The Comet,
Meorey lovo us !
Far above us !

s the comet slashin' round ;
Fifty million
Million billion

Billion miles above the ground

With a tail,
Like a whale,
See it seoot and whiz and rear;
With its flipper
In the Dipper,
How it roiles the Major Boar

Now it's tryin’
For O'Ryan
I wap that killed the bull
And the moon,
Pretty soon,

Gives the comet’s tail a pull

Everywhere,

and there,

Assisting Alice into the boat, Tressil
pushed out so as to clear the shore.
The little skiff rocked lightly on the
slow, outgoing tide, and the oars
splashed with a musical rythm very
pleasant to hear A silence fell over
the two. It was broken by the voice of
Tressil :

“ Alice, I have something important
to say to you to-night."”

“What is it about?" she questioned,
wonderingly.

““ About—Nell"”
hesitatingly, as if he was nerving him-
self for an effort.

“About Nell?” she repeated, in sur
prise.

The words were said

“Yeos ; where is she going to live after

we are married ?”
*“Gioing to live ?
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A STORY O \

She came flying down the path, her |
long, straight black hair streaming be |
hind her, her great eyes sparkling, the

dark, thin, irregular features fairly alive |
|

with vivacity, She looked to the very l
life like the wild little creature that
she was; but into the face of the bean
tiful, fair-haired girl whom Nell Havi
land was coming to meet there flashed
g s lo of love that a stranger |,
w( nown that the girlish sister
wa r to the heart of Alice )
Hav 1 |
T ) W phans, supported i»_vi
the 2 f Alice, the o!dest, “hnl
was well | in town as a very skill- |
ful teacher Founger was |
of an ent It t nature from the 1
quiet, steady, lovable Alice. The towns

folk said that her baptismal name rvff
Eleanor was altogether too grand and |
stately for such a hoidenish creature, !
and so it had become shortened to the
monosyllable * Nell.”

“Alice,” said Nell,
guess what T have done 7

“Something impossible for any one
else to do, I presume,” said the sister,
smiling into the eager eyes,

“I climbed into the old oak and tied
my handkerchief to the top,” said the
girl, pointing trinmphantly to the flut-
tering white morsel.

“Did" you? asked Alice, absent-
mindedly. |

“Oh, dear!” said Nell, pettishly,
“you don't hear a word I say. Yon
are thinking of Goddard Tressil. I |
wish yon were not engaged to him,
Alice, for yon don't seem to care a bit |
for me

‘“you cannot

me nowadays.” l
the love in the tones re-

girl, “I shall always love |

Nellie,”
buked the
and care for you, darling sister, come
wha! may ;" und pntting her arm caress |
ingly aronnd Nell's waist the |
wen!t

sisters

nto the house.

The humble snpper was over. Alice
was sitting at the little piuno, weaving
& sweol harmony from the ivory keys, ‘
when she heard a step on the walk |
which summoned her to the door.

““Alice!” and her hand lay in the
hand of her betrothed, Goddard Tressil.

The tall, bandsome young fellow that
stood bLefore her was the heir of the
“Clifls,” the great mansion,
whicih lay its extensive farms
best place in the country.”

“It is too fine a night to remain in-
doors, Alice. What do you say to a
moonlight row 7

“ It would give me much pleasure,”
she said ; and, running upstairs for a
shaw!, she pansed a moment, and opened
the door of Nell's chamber, Thesound
of hor low regular breathing satisfied

* her, and she ran downstairs to rejoin
her lover. hey walked slowly down
the path, drinking in the intense loveli-
ness of the night,

The moon was at its full. Great
golden stars seemed melting into blue
ether, and white weird drifts, like phan-
tom flects, floated across the sky.

Tho calm ocean ended their walk.
Each of its waves seemed tipped with »
diamoud crest, and the reflexes trem-
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of fire;

nge fo
trol o
and burned like her heart
high, but the
hand was icy cold that she placed « vek
her month for fear that a ery might
escape her lips that wonld awaken Nell
Jut despite all her precantions there
came a sound of bare feet on the floor,
and a little white elt down
beside h

beat in WAVes,

ko
Kn

robed form
er, and the dark face with its
weird eyes peeped into hers.

‘“What's the matter, Alice "

“Why, Nell, I thought

}'lr'l weoere
asleep. Come, ar, go back to bed
you will eatch cold up here,”

“I don't want to go. What is the

trouble, Alice ?" persisted the girl.
And Alice told her all. Nell kissed
her sister passionately, then, clinching
her little brown fists, she said, fiercely
“I hate those prond women !
Goddard Tressil!  And I will pay 'em
back for what they have said, for every
word ! "
““ Hush

tears hastily.

dear ! and Alice dried her
‘Nell, I

promise me something. Will yon, dar-

ling 2"
“*Anything !"” said Nel! impetuously.

“I want yon to promise ... that if it
ever lies in your power to do r.e afavor
for any one of the Tressil family I may
depend upon your performance of that
favor 7

“Oh, Alice, anything, anything but
that.”

“Promise me, Nellie ?" a ring of de-
cision in her voice.

There was a silence for a few mo-
ments, Then in subdued tones, came
the words :

“ 1 promise.”

- » . -

The September sun, with its ripening
tints of amber, lay warm and golden on
the garden walk and the terrace of the
cliffs. The waves of the ocean crept
shoreward, drifting into fantastio shapes,
and then breaking, scattered the pearly
spray far up on the land.

““ Mother,” and Isabel Tressil stopped
before the open' door of the pleasant
sitting-room. “I lost my bracelet down
in the cove this afternoon, and I did
not notice that it had slipped off until I
got home. I must go and recover it be-
fore the tide comes in.”

“ Cannot Goddard go for you ?" said
her mother.

“I don't know where he is."”

“Very well, be careful about the
tide,” said the mother, anxiously.

« T will be careful,” sa.d Isabel, con-
fidently. ** Adieu, Ma Mers, "

She went down to the foon of the
cliffs, which gave her home ity wnme,
by a broad, gently-sloping path, Thon
her path lay along the sands to the
cove. The long parallel walls of rock
made off from the shore, and during
high tide the little cove thus formed
was a mass of tossing foam, but now it
wias a long, narrow stretch of sand.
Isabel Tressil at length reached the
cove, and began to search anxiously for
the missing bracelet.
from Goddard, and she valued it very
highly. She was about giving it up
for lost, when suddenly
sight of it, almost hidden by a mass of

It was a present

she

canght

Why, with me, of |
| and turned to go, saying to herself

sea-weed.
Isabel canght the bracelet up hastily

|

| must hurry or be caught by the tide,”

|

course,” said Alice, wondering what
would come next

“ It cannot be, Alice. She must be |
sent to a boarding-school or some-
where.”

“ Why, Goddard, what put that int
your mind 7" exclaimed Alice; ‘‘she
would not stay at a boarding-school one
moment. It wonld kill hier to separate
us, for I am all she has in the world,
and I promised mother, when she was
dying, that I wounld never leave or for
sake the child-sister ted to
care,”

“Bat, Alice, mother and Isabel said

“CGoddard, please tell me precisely
what your mother and sister have said
8o that I may know just how the mat

At the thought her

eyes tarned to
| ward the termination of the point
{ around which she must go. Her heart
| almost froze with horror at the sight
that ! gaz The waves earled
at th the point, soft as “ carded
wool."”
.

“Help!
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reached the
stood wate
slowly «
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| re husl and her ¢ {
weight eansed Nell to fall downward
A\ lislodged ick Nell's foot, and
to her d he found herself unal
tr ‘ She braced rself against
wall and red re eful Neil t ale
the « S tried ud The m
1 1scles refused to perform the
awk Ihen with cold,
rawling wa arour them, they
screamed inison. No answer, \.?
last, with a moan of utter despair, Isabel
| gave it up
“Nell, it i t
drown. Bat I e! Oh,
God, have merc; and in an abandon
ment of agony she buried her fa (

I hate |

want yon to|

Nell's kh*-‘xlll“ r

The words of the grand old hyn n she
had often heard Alice & into
Nell's mind. She put her arm around
the trembling form of the terror-stricken

g came

woman, and then the strong yonung voice
rang out cle as a bugle
call, flinging a grand defiance into the
very face of death.

ar and sweot

Lot me to T

The cold spray struck the brave
young singer harshly in the face, as if
to stop her utterance, but the next se

ond the words,

Y

Whil
Whil

floated over the water, Strength came
back to Isabel ; her voice joined Nell's,
and steadfastly they awaited the sec
ingly inevitable,

m

“Goddard !"  The anxious face of his
mother startled him as he entered the
hall. ““Do go and look for Isabel. She
went down to the cove and has not
turned.”

. . - .

re

He waited to hear no more, but in a |
moment was running in the direction of
the cove. Hark! Above the roar of |
the surge, stoady and clear, sounded ;
the death-song,

Oh, receive my soul at last,

He reached the cove and commenced
descending the path at a breakneck
speed, as his horrified gaze discerned
two women at the foot. They both
looked up as he called, *“ Hold on for a
moment !"

The possibility of being saved took
away Isabel Tressil's strength, and her
horror-stricken brother saw her fall for-
ward into the embrace of the foam-
crested wavo that had just swept up.
But no. The pale face of Nell Havi-
land gleamed from the water, and the
almost exhansted face said :

“Take her, quiok !"

Tressil snatched the senseless form of
his sister and groaned,

“Oh, God! must I leave you to be

Alice that I kept my promise.”

And Nell turned her cyes away to
wateh with a curions sort of expectancy
the gigantic billow slowly crawling
toward her. It swept over her, and
than she felt herself lifted up and borne
off: bny to her benumbed sense of Liear-
ing it secmed as if an agonized voice
called Neh, my darling!” and then
darkness—nothingmess.

Was it Providence that called Alice
Haviland to the cliffy at that moment?
i For she bent over them just a Goddard
Tressil began his ascent. What
? that object buried almost in the water
Only
an angel could have stewdied the feet
| of the light figure that swang itself
| reckle sly by Goddard Tressil and his
She reached the end of the
| path just as the away the
form of her sister, and a great cry broke

'

was

below him ? She recognized it,

burden.

wave bore

from her lips:
“Nell, my darling "

The covetous waves dashed the help
less body at her feet, and then strove to
bear away two  vieti But t ft
arms of Alice Haviland 1 to

endowed with t ngth of n,
Nell 1 r 7 i f

it the billow 1t hrank

Goddard d

ftl

wly Alics
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MORAL AND RELIGIOUS.

Home Friendships,

If we enltivate home friendships with
the same assidnity that we give to those
outside, they will yield us even richer
and fairer returns, There is no friend-
ship so pure and beantiful in its nat ure,
80 rich and full in its power of blessing,
or so singularly rare in its ocenrrence,
a4 that between parents and their grown-
up sons and daughters, Where the
parental and filial instinets are supple-
mented by that hlgher and more spirit-
ual affection that binds together minds
in intellectual communion and souls in
heartfelt sympathy, few deeper or more
delightful friendships can be imagined,
The guardian and dependent gradually
lose themeelves in the dear companion
and true friend of later life
wiser

and yon‘h
and

this lovi

becomes and age brighter,

both nobler and happier in
and abiding

union
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John M. Berrien, of Geor
three different o
and

wwions
1852,  This is the only case in the
history of the 8 When he ten
dered his the nd
the pted it, but he was
immediately re-elected by a nearly un-
He man of the
very highest order of ability, his public
and private morals reproach.
The following-named Senators, the most

1esigr
legislature

nex time

animons vole WAS A

above

| of them distingunished in the annals of

fame, each resigned their seats on two
“Daniel Webster,

Simon

different occasions

Hannibal Hamlin, Cameronp,

| John M. Clayton, John Forsythe, Jef-

{ ferson Davis, George W. Campbell,
Aundrew Jackson and ohn J. Critten-
den.

When General Cass was nominated

for President, in 1848, he resigned his
seat in the National Senate, deeming it
a proper and dignified conrse. This
act elicited much comment from the
press of that day, and the whig papers
especially predicted his defeat for the
presidency, and as a candidate for re-
election to the Senate; but when the
legislature of Michigan assembled in
January following, he was re-elected to
complete his original term, it being
nearly as long in dnration as that of
Mr. Conkling when he recently sur-
rendered his senatorial trust to the ap-
pointing power.

Brick making along the Hudecn is o
most important industry. One yard
last year made 18,000,000 bricks. In this
yard 120 men are empioyed and & large
number of horses, The total produe-
tion of eight brick yards is 2,000,000

drowned, Nell ?

bricks per week.
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1529, 1845, | raised for all purposes in 1880 was
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Why She Stole,

Instead of the silk dress with a shirred
front and bead embroidery which Eva
Hirsch, alias Eva Jacobs, alias Clam
Morris, the pretty young woman, wore
thieving in New York and
Brooklyn, she wore in Raymond street

when sneak

jail a calico wrapper which the matron
had furnished her, but she had it fastened
at the neck with a gold fan and tied at
the waist with a velvet band. She said
to a reporter that she was ready to plead
guilty to two of the robberies, but she
denied that she had stolen 83,000 worth of
property,and said that the amount would
probably not exceed 2300 worth, I was
at different times in the public schools,”
she said. “My mother died when I was
young, bmt T kept house for my father
until three years ago. I found it dull,
though, to be at home so much, and I
ran away and got employment in a lace
factory. I was led away by bad asso-
ciates. I needed to dress well to keep
the friends I had made, and I took up
that plan to get dresses, becanse I could
not earn money enough at my employ-
ment. I wished the floor wonld open
and swallow me when I was in court,
because I saw there in one corner of the
room my old employer. Inever expected,
when I worked for him, to be in this
place.”

In Germany sugar is made from old
rags. Here is a scheme for the util-
ization of our tramps which should not
be allowed to piss unheeded.
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The Metallic Fly of India,

One of India's pests is the metallic
blue-fly. You sink the legs of your
farniture into metallic sockets filled with
salt and water, and pack your clothing
in tight tin boxes, to prevent the incnr-
sions of white ants; but yon have no
remedy’ against the metallic blne-fly,
which fills every crevice, every keyhole
and every key itself with clay. The fly
is an artistic as well as an industrions
worker, and he works always with an
object. He first selects a hole, a key-
hole, or an empty space in any metallic
substance is preferred, but, in the ab-
sence of any euch material, the holes in
the bottom of a cane-seat chair, or any
perforated wood, will answer the par-
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Making Things Over,
aid Mr. Jor

Iavys
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That was warm day in
May Mr. J s went ng 191.‘,11:},
e closets looking r somet g he
ld 1andt g thi
ally inside ont
“ Maria!” reamed, ‘“ where's my
-v).‘» .‘:; aCa ": 1ster 2
“Made it over for Jol ny."”
Aliem! Well, 's the brown
linen one I bought last summer ¥
“Clc mumbled Mrs Jones,

who seemed to have a difficulty in her
speech at that moment. * Just made it
into a nice one.”

“Where are my lavender pants?”
velled Jones.

“ Cut them over for Willie."

‘““ Heavens !" groaned her husband ;
then in a voice of thunder *“ Where
have my blue suspenders got to

‘““Hung the baby-jumper withthem.”

“Maria I" asked the astonished man
in a subdued voice, “would yon mind
telling me what you have done with my
silk hat ; you haven't made that over
for the baby, have you ?

“Oh! dear,” answered his wife
cheerfully, *‘I've used that for a hang-
ng basket. It is full of plants and
looks lovely.” Mr. Jones never men-
tions the word economy or suggests
making over—he has had enough of it,

Datroit Post,

no,

A Swarm of Bees in Broadway,

Several hundred persons might have
been seen at Broadway and Park Place,
New York, with their heads inclined as
if making astronomical obsery.itions,
Instead of star-gazing, however, they
were looking at a strange black mass in
the air, which proved to be a swarm of
bees. The keeper of the frnit-stand on
the corner, who had an eye for business,
proceeded to capture the swarm. Turn-
ing an old fruit barrel bottom-side up,
he performed frantic incantations over
it with a green bough. The insects were
soon borne off in trinmph. A reporter
followed the fruit-dealer to the office of
The Dee Keepers' Jownai, where the
rebel colony was safely lodged on the
roof, along with about seventy-five other
communities, After the editor, A. J.
King, had given the fruit man $1 the
reporter asked him why he kept so many
bees “To raise queens,” he said, “some
of which are worth $20 apicoe.® An
incident similar to this happened in the
Strand, London, some weeks ago, —
York Sun.

A more glorious victory canno
gained over anvther man than this,
when the injury began on his part, the




