Long, Long Ago.
flark ! "tis the ring of the merry sleigh bells !
Over the hills and down through the dells,
With the speed of the hind or the bounding
doer,
Ounward they go, with a ringing cheer—
Where the light falls whitest,
Whare the stars shine brightest,
Where the snow lies clearest,
Where the trost bites keenest,
Ovor the hills and down through the dells,
List to the ringing of the tinkling bells !

Seo where the flash of the glittering steel

Follows the track of the coursing heel,

On rivers of glass, in the dancing light,

Where oyes of lovers are sparkling bright;
Shere the ice grows strongest,
Where the moon stays longest,
Where the hearts beat ligl
Where the eyes shine brightest ;

vt

There is the track of the coursing heel
Lit by the flash of the burnished steol!

I hear tnem again, ns the years go past,
Blithesome and gay in the winter's blast;
The clattering footsteps come and go,
With a swift, light tread on the glist'uing snow ;
Where the heart i« boldest,
Whero the 1ove is oldest,
Where the faith is newest,
Where the trust is truest,
They come aguin, in the wintry blast,
And sing of Qays—the days that are past

And the white cottage down under the hill,
The light in the window guiding still;
As I turn me back trom the giddy whirl,
To stop and look for a shining enrl;
Where the throng is thickest,
Where the heart beats quickest,
Where the love holds strongest,

Where the days seemn longest—

Ah! never agnin, as guide to me,
Will flashing light in that window be!
— Philadeiphia Inquirer.

THE BEST OF IT.

“CEDAR, June 15,
“Dear Pruin—When are you coming?
Cedar is in full feather. Pienics set in
to-morrow ; strawberries just righit: two
delightful widows: lots of girls; and the
whole house crying for you. Come
along by return mail. I meant to say
the picnic was day after to-morrow. 1
shall be at the late train to-morrow
* Yours, as usual, Ia "
Philip Norton laughed as he read this

like Harry Clarke-
Headlong,” his father used to call
him—the brightest, handsomest, gayest
fellow of his ¢lass at Yale, now a coun-

try doctor at Cedar, a town in the west-
ern part of New Eogland. Having

all his property by msh speculation,
except his wife's farin at Cedar, which
her father left her, the ¢! Mr. Clark
went there to live, and one of the local
physicians being near death with old

age, Harry thought it a ¢
gin what he called his

d place to be
medicina

ca-
res being a young man who had no
reversnee for the English language, but
made light of it, and used it in his own

way as another outlet for the
ing fun of his nature,
Philip Norton had been his chum at

college, and his friend ever sinee .l.

overflow-

was of ver nature, and had gon
the minis With the gifts of

intellect, ready language and good looks,
he found life easy enough, and his first
parish was in New York, where, in a
first-class boarding-house, he did not

seem so much a modern apostie as a very
lucky man.  But good fortune could not
spoil his earnest and truthful charncter
He preached as sharply to his flock of
sinners as if he had five hundved a vear
instead of five thousand, and did as much
hard work among the city outcasts as if he
headed a mission to the Digger Indians,
and lived in a shanty instead of Madam
Ralston's elaborate esta hment.

He had just recovered from a severe
attack of typhoid fever, consequent on
some of these excursions into the dark
places of the earth, when Harry's letter
came, andl was glad emough to aceept his
invitation. There were only three
children in the Clarke family besides
Harry—twin girls of twelve and
younger ln\y‘—fmd they al ved Phil
as well as if they w
gisters instead of his fr There is
something in a sudden journey of pleas.
ure that is inspiriting, and when Mr,

Norton left the train Cedar he folt
and better, in spite of the long
day'y ride, than for muany weeks, and the

himself
b Mrs. ( 1
devoted to her
1 well for the
istent man, he

next morning declare
ready for the picnic,
s motherly soul, al
“ other boy,”
jdea. But being
went his way,
joi Ay party the car they had
for the day and attached at
Cedar station to the train going to Pat-
ton, a little village above whose quite
street towered Gray Mountain, their
place of destination. The day was a
“day in June,” fair a8 ever poet cele-
brated. There w y ple
pleasant for a pienic, that is—and Philip
was put in charge of a Mra, Bayd.

“One of the widows," Harry whisper-
ed in his enr; a very bright, agreeable
woman, with a plessant face, dressed
neatly enough in brown holland and a
black hat—a eostume adapted to the oc-
easion, but not becoming.
dently not vain. A few seats before them
sat a beautiful youne woman, daintily
dressed, though evidently she considered
herself in mourning: but the shower of
soft, fnir curls that drooped from the back
of her head, the sparkling ornaments of
cut jet, the rings on her little white hands
of pearl and diamond and onyx, all
seemed out of keeping with the crape on
her dress and hat; and when that co-
quettishly-looped iu-ml—gv:\r was lald
aside, a triangle of crape, with the con-
ventional widow's ruche about it, pinned
on with diamond and onyx pins, looked
a real absurdity, and every woman in
the car langhed at Nan Boyd's attempt
to assert her widowhood: for this was
the other of the two widows., Yet if she
was a little absurd, who enred? When
one's skin is tinted with the warm glow
of pink apple blossoms, vith lips scarlet
ms fresh strawberries, great olear blue

es, delicate fegtures, teeth of I, and

ndant gilded-flax hair falling every-
where in long loose curls, what does it
matter what one wenrs! Nan Boyd
would have heen lovely in brown hol-
and » cheap black hat, though her

in and sister-in-lawe was not

quite
arke

1)
thot

scole

n
and by ten o'clock had

per

-

-
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Nobody had ever sup I the Rev-

~ erend Philip Norton was susceptible,
He had never ‘glven a tenderer we to

| any lovely girl in his congregation than

o the old womsn who swept the cross-
vg before his church; but he fell in
¢ like a u'hoo!hl-y during the next
hours with Nan Boyd, ouru:s
him to attend to the lady plac

|
|

|

|

| wife,

I made a mi

in his eare, and the obligation was not
disagreeable. She was natural, intelli-
gent, kindly, with an artist's eye for the
wonderful scenery ahout them, and more-
over a generous womanj for when Fuilip
asked her, ns earelessly as he could put a
westion that thrilled his lips, who the

auty before them was, she answered,
(ickly : 1 :

“ My cousin and sister-in-law—another
Mrs. Boyvd, Isn't she love I like to
look at her as I do at a flower: she is so
exquisite.”

My. Norton assented gravely, and turn-
ed the conversation. His head whirled,
his eyes wande ¢ he could not talk
with any sort fluency : he was be-
witched by the pretty widow. She,
however, had her own court to hold.
Butterflies never fluttered more thickly
about the gay weed that bears their
name than the geatlemen of the party

about Nan Boyd: for, to tell the truth,
this lovely creature was a native co
quette, It was as much a matter of

course for her to flirt with every man
who came near her as it is for a to b
fragrant; and she had that charm, sub-
tler than beauty, which is potent with-
out hut irresistible with it.

It was a proverb in Cedar that no
youth ever grew to manhoeod there who
1 not adored Nan Boyd. Her cousin
Anne was very different.  She had come

to Cedar on a visit when Nan at last
made up her mind to select Will Boyd
as a permanent victim from the crowd
:l'l“\ll\l" , and she found her own fate
in Will's twin-brother James,  The
cousing, however, were not married at
the same time.  Anne could not leave
her father, for her mother had died just

after her return from Cedar; but before
many months her father went too, and
there was n very quiet wedding at her
lonely home, and a brief journey back to
Cedar, whe an, already asix months’
: ly to welcome them,

d too late that she had
She could not be hap-

Wi
Anne Boyd foun

ke

py with her hushand. He was ungra-

crous—harsh, indee—dthough he had

| seemed to her only reserved and  fastidi-
: :

|
|

ous; sciiph, nurious, at times ill-
tempered. When he died, a year after
| their marriage, and from the curious

it people— |

|

shysical sympathy common with twins,

Vill died too, neither of the widows
was heartbroken—Nuan from pure levity
d », Anne from no sense of loss,
but rather of relief. Sinee they th
lived at Ce there had been much
confusion of nam en them, Anne
Boyds both: but s widow was
alwave ealled Nan by her old friends;

and bearing her grandmother’s full name

of Anne Hart, while her cousin was
Anne alone, there was n way of esea
for those who were well infor i: &
others took their chance
As the Jovely stimmer days went on,
and Philip n was involved more
il i 1 Wyt of
lar, whose in itants em
for their ng ool with
plenty of vat-door life and it in
the brief swmm month ‘ an
oK itched with
* heauty stood the test of sun
wnd o eat, fatigue and dail “LOTVA
tion; i v ogenuine and real th
roseats ol the mountann i
whose bells 1strated ar " .
nated every hill about the villagze, and
shone with a

ight like dawn through the

ra 1 1
wi to sing -
to n t w oth
s sl uld not w for
hat tvy 1 tri )
il tired. dull, or ill-dressed

“Mr. Narton believed her & renl
s all the strength of his

iture into his passion for
oy An unpreju
diced observer—of eonr<e a woman
might have decried the sharp thin voiee,
he shallow langh, the i clfishness,
I d that thi

y\Ql' |
Philip Norton
slanderous thought in his
Such external charm was to him

had no
heart
only the expression of inward bheaunty

Experience might have taught him het-
ter, but he was not just now amenahle
experience—he was in lovs He

Mrs. Anne Boyd much: as he beeams
better acquainted with her, her really

sweet and fine « wier had its effect on
him, and he enjoyed an hour's
tion with he when Nan was not at
hand—thorou She was one of those

people who have that rare eharm,

o0

vdeli

cate and melodious vo with v
ful command of language, a
withal pereeptive, 1

deep fecling, she w

] nion 4

| IRY
I A rractice wounld
it was, his rivals «uf
reither ot of the foni

ndship orthe mer
of her disposition, Nan chose to
Harry as her cavalier more :nu‘
frequently.

Philip Norton was plunged in despair
by this state of things; he could not in
honor or decency come forward as
rival to his best friend in that friend's
lioude ; his affection for Harry, his sense

npr
mrade
more

of the proprietics, all forbade his ex- |

| pressing in any way his passion for this

She was evi- |

}

|

| ing Harry. |
south door, tired with a long day'sfarive |
| to Bashbish and back, and the two little

enchantress, He kept away from her
charmed circle as l’ur s possibie; he
talked much to Mrs. Annie Boyd, be-
cause she was ] 1's consin, It is well
to be near the rose if you are not a rose
yourself, for there is at least the neigh-
wrhood of its bloom and perfume to
attract adorers.  Still, he plunged daily
further and farther into this gulf of
bitter-sweet passion, till one moonlight
night his n'~ was set at rest concern-
‘I'hey =at on the steps of the

girls were hanging about them, anxious
to hear some report of the day's enj
ment, for to them a pienic of grown
people was  an  unattained  paradise,
There had been much whispering be-
tween Ruth and Rachel for a few mo-
ments; bhut at last Ruth took courage,
and looking up shyly at her hrother's
face, spoke out: --|ﬁ"1, dear, are you
going to be married 7"

“ 1 hope so, ma'am, at some period of
my exi ce,” hennswered, gravely,

*Oh, I don't mean that! Are you

ing to, pretty soong"

“Not this week, Miss Inquisitor.”

“Hal, gou'r¢ an awfil teasothere!"
burst in el out of lence,

“ My dear girls, in _the words of the
Jamented Artemus, * Why is this thus?’
What has got into your small hrd- in
that vicant place pature intended for

braing

“Why, Jack said Tom Green told him
you were certain sure (-hm to be mar-
ried right away to Mrs, Nan Boyd.”

al

“Not much!" gjaculated Harry.
“Oh, Hal, that's slang!”

“Well, what if it is¥ Slang is the
language of the coming man; slang is
universal word-painting; slang—but 1
wander from the subject.  Listen, listen,
ladies gay, and 1 will point & moral and
adorn a tale for your infant minds. I
fell in love over head and ears and the
top of my tallest hair with Nan Boyd
when T wastwelve years old and she was
ten. 1 spent my little all in candy and
peanuts tor her sweet sake; 1 wrote her
n valentine, and mude her a string of
| bird's three feet long—a rosary o
|‘l"‘l”'i" to the gentle birds I robbe «l; I
paid for a tin-type of her sweet face with
my last copper and a jackknife that 1
loved like a brother: but she refused me
after all, though 1 implored her to elope
with me in the milk wagon. Lo, ns the
Yorkshire man said, only t'other end
first, *She wouldn't have he, d'ye see?
for'why now, he won't have she!” The
moral of all which is, Rachel, don’t snub
Tom Green too much now, lest heshould
turn and rend you by-and-hy."”

“1 hate Tom Green,” retorted Rachel

Harry langhed,  Buat Philip Norton
could not speak ; he fairly trembled withe
a relief of mind almost painful in its
intensity.  Harry did not notice his si-
lence, and Ruth went on

s
oge

“But I should think you would want
to marry he Harry She is awful
pretty.

“Oh, Toot! ‘awful pretty!” and you

k to me about slang My dear, your

tal

house will become gmentary in

ut five minutes if you

“Don’t you like her, asked
tachel, always direct

“Yes, miss, 1 like her, but T don’t
wan't to marry her.”

“DPon't ]"(‘l‘t‘ CVer marry people when

don't wan't to vid Ruth

rhaps they do, ma'am, but T don't

consider that T am people By Jove! I'd

rather spin ropes out of sea-sand than

tic myself up that wa Ask the minis

ter here if he do ree with me,”
Philip roused himself from his dyeam

wpeal, but the question had g e

f

rather do anything Miss

| “But what ir you'a got married by
mistake, just as those people did in the
newspapers, for fun—but really they
were. married—what would you do?"
ked Rae i stently
ke st of it nically
answ ered Pl
l is uch a mistak
\ Are ) wree courts, my
friend and pitehor?”
Philip's face darkened.  *“ Not fi
I 1 had married Heeate * by mist
Rachio] say I would 1t and m
best of hwer Anything rather tl
that unchristian and ur y
both
y 1 for I n! You ha t
fi n your old trick of ne ng t}
1. Make the best of it, was t)
tl of tl istit hed geotleman's
TR o Ril hat
rious day when | i
or of n sl pekin | I
tal ian O'Lynn, or tl w \
Was o he pu | that o the
‘ T ¥ t the hor
whil It worth nt unr
Wi
H t Ve sw '
' furthe fH
u \  hoy with o ‘
up to them. It w for I'h O f
Wi ned friends and ’
intl vas dy ‘,
i he 1 t Mr. N 3]
wis no delay possd nd he more
ing. very early. Ph woent wir
wch adieus as | | for Ha to d

nnd earrving with hin

liver o trium
i that neither b honest
nes i his lips now : he | tell Nan
Bovd the love that pos
sumed 1 and surely s \
passion 1 ompel return
But he found his friend in
agonis lin th
o { “ure
leatl
faani
STVice than
prssed away befors d
m tant ietter, am t
gone his courage fa n racked
and tortured him, | conld not eat or
sleep, and on the fourth day he sat )
fore the beginning of his rmon
unable to get further than the first
tenee, waiting foverishly for the
to hring him lifs d
SAZe was  mwerciiul i a
dhit, was neve
nt. yetwith a
it ised o the L
f o o 34 to tl
e | sermion, and mad tion
t! h when J THL
urse wanseat bogth finished and d
l. Forafew w i {
) W LA ] n 1 “‘l )
requ . nothing was aid of
nuag she wished, sl d
know ttle 1 ¢ the man to
her future life must be bound. Philip
hadd heard that Will Bovd had not been
altogether devoted to his wifé, and ap
;rrw'nh d at once the sense and Wy
Lof her resorved expression of foe in
the matter,  In September he received a
brief note, following a long letter, to say
that she and her consin had both been
called to California to a sister-in-law's

htrried wedding. Dr. Clarke was to go
with them as escort and groomsman to
his old friend Dr. Eldridge, and Nan
wished Mr. Norton to know that they
were going—would be gone when the
note reached him-—=in order to account
for his own letters being unanswered
for their brief stay in San Francisco
would not |u-r|||il!|n- mails to be use-
ful to themt. Tt seemed as if fate sported
with poor Philip, for not two days
l»r\wrd before Lie, too, received a summons
to travel directly the other way ; his only
relative, an aunt in Europe, was scized
with severe illness, and telegraplied for
him nt once. e sailed by the next
steamer, and found Mrs. Warne at the
| point of death ; but the pleasure of seeing
| her nephew seemed to rouse her and
| waken her vitality ; she grew a little bet-
ter week after week, but was sent south-
{ward as she recovered, and at last to
| Egypt. It was May before. Mr. Norton
brought her back to New York: but by
this time it had been agreed in the few
letters that had been received by him in
his constant transit. from one place to
{ another, that without any formal an-
| nouncement of «'nﬂn‘zv'mvm. Nan should

Wi

reviously telegraphed

be ready to marry
turn, So havin, |;
her, he arrived in Cedar the last of May,
| Iate in the afternoon, and instead of go-
'lng to Mr. Clarke's, went to the little
| hotel, and ns soon ns might be betook
| himself tor Mrs, Boyd's house,
| He stood a moment after being shown
into the parior, his heart wildly throh-
bing with hope and agitation, when the
door opened and in walked Mrs. Anne
| Hn}-.l. She glided up to him with a
I %0 full of blushing emotion, he thought

n at once on his re- |

she came to congratulate him, and with
the abounding affection engaged people
have for all their relatives in prospect,
he stooped and kissed her fresh, sweet
lips.
l“lluw did you know where to find
me?” she said, blushing. *“1 forgot to
tell you in my letter that T had heen liv-
ing here the past year. When Nun was
married she left me in charge.”
“ Married ' =Nan!" echoed the gentle.
{ man, nghast.
| *Oh, you must have missed the letter
{1 sent to Nice telling you all about it
| She married an Englisman, living now
| in Boston, and they went abroad to sec
his friends.”
The truth flashed on him Jike a stroke
Lof lightning: it was Anne with whom
he had corresponded 3 Anne to whom he
was engnged ; Anne he was expected to
marry Nan was | to him forever
He turned very and whed his
hand toward the table for support. Anne
[ thought he was faint; with tender sy
she pushed s chair toward him, gently
put him into it, and Hmux‘v d o few drops
logne from a flask on the tabl
the fresh, deliente perfume

hend ;

of co on

his

made him shudder for years afterward
He saw in one glance the position before
him: one life must be ruined, hiz or
hers. The moment that passed over him,
ns he leaned back, sick and faint, con
scious that Annic’s eyes were fixed on
him anxiously, was long as some p ‘

lifetimes,  ‘Thanks to a constant habit of
self-control, the dizzy whirl of emotion
was conquered quickly o the color 1

. 3 .
turned to his face: he to himself

that the life already wa could find
no help in destroying other Anni
wasinnocent of any intent to harm him
she was a woman, too; both axa man

was his duty

and a Christinn minister it S
He looked

1o protect nd honor Ler

guickly smiled,
“Excuse me, dear,” Lie sald, hi
“T was very tired
He told the truth and no more. Had hie
been capable of deceit, Ann honest na
ture would have detected it but of an
untruth he was incapable; and now, o
he sat beside her, and his mind returne
to its own balance, he involuntarily Ix
gan to weigh the possible aime vions
of his dreadful mistake He could not
marry Nan now ; she was hopelessly
yond his resch.  One factor of the prob
e was forever set aside, and that the
grentest Fhen he recalled letters
that he had received fron nne, what
fine and lovely traits of charmcter they
disclosed. Here his head began to whirl
again; for it seemed impossible to sepa
rate the vision of Nan he had built up on
that very foundation from the reality
which | nged to Am Nan w i
have thought his love-n T id i
d: but Anne w hy and reticent
1 f. Shecould f f d V
but she could not | o tiv and
he d Lol n in . It
v n 1 vith ) natt
thint, after a long, 1 vening of «
™ ) ] f hioam
) n '
n v f «
s e r tl ur He
w how it w d have ) for
| on ut Anr neve wit. S)
t ed hin I t n wfter hie
1 ' hia Lijid
nd dJdreas . ! h ] IA‘I
| But wha nig \ him
N fled fa I r
v il » pres o
| 8] “ ." T : ] 1 1
on k on him n
It woanight never to be f
the morming he went Mr. Clard )
told them of h ngagement, and asked
them to tl t wedding next da
Fhey werr "y ., and T 1
wted him with such warmth and sine §
ty, lavished such anad
Anne, that he et aln gu
cepting th leasant
how little they hits
w soon as they wore o
nlas
1 trut
have ily sm
uly myself; but she h ke a
in the past 1
stand it. Somechow or« itinto
my head vou were s s, 1
even went o far a< to fiv] sorry fin "
when she married Dalrymple—what a
waste of the raw material '—and all the
time you were cuttir out with Anne

Yon had not heard of that marriage till

Anne told vou It w a nine days
wonder her h fat, fifty, and rich as
Croesus: that was his charm. Dueats
mark: she inherite old Madan Hart
w well as her name, only th
m , and Anne to
|
ox n PLilip that b
] ! d ‘

. N \ A Hart Bovd, and )
had thought th 1 peed to
A Fr 1l rat those ttor
hind ne wrong, and in his own di
of nicknames e hiad never uwsed b
but vled her Ann way v tender
softeming of the monosvilahle that seemed
to express more than the cold stiff name

day after, the wedding was cele

d. Very quietly and simply Philip
on afid Anne Boyd were made one
He conld not help owning that the soft
folds of dark rich silk, illuminated with
fresh white roses on her hreast and in
her hair, the warm color on lip and
cheek, the =oft hazel oves, dark and clear
as the brown water of a forest hrook, and
the expression of deep emotion on her
face, made her a very atteactive bride;
but even a* the altar a glimpse of blue,
bewildering eyes, floating gold-lit hair,
incflable witchery and sweetness, seemed
to dazzle his eyes and constriet his heart,
I‘.u( he repelled the dream sternly, and it
fled
Had Anne been more selfish and Philip
less strong and sensible, here now was
place and room for a real domestic
tragedy, of all tragedies modt vital and
least dramatic: but each bogan the new
life in devotion to the other, one from
| love, one from duty. But if it was
Anne who kissed and Philip who ben
the cheek, was she less happy? The
giver is more blessed in all things: and
(in_time Philip learned to love Anne as
fully as her Yn'url could ask. He was
| mightily nssisted, no doubt, by the
career of Mrs, Daleymple, who soon re-
turned to America, and asserted horsolf,
in the right of beauty and money both, as
o queen of society.  She did not
to care for the stout, stupid, }bﬂllqu(‘
man of business who supplied her purse,
but ran a wild course of l’c,-lly and fashion
year after year, ns only a loveless and
| ehildless woman can. afle
his marviage Philip met her, faded
rouged, overdrossed ; her Inufh fulse an
hollow, her smile forced, the childish
ringlets waving in soft mockery about
the worn face, and oven her smile me-
| chamienl. THis Yieart reve with a
{glad Jeap to the wife he had left at
| home, a ealm, sweet-faced, clous wo-
"man, with lovely ehildren rﬂ;';lng ahout

!

retend |

il

her, the color of health and happiness
richly glowing on her cheek, and the
love mud admiration of all who knew
{ her making a halo about her noble ehar-
i"‘".“'." He owned to that remorseless in-

nisitor, his own heart, that be had in-
deed mude the best of itin u fuller <cnse
‘Nmn the poor allownnce of the proverh,
that Anne was as far beyond Nan as the
star beyond the clod, and that the true
failure of his life would have been the
result of the success he had longed for
and missed, Yet all his life he hated
the smell of German cologne Harper's

Daar,
e ———

V Telegraph Operator,

wph operator
I ’li‘ 'l

have to un
orders on the
| 1 freshmen as
hazing. 'The Operator thus describes it
I'he new man walks into an office full of

stran g s—not a fricndly hand to
hake ith nothing to recommend him
but his ability as an operator and hi

in‘lr}n- It confidence in that ability for his
anily encouragenient e

_ appromclies
the manager's desk, and after five or ten

minute the manng conds 1o
wmee upward, and, in & tone fall of

thunder, bluntly inquires: ** Well, sir,
what is it The ** freshma tates his

business, and the manage proposes to

4 him a tria According *n 15 s

d to an instruament and told that he
receive nospecial.” His feelings
at this juncture are about the same ns

thiowse osed to be experienced hiv a
man who ) hanged. N
vously g he begins to

The trickles down
his hand, which makes that member ad-
here to the blank : his pen sticks fust, the
inl the thickest ever encountered, and
there is nothing left for him but to breal

Casting n guilty ce about him to see
if any on 0 v reaches for the
k and « i d

N o

L hie « ch "

’ s Py

charm w b

Chir ] yph

This torture uenally o
1 r, when the welee ‘nom (no

fa soothingly ear
e th ks

P hiu vind vf-a

nances.  In a moment ns 1«
vwin upon the freshman Jie the

t of n A wmee in th

tiom discloses the fact that e
render in the oflice had | trans
ng to him f 1! ofa
da 1 r for th of the
} If hie neceg A
nitinted o

he is still a *
——————

Romautic Mecting of Father and Son.
Wha s that the days of romar
fnSe h n who has retur

! s ! W1 ' ‘

I v Or

hire + You nan y do ywarl

I } hied {

mght nd 1 .
that in a nawny fashion, and in op
‘ Wi f tl .
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How to Clean Carpets,
carpet to he tal and
e the job had better be ir stodd
to some man who makes it Lis husines
If this eannot be done, lay it on the
grass or hang it on a clothesline and
beat it on the wrong side with canes,
taking cane that the canes have no
sharp ‘miuln then spread the carpet
out and sweep well on the right side

There is more art in sweeping a carpet
An

than novice is apt to suppose
old broom should never be u
i a new one should be kept especinlly
the carpets. With Brussels and velvet
carpeting there are two ways to the
pile—just as in velvet—and they should
always be swept with the pile. If a
carpet is swept against the grain, it soon
looks rough and seratched up.  After
being swept and laid down on the floor,
the earpet should be wiped. Have two
pails, one of clean soapsuds, the other
with Jukewarm
leloth and two coarse, clean towels.
| Take the carpet by breadths, wring the
flannel out of the lukewarm Water and
{hold it so that you ean turn and use it
| up and down three or four times on
the same place. Rub both with and
| ngninst the graln as hard as if you
| were serubbing the floor, then throw
| the flanne] into your soapsuds and rub
the carpet dry with one of your dry
towels.  If you leave the carpet wet,
[the dust will stick to_it and it will
| smell sour and musty. Wash your flan-
nel elean in the soapsuds, wring it out
of the warm water and proceod as be-
| fore, If the carpet is very dirty or has
{mueli green in it, use fresh oxanll in
the Inkewarin water, in the proportion
of a quart of gall to three quarts of
water, and rub the enrpot dry, as already
direoted. This rubbing a carpet raises
the pile and freshiens the colors, — Ml
wlclphia Times,

| ———
1f you find a burglar on your pre
nnd:-yrnlho sof, dnn‘! mmh‘w him.
already under a rest

"ot

water, a clean flannel |

A Milllner-tienator,

| T made a surprising discovery the
|‘ other day.”
[

This was the remark made by a busi-
nessoan, anew arrival in the commun-
ity, to a reporwer for the Tribune. Lipe
for anything caleulated o distorh the
stifling serenit locul nffnirs, the intel-
ligent news collector was move d to ask,
“How

“Take a seat and T will tell you,” and
thereupon the merchant who, by the way,
is n New Yorker, proc eceded as follow s

“T ran away from home when 1 was

| fifteen yearsold, Thought I was restrain-
edat home and needed morescope. 1 was

living near Hornellsville, N and on

my first launch for freedom reached

Adrian, Mich., a then quite remote city,

This was in 1851, 1 believe. 1 roamed

nround the town for two or three days
before T found anvthing to do Final
one afternoon, without the least idea that
anything would come of it, 1 dropped
into a Ii of ludies’

a lit tore—a sort ir-
nishing store ; that is, the stock consisted
of collar nd cuffs and lace and ne

and thread and yarn and all suc

truck. The st wan )

hardly eight f ide by pe

feet d I walked in and acco
small, thin, white-haired and fair-com
plexioned young man, with an icn-
tion fer employme I must )it that
the proprictor—for the 3 ?
the proprictor—did not

much whether T went to work for him
or not but n |

porte fa
y that *
come arn was continued
“ My or di n do a very
hea I nd 1o care

all affair,

“1 1 ead »
men of the «

aid i

{ vl me

neariy all day when

ki
eth with
greatl dead
complaine
I had o ‘ 1
young I was
nreva Y -
gave my 11 r “
thought till wit «
he other « I was
glancing « 4 f
the Tribin 2 among the | k i-
Ve “em tios the na f
J e B ( It jingled familarly
1 had 1 seen or ) 1
| uld not help its
runnir it my b All at once
1 1 J Chafl was
he y t @ w I worked
f A n. Mich., so Jong ag I
1 T \‘l‘ ]
dent and S
and 1 B
then myown (I h
I happened into the
ina t this sty
A1 1s Inguir
fie nnected with tl
Bank Mar Ie is, sir,
A. I.—When did he come to Colorado,
and where from
B. M.—He came here in 1857, 1 think,
and lived proviously at or near Adrian,
Mich
AL LT« f fair complexion—very
fair—and is Le troubled with Kidney
1
. M.—Mle has an exceedingly fair
complexion an 1 believe, is troubled
mewhat with chironic disorder of the
Kidney
*‘This was all that T want 1 was
1 1 am thal my quondam eme-
plover of long ago was identieally the
samne person who is the richest man and
the keenest politician in Colorado. Now,
i« not that a rather funny thing, any
how
Ihe reporter, somewhat weary,
tted that it was.—Denver ((ol.)
————
The Musie of the Nightingale.
'L t A r the
' 4l nerally
an D hor 1A | heen
\ ! y & e
{ e been th nirers
Becl man rha ) .
pet 1 A song | ) v
d { v
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gai corico o pi

Of which all we have to say is that we
hope that the song of the bird was more
melodions  than the translation looks
tobe. In the year 1740, the Prussian
authorities being in want of money, or-
dered the trees around Cologne to be eut
down and sold. The entire city of Ag-
rippina was alive with terror at the
movement: the whole wood was filled
with nightingales, and the few burghers
living near them, though extremely poor
themselves, actually bought the trees
standing, and thus preserved the woods
for the nightingnles, and the nightingale
music for the inhabitants of Cologne,—
American Monthly.

| Dr. Rabelais® Free Journey.
| The learned and famous Frenchman,
Dr. Rabelais, once found himself in Mar
| seilles without money. He wished to
| travel to Paris, but could not contrive a
way to do so. At last, however, he hit
| upon a plan,
He startcsd one first of April --nrr*‘in
! with him some full phials labeled * Poi-
| son for the King nml the Royal Family.”
| At the city gates, according to the cus-
[tom in those days, the traveler was
searched, and these suspicious-looking
bottles were found, as he *nlmdml. The
| officials were horrified, and they prompt-
Iy arrested him and hurried him off as
a state prisoner to Paris, there to be tried

for treason
Not long after his arrival Rabelais and
| his h)l‘t‘l‘l: were mbow" the judgmli
Then .doosnr. who was very we
known a8 a.wit, made a little f-x’,hm-
tion, dm':lniwth?dm- -~ - ined
t ‘k<dust, was at once
m‘:ﬁww t\(u‘ the accusers, the
lookers-on, and al krl- vonvulsed with
laughter at the oke.—St. Nicholas
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