria bestowed her arch loox upon
him, and said:

“She is cold; a perfect lceberg:
rid I think;” and
refus, and drove the pony off, looking
so archly that Christopher's brain went
whirl for hours :

Meanwhile, Margaret had made ‘her
adieux, and cityward,
with Christopher's portrait next to her
heart,
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pleasant face,
would
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who ever endeavor to do or

anything:
Margaret

was pure perfection

It was August again

in which she it
:

three
1 vVacation
In

the city,

wialks Iin

alwavys full of interest to her

) 1 s 1
the b iy ne ook long

She went into the picture galleries and

whiled away hours
alone in' the crowd
“What a

SOme”

at pleasant mati

nees

cold face, but very hand

stran said of her: and the

ers
long

it, an

ad made no mark upon
han had the dull throb of

r heart

yearning b
t

more
pain at |

The facs older
lier than took it
through the open door of a church on
Fifth

door,

WAS Never « or lovs

when she one day

avenune., Carriages were at the
gaily-dressed
wedding was af
will not delight

garet sat in a

guests within—a

oot; and what woman
Mar
up a side
had
tempted the usher to lead her farther
front—and Yooked intently, The
tators fans fluttered,
doorward. A
up There

bride was

in a wedding?

seat half way

aisle—her modest  ttire not
‘v‘iu‘"
whispered,
turned
noizily was a
The coming
Margaret turned her stately head and
saw her

it » Hazlewood. Her
heart wild bound. She
looked at the bridegroom. It was not
Christopher—a very different man, im
posing, with large features and won
drons mustache, Margaret conld
scarcely Selieve it. Could Clristopher
love any one and not be loved in re-

eyes
were carringe
rolled

sensation

as Victoria

gave one

impossible

watehed
went out of
the crowd

Margaret the
through, and
the rest: but
and in the vestibule she was quite
pushed to the wall, and being so,
would not make an effort to stir, but
sood still until the last bonnet had
vanished, when she quistly shook out
her compressed robes, and slowly fol-
lowed., Before she reached the
with a pale, grieved

ceremony
door with
was great,

a4 man

and passed her. She had never seen
the face with that expression on it, but
it was Christopher's,

Margaret wept for him that night as
she had never wept for herself. She
kissed his yellow picture and whis-
pered soothing things to it. “I woiild
have thought so much of your love”
she sald, softly, as mothers coo to
children—“what heart has she, and
what is he beside you! I hate her--1
hate him-—1 bate them Dboth! Ab,
Christopher!” and then she kissed the
paper and cuddled it up to her cheek

{and slept with it over her heart,

Bhe slept late. Those holidays were
resting times-—she only awoke when
heavy knuckles struck the door and
someone without cried:

“A letter for you!”

Then she opened the door and took
it in. It was from her aunt.

“Dear Margaret”-so it ran—"1 want
you to come and see me. I am 11l and
doubt if I shall Hve long. You were a
troublesome child, but you've been a

-

{1t was the
One can't go down such days as |

table |
“counterfeir |
She |
{ drew near; one arm rested on the gill;

away |
| A man
{ and
once |

i a splendid
{ agitation might have done it.”

very good giri since you grew ups and
I must say, have done your best to
repay me for my kindness, 1 want to
see yvou, and as I have made my will
and left you all 1 possess, you owe me
a sort of daty. I shall expect you on
Monday for the of the vacation
Truly,

rost

‘YSOUR AUNT ELINDA
It was not an affectionate letter, and
first invitation the old wo-
had ever Margaret, but
she was not revengeful. She packed
her trunk once more—it was better
filled than of yore-hought a new
novel, and took her way to the depot,
Not many miles lay between her old
home and the city; a few hours and
should there, She settled in
her place comfortably and opened her
book. It was interesting, and she lost
sight of everything in its pages, Sud
denly the conscliousness that some one

man sent to

she b

her

the
the
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wis passing through
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the door shut
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‘A man is killed!”
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cut to pleces, 1 bhelieve.”
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said an old gentle
head
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who thrust out of
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Passengers rushed to the platform
had lifted
first she kuew

They

hard

Margaret them
the

from the

with They

Christopher—from
that it was he ground
carrying him into a
Murgaret followed

old friend.”

were tavern
by
said, and
while others wers

shut

out Chiristopl lay upon the bed
and a surgeon bent over |

“He
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his life
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“Yeu" sald Margaret
she Jooked face, the

ish face that she had loved so

made a
tell 1}
then
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3
T
ang

the pleasant boy
changed
under her eyes with the awful change

of death. She had no power over het
self then
“Christopher?™ she
topher, 1 loved
well. Give me one kiss bef ¥
Call me Margaret, promise to love
in Heaven
Christopher
Drid
A\ sor

eYes

sobhiwsd

have you so long

Oh, my darling darl
Did
of startled look came into his
Mar
she
had
hid

he hear? be comprehend?
He gave her his cold lips
Kissend him wildly. Then
sat down beside him-—beside what
him an instant and
her face upon the pillow!
“It is very still in there”
landlady, an hour afterward
Then opened the door, peeped
in, and gave a ery that brought others
to hier side in a moment
Christopher lay dead upon his pillow!
and on 4he floor, at the bedside, Mar
garet had fallen, face downwards!
“She has fainted.” said the landlady,
“She is dead.” sald the surgeon
“Heart disease. 1 saw it in her face

garet
bewen before
said the

she

| when 1 first spoke to her."”
door, |
face
rughed down the stairs of the uullory:

“He must have been her lover,” sald
the landlady, weeping, “and it's killed
her.”

“Not likely,” said
woman!

“Such
any

the doctor,
and he-no

A Cyclopean Pig.

A ovneeyed pig, which the Covington
(Ala.) Times pronounces “the grandest
curiosity ever presented in that part of the
country,” has been sent to the Atlantic
Exposition by its owner, Mr. J. D. Mallot,
Seabright, Ala. The creature’s single eve
is directly in the middle of its forehead.
It has no nose, but a snout about two and
one-half inches in length, which resembles
an elepbant's proboscis. Its head and
enrs are like those of a dog, and there are
four tusks in the lower jaw. Its legs are
like those of any other hog, but on its
feet are claws,

The nearest approach to perfection
which has ever been obtained in & book Is
said to be 1n the cam of a Bpanish firm of
publishers, who have produced a work in
which only one letter bas been misplaced.

. dren

| diphtheria

NOTES AND COMMENTS

In round numbers the United States
has produced  $2,000,000,000 of
since the discovery of the
metal in California,

Official reports show that drunken-
ness in the army was a good deal less
prevalent last than ever before,
But mow 31 per cent, of the
admissions army hospitals are for
aleoholism, is evidently plenty
of roow for more improvement
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Americs
many points of view, should be able to
in itself wre
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not seem activity of
people, with Europe will have
to count in fature on the battlegronnd
of industry. The ihat to
us from the nitedd States of an order
for forty locomotives for Russia,
placed with the Baldwin Works of
Philadelphia, will be received with a
certain degree of sugprise on this side
of the Atlantic, especially if, as we are
told. this order is to be followed by
more important ones. Already in the
matter of furnishing railroad material
American constructors had taken pos-
session of the South American market
and were carryving on a formidable
competition against the English in
their own colonies, especially in New
Zealand and Australia, but it
hardly expected that they would be
seen obtaining a foothold in Europe.”
The most gratifying and the most
suggestive public paper presented for
many years to the American people is
that just iskued by the burean of edu-
cation, of which the most distinguished
educator of the country is head, Dr
William T. Harris. The report con-
firms the title of the United States as
foremost among nations in popular
education. The whole number of pu.
pils enrolled in schools and colleges,
public and private, exceeds 15,000,000,
or more than 22 per cent, of the entire
population. The highest figure at.
tained by any other country in recent
years Is a fraction within 20 per
cent.,, and the country presenting it
was Ireland. After Ireland in rank as
designated by ratio of enrollment to
entire population came Prussia, Eng.
land,. Canada, Scotland, Belgium,
France, Austrin, Holland, and follow-
ing these, but =2t a distance, Switzer
land; still further back Spain, Italy,
Mexico, the South and Central Amer-
lens, Russin and Turkey. The greatest
stride forward -wos sbown during the
last twenty years in England, which,
only In this generation, bhas enjoyed
really free schools. It is ‘to be ob.
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A Rich Newsboy.
Goorge 1. Tyson was really the most
wonderful newsboy in New York City,
| he began selling papers uptown and
| worked up a thriving trade, but when
the Fifth Avenue Hotel was built he
| made a higher move by leasing the
| exclusive news privilege. This he
tfound so profitable that he secured a
| #imilar privilege in other hotels. and
| as his traffic included general light
literature and also cigars he made
money rapidly, He became indeed,
#0 prominent a dealer that the Ameri
can News Company was glad of his
assisance, and before he had long been
a shareholder he was elected president.
This office he held at the time of his
death. He also had the news privi
leges in eighteen hotels, and as his es.
tate s valued at $500,000 it cortainly s
wonderful success for one who started

life with a few newspapers,

Speaking of newsboys, It is surpris.
ing that the leading journalists have
done so little for the lodging house
erected for that needy and deserving
class.  Horace Greeley bequeathed it
$£2,000, but he did a great deal for the
newsboys long before he died, and his
example should be followed,

and |
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THE JOKER'S BUDGET.

JESTS AND YARNS BY FUNNY
MEN OF THE PRESS.

|
Betrayed Himself--Cause to Enjoy

It--Received a Shock--A Cau-
tious Financier--Etec., Etec.

BETEAYED BIMSELY.

““Bdcar,” began Mr. Lushforth, when
he found a chance to answer, *‘you are
re—hic—really beside yourself

““As if 1 dido’t know you saw
without you telling me !

double

CAUSE TO EN3OY 1IT.

‘1 hear husbhand

beaith

i £ "

your €njoys poor

KDOw,

He's a doctor, you

RECEIVED A BHOCK.

“There wes a man came up to
day with a bill, and in an instant
down in a fit.”

““You hadu't ought to have paid him.”

me (0.
he fell

A CAUTIOUS FINAXCIER.

““You believe in free silver, don't
but I haven't a

it me that I can spare just now

you 7

‘i1 do really dollar
abo ;

AS HE WANTED 11

Yinitor—But this portrait of Mr. Bulget
is & good deal more than siZe.

Artist—] know it. That is the size be

WIRDOM,

that awful bore who

o Calcutia 7

yu started this morn

be reminded
0p m. 1
at i levotion to you is

myinced 1

2]
fisinterested

WHAT MADE HiM 80.

John-—1)d your wife go to the countr
this year?

Tompkins-—Yes ; she spent the summer
with friends at Blue Point.

John-—You must have been prett
some ?

Tompkins—Yes 1 was:
urdays and Sundays

John— Why couldn't yon
spend those days with her?

Tompkins—1 did

lone-

arrange

OF OOURSE

Bobby —Auntie, pass me the butter.
Auntie—If what?
Bobby—If you can reach it.

SHREWD DIAGNOSIS,

Doctor—Well, Madam, how are you to-
rf:\' ?

Madam—Oh, Doctor, I have frightful
pains all over my whole body, and it
seems impossible to breathe ; of course |
can’t sleep, and I have no appetite at all.

Doctor — Um - er — well, otherwise
you're all right, aren't you?

CLEARLY EXPLAINED.

Willie—Papa, why do they call money
dough ?

Papa--Because we need it so often, my
sOn.

KO RESEMBLANCE

“I see that old Soaggs has had his por.
trait painted.”

“Yes, but itdoesn't resemble Lhim.™

“*Why not?”

“*He tried to look pleasant.”

READY TO EAT AT ONCEK.

Tramp-—“Please, mum, I've got a sick
wife and seventeen small ehildren

Housekeeper—‘‘I've heard that story
for years.”

Tramp--*Then, mum, you probably
have it by heart, and there’'s no need of
me spoilin’ my digestion by tryin’ to tell it
between mouthfuls,”

INVESTED IN THE RORN.

Wile—What in the world do you want
with & trombone? You know that the
man next door has driven us nearly wild
by his performance on that awfal instro.
ment.

Hubby —Calm yourself, my dear
That's the one I've bought.

NOVEL APPLIANORS,

Nephew (who takes his uncle from the
country into a restaurant)—Look, uncle; 1
press this button and order supper.

Uncle —Well, what then ?

Nephew--Then you press that button
and pay the bill.




