FLORA'S LESSON.

and declared that it was the very form
to set off the scented folds of an India

lora Fountain was feeding her cago | shawl.

of linnets at the window, where :I;
flourishing vine of dark-green ivy trailed |
its way up the panes, and a rose-tree
was in full It was a pretty

little house of red brick, with

bloom.
brown-
stone facings, such as yon often see in
the quieter and less aspiring streets of |
a great city
of taste, refinement, and some preten-
sion,

a house which bore traces

Flora, at the age of twenty, had been

hoer father's housekeeper for  four

years—and this morning he had given

her a cheque for fifty dollars,
“T'o buy a new dinner-set of china,

Lintend

and their

my dear,” he said, pleasantly.

to invite Gates and Plumer

wives to dinner in a few days, with

young Hayden and the “isses Hazel,
and I shonld like everythi g to be ship-

shape ™

“Yes, papa,” said Flora
But the curl of her lip told
that the families of ’lua | Gates,
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ness flourishing just now

“Pretty fair Fl do you
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so long for a shawl
tike Mrs, Penr
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and all, I I can
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er would b I 1to
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“I can't think,” sighad | ra to her
self, as  she wals e
parting footsteps, “wl ] v hats
Mrs. Penrith Duke so « vifully, T am
sure that to me her friendship is p

fectly invaluabl
And then, having finished t!
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sat down to read t
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and clear, and a letter
Cousin Phebe, up in Ma
know that old Aunt Ruella
ab last,
“And she has left you
antique china, worth nobody knows

how much, and all in perfect order,”

1
wrote Cousin Phebe I have ordered
ofte,

you will probably receive it the

it boxed and sent to you at and
last of

the wes
A sudden inspiration dawned or
Flora Fountain ra

“1 shall not need the 1 dinne
china now,” she thought And I ca
take papa's cheque, and vho knows ¥

perhaps it will help to buy me a rea
camel's-hair shawl! I have forty de

lara of my own, and
Just for a day ortwo-the money that

Itis

bar-

papa gave me for Betty's
the trial, all «
gains are to be had.”
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worth at
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deepening on her cheek, Flora put on

And with quickening pulse and color
her bonnet and mantle and prepared to
gO out,

Never before in all the course of her
lifo had shepleliberately set at defiance
the wishes and commands of her father:
but the influence of Mrs, Penrith Duke,
whom she had met
wateringplace the
stronger than she had an7 idea of,

Mrs. Penrith Duke
thatno lady was a lady without a real
cashmery Mra. Penrith Duke
Lal praised Flora's slim, pretty figure,

at a fashionable

sunmer,  was

had declared

shaw)

She had mentioned, incidentally, that
like

life
She had wondered in

o camel's-hair was diamonds, or

invest
soft

rare oil-paintings —a long
ment.

voiced, pretty way, why every lady did

her

not buy a Valley cashmere !

And Flora, listening, had become in
fected the yearning to
possess one of these

with desire

almost unattain
able luxuries,

No.
little house, in a dirty little row, close
‘to the docks I'lora had
s0 far West before, and the aspect ol

Margin street was a dirty

never been

things did not strike her agreeably.

jackets

Rough-looking men, in tarry

and coarse boots, slouched past; knot

of half-grown young rutlians stared at
her as she went by, and untidy womer
with children  in their arms, disag
peared into dark doorways, like rat
to their holes
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It flashed over her then, all in an
instant Her pocket was picked; and

probably by Captain Leotard Comfort,,
himself.

“Never mind the fare miss, said the
conductor, a stout, fatherly old man,
who doubtless had daughters of his
own., “I'll see that it's all right, and
you can pay me any time you please.”

So Flora got home just in time to
burst out erying on her father's
shoulder, and confess it all to his kindly
ear,

“Oh, papa, pajal!”

sohhed “]

and I never can

‘,I“.
have disobeyed you,
forgive myself "

Mr. Fountain only patted her cheek
and kissed her,

“Don't fret, Flo,” said he, "\\""\“,'
ail got life's lessons to learn, and  ex-
perience is a rigorous teacher,”

The police, sent to break up Captain
Conforto’s denin Margin Street, found |
there ;

spectacles,

nothing and nobody but a mild

old gentleman in reading
the papers, who hadd charge of letting
the premises He had never heard of

Captain Conforto—neither was the fat

woman, who had acted as volunteer

guide to Flora, to'be found up stairs or
down,
L
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this said the
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But
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calls it Swindloe Row

finger on 'em !

SO begran ul
dream  of v Ind
del on of rs)
Dule wei
¢ that
lan t
M 1 t 1 langmid
\ 1 L to the «
Gat t
! Ia { e
' s the |l 1)
Chi

.
¢ ' i
' r ot
i ¢ In ¢
( '
W . '
15
t I |
(
(
P!
Of '
I ( ¢ tTual
}
e
One Step at a Time,
1 tood at t { v S .
Focid ' \ Va toa aht
f 10000 t It looked lik v Ur
a to the tog ut v t
' { “Oh, it t te
o atime | I stomd t
1 u \
ft ' O
I
. i flas) P
t W } I I
i ister 1
. o A t
' ) \
\ \ t
Vg e iy
tavw )
1y 1
th our
viviee which
G )
140 sonter ‘

the greatest
mathematicisn of his day, by master
ing one step at a e

—————

It I mannfact g tablish

: « of the United States now number

oA th a capital of §150.644 870

I'hey give emj ent to 5.5 men

1 85,604 vildren I'he

wera paid ¢ toiler 203.05 a

VOAr r Al 1 t I'he mill
‘ 26,102,220 pounds of

w 222,091,531 are of home produc

tion, and 53,200,698 pounds come from

vad I'he average cost of the wool

is thirty-twocents a pound. The manu-

factories make a profit of thirtysix and

one-half per cent. on the capital ip

vested, clear of all expenses
e

The methods of transporting cattle

across the Atlantic have been so im-

proved that the voyage is accomplished |

by the cattle now in safety. A system
of ventilation adopted
whereby in all sorts of weather, even
with the hatches battened down, the
holds in which the cattle wre can be
kept free from the noxious vapors,
which otherwise produce suffocation.

has been

Boston 8 the largest market for
| boots and shoos in the world,

DEWITT TALMAGES LENGTH OF

LIFE,

Rensons Why [t May be Retter to Die
Y ng thanto Live to be O

“rf

any one dies in youth,” said Dr,
say, ‘What a pity!”" If
in pleasant circumstances he
to go. William
Bryant at cighty-two standing in my

Talmage, “we
be
never

one

wiants Cullen

house and reading “Thadatopsi ' with-

out spectacles, was Just as anxious to

live as when he wrote that immortal
threnody.,  Cato at ninty was afraid he
wouldn't live to learn Greek., Thur-

low Weed at cighty-nine found life as

great a pleasure as when he snuffed
out his first politician, I suppose that
Methusaleh at 9656 was afraid to go out
and get his feet wet lest he
ten his day
g d that f he ere an
1« O T t
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1t .. Dut ‘
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totl ( tre thing All
¢ ¢ agree that the universe
wings ar nd me great  centre,
Goud's rite figure in geometry isthe
ircle Somewhere s the great hub
around  which the wheel of the uni

verse turns, and that is Heaven Our

standpoint world is defective

We are at the end of the telescaopw

We aredown in the cellar of life, and
vet tryving t an the broad heavens
of it rtality, while our departed
') stia frie have gone P stairs
to study it.  The child who died at fiv
ears of s few days ago, at whose
f eral 1 oMiciated, knows more towda
f God tha er or Prineceton or
Edinburgh or e theologians of the
world Yet 1 ¢ rushing around
among the apothecarie ng it
t) medicine xl for neuralgia
and that for rheanmatism, amnd others

ther diseases, lest they should be
Men
not to go around groaning be
We ought
living not according to the old
maxim, which says men should live as
though every day might be their last,
but as though we were to live forever,
But don't let us be nervous lest we
should have to move out of a shanty
into an Alhambra.”

f
for

suddenly ushered into heaven
ought
cause another year is gone,

to be

During the year 1582, 830,000,000
gallons of beea were consunved in Ger-

' many, making the average number of
| gallons drunk by each individual
| ahout twenty.

PEARLS OF THOUGHT.

Moderation in 1« is

virtue, but moderation in principle |

mper always a

i species of vice,

We should not iy jure others in ehar

acter, because it enriches us not, Lhut
makes them poor indeed

Reason like time, will make its own
way, and prejudice will fail in the
combat with intellect,

There is no rule wriable than

more iny

that we are paid for our suspicions by
finding what we su pect,

Nature has given us two ears and
but one tongue, in order that we may
repeat but one-half of } vee hear,

What makes many persons  discone
tented th their own t is the
a rd idea they form the happine
o oth
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te She is fea y altered by
CAare Her personal beauty, once very
marked, is almost gone—only here and
there a trace I'he soft, bright, inno
cent eve remains, but that alone Her
delieate hands, onee soft as velvet, are
hard with 1 the Justrous, dark
browu hair is very gray, and the pink
ind white of her 1 beautiful com
plexion replaced by a dull sallow, but

her life is full of p«

‘the world ez ot give,'”

he v 1 '"E
Certain Kinds of wood, of great dara
ty when used alone have, whe
ined togeth (I L wtive |

fluence uj

Jymwi to wal

1o decay 18 1n

CYPress,

woods, which ceases, however, as soon

A woman at Kingston, New Mexico
gets praise for erecting a log
without help. She cut the logs, hauled
them, made the shingles for the roof
and put the structure together. She |
has a husband, who takes care of the !

children.
e ——————

The daily earnings in the cotton fac-
tories of this country are nearly double
1340. The total
number of spinning spindles is 10,653,

of looms, 225,759,

cabin

what they *were in

The actual con- |
sumption of cotton last year was 1,760, |
000 bales,

Sorrow,

When T was young, I said to sorrow,

“Come and 1 will play with thes !
He is near me now all day
And st night retur o

“ will come ngnin row
] will ecowne nnd wtay wi b ’

Trough the w ! -

,‘l“ wpoft foots }

To shleld » nregarde end
He hiath built er nhed

And all night in rainy weather
I hear hin gentle Lroat an by

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS,
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In a town not many miles from Bos-
ton, a to a neighbor's
house where hs aw the head of the
fan lying upon his back on the
| A his { ta ug over him,
a8 he thought, with a threatening air
He was alx t wit}h W n the
prost . dong in
Stey she ly cha g n it a
pair of pa

the re

A lady stood patiently bhefor

gt « New York
bank the ot but e took any
tice of her till she attracted the at-
1« t! taker by tapping
with } parasol the lass,  “Why
't you pay attention to me¥" she
said petulently. “I'm sorry, ma'am,

but we don't pay anything here, Next

window, please,” was the polite re-

~|m|| W,

A traveler in France, whose con.
science would not allow him to use
strong language, found out that at the
hotel where he was staying the waiters
had been so accustomed to hear Eng-
lishmen do s0 that they set him down
as a milksop and neglected him accord-
ingly. He therefore hit upon this ex.
pedient to seeure a proper amount of
attention: Whenever he gave an order
he rolled out in sonorous tones the
words, “Northumberiand, Camberland,

Durham.” The effect was marvelous,




