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y wind chas sardly sheo sheok
g’t;:‘old hs#wbont ber oyos—

Ve h ot pause noop.
“ d?hmom&owmay
"Sebind her —om

¢ -’ﬁdowmtméw b

Across the stresm was soarce &

And yeuhetumd totry to laap‘tu’—
And o siill her sweat 8lurm,
Mast lift her over on v arm.

she oould not keep the narrow way,
PFor stik t.qe litgle xeet woula stray,
And evermist b - b nd ¢ undo

+ 40 LaDKILy 3 Puaben 1NV Lts S000—
Fiom qunty rosebun hips in pout
Mast kiss t.e pusivct luwer vat.

Ah. livtle coquette! Fxirdecelt!?
Some things sie bitter Lual were swoal.
- whuum B Bowelly

MY AUNT,

‘The firgt remembrance I have of my
mother ust have been when 1 was
about three years oid. 1 can perfectly
remember #he old nurse, who scewned
to have as much care of her as my-
ocif, trylng 1o make me call my pretry
pha.ymate “gparna,” instead of “Re
sle.”

Of my father nothing is elear. In-
deed, 1 do pot remcirver ever having
one, untl 1} was led into the greal
drawing room one day, and lfted ug
to gaze on “my father,” they said
Very well, even now, long years as it
has been, can | rememher the feeling
of awe and fright which possessed me
'when, as they bade me, 1 pressed my
iips on that pale, cold brow. “Dead,”
they sald he was. 1 was very lonesorne
for some thme after that, for my pret
ty mamma no longer played with me.

My first thought of care, or sorrow,
were commenced then, and seemed tc
wme entirely attribgtable to the black
gard which clothed every one I loved.
But gradually the gloom wore away,
ead sgain Rousle snd 1 were bhappy.

When 1 became old enough to un
dersiand, 1 learued much from my old
gurse. S8he told me my mother was a
child when her parents gave her to
my father, who was many, many
years older than her. But he was im
mensely rich, and {oved the child; and
80 they were weR pleased when Gen
Neville wooed their danghter.

1 was never separated from her for
one day untll 1 was eighteen. [ at
tended the preparatory school neat
tome, up to that time, and then came
the saparation. 1 was sent to college
It was a gsevere trial for me to leave
her—mother, friend, companion, all to
me. Often I had heard friends laugh
snd cay something about another love
ocoming to both, and separating us:
that mother was young and would
sarely marry again. I did not feel
very uneasy: for knowlng she had
been a widow thirteen yeats, 1 thought
if. during that time, she had uever
known love for any other than het
boy I might rest easy about the fu

(My first vacation | returned home
end found my mother more beautiful
than ever, and had no cause to feel at
411 uneasy about any one winning he:
{ove from me.

Retuming home at the close of the
gecond year 1 found things a little
ditferent. Indeed, no lady in the neigh
dorhood entertained so much company
a3 my mother. She said to me:

‘‘My dear Marcy, now that you Aare
ebout enterlng society, it is necessary
that 1 ehould secuare the best friends
for you A year more, and you wil

leave cdllege and take your propes:

place among your fellow-men.”
8he made no allusion to our mutoal

pledge. and seemed to have forgotten'

it. Still T had vo real cause than ever
to be uneassy.
But among her guests was one I fan.

"mﬁonotmchemﬁm

fine riding that I.did not hasten om
and gssist her to alight. Wiep I re
meombered my duty she was in the
hall. I drew back into the recess of
the window as she entered the draw:
ing room. Tosalng of her bat ahe
sack on the sofa, saying:

“Desr me! lthawtunsdanom
fere! I wonder whén that young one
is coming.”

Already in those few moments ]
Bad found some little excnse for my
:gother’s loving some one besides he:

1.

It is no use to go aronnd the truth:|

I was in love at Arst sight. 3} made &
little polse with the chalr and ad-
vanced into the reom,

A half-suppressed scream fell on my
ear, and then she seemed about to iy,
when I explained to her who 1 waa.

With a beantiful smile ghe held out
Ber hand and sald: o

41 feel as if I knew you very well,
€rom your mother and grandmother 1
have heard so much of you. It is too
Gad you should have found ne one
here.”

“l1 am very weil reconciled now to
that,” I satd. *“You spoke of my moth-
er.. Then you are a friend of bers and
visiing here, I hope.”

“Yes, I am staying with your grand-
mother and—"

“My aant.” 1 said, finishing her re-
ply. “Are you acquainted with that
worthy lady, my mother's maiden sis-
ter?” I asked.

«8lightly. I met her here this week,”
she returnrd, with a smile,

Waiting the return of my grand-
mother, we became very well acqualnt-
ed. Annie—she told me that was her
name—and I

Indeed, soon I felt as it 1 had known
her all my ilife

8o0n my grandmother came, and for-
mally presented me to My young
{friend, Miss Bell.

During ghe evening grandmother in-
formed me 1 should not be annoyed
writh the soclety of Miss Moreton—that
‘was the malden aunt’s pame—for 8ev-
eral days, as she had gone to make a
{ittlé visit in fthe neighborhood that
day, and it was probable she would
not present herself perhape for a week,
Bow I wejolced!

Nearly two weeks had passed when,
one morning, entering the breakfast
zoom I beheld the long-dreaded person,
I felt sure, seated with her back to me,
the very picture of my imagination—
my msiden aunt.

For a fortnight nearly 1 bad been
living too happy to expect it could last
~such was not for earth—riding, walk-
ing, singing and reading with sweet
Annie Bell. Day and night was my
heart filled with thoughts of her. That
morning 1 had determined to whisper
to myse} no longer, but speak out to
&er the dearest hope of my heart.

No chance of another day's happni-
pess thea. Bhe would be always pry-
ing about, and coming in just when [
wished her in the moon. Well, | might
as well face the cannon's mouth at
once-—so, forward 1 went. 1 was glad
Annile ‘was not pear, for one glance of
her merry eyes would have upset my,
dacorous cenduct.

My grandmother arose to present me,
1 dared not raise my cyes. The intro-
ductlon through, Miss Moreton said:

“I was dreadfol sorty 1 was not
home to welcome you”

There ‘was esomething in the volce
that caused me to look up. 1 looked
again. What did 1 see? A ringing
laugh, foHowed by a very low one from
grandma, a chuckle from the servant,
and, by the removal of the cap, spec-
tacles and false front hair, 1 was soon

| convinced that 1 had been the object

of ap excellent joke.

“Your maiden aunt, young map—
Miss Annabel Moreton!™

There was no breakfast for me that
morning; for as often as I was about

cled my mother was a little more 8- o got a taste of anything Annie's
fentlve to—a very handsome lawyer.'giance of mischief, or some of my re-
And 1 felt perfectly sure he admired| markg repeated in reference to the

ter very much.
Back again. for the last term, 1 went
to my college. The months rolled

ewiftly by. Agaln was vacation near,!

when I
mother which not only surprised me
dread?ully but completely put to flight
any ideas of objecting, remonstrating,
or pleading agalnst wbat had been a
« rad during the last year, for it was
then a reaslity. Thus she wrote:
“Dear Marcy: Believing the time will
come when you will think, with me,
that a bad promise had better be
brokem thas kept, I take some comfort
in the regret I feel in giving you sor-
cow, even for a little while, ‘This
anorning 1 was married to one you
bave met. Be perfectly sure when
your mother gave her heart to the one
whose wife she 18, her love for her
©oy was not Invaded. .
“We are going for a little trip—prob-
ably shall be absent two months, My
husband’s sister. your maiden aunt,
~will help your gfandma to make the
time pass happily until our return
Lovingly yours,
Yes, it was the man I feared. In a
storm of rage and disappointment 1
strode up and down the floor. I re-
8olred to write immediately to my
1awyer and have him demand a settle.
ment of my father's estate; and when
in possession of my portion, to leave
tthe country. I would never again visit
the “old homestead.” then no Jlonger
‘home to me. Not only had my mother
eruelly injured me, I thonght, but had
added really Insult, by speaking of my
‘Being entertained by her husband's
sister, an old maid, my perfect abomi-
auation! Go where she was? Not I,
After a few days I grew calmer, and
declded to return home, walt there my
snother's coming, settle up my busi-
mess, and then commence my travels.
1 did@ not write to appraise my grand-
mother of my coming, and so my ar-
rival was unexpected. No one but the
eervants were home. After making
myself comfortable and presentable, I
entered the drawing room, drew a
¢hair to the window, and seated my-
self in & position to command the road

aend see my grendmother 'when she

would be home, which would
be soon, the servants aaild.

* 1 had watched possibly half an hour
when I beheld, some distance off, and
coming at an ¥hmost flying rate, a fe-
male on horsshaek. Not grandmother,

“F delt sure, e miy aunt, Neither of

them wodld, or osuld, Mde like that.
A she came neamr, 4 beheld the most
beautitul gitl T had ever secen. Very
young she seamed, with an sbundanée
ae cmgdl!en m bBlown trek from

face. m -G, ap o the

received a letter from my | tent, she fled to the garden.
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, (hing stase

maiden aunt, wounld set me off in such
a fit of laughter that eating was im-
possible.

After teasing me to her heart’s con-
1 follow-
ed; told her my love.

“What! wonld you marry your maid-
en aunt?' she asked.

AH I answered 1 will not write here,
And she, as it was *“against her princi-
ples to disappoint any one” made me
bappy. Soon my mother returned.
During the evening of her return 1 no-
ticed she watched Annle and me cloge-
ly: and then she came, and putting her
arms around me, whispered:

“You can forgive me aow, Marcy." -
New York News.

The Wrong Word.

fhe Tnited States Supreme Justices
are great sticklers for etiquette, and
their extraordinary dignity has afford-
od many a bright attorney who has
appeared before them at Washington
the opportunity to give them a quiet
dig. A Detroit attorney relates an epi-
sode which will show just how punc.
tillous a United States Supreme Jus-
tee be. The attorney appeared
before Chief Justice Fuller.

¢ trust, yeur Honor, the cas¢ may
not be delayed,” sald the attorney, re-
ferrving to the matter which called him
to Washington.

‘“Delayed, sir?” ejaculated the Chief
Fustice,

“Yes, your Honor. There I8 much
at gtake, pending the decision. I hope
the case will not be delayed.”

“Delayed, air!” repeated the Chlat
Justice. “There can be ho delay. You
mean you hope your case will not be
deferred.”

“That is what 1 antended to tmply
and thought I had lmpll

“Very zood, sir. Your ease will not
e deferred."’—Detrolt ¥Free Press,

+ A Baphelor's Whiri,

Cecll Rhodes, the milllonatirs ;e
mond ewner and political poss of
South Adrica, is not only a bachelor,
but he inwists on surrounding himself
with bachelors. He will have none
but unmarried men on his personal
and domestic siaff. Any of his sube
ordingtes who marries is dismdesed,
"Marriage spo¥ls w man's or & wman’s
carcer—-destroys singlencss of aim,” i
his moto. His alim 1 to get roh. He
is mwmwm&ago Tribune,

mmmwmw

Boston hias & five-cent regmnrant for
women. It 'was sugrested by the gues
msdsmnm hotse dor mien, |

but they

ar)aacm”

TH?. CAT WN.
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Midnlr,

A tiger cat Dbelonging to !m'ne!
‘Hazsrd of Herrick, Susquedhannia. conne
ty, was strolling out toward the basyn
a few days ago, carrying in her tesih
a piece of meat for her young.
eagle, which had been hovering over
the farm for a week, snddenly descend-
ed npon her snd whirled her up in &
rapld wertical flight.

spectator ‘watching the acene was
clesrly indicated by loose feathers vio-
tently toxsed from the point of com-
bat. In a brief time the struggling pair
‘came to a standstill in the sky. The
eagle's wings had dropped now and
then, and-he had given plain evidence
of pain and terror, yel not once had
his awful srlp appeared to relax.
lefgth & descent was begun, with a
rapidity which increased every mo-
ment, and the two animals strick
ground at the point where they had
first encountered each other, but the
eagle was degd, and the cat as soon as
she felt terra firma beneath her fest
shot away from the still carry-
ing her bit of meat.

Investigation proved that the cat had
cut the eagle's throat and =0 lacerated
ita breast that its body was literaiiy
1aid open. After the death in midalr,
kowsver, the cat had been too clever to
velax ber hold and thus fall to the
ground, but had let her enemy serve
as a parachute to esse her descent.

The cat is none the worse for her
serial flight and Dbattle— Chicego
Ttmes-Herald.

unmry'l' Peunlen.

Little Margery had two whole pan-
nles of her very own. Father had glv-
en them to her that morning, and now
the question was what should be done
with them. Should she buy & doll?
She had seen some very nice ones in &
#hop. They had lovely cheeks and
beautiful brown eyes, with ringletd to
match; but, then, asven two whole
pennies mightn’'t be enough to buy
them, for they wera real beauties. Per-
faps it would be better to get two
penny tops, and then she could give
Bobbx one, and they could have some
fun together with them, or some choc~
olates, It really was a long time since
she had tasted any—s0 long that she
almost forgot what they were like.
But chocolste drops would scon bde
esten up, and then there ‘would he
nothing left of her two pennies.

No, she would not decide too quick-
ly. 8he would go down to the village
and kave a good look round. 8o she
put on her hat and ran toward the
village. Bafore she had gons very far
ghe stopped at a pond by the roadside
to watch kome ducks which were swinm-
ming about on the water,

There was a little ralling round this
pond, an®d Margery climbed on to {t
and then feit in ‘her pocket to see it
she could find some crumbs to give
them; but, alas, In pulling out her
Sandkerchief ahe pulled out her pen-
ales, too, and down they fell to the
bottom of the pond.

Poor little Margery!
think she did?

“Oh, cry!” you will say. No. She
pot down from the rafling and turned

What do you

a rather sorrowful face homeward. Ap’

she went along she sald to herself:
“Never mind, Margery: it's better'n it
you had tumbled- in inmtead of ¢he
pennies.”

And I think she was right. Don't
you7—Ex.

Facts Abent Animnais,

When ¢ heron flaps his wings the
apward and downward movements, It
is claimed, number nearly 300 beats a
minute. The bird consequently creates
a considerable disturbance of the alr
for some distance in his vicinity whan.
ever he thus exercises himself,

The pretty little woodpecker of Cal-
ffornia is an energetic worker. It will
carry an acorn & distance of thirty
miles to store it away from sight.

" The dragon fly is something like a
knight in the pleces of & game of
chess, as it can move in eccentric dl-
rections, backward, sideways and al
ter its course without turning its body,

An odd contrivance is used {n China
to protect the carrier pigeons from the
attacks of birds of prey. Tiny bam-
boo tubes ave fastened under thelr
wings, and as they fly the air passing
swiftly through
shrill whistle, which serves to fright-
en off the other birds, ‘

Ostriches are not the only swift ron.
ning animals that can outstrip the

speed of a horse, There 13 & 1and crab |

In Cuba, it 18 s#ld, that can rival the:

ostrich, and go much faster than al],

horse. In contrast to this is the snafl,
that takes fourteem dJays and n:ve
hours to ivavel one mile,

the rattlesna¥e has ifie greatest an.
tipathy for the leaves of the white ash,

{ Peoplo have proved by experiments

that thia dislike 18 x0 Intense that the
snake. will even run 4iito a fire or|
‘aeross the burning coals to avold
touching white ash leaves,

creature that can go o length of time
without water., Many rveptiles live
without drinking a Tong time in plices
where drouths are perpetual. A paro-
quet in the 200 In London was said to

have lved & halt century without|

drink(ng a drop ut water.

" 1t a Ohinamen dles while belng tr!ed

for mundes, thoveryﬁantoahiadylnz

lsmkmuwidemothhgum. Ha}
hias departed, Byt spmebody must suf. |

ter, and lis eddest son, 1f he has one,
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The camel is not the only living )

Dia :rmx mm good care o : ,m
day?” ‘mamma sked Frad, whe
had the small man to |
bhedilme hour. Fred was xo I
it ssemed absurd to guestion ) i
“taking care” of anyhody. -He reflects,
"od, looking wise and cute, and, afteri-
due deltbenstion, mdded miv 5
kizs. :
“What did yor do tor lhtut?‘ :
o ssked, interented. - . i {
“I earwi’d er lnch™ ke W&ﬁ&
“sn® Frot ‘er & banana wif my: JeTRY,
An® ‘er fgrers wouldn't come wits, an
she kied, an~-an' I des looked ai. ’@m ]
‘Mamma beatowed & kiss foreach: mﬁ
sccomplishment, *“Cose I ‘scorted e
hout.” Thera had basn times: whn
“rgeortin® ’er” baok and - forth fvo?' b
echool was not a wamtter of conrsa. Midi
ruder playmstes tepiptel hini tn luxg
her toa lonely walk; vnder suckh atress]?
he had even played truant from achool:
Mamma zad not been severe. She
simply set her 'wits o work to make
the little feliow, seo and-livaup to Dinl,:
privilegen of heing siater’s %mwﬁm pake
—her loyal knight. “It would wresk|wor
my helt't.“ she thau;htn “u1 Wh@nhﬁ Sl i .‘ hied
grows up, he should behave like a sal-{in t
fish cad to her, as I have geen same!
men dehave to sistera"” Hamm anel
listed Rosio's interest In living <y
the fmportant position of “lovar: gud
of her brother's devotion, Boze wiul
be askad~in {nterested, not inqits
torfal, way: ‘“Wers you very nice
sgreeabls to Fred to-imylt
eame to take great pride in- =
“He'd rather hs with methan an
slze, mamma." “Of course, ws .40
want him to be-girliah.” mamma wou
remark, “nor seem tied (o our AProm
strings. . Have him walk with'the
sometimes whila you come home
a girl friend.” " Thix clever sthema ©
mamma's worked both ways, Ui
was older thap ¥Fred, and In bl
school days it had been & ¢ 'p’titl‘"
to leave him to his own devices
amusing herstle With chums.of her
One tight Fred mld: “Wen-
wan at-te blackbod, Polly Bmit
te lunch out of 'er desk. An’' Y
teacher, an’ didn't. Polly .Qateh

Heoro w Rpawnrw nity.
“Maybe Polly hasn't & sice ﬁrbt‘h to
love Her. “That .mikes. a.gll B

you know. " ¥ayba, 150,
mamma to A3 her & .njte Eunﬂr.
patieat #ith Yer, you And’ Risle:
fow duys later, whin Polly !3;‘1‘ t
over belng vexed, Rose
ried a da¥dly Iutéh to By
greos, mammi brought h{m o fye!
that he ;',::i:d he;lp piH gt:l;‘ ﬁ%‘;l 10'be
Wy e ke
d'Kind. “Jesus,” taldhukiim
“m*b erybody's brothet’ Th;
Roite's love for-Fied, She tib]
the rexpnaltility of siatarkooy to
fortutthte Tittle boys ‘Ho it cAie s
that! » had two  mikslonnries
that’schbpl—iwo ‘who giew up M!
that they miast ‘aniwer bitore God {h
queation: “Am I my brother's kespart?*
‘The poorest mother in the Bufiblést
Home éan accomplish ‘like -
Deoalhig oat allces of ‘bread 204
tle riun and wonian staviisg forth s
#chool, she can give Hotnm) Al
prayer ‘with i, and wiake ‘her it
folks powers:for govd in helping th
;v‘rm to be better becauss -they uug
t. .

Doméatie Animuls Bring Inifeotion,
Hvidencs that colds are Infacum
tunished by what we Ghestve m&
our domestic xnimsls,  Oatw
be apecially susceptible, Probxbly th
often bring home mm thelr “noctuir

1
the houss, It h an old nylnt,
cat is eneexing, we ahsil all
colds.”” Bhesp, t0o, sie Xll‘bls, 3
Qock may suffer, and. may show.:
curlous eruption arpund ‘the. lips
Dou labialin). which: ¥e &l know only
-too well as one-of the most anplekasnt )
accompaniments of & bad cold:fn ‘the |
head. On the A"u_ ¢

the men who eongrmta ‘at -
are rrequently smitten w:ith 1

~Bpectltof.

An bhiomr.

-&. Hard %ilf“w to Anwnf. %
.uma four-yeursold “Flons




