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'l . all her preconceived ldus, when_ she

GRANDFATHER. )

Hpw bread and deep was the fireTlace
old,

And the great hearthstone Bow wide!

?kere w&s always ~room for the old
mns chair o

By th himney side, ’

an 1 hildren that cared to

A’ “s kpee In the svening tide.

Room for al! of the homeless ones
Who had nowhere else to £0;
They might bask at ease in the grate-
fu} warmth
And sun in the cheerful glow,
For grandfather’s heart was as wide
and warm
As the old fireplace, I know.

And he always found at his well-.
spread board
Just room for another chalr;
There was always rest for another
head
On the plllow of his eare;
There was always place for
pame,
In his trustful morning prayer,

another

Oh, crowded world with your jostling
“throngs!? |
How narrow you grow and small;
How cold like a shadow across the:
heart,
Your selfisk ness seems to fall.
When 1 think of that fireplace warm
and wide,
And the welcome awalting all.
— Albfon Fellows Bacon.

CLARBRA'S CONVERSION

Clara,” said

“It is your own fault,
Walter May.

*“Of course it is” cried out Clara,
passionately stamping her feot on the
carpet. *“Do vou suppose 1 don't know
r perfectly well® And that is what
makwes {t 80 hard--oh, 80 cruelly hard
to bear’’’

The fact wus that Mr. and Mrs. Wal-
ter May had begun life at the wrong
ead.

Clara Calthorpe was a pretty young
girl, just out of the hotbed atmosphere
of a fashionable boarding school. Wal-
ter May was & bank clerk who had not
the Jeast doubt but that he should ultt-
mately make his fortune out of astocks
and bonds.

“Clara,” he had said to his young
wite while the golden circle of the
honeypoon was yet overshadowing
their lives “would you like & country

“Oh, dear, nol™ said Clmm, igvplun:
tarﬂy reeolll X

“Bécanse,” i@ Walter, somewna.t
wistfully, "my lather and mathes are
alone on the old farm, and L ik,
they would Hh.n 1o havp us come angd.
live with t. ?m

R ovl Cllko 1t o all aagg,
Clara, 'an mampma sayg YOURA,!,
bride should ever sett,lo down among
ber husband's rehtlons

Mr. May frowhed a little, but Mrs
Clarw had a pretty posltive way of hei
own, and ho remenstratsd no’ further

But at the 9¥aar's end Walter May
bad lost his sitnation, the clouds qi
debt had gathered darkly around them,
and al]l thes preity. new furniture,
Eastlake cabineis, china dragong,
proof engravings and hothouse plants
were sold under the red flag. They
bad made a complete fallure of the
housekeeping business, and now, in the
fourth story of a third-rate hotel, Mr
and Mrs. Walter May were looking
their future in the face.

Clara had been extravagant. There
was no sort of doubt about that. She
had given “recherche” little parties
which she couldn’t afford. to people
who dido’t care for her. She had pat-
terned her tiny establishment after
models which were far beyond her
reach, and now ther were rulned.

She had sent a tear-besprinkled let
ter to her mother, who was in Wash-
ington trying to ensnare a rich hus.
band for her younger daughter, but
Mrs. Calthorpe had hastily written
back that it was quite impossible foi
her to be in New York at that time ot
year and still moie impossible to re-
ceive Mrs. Walter May at the monster
hotel! where she was boarding. And
Clara, who had a ways had a vague
idea that her mot: :r was selfish, was
quite certain of It .ow.

“There is but on thing left for you,
Clara,” said Walte., sadly.

“And that—"" _

“Is to go back tn the old farm. 1}
have no longer a iome to offer you,
bat you will be svL.e of a warm wel-
come from my father and mother. 1
shdll remain here and do mwv best tc
obtain some new situation which wil)
enable me to earn our daily brea »

Clara burst into tears.

“Go to my husband’s relatlons ?" she
sobbed. *‘0h, Walter, I canpot!”

“You will have to,”” he sald, dogged-
ly, “or else stazrve!”

So Mrs. May packed up her trunk
and obeyed. And all the way to Hazel-
copase Farm she cried behind her veil
dbd- pictured to herself a stony-faced
old msan with a virago of a wife, who
would set her to doing menial tasks
and overwhelm her with reproaches
for having ruir.ed “poor, dear Walter.”
As for the farmhouse {tself, she was
quite sure it was a desolate place, with
corn and potatoes growing under the
very windows, and the road in fromt
filled with plows and pigs and har-
rows and broken cart wheels. Bat in
the midst of her tears and desolation
the driver called out:

“Hazelcopse Farm! Mr. Noah May’s!
“Here's th’ 'ouse, ma'am.”

A long, low, gray stong mansion, all
garlanded with ivy, its windows bright
with geranium blossoms and the scarlet
autumn Teaves raining dowps on the
velvet-smooth lawn in front  Clard
could just see how erroneous tad been

[

feund . ko7

c;nmﬁ tn the arms of
the sweetedi and mest motherly of old
tadies.

MAKING OF 4 DESIRT oo

“My poor dear'” said old Mra. W THE YUMA WAS Faa'me UNTIL THE

caressingly..

“You are as wQXcoxne :ugf the sule|

shihe, daughter,” said a smiling o
gentieman in spectacles.

And Clara was eStablished, in the
easy ehair in front of a great fire of
pine logs, and tea was brought in and
the two old people cossetted and petied
her as if she had been a three-year-old
child, juast recovering from the meas-
les.

There was pot a word of reproach—

VINEGAROON STRUCK 1T .

)
A Mig Spider Which Was the Most “Pizes
Thing That Ever Crawled or Flaw Whes
s Waa Areused™—A ?u‘dtﬂ
!hhm mumum

Ha had a solemp-looking face and
dreasnd in rather s clerical syl Hip
tompanions knaw that he was @ tn(ql
Ing man, but djd not know what line
goods he was selling. Finally he

not a questioning look, not a sidelong’' was asked to tel] a story or take tha
glance—all welcome, and tenderness consequences,

and loving commiseration.
Clara went to sleep that night, with a:
wood fire glancing and glimmering
softly over the crimson hanx!ngs of the
“best chamber.” she began to think
that perhaps she had been mistaken
in some of her {deas.

The next day she had a long, con-
fidential talle with her father-in-law,
while Mrs, Map was making mince
ples in the kitchen. .

“But there’s one thing 1 haven't
dared to tell Walter about,” she said,
with tears in her eyes.

“What s that, my dear?” said the
old gentlemam.

“My dressrmaker’s bill,” said Clara
It came the night before 1 left New
York—oh, sech a dreadfnl bil}! ]
hadn't any {dea it could possibly
amount up so fearfally.”

“How much was {t?" said Mr. Noab
May. patting her hand.

“A hundred and fifty dollars,” said
Clara, hangimg down her head. )

“Don’t fret., my dear; don't fret/
sald the old gentleman. *“Walter need
never kaow anything about it. I'll set-
tle the Dbill and there shall be an end
of the maltter.”

*Oh, sir, will you really 1

“My dear,”
much more than that to buy the colos
back to your cheeks and the smile to
your Hps.”

And that same afternoon, when Mrs
May had been talking to Clara in the
kindest and Thost motherly wdy, the
girl burst Into téarg and hid her face
on the old lady's stgou

*Oh,”* crle@ she, "how good you all
are! And ! had an idea that a fathe;
and mother-in-law were such terrible
personages: Ol plegsg, plegse torgive
me for all the wicked thipgs 1 haye
thought about you'!’”

“It was natural enough, my dear,
sald Mrs’ May, smiling. ‘but yoa are

And when,

sald old Mr. May, “T'd éa |

wlncr now u:d you um not ba afraid

(.} Aad
‘&ug’ Q;tmrg night agrjyed Wal-
came out to ths old farmhonse
de{cc'f"& and sad &t beagt,
digcovered that situations do no
Ukg blackberries, on every Im‘§g
met with more thah one cru
bulf, and he was hopelessly c)ls-
coyrmged as to the future. Moregyer
%tuuy expected to he met with

complaints by his wife, for h t el
inveterate prejudl?qg
lfe.”

Clan's
v%‘f to cotx.:n

to N§ t:?iuluy amaszementd, and
relfd{, Clarg krgoted him_op theé dgor-

step with rdadiant nmilen.

";‘911 me, depr.” sho said, “havs you

ga}, & DEW situation 1
. He shdok his head, sadly.

“I'm glad of it,” 8ajd Clara, brightly
for we'ye got a place—paps angd am-
ma aggd 1”

“It's all Clara's plan
May

**But it has our hearty approval,’
added the smiling old lady.

“We're all golng to
gether,” sald Clara. *“And you are to
manage the farm, because papa says
he is getting too old and lazy,” with a
merry glance at the old gentleman, whe
stood beaming on his daughter-ln-law
as if he were ready to subscribe to one
and all of her opinjons, “and I am tc
keep houso and take all the care ot
mamma’s hands, And, oh; it {8 so
pleasant here, and I do love the coun-
try so dearly! 8o if you're willing

ceR 1D

. sald old Noab

dear—"
“Willing!” erled out Walter May
ecstatically, *'I'm more than willing

1t's the only thing I have always long-
ed for. Good-bye to city walls and
hearts of stone; good-bye to hollow ap-
pearances and grinding wretchedness!
Why, Clars, I shall be the happlest
man alive. But—" )
“There,” said Clara, putting up both
hands as if to ward off all possible ob-
Jectlons,
’but.’ ”
“I thought, my dear,” sald Walter
“that you didn't like the idea of lv-
Ing with your husband's relations.”

Clara looked lovingly up into h\erl

mother-in-law’s sweet old face, while
shg silently pressed Mr. Noah Maya
kindly hands.

“lam a deal wiser than I was & week
aga,” said she.™ And, oh, g0 much hag-
pier!"

‘*So am I!” sald Walter.

Storimg Winter fruits.

The apples that are to be kept ovez
winter must be carefully picked. from
the trees by hand, as every apple that |,
falls to the ground will be bruised and
rendered unfit for the barrel, any in-.
jury hastening decay. They must be
stored in a cool place, but should not
freeze. It s the alternate changing ot
temperature that damages them in
storage. '

Quear Way of Making a Laving,

A curlous character in Paris i8 a
man who makes his living by strolling
along the boulevards and making wa-
gers at the cafes that he can answer
correctly any question that relates to
the history of France. He always
wins the bet,

"Crow's e,

A cow's blde of rve cge si/,e prodnc-
es 35 ;m*nda uf le-Jze L '

llve here to-|

“] was sure there would be a-

, tha wor

“Qentiemen,” bhe saldy *“I dont
know gny funny stories, as I am InA
business where that kind- dueant
..o.n

#What do you handle?”® was then asked
af him. .

“l gell coffins,” he replied, “and you
must admit that it {s not the joliest
line that & man can carry. It'sa gno‘l
husiness, though, for it is always plek:
ing up. You see more people are dmf
every day and that means more cof-
fins. Then-out west a new territory
has opened up in the last few yeara
When I first went to traveling out
there a bought coffin was considered a
luxury. When a man dfed they kunogk-
¢d a pine hox together, whitewashed i,
marked the name of its occupant on it
with a stencil plate and let it go at
that, but npw people are beeomlng ed-
ucated and they want varnished “cof-
fins with big brass door platea on them,
just the same as the people back
East. As | deal mostly with - dead
things 1 will have to tell you about
how the Yuma dessrt became a desert
—and it is about the deadest thing |
ever came across. The story was told
to me by an old man who had drifted
out West in the beginning of the cen-

“Hs s=id thmt when bs first struc
the Yuma it was the most fertlle spot
he had ever aesn; it was falrly rank
with fine grasa. A great many pechie
cams there and settied; sad the only
thing that bothered them was a big
spider known as the ‘Vinegaroon,
which he eald war the most ‘pizgn
thing that gver crawled or flgw v;h,ep
its anger was aroused.’” Qne day &
cow puncher was sleeping on the prul-
rie, when he was awaskened by some-
thing crawling on' his breast. He
glanced. down, and was horrifiad
tg. epp the dreaded spidep. Heo
-dstsl;. g™ hix, ﬂm usd fired

DI o ool
sp! bu not in time to koeg ém;?

ﬁ.gil’ 'Of cqurse, h

taw thinutes' The bullel, after pmlnd
through the spider's”body and bacom.
ing coated with polson, struck a’ tres.
You may pot believe me, hut {t is an
honest fact that the tree was killed,
and that night all qf the leaves fell
aff. A steer happened to pass the next
morning and Ete some of the leaves
He did not walk a dozen yards before

be was a dead steer. Somse of the
ranch men in logking for the Qead
cow-puncher found the steer, and, as

hides were very valuable then, one of
them skinped it In doing the work
he cut his hand, and before his crowd
got back to the ranch they had two
dead men in the party instead of one,
Well, the hide was sold to a tanner,
and while tanning it he became inoc
ulated with the poison and there was a
fuperal in his tamlly. A shoemaker
got the hide, and In cutting a pafr of
boots out of it, his knife slipped and
clipped a plece out of his finger. A
few days later there was crape on his
door. A drunken cow-puncher rode
into town a short time after the sad
occurrence and noticed the new boots
in the shop window. There is nothing
that appeals to a puncher’s heart Iike
a pair of new boots, and in a few min-
utes they were his and he was stalk-
{ifg around town in them. Of course, he
did Hot wear socks, and the boots
rubbed the skin off his heel. ‘The
next morning there was a cowboy fu-
peral. The people were arouspd by
this time and proceeded to find out the
cause of ap many strange deaths. Afi-
er a great deal of trouble they traced
them back to the ‘Vinegaroon,’ through
the hide, boots and to the spot on the
cowboy's heel. Then they kmew that
the boots were poisoned. A man took
them on the end of & pole and carried
them out into the prairfe, where he
buried them, and, would you believe
me, in less than a month all of thel
grass on the prairle had died and the
once fertile spot was converted into
what i{s now known das the Yuma des-
rt-"

For a few ‘inutes after {he story
was finished the drummers looked it
the cofin man with edmiration, Thed

they_afose as ope man and took mh
hats off, to him.

e

Reading Newspapers ummuy
lt is very u;usual to heax 2 preachar
to the unday newspapers with-
cefmr‘e tx{{%{ more ubusval €o
hear ther spea ‘the Sunday news-
papers with approval. The Rev. Doc
‘tof L. 8. Osborne, rector’ of Trinity
Bpiscopal Chureh in Newark, N. J,,
recently addressed a meecting of the
Wednesday Club of that city, andin re.
ference to nbwspapers sald that as fas
as Sunday papers are concerned, thege
is no reason for not reading them|
any more than there is not to read
So,turday papers as long as they gdo
pot Interfere with a man's religious
daties. He does so, he sald, and ¢
do some of his parishloners. While he
did not like papers “prying into pergon.
al affairs and family history,” he con-
sidered them a necessary adjunict (o the
affsira of Iife. “Thg. pxoper function

. | of.the newapaper, ke that ot the pu[.
1 Dj},: ! % a’@ %, . i tag J'hng d%gp
. and bro htx 5‘;“

modpl of homor & faw days ago to &
Cederal widier om. the sMdavit of
confederste,™ sid Charles 1. Evans ¢
Texas, a caméldate for office, why oc~

it
mcor&
ter who recefved thia modtal was Thooes
&a! aluim. aow of; Fanoibal, Mo.
3; he was the color-bear-
er of thn $9¢h,IMtSnols Regiment, ahd
wns holding t position at the siexo

the instance on

©f My, 18 4th  Diinols was
arder::!‘ to ’3;1:'&,0 and not to Look
back. & mesmher of the 3a Texas
neslmmxt. and. we cosfronted the
clnging Hiinoisimns, We repuised the
Tlinots regimaent s short ‘dlstance from
the breatworks mnd eént- {t Haek in |
codfaston. EHiggins, hoyeaver, was lit-
enlly obeying ther orders. He never

looked back.” He wever moticed theove- |

traat of his regiment, but came bound-
ing forward, his colom fying as prat-
tily as & soldier over saw. When
wihin forty yards of our works word
was passsd along €he line not to shoot
the bra ve soldier, and all firing ceased,
When Higgins saw his predicament he
started to retreat with his colors, but
we told him "to cxme on or we would
have to shoot hix. Seweral men ran
out ana brought him within the breast-
works. We kept him saeveral days,
durirg which time wo learned to like
aund admlre him. He wras then par-

olel. I was ong of the men who wit-.

nessed his herole Geoed and made an af-
fdavit to that offiect. . Several .of my
companios whoe remembered Higgins
and hig charge alec made afidavits, On
these t.he Secretary of War granted a
medal.  Higgins ‘could have heen
wouwched for Dy membirs. of his own
refiment, but the novelty of racom-
mepdation by his former foos led to
that course.”

A Hern With s Biatory.

There is an old Dattsred tin horn th
the pomstasion of an anclent colorsd
s at Daiton, Gm,, sround, which ere
astoolmted memories of many desds of
vidlenes.

In axte-bellum &mys the horn was the
propepey of, Colonad "en.” Ipaghridge,
s vealthy planter of Murray Goynty,
It was originally wsed to summon hh
many-slaves to work and to meals, and
fte welpome note &2 sRESE Was tp,tﬂl-
nal for them t res} from thc days in-
bor,

Afisx the wear thee horn hecamu npa-

rated, £rom Ly, lﬂmhﬂdﬂ imllh and
from tha tim untila
was the perfdd or i .&maz" mm‘g
Mufray county hms for Yeats ben &
nmuhvm of,  the, “mponmhines.”

ns afler tima the reveny
mads & lperatu ralds on the
tillets, Xilling And heing killed, yol
never, enureky, nbAuE,  the cm

mopptel P qllow Bots
the qld tn iorn vonl alvways’
thes whhky rebels of the anpmoh o
thelr enenies, and Ty a good m’a

th bae it presagged,

he mmoonshinera would station sl
justy lunged sentixmel on some promi-.
neut mountain reck, vhi®k command,
ed & vievw of the valley below, and the
slightest suspiclotzs symptom i1 the
lower defiies was sufficient, to send the
bass echoes of the old horn flying, and
tho moounshiners themselves scurrying
to their improvised fortresses, armed
to the testh mnd remdy to take and risk
life for what they considered their |

heirthstones. To the “revenues” It il-
ways bore the dismal information that |
from the next crmg of bramble they |
might expect a s¥aying volley trom
their hidden foes.

The wenerable hxornis @ special re.

minder of a notorfous gang which ter
rorized the county up to within 8 year |-
1t was used to rally the forces ot .
this gang snd was' oftén the preface to]
a bloody confllct hetween them apnd ths.

2o,

law's represenfatiwes,

teresting history,

Antics of a Tmmo Wild (‘.t:. :

cago.

Jacved Dessts
as docile i & little’ ilem, ~
The thing -was- cmﬂud. wm m

1wl § § .| o
e e Wik

uﬂot " woode gu@auudtnts;*

Lo a3
S 5 oot

in the window gizing with wondering ||
eyes out upon the-#tiet, with its mub
titule of Horses and wigoni, m? stirts
n lts BEiiker: moodis on = wild cht
of laping & sbout thee ofice. A ;mpﬁ
a- geveis~0bF Prtiton fs mot quitd'ihe

landing without cawing the' isﬁb*

Dramstio Note.
Every phl who <an recite “cuﬂm
Shall Not Ring To-night” to. her pa~]

picked out. .

44~|¢¢

‘Ytwe canld ouly pup !namip the ginin
“"f

Sy . . '
‘ 4&{ N
e
s
B ¥ v

_, “ny ’d of

\‘,w .-

Aok

anow, ,
"I‘hoametmi of Wer mtod P

caslonally visits tue White Houss,* m _
t& Kind, The federsl sold- |

af Vickaturg. In mnaamult on the 234

lﬂlc!%d!ﬁ- A,

rights and in the defenes of theiri.

When the gang was finaly disposed s
of the horn passedd into thoe possession | L.,
of old “Uncle” lesmac, & typical “befo’} aa1a 4«
de war’’ colored mxan ang the old man {
often brings it eut and recounts &ta ln—

A tazne wildeat from the northern ] 04D
Mimesota woods hiais been sent to Mr, | -
. Mathison of 171 Randolph atréet, Ohi-1
'The cat, which Is as largagn a |-
gool-stzsl bulldog] ind, ncco‘r&iiht tolp
the claity of its- préud ownér, tould:

whip an‘evem dpzen .of . those fron-
in a8 miny minum, 18§ We

?n, w?hou ﬁ?i'mﬁ i
fﬁamw’m ke Wilas bt 1 Mﬁ{ﬁ.“ i

it of Ws endeswors, and.-a. m;ug_
of tan oF sléven fest from the- top of [,
a duk €ou dlsiant stack of : ﬁoxefar,

topple over, I8 one ot Its :em. .

-1~'

renty satlfaction las her mge name‘ :

‘%;mm h:n ﬂnﬁ}y rmw
:duns of the world+thst she ]
ihenge of heart snd that h
the ruting ot her-cionie
acterized by mexdy. -To

orms, which she promizes shall ba
weep!n;gj%hs has a\?ggredcﬂ YButeher™

1o be captaln sengni m& ;mmar
 general of: the island, . . TR
of Cuba tn 1878 ad. in, whi iasam»
 tmen cafied the “little wir™ e ordsew
ed his zuboriinmies to commit c{eedn Qti
fiendigh erulty. gmmn Quba, .

General almm anmunm :bat h&=
will act’ with great energy againgt the
Insurgents and wiil sxnploy all-political

ed in 1879,

v alnmr, :uxco. .
m%

Pmu;pglne Mands, when h

revolitfoh Sigan, and " although’

proached with Rumapsty b he Spin

m@ ﬂ'm. By mmxm Qt& Bl rabork

n & pamyphlet: in wh
d! atly dexﬁ:‘; uh 8 imputation of ’hn-u

-natives He put to deatty; o 00T
The new captain general o! ‘Bubi, Ig
uixty-xour years-old, havitg’ bambam

1833. © He was <onimissionsd

tainey in 1858, won
ant colonel i |
and whén the

rauk of lleaten

Phitippines 45 xnvsrgor’or
 On his reiur%{ o Spafd

army of t}ia,‘: ortii th

mm»hmmmmm&mﬁﬁc W
in umusing gontlemen,. ’W@sﬁﬂ!ﬂi“ ba

K .,m"w«z ooeg

new policy. in Cuba and to lultiate re;

Weyler and ippolnted Marsal Blanea}

meany t0 restore equaiity of treatment| - Ope:
in the vardous sections of the communt={ ypye

ty. He amyshe has the greatost desire sha' &

to end the horrors of war Rud to ek horse in -6
tablish peace by thetsystem hc mont- 0 R

|

. %hM&l 'h'twi ol m tht'{h -y ou
: - hﬁln “blm ievm ten yours m

00, WAy’ captain ;enml ot 931?
pwm\;

Bloh ha i~
ing “humane” and gives the mxmhi: br

in San Sébasilan, northem Bpmii Jajuand
; Mg~}
tengnt in Y855, wan promoted. 0 . oags { 10N

5 Ban mmxw eyl

. :ﬁw drrknwieof the uight his. m hl
: % ity hanes,

:s*‘ A E

Genperal Blanco ¥as capiain genarxl‘ i

Ao
“‘Whﬁ’mim M‘P’ mm m
Roule - “Thapk fa

p

" fpt —

Eyon Afe &

th‘
’nh’om t
ﬁn@bﬂm&n& mm;
with the Jandiord: that It wm mm
standing aerdes the shaam. .
_-The. naxt morniag ¢ .y,
mikh aydehild of Avsable Forks wes ot
«.tk&%wm Brre “plgh, s b m
m- Toad thre ware tig gk -
hom; and g:: Sl ded
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