~y

attentions between the book she hind in
“one M:WMW #rtle kitten
in ber lap. which playfuily toyed with

1o ekend M threes months, i
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The Sifting of Peter,

[

A POLK-SONG,
o Pebadd, Sonn hnth desiead o hwvo you,
that he woy st von e wheat,"—S1. Loke
xxfl. 31, _
' In St Lnka's Gospel we ars told
How Piter in (e diays of old
Wia witted;
And now, though syes intervons,
Sin fuo e cpvoae, while time and soene
Ao shilltef,

Saten dosives ung grent and smel',

Ax whinal, to wilt as, and we all
Are tempied ;

Not ane, however vich o gred,

1s 1y hils starion or eetnle
Lxempiod,

‘ houso ¥o silcly g waliod
Pt b, B some devics o ks,
Can putoer;
No hentt hnth srmor so complole
But he enn pleroe with arrows ool
Itn centir,

oy all at fast the cook will crow
W Lo Loy the warning voioe, bnt go
Unhesding
il thedor nud more they huve den'ord
The Mun ol Sorrows, erveified
And bleeding.

Ope Tk of Ut pede, snloring s

Will mnke us teal the déep dingmou
O wenhtiessg

W wbidl b witted 11l the strength

O seli=coneeit o ebingod wt length
T wmerkneds, '

Wonnils of the wonl, though henlel,
» il wichs, L
Thefeddontog sonrs vornin, and umke
Cokde anbon
Lot innoeenes relurn: ) more;
Wimoe ot what wo » ere belore
Tl azre sum,.

1O el sason b, e il 1o st nnad hoat,
Formar trw von chienmt 1ok ditont
1 e,
Al oy wu wthl of the divine
Wi bun Vhen, He ul!,(;ilﬂh siping
Novhengs

4, 1 Lovgfeiiow, e Harp r's Mogazine.

The Romarce of a Water-Color.

Pretty Mario Lawrence sat in the ele-
guotly furnishied library, dividing her

the trimming on her dress, when her
fatlier enteved, having returned from his
offive intent on getting the cream of the
day@ndws hefore dinner was served by
o hnsty seanning of the daily papers,

By the w u|y. Marie," he said, rather
absent-mindedly, ns he settled into a
inrge easy chindr, ** there's a little package
on the table in the hall which the ex-
preseman leit st fhe office to-duy ™

“ For me, did you say, pn? Why, I'm
not expecting anythjng by express.’"

The motter was T! ckly settled by
Murie going into the hall and mtminﬁ
with n package about an inch and a ha
thick and perlinps & foot by a loot and a
half square. Therecould be no mistake
about it, tor there were the name and
address as plain as could be. The small
red label showed that it hud come from
New York,

* [ don't see what it is or whom it is
from,” she said, as she laid it down to go
Jin pursuit of something with which to

cut the binding cord and wrapper.
A moment later she held at arms’

ler gth u little landsrape done in water-
volors and enclosed In an artistic gold-
lenf frume.

She was not long in izing the
locality, however, from which it was
sketched, for it was perfectly fami.iar
to hery, being the old mill in the town
wliere she spent o portion of every sum-
mer.  Yes, there was the pond stretch-
ing back till it was lost in the distance;
wnd the little stream as it erossed the
road way under the single-arched stone
bridge reemcd true to nature. Iow

the gketel, which of course menns to
start n correspondence with the fellow
by writing a note of nmr tanee,"” she
continued, showing lLier displeasiire as
much in her expression ns in her speccli.

“To be sure,” Mrs. Lowrence said,
‘it was n peculinr way of seeking an
nnrlunlntanoonhlp which must ol course
follow should the picture be kept,” and
she quickly decided that it must be re-
turned . the next express to New
York bore the package which had
ereated the admiration and At lnat the
displeasure of the family. A letter
written by Mra. Lawrence was Einced
within the package, in which she briefly
hut concisely stated that she could not
fori n momoent think of her daugliter
krnﬁ-lng the water-color without the ao~
nuaintance, by lmﬁimaﬁa menng, of its
painter. Surely, Mr Hart's letter was
on its face honest in purpose, but there
wnd no alternntive; the rales of ofi-
quette must not be disregacded, or the
lovely Marie misht become connected
wilh a vagabond adventurer,

Months passed, but the circumstance
would not free itsell from Marie's mind,
and her fathier and mother had spoken
of it more than once.

"One day the mail brought a letter to
Migs Lawrence from Margery Lovejoy,
a dear Iriend, who summered at the
same rural town with her, and who,
womanlike, pretended to be & vegular
correspondent; but it was only when
she had some bit of news of a social na-
ture to communicnte that she ever
wrole,

“Do you know, Marie,” wrote Miss
Lovejoy, *that I have found out the
name and all about the youne gentle-
man with the fine, manly face and uvel'y
physique who stopped at  Dixon's
up at Grosvenordale for a weck last
snmmer. You will remember Lim, and
how we used to drive our hesds almost
erazy with wondering why he took sucl
long walks every day, always carrying
a porttolio under his arm. There Is one
thing which you will certainly remem-
ber, and that is that xnu did nothing
but rave over him, and when he caught
gom eye one afternoon, as we passed

im while out strolling, you declared
that you knew you could love him with
justa little urging. Well, I won't keep

ou in Euspense an lonirr. A short
ime age I went to New York to visit
my aunt Julia, and one evening cousin
Tom took me to the theater, where
almost the first face I noticed was that
of our —or your—admiration of last
summer. After making sure that there
was no ipistake, I asked Tom if he knew
who thi young gentleman was, point-
ing him out in an nnobserved way with
my [an, and he said it was young Hart
—dJerome Hurt, he belleved—and that
he was the young man whose water-
color paidtings were exciting the ad-
miration of cvery one who saw them,
netists and connoisseurs alike. When
ny cousin saw that my interest was not
mere curiosity he told me that Mr.
Hart was received everywhere, not be.
cause he was a person of wealth or
fanily, but because he was a person of
ritre vofinement and marked genius.
Everybody said that his fame would he
world-wide in a few years,”

Mnrie could not deny thut she had
thought of the young gentleman daily
ginece her conntry sagjourn—so much so.,
in fuot, thac she fancied that her hearl

becomed steeled against any one
elge, nithough the subject of her grow-
ing aflection was unknown by name,
W hen she read the name her heart gave
a jump. Yes, it was the same person
who sent her the picture a few months
previous, To think that it was the one
;:hoze image wus so impressed upon her

eart.

For days her brain was in a whirl, and

her ngony was intense.

“Oh!" eried she, ** why were we =0

hasty in deciding to veturn Mr, Hart's
ictureand letter? He is gome from e
orever. I shall never know him."”

She kept her grief to herself, not car-
ing to tell her parents, and tried hard to
hide her sorrow, and to agpeur in her
accustomed joyous spirit; but it was of
no use: she could never forget the young
artist, and could never forgive hersell
or her mother for their haste in giving
propriety its proper accord.

Four years Inter Marie, at the age of
twenty-two, tound hevself the wife of a
moderately well-to-do countryphysician,
She had married Dr. Ostrander, not so

often had she visited that old mill,made
dear to her perhaps by girlhood’s mem- |
ories!
But who was (he artist that had
ait;,u'tl it, nnd why had it been seént to
1or

acguuintances there was not a single
avlist.

In the lgwer right-hiand corner there
was o cipher whbich bad escaped her
serutiny, and which on eloser examina- |
tion took the form of **J. H "

Mr. Lawrenee regavded the picture |
for a minute, und as he handed it back
to his davghter he said that wheoever
the author of it waas Lo was far rom be-
ing & novice, for such blending of iight
and shade was rarely seen,

The remuinder of the household were
taken into the library after dinner to

man
i

i

@ 80 unexpectedly sent to Marie,

be explained in good time.
enough, for the next mcrning's mail
brought a letter for Miss Lawrence

« which partinlly cleared up e mystery,

“ And soJerome Hart is n @ artist and
strives to enter into corr. pondence
with me, does lie!” and Marie stamped
her pretty oot in an impetuons manner
and threw the letter to her motl er.

Mrs, Lawrence read it tiuwlr.
she returned it to the envelope
nsked her daughter if she had nny ideas
who My, Hart was.

“Not the faintest, only that the letter
says hie is an artist and has his studio at
No, 105 —— street, New York," eame the
response, “and he must be as poor in
judegment a8 such people genernlly are
in pocket to send me & picture one day,
followed by o lebter on tho next, saying
thi) he has hud » desirve for some time to
kuow me, aud truste that T will keep

|
|

Sure enongh, nmong her long list ufi :h“
wehe
[ being favorably situated for such friend- | quire after the health of Mrs, Ostrander, | have been but two cases in the history

were the surmises ns to why It | some property during the three y

The mother suid that probably it would [ o yenr after entering into the activ
And sure | duties of lhis profession.

much that she had any love for him, but

thatshe shiould go sbroad with Mr. and
Mrs. Lovejoy, who were to spend a
yeir and & half in trayel. .
The little pnrtg spent o month in visit-
Ing places of | terest in England and
Scotland, and then went to f(nrwuy nnd
Sweden; and it was not till the winter
geason that they arrived in Paris, at
that time being in ita gayest attire.
Mrs, Ostrander enined considerable, and
the last letter from Mrs, Lovejoy to
Margery said that they had groat hopes
of hringlng her around to the bﬂs;llght
nnd robust woman that they had so
wished for,

Among the few Parisians whom Mr.
Lowﬁ)y had letters of introductipn to
wns unier, an exceedingly refined
gentleman and a pleasat unint-
ance, Several times he had told them
of the roynl seademy exhibition, and
expluined to them that it was there that
the beat nriists of all Europe entered
their productions for prize competition,
and so great was the strife that who-
ever wns fortunate enough to take even
a second or third prize his star was as-
cinding to the zenith of notoriety,
and when a fivet prize was awarded
sn artist it ve him rank with
the leaders of the various de-
partments, M. Meunier bad promised
to tnke them to the gallery on the vory
first opportunity when others than
members of the society were admitted.
At last, on apleasant afternoon, his liv-
eried establishment drew up in front of
their etopping place, and a minute Iater
the three Americans were in high glee,
for their henefactor had brought the in-
formation that the salon would be
thrown open on the morrow, but
through the kindness of a friend, a
member of the academy, he had obtained
permission to take his friends there on
that afternoon, and he would call at
three for®*them. To be thus favored
seemed to liave a noticeable effect on
the whole party, and it is almost need-
less to uagethey were in rendiness some
minutes before the time appointed for
the start. Marie gave several expres-
sions of her enjoyment during her drive
to the gallery, and by the time the build-
ing was reached ehe was the happiest of
the party.

An hour or more was spent in the de-
partments of sculpture and drawing, and
nearly an hour in the grand g'a.iler
where the paintings were exhibited. It
was understood that this was but a fly-
inrg visit; they would give a day to each
of the departments Jater in the season,

It was getting late in the afternoon
when M. Meunier suggested that they
should go to the water-color department
—Ifis favorite room, he exp it.
Marie was befmning to show signs of
{;liﬂmle, but of course she would oblige

m,

"

Alter the pictures on one side of the
room had been hurriedly examined, and
the party finding they would be late for
dinner unless they made haste, M, Meu-
nier pr to vross to the opposite
side to see a famous picture, and then
they would depart.

*Why, what is the matter with
Murie? See, she is {11!" came the quick
words from Mrs. Lovejoy, who was the
first to natice her blanched face ns she
stood like n monument with eyes riveted
on the pietnre which their escort had
tnken them to see—the picture of u
vountry mill with its pond at the side
and a single arched bridge spanning the
stream as it crozsed the rondway as if in
n hiurey to get away from the pondersus
wheel which but a moment before had
madeuse of it.  Marie would have fallen
to the floor had not the two gentlemen
inade haste in supporting her,

A few winutes Inter she was assisted
to the carringe, and the driver was told
to lose no time in reaching the hotel, n
mile distant. On the way Mvs, Ostrander
cnme out of her swoon sufficiently to
venlize that her friends were deeply dis-
tressed about her.

“Ttwas only a sudden attack of a
licart trouble, sowething she was sib-
ject 1o, shie said.

She was taken to her apartment im-
mediately on arviving at the hotel, and
ber friends who had accompanied Lher
up-stairs, fearing that she was going to

lier
|

to be seriously ill, were told to have no

larm. *No, It wasunnecessary to eall
a physician," she said. Mrs. Levejoy

remained with her until midnight, when
patient fell into a sound sleep.
he pext morning Muarie wus a trifle

| lnte at breakist, and when she came

that it was the degire of her father, who | down it was noticed that her face which

had from sn early period doted on the
union of the Ostrander and Lawrence
families, the doctor’s father having heen
# vollege chum of Mr. Lawrence, and
Lind become more and more at-
d after leaving college, their homes

ship,

Six months before her betrothal all
the New York dallies and journals de
voted to art had contained lengthy
notices of the departure of Jerome Hart
for Europe, where he had gone to reside
in furtherance of his prolesgion, and
where his ability would be accorded the
attention it so riulilr deserved.

Mavrie made the physicinn a good wife
considering her vegurd for him ceased

with admiration, and they were con- |
look at the pieture, and muny were the | tented and happy.
utterances in admiration of it, and | quite extensive, and he had

His praetice was
aeenmulated
¢Ars
he had been there, having wedded Marie
e
Iv was with
tender hands that she nursed him dur-
ing a lingering summer fover, but the
disease seemed to baflle the skill of bis
attendants, and just as the sun was
ginking in the west on a sultry Auﬁst
afternoon lis soul took flight to the bet-
ter world, nnd Marie was n widow.

A few months were spent in the set-

nd 18 | tlement of the estate, and when a pur- |
o she | chaser for the Slittle house had

tain it, returned to her old home,

Fven the luxurinnt abiding placve of
her yvouth seemed to have lost its
charms, and she daily grew paler, until,
by the adyice of her physiciun, her
parents and friends, she decided to take
u foreign trip, in hiopes that a change
of climate nnd scene would rally her to
nur old self,

Soin the early spring it was decided

had begun to hwve some color in it, was
slill quite pale, but she appeared guite
cheerful, and inguived aftor their friend,
but made no allusion to the occurrence
of the day belore.

Early that aftetnoon he called to in-

| und she went alose Lo their private ve-
coption room to see him, her com-
| panions being nbsenton a nhopplng trip
He was delighted to find ler able to
| gee him, and

the neademy ?

wns not the case, and when asked ifshe
enjoyed the visit, aside from her illness,
she replied that until l.hef went to the
water-color department it had been very
' plessant.  She then, in answer to a
second intervogation, told him that the
gight of the pieture of the oid mill
bronght up an unpleasant remembrance
"which, she was frank to say, wasin n
| measure the cause of her fainting.
* How peculiar,” said he, * that that

|
! picture of all should tend to make one

11, On the contrary that was the most
lnntml work of art in the entire collec-
tion.

masterpiece of Hart, the eminent water-
volor artist, who was lakin? all Europe
| by storm by his brush. It

| was a [ortune,

he belioved,”

*“1 have heard of him,"” she replied | yjce,

| faintly, and then she asked to be
‘ oing to have a headache, and Mr. and
rs. Lovejoy coming in at that moment
|relit-wd the gevtlemnn of embarrnss-
ment.
“ Is it destiny P Marie murmured, ss

she threw herself upon the sofa in her l

wped she had fully re- | coin /
covered. Had he kept them too Jong at | would be discovered by the commission

|

Mrs. Ostrander assured him that such |

Why," he continued, ** that is the : welghts in the country.

had taken | o the handsome Ike.
tlie grand prize, and its value in itself | g4id he.

Had she n=ver heard of | gaid Lie, with open arms. “That's my
found, Mrs. Ostrander, not earing to re~ | Jerome Hart? He wos an American,'| funernl,” sang the maid. Friends are

€Xx- | hy getting the male mail.— Yonkers Ga-
cused as she was afraid that she was | 2o,

]
room, and gave way lo the tears which
she lind I?Elt from the guze of My,
Meunier du nf a part of their short in-
terview by only the greatest exertion. |

8he took her ten and breakfast with.
out going down, and when Mrs. Love-
Joy came to her room for the third or
fourth time she wna assured that it was
only a hieadache, and that she wonld he
down in time for lun¢h at noon.

That afternoon she thought she did
not feel well enough to go out with Mr.
and Mrs, Lovejoy, and conscquently
they started alono.

As soon ns they had departed Maric
hastened to her roony mnd dressed for |
going oul, and in less than a half hour
she entered a cab, which was in waitin
for her, having been ordered by one o
the hotel attendants, and drove off
alone, going direct to the nmdem{ -

She crowded her waﬁethmn 1 the
immense throng until s hefore |
the picture of the old mill. Yes, there
was the sgame cipher before hier that she
had seen six years before. To be sure
it wana not the same picture, but the |
same scene in larger form and more
mingte in detnil and Jinish; but it waa
the ssmne to her. |

As she stood (liere it bad another in- |
tent admirer, she thought, althioun
m:giug column of people at her k|
made general expressions of eomment |
na they passed it. It wnas a gentleman, |
she could see without raising her eyes, |
nnd when she did look up shie found that
his gaze was not dirceted on the picture
but at her.

“At last!” were the only words he
i;;oke. as he grasped both her hands in

8

Mrs. Ostrander hnd an escort on her
homeward ride, and before he hind left
the hotel it had all been explained.
How he had seen lier at the little village
of Grosvenordale, and from the time he
haa caught her glance when passing her
on the way back to his boarding place,
from a short sketehing trip, he Rnd a
longing for her acquaintance, and had
finished up the very sketch of that day,
and learning her name and address from
the Dixons before his departure the
next day, he had taken the liberty of
sending her the water-color. although
with the conviction that it was just a
trifle improper, but he couldn’t help it.
For a couple of days his suspense was
agonizing, and when the picture eame
hack accompanied by the freezing letter
e was almost broken-hearted. From
that time he had loved her!

Conveniently removed from Paris, in
a suburban district, is now clmrmins
villa, where Jerome Hart; justly ealle
the test water-color artist in the
world, and his wife live the bappiest of
mortals. In the richly turnished draw-
in‘F-room of the house hangs a picture
of the old mill, but not the one from the
royal non.demﬁ. It is a smaller one, and
Marie Hart thinks she likes it better.

Annual Assay of United States Coins,
The Philadelphin Ktecord tells how the
annual assay of United States coins
struck off' at the various mints during
the yesy was made in the mint in that
city under direction of the special eom-
mission appointed by the President:
The coins tested were the representn.
tives of all those issned during the year,
From each delivery made hy the coiners
in the several mints to the tressury a
certain number are taken indiscrimi-
nately from the mass, sealed up in en=
velopes in the presence of the assayer
and treasurer and deposited in a box
named a *‘pyke.” This box hns two
locks to it, and each of the officers
named above earries a key. It canonl
be opened in the presence of the officials
named. At the end of the year these
boxes are forwarded to Philadelplia
from the other mints and opened in the
presence of the assay commission by the
director of the mint. Each of the coins
in the boxes is enrelully weighed, and
any diminution from the standard
weight earefully noted. There is al-
ways u tolerance allowed in the weight
of the coins, which wvaries from one-
fourth to one grain on each piece (the
amaller tolerance on gold and the larger

on nilver{.
After the weight of the single pieces is
ascertained the commission has a certain

number of single pieces assayed separ-
ately of nll denominations from the dif-
ferent mints Lo ascertain if the fineress
thereot conforms to the standurd of the
law, which is one-thousandth on gold
and onoand one-half one-thousandth on
silver. Any deviation in fineness from
the legal standard established by law is
noted. The coins are then melted in a
mnss and assayed, for the purpose of
lenrning whether the fineness of the
mass conforms to the standard., There

of the government where any devintion
has been found, and in both cases it
wis mere ascident,

Any willfal attempt to debuse the
»or belittle the standard weight
and reported to the President. The
rnnishmem for such an offense would
@ imprisonment and disqualification
from ever holding office in the United
States,

A fter the standard fineness nnd weight
have been tested the commission exam-
ines the different weight and balances,
snd the balanees not only in the receipt
of bullion but in their operations irom
one office to another. All the weighin
is done by a pound Troy weight, whic
is in the possession of the mint in this
eity. This weight was produced by our
United States minister in London in
15827. It is the standard of all the Troy

“1s there any mail for me?"” said she
“Certainly,"”
* W here? said she. ** Here,"

invited to attend without further no-
8o much for what the maid made

Thirty-four years of coustantly-inorensing
use huve es s reputstion for Dr.
Ball's Ugugh Syrup ssoond to no pimilar pre-
paration, It relieves instantly snd oures all
soughs, calds, eto.

gh the | 4}
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TIMELY TOPIUS.

H. M. Stanley brought home from'

Afrien the skuils of two animals called
“apkos," which had been eaten by an
affable ehiel with whom he hobnobbed
one day, and Prof. Huxley at once
pronounced them to bo human, But
Central America has now come forward
with the susmetu, and so far as sub-
scriptions go at preaent this animal

wonld appear to come As near ourselves |

as Lhe soko, for the other natives of its
forests whom we eall men and women
eall the susmetu human,

The German minister al Washington
has recently inquired, on behalt his
government, for exact information as to
the process by which the sigoal service
bureau so promptly collects at the war
department the meteorologioal reports
from all ’mm of the United Btates—an
extent of territory greuter than Europe
—nnd so rapidly drafts and publishes
them upon the printed daily weather
mar
" o &
is undocst that any proposes to
take a step forward in meteorological
obgervations; and all the assistance at
the hands of the wur department hins
been cheerfully given

—

When Washington was on his way to
Red Bank just 100 years ago he slept one
night at Chew's Landing, a village
which is also in New Jersey. Next
morning he was surprised to find that
half the inhabitants had formed them-
selves into a delegation to nsk of him a
contribution toward n new Epjscopal
churcli. He not only gave the contri-
bution but air;ned the church book, and
g0 did Carroll of Carroliton. The book
has been religiously preserved in the
vestry, and every governor of New Jer-
sey has for manf yenrs given something
to keep the building in order. Now,
however, it is to be torn down and a
commonplace brick churuh erected.

Some remarkable statements were
made by a melnent physician before
the olass of the college of physicians
and surgeons st Buffalo the other day,
He unnounced that one-fifth of all man-
kind die of consumption alone, and one-
third of all from the ravages of tuber-
cles upon the bodiHnorznm. including
the lungs. Comparing this mortality
with that from yellow fever during the
epidemicof 1878, he said that it * would
require 450 years of such epidemics of
yellow fever to equal the devastation
wronght bfn consumption in a single
generation this country alone, and
750 years of such work to equal the mor-
tality caused by tuberclesin one genera-
tion in this country.” These state-
ments are n pn]linﬁ. but they are made
hy a man who has devoted the study of
# life-time to the subject.

De.Willard Parker, an eminent physi-
¢ian and surgeon of New York, regurds
our systemn of caring for the insane as
radieally wrong. The institutions are
too nrge. Too much care and responsi-
bility are placed upon one man. It s a
physical impossibility for him to con-
sult the peculiarities of each of several
hundred patients whose cases differ
entirely from one another. Each case
should be distinctly studied. He has,
Lesides, to superintend and manage the
institution and the grounds, to be
f irmer, treasurer, cle. '*As well ex-
pect the captain of orne of our large
stepmers to act also as stoker and ecok.™
The buildings avée oo magniticent
They should bhe inexpensive, so that
when the wards become saturated with
disense they may be destroyed and
others erected, Some occupation shonld
he provided ndn?,t,ed to the patients’
conditions. Dr. Parker maintaing that
insanity is not diminishing in this
country, us under propgr treatment it
ought to be,

Minnie Karvell’s fight with n burglar
in lier room deserves to be immortalized.
She is a slight g'rl only uig.lnecn years
of nge, and tends her father’s bakery in
New York. She was awakened at an
early hour in the morning by a man
standing over her bed, and was told by
the burglar that if she sereamed he
would kill her. Nothing dsunted Min-
nie sereamed and al onee struck the
burglar in the face with all her might.
Quite n tussle now ensued, the burglar
trying to escape from Minnie's grasp,
und she trying to hold him until her
father and the workmen from below
conld vome to her nssistance, Dut the
robber broke away from her and made
his exit from a window, nol, however,
until Minnie had recognized him as John
Oates, a4 regsideny of the next block,
W lien the police eame they found Min-
ni#'s bureau ransncked and all her best
¢lothes gone; but fortunately they met
1 man named Rogers in the street carry-
ing n bundle of femnle wearing apparel
and arrested bim. The clothing proved
to be Minnie's. They next went in
gearch of Oates and found him at a wake
next door to the bakery, ::ouilf smoking
his pipe snd condoling with the he-
reaved fawily. Minnie gets her heroism
from her mother, who is denu. 8he
used to tell Minnie always to tight when
ghe got in troublo; and the old lady
neted upon this principle, for she her-
solf used 1o take & club o all who camne
to the hakery and didn’t conduct them-
seives with propriety.

I —

A young man named E mer Sever-
ance, who was working at Smith &
Carter's camp, at Princeton, Minn., bet
one of his companions a quarter that he
could place n di
the stove snd ho
per until the water began to boil. The
wager was acepted, Severance Leld
his finger in the dipper quite a while,
but was obliged to withdraw it before the
water had reached a bolling point, henee
hLe lost lils bet. On examination it was
found that the flager was completely
cooked ; it pnined Severance so that he
wus obliged to quit work snd come 1o
town for medioal trentment. The prob-
ahility was that the finger would have

l tu be nmputated.

hiz is a high compliment to
probabilities™ and his staff. It |

r of cold waler on |
ﬂpfﬁs finger in the dip-

"

Klsses,

Little child, when twilight shadows
Clows the western gates of gold, *

Then thoso loving nrms of mother's
Tenderly about thee lold.

Over lip, and cheek, and jorehend,
Like a shower onresses inll;

For a mother’s kiss at twilight
Is the sweetest kisa ol all.

Pretty maiden at the gntewny,
Shy, sweet face and downonst ayes,
‘I'wo white, trembling hands imprisoned,
How the golden moment flica!
Lips that softly press thy forebead,
All the rosy blushes onll;
For a lover's kisa at twilight
Is the fondest kiss of all.

Happy wife, thy noble husband,
More than hall a lover yel—
For thosa sunny hours o wooing

Are 100 sweel to goon forget—
On thy smiling lips uplifted,
Full ot love his kisses fall,
For s husband's kiss at parting
Is the dearest kiss of all.

Wenry mother, little childron
With their dimpled hands so air,
Pnssing over cheek and forehead,
Soothé away all padn and care.
Load yonr doubting heart to heaven,
Where no dreary shadows fall,
For the kiss of sinless childhood
Is the purest kiss of all.
— Rose Harlwick Thorpe, in Free Press.

ITEMS OF INTEREST.,

Finttery is like colo,
sniffed at,
Traveller,

The man who got hurt by ul,opr
suddenly said it was the result o
bringing up.

The vice-president of the New York
elevated railway states that the company
employs 26,000 men, and there are nearly
2, applications for the first vacancy.

The telephone is only about two yeurs
old, but some of the jokes about it sound
as though they were ragged when the
pyramids were young, — Burlinglon
Hawkeye.

Ex-Governor 8heplierd ol Washington
has o silver mine at Chiluahua, Mexico,
that yields 83,000,000 n year with no
upgn.ratus except the old time arsstras
and mule.

Mark Twain has furnished parents
with avaluable recipe for bringing up
: “Take 'em by the hair of the
hair,” hie says, *“and you're prefty sure
to raise ‘em." |
“Stony Batter,” the little log house
near Meresysburg, Pa., where President
Buchanan was born, is still standing.
** The Latin school " which he attended
is nlso intact

France has just been able, ten years
after the event, to figure up the cost to
her of the Franco-German war. It was
£3 000,000,000, aside from losses to com-
merce and industry.

The San Franecisco public library Lias
put in electrio Jights in place of gas,
Thae monthly bill is reduced from 82566 to
£90 and the lights burn till midnight,
while the gas nsed to be shut off at 9:30.

“Thae's something about  your
duughter,” Mr. Waughop said, reflee-
tively, **there’s something shout your
daugzhiter—" *Yes," snid old Mr. This-
tlepod, ** there is. 1 had noticed it my-
sell, It comes eve'y evening nbout
cight o'clock, and it doesn’t get away
usually till about two o'clovk. And
some of these nichts 1 am going to lift it
all the way from il e front parlor to the
side gale and see what there is in it."

PEE————

Oue Hundred and Elghteen Years Old,

A Washington corvespondent writes:
Washington now claims, besides other
things, to Lave the oldest man in
Amerien as one of its residents. The
oldest mun is a colored man, Shadrach
Nugent by name, s Mary Iander by birth,
but for over sixty years n vesident of
Washington. He clnims to have been
bhorn about 1762, and that heis now over
118 years old. Many of them in this
section at least claim to have been at
times servants of Georgo Washington.
Nugent makes no such claim, though he
says he often saw George Washington,
and that Lie lins shaken hands with every
President that thiscountry has had trom
Washington down. Whether he is 115
years old or not i8 not known to any-
thing like a certainty, but he hns doou-
ments from many of the oldest and best
known citizens certifying that they had
known him from forty to sixty years.
The gentleman whosays Le hins known
Nugent lor sixly years says Lie was sl
least forty yenrs of age when he came to
this city, and that he mny have been
much older. This gentleman’s letter was
written several ]'I{'lu'!'i ago, which mukes
the proof tolerahly olear that he is over
100 years, MHe drove n oart for the father
of the Hon. W, W. Corcoran, our phil-
anihropist and banker, when Mr. Cor-
curan, the father, wns but a guunf: an.
This is Important in view of the fact
that W. W, Corcoran recently cele-
| brated his cighty-second birthday. He
' hias records of his birth and other papers
| veferring to the same invidentally, which
| have been copied from the court records
at Frederick, Md , showing undoubtedly
that Lie is nearly that age.  He* fit into™
the revolutionary war us s body seryant
of Lieutenant Grofl, whocommansed an
independent artillery company which
wis organized about Frederick.” In 1812
he saw the ruhlic buildings in this city
burned by the British, though he, like
many others, viewed the burning from
| & point in tae adjoining woods, several

miles distant. He is yet able to walk
nbout the city, using » canc. Althou‘gh
| he has lost the sight of his left eye, he
can still read his Bible, which 1s his
strangest hold. His heslth, as & rule, is
good und alwnys has been, His teeth
arc ny sound as they iver were, while
| his Lair is now ns siraight as & white
-i yaan’s and snow white, but very thin,

e water

not swallowed.— '
.
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