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A purrosd poble,

‘You may hold for other’s good.

That which heing a poorer bruther

. Who may stand where you havs stood.

Help yourself, byt not to honors
That another fairly waon;,,
Nelther join the victors only

‘When the hard-fonght hattle's done;
¥or the bravest do not carry
~ Standards from the fleld of fght,
But Into the trying conflict,

Bearing this: “For God and Right.”

Belp yourself, but not by casting
wn some noble, struggling soul,

¥Who has not your strength or prestige,

Battling for a longed-for geal
God, and god-like men, will honor

Ev ry aid to virtoe given; .
Help yourseir helping others,

Earning the “Well done’* from heaven.
. —C. Harry Anders in Bzltimore Amer
can.

&

Three Women and a Bonnet.

-«

“I shall have an Easter bonnét this
‘yesr that will make Em Gassoway turn
pale,” sald Miranda, decidedly.

“And so shall 1,” sald Miss Cammii-
1a, less dectdedly.

Her sister whirled about. “Non-
sense,” ghe sald acornfully. “I am the
head of this family and the head of
the famlly is the one to Wear the new
bonnet!”

Her speech was a trifie ambiguous
but her meaning was clear; Miss Mi-
randa seldom mentioned her numerow
years—when she did she meant to take
wdvantage of every one of them.

“It's no use,” sald Cammilla, to her-
self. ‘It she intends to bave a new
bonnet she will—and we must diet for
it. I sha'n’'t tell Luke about it yet,”
8he added.

And she knew of what she spoke, fo1
genteel poverty was the family fate
and Miss Miranda was a housewife
who made one egg do duty for three
and who had dificulty in finding eith-
er the butcher or his assistant at leis-
ure to wait upon her when she hap-
pened to do her own marketing. She
was & morsel of a woman with a will
©of steel and mild blue eyes which made
people who did not know her fancy
that she was easily imposed on—unttil
they tried it. The wiry hair was al-
ways decorously curled, her oewn sis-
ter knew not how, but sundry twisted
bits of paper, found in sweeping, caus-
ed her to draw her own conclusions.

It was the second Sunday in lLent
before the ostensible head of the fam-
1y knew what was before him.
was seated at the breakfast table, and,
glancing at the dish before him, he
sald, in a coaxing tone: '

“Don’t you think, 'Randy, that ba-
con and liver sort of pall on the ap-
petite after you have eaten them for
<eleven consecutive mornings?”

“Luke Harrigson,” cried his elder sis-
ter, ‘‘you have no appetite, and, now
that I notice it, you look sallow, too.
Go right upstairs to bed and pile on
plenty of covers while ] mix you a good
hot dose of Grandma Todd's tea. Luck-
ily I have all the ingredients &t hand."

Luke hesitated, looked into her eys
and—helped himself for <the second
time to liver and bacon.

“What is it this time, Cammilla?”
he whispered, after Miss Miranda had
gone to dress for church. *Is it home
misgions or a plush album for the par-
lor?"

“Worse. An Easter bonnet,” she re-
turned, dolefully. Then, turning on
her ally, she added- "It's because ol
Em Gassoway's bragging, too. And
why Em Gassoway comes here go of-

ten I8 for you to know!” which was.

especially unfair since Luke, timid
‘bachelor, took to the hayloft at sound
of the buxom widow's voice., Miss
Cammilia’s heat was excusable, howev-
er; she dearly loved the pleasures of
the table her favorite reading being
the richest recipes in the cook book,
and her cullnary path was now a rough
one.

“How lucky a grocer's wife 18,” she
soliloquized, not being, perhaps, con-
versant with a certain proverb con-

cerning the feet of shoemakers' wives. '

**To think of being able to try all the
receipes In the cook book!” She
stopped, crimson, for Job Carter, wid-.
ower, owned a flourishing grocery.
“Goodness, Cammilla,” cried her sis-
ter, entering suddenly, ‘“what makes
your face so red? Truly, yod eat tod
much. I must look closely to your
diet, after this. I think I shall have
pink roses in my bonnet—lace, too,
maybe,” she added, with Irrelevance
'which was only apparent. Glancing
out of the window as she spoke, she
gaw Job Carter on his way to church.
She saw Spartan, but she was human
Job called ostensibly on Luke once ot
twice lately. She Wwent hastily out,
without looking to see how much of
yesterday’'s roast remained for dinner.
Next day she pored over a tashion
book. “Not that 1 care for them =as
BEm does,” she said, “ 'Tisn't right to
apend a lot of money for clothes—un-
less it is money earned by self denial
What are you muttering about, Cam-
milla?"
1 “I—-1 was only saying that I think
it's hard to save and save without—I
go want an Easter bonnet, too, Miran-
al”
j “Sit right down, Cammilla, while 1
mix you a dose of Grandma Todd's
tea. Your face is as red as an apple;
&né you are quite feverish.”
} “I dom’t want any tea, and I do
;want an Easter bonnet!” wailed Cam-
milla, feeling that she, asking bread,
had received a stone; but she spoke to
‘deaf ears. .
i Haster drew near and Miss Miranda’s
hoard, left in one of Job Carter’s boxes
grew apace. The butcher’'s boy and
the grocer’s assistant almost forgot
the way to t¢he house, but neither
T.uke nor Cammilla dared complain.
‘They knew that a bottle of Grandma
Todd’s tea stood ready in the cup-
aoard.

Miss Mirandé gloated over her pros-:

wective purchase, warming towards
Em Gassoway, who bhad reminded her
that her old bonnet was s head- cov-

ering, pot a decoration. One agoniz- -
ing thought, bowever, poisomed her:

mind. Which of the two miliners
should she patromize?
“If I go to Em’s milliner she'll like-
1y see it before and not be surprised
Easter. [ I go to the other ome,
+I siavhe say 1t's old fashioned.”

hidden P
“F the instrument of fate was her}
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randa on the Thursday befora Eaater,
as she was coming downstairs in the
dusk, affer & peap at: Mer new bonmet,!
in the “spare  room” closet.

siiter’s “Duteh blue” apron, droppad’

The result was & aprained ankle, &
sprain of such gravity that Luke and
'Cammilla, though conscious that by in-
curring a bill they cut the ground
from under thelxr feet, sent hastily for
the doctor. .

“Rernember, doctor, that I must g
to church Easter,” groaned the pas
tient. -

“Yes, yes,” replied the doector, sooth-
ingly. But he told Cammilla, down
stairs that a sofa and arnica must bhe
her sister's portion for weeks. “But
on no account allow her to fret,” he
added. A remark which caused poor
Cammilla’s opinlon of masculine wis-
O Bhsaitarsivel, Snatog ‘Hiw Mira

ter prrived, fnding Mi dran.
"da reluctantly resigned. “I cap gt to
church in a Sunday or two,” she said.
“By that time Em's bopnet will he an
old story. You go to day, illa,
and during the sermon mark Em's bon.
net well”

Miss Cammilla protested weakly that
she had "nothing fit to wear.” Her
sister replied, firmly: “You need fresh
RIr, or else a dose of Grandma Todd's
ten” Of course Cammilla ylelded.

“Be sure to tell me just how it's
trimmed,” she called after her, *‘for
here I am at the back of the house, not
even able to see Em go by!"” At thest
words a guilty thought fiashed into
Cammilla's mind. Half an hour later
she peeped through the shutters of the
“*spare room"” and saw Job Carter at
his door.

“l knows it's me that makes him s8¢
red if he looks this /way,” she mused.
“If I only had a pretty bonnet {o wear
to-day I know I could muster courage
to ask him if sugar’'s gone up or soime-
thing like that.”

These cogttations must have made

He'

’} Transcript.

her late, for she mersly called good-
, bye, without entering her als!.er‘s room,
" and evidently failed to hear a request
that she bring the new bonnet in tq
keep Miss Miranda company. On her
return, it seemed to the invalid that
she delayed |ong in taking off her
wraps, while her description of Em's
bonnet was of the vaguest.

*1 suppose Job Carter was more in.

teresting than a mere bonnet,’” re-
marked Miss Mirandea, scorntully.
i And Cammilla replied ,almost bold-
ly: *"He walked home with me, any-
how, and he's coming to take me W
Wednesday prayer meeting.”

While Cammilla was preparing &
lavish tea for Luke, Em Gassoway
came in. *"Don't mind me,’” she salid;
“I know the way upstairs; 1'll run up
and tell Miranda what people wore al

church to-day. What's the matter;
got a chill?” For Cammilla's teeth
chattered.

“That was a gay bonnet Cammllls
wore to church to-day,"” she remarked,
after her own bonnet had been duly
admired by the complacent Miss Mi-
randa. “I can't say, though, that pink

roses becomxe her. Marcy, ea.muinm.I

you startled me, coming in ke & ghost
t —you look like one, too!”

“What's that about pink roses? No,
Cammills, I'm not talking too much
Go right and get my new bonnet. No
I'm not feverish, and another time
won't do as well! Now, hold the light
while I show it. ‘There, Em! Did you
ever geo one like it? Look out, Cam:.
milla, you'¥l drop- that lamp!"”

“Never untll to-day.” Em replled
demurely. “Why did you have them
alike, girla?”

With a gasp, Miss Miranda held het
treasure closer to the light, There,
clear to her-scrutinizing gaze, were twg
tiny perforations made by unauthor.
ized bonnet pins!'—Elisa Armstroug.

A Fallure.

A certain professor in one of the
leading schools of this city was not
long since desirous of incorporating
some negro dialect in a story he wat
preparing. Not being very well versed
in their manner of speech, he be
thought him that it would be a good
deal to study the language in its purity
undefiled. With this end in view h¢
betook himsslf to the vicinity of the
Union depot, near which représenta-
tives of the ebon race are always to
be found. ’

One effort was enough. Meeting a
coal-black negro driving a wagon rath-
er well loaded, and accosting him as
“Uncle John,” the following briet dia-
logue ensued:

“Preity heavy load, Uncle. Can you
get up the hiill with it?”

“I do not know, sir, but I presums
80.”

Such an example”of English com-
ing from such ar unexperienced source
almost paralyzed the professor, who
retraced his steps to his apartments.—
Nashville American.

The ‘Quantity That Tells.

The Doylestown (Pa.) Intelligencer,
in speaking ot the vaiue of advertising
mediums says: “Quantity is an ele-
ment of extreme value in securing pub-
licity, but without quality it is second-
ary consideration to the advertiser.”
‘The Intelligencer has the right idea.
It is the .quantity that resulis Trom
quality which does the business.—Phil-
adslphia Record.
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For the Humorist.

Telegraph Editor—Here's a story of

& Missouri woman who is suing for

damages on the ground that her hus-

band’s affiections have been alienated

by her mother. Managing Bditor—

Turn, it over Lo our humorist.—New
‘,York Press.

; ~ Only an Admirer.
Puddy--Caddy was talking about
golf last night. Does he play much, |
wonder?
Duddy-—Oh, dear, no; he is only an
ardent admirer of the game.—Boston

The military academy at West Point
. msg _founded by Congress, March ‘16
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“Te it not time for a ‘congiess of
fathera? * asked the Mortgumery Ad-
vertiser. “Or are they supposed to
know their business without holding
fowwows about it?” N

A Vienness meteorologtst kas prowed
by experiments that rainhboWws are cods
ditioned by the size of the raindroms,
and that, while we ordinarily see oniy
two rainbows zide by side, ¥hore B3I
&8s many as twenty.

Hawks have heen seen to follow in
the wake of 2 moving railway train,-io
swoop down on smail birds that ‘were
suddenly disturbed and frightened by
the noise, and therefore for the Mo~
ment were off their guard,

A missouri paper saya that “the plo-

tures in the Kansas Ciiy papers show
that decollete gowns in Kanmas City
only go dowa three knoda on the bagk-
bone, while a woman capnot get i&to
' New +York soclety unleas her dreas

reaches the sixth knob. - Kansas City |

. i{s very, very mossy.”

“Embalmed” milk as well as “em-
Hamed” beef is the subject of a cru-
sade. Tbs health officer of Kansas [

_City has found that an extensive adule
teration of milk is being carrled on by 1
ihe addition of artificial buttexfat and
a chemical pressrvative to skim milk,
the whole being then sold as pure milk.
The preservative on analysis was found
to be formaldehyde cclorad with a littie
aniline dye. If a suficlent quantity of
the stuff be used the milk will keep
fresh for weeks, and the fluld will be

actually embalmed as in a body treats |

ed with the same preparation. -

In the ballet of the Vienna court.
opera six "ladles” have started out lo
pur:fy their profession, and have forme
ed a league—women always start these
th!ngs by “forming » league’’—known

'
as the “Tugendbund.” the “Assoclation |
The name Is borrowed ;

from that ingtituted by Frederick Wil- I

of Virtue.”

helm III, in which each doncer got &

croes of brilliants fr=m the moral mon-
arch, and which, o-ving of course, to;
the cost and possibly the weight of the’

crosses, was not blewsed with o long
life. Be that as it may. every member
of the new band pledgea herveelf “‘to
iive only by her woge as a dancer and
¢o recelve from no gentleman any at-
tentfons save such &s are-Ialr and hon-
| est”” It is needles. to sdd that the
former adjective appiies equally to the
maa and his attentionsa. i
!f The Eagiish royal marriage act 13
one ¢f the time-honored absurdities
which survive In spite of common
eense and enlightered public opinion,
By it the matrimonial eholee of the
Erglish princes is practically restricted
to the swarms of “the Germ=sn hive,”
" 2nd the proverblally handsome English
+ women are forbidden. This legal pro-
hibition was enacted in 1772, at the per-
sistent command of George ITX, ke *“be-
ing thereunto incited.” first, by the
anarriage in 1778 of hig brother, the
. Duke of Gloater, to the Countess Wal.

by the taking to wife by a
brother, the Duke of Cumberland, in
1771, of the widow of Col. Christopher
| Horton. The first provision of the act
forblds to the descendantsof George IL
Datrimony without the ronsent of the
crown under the great seal, nocessary
exceptién being made to cover the mar-
riages of princesses abroad. The sec.
ond provision has been the especial
mark of raillery. It enables marriage
1 by one above the age of twenty-five
against the will of the crown, under
| gertain conditions.

1

A FEW SAYINGS-

P

To keep your secret is wisdom; dut
to expect others to keep it is folly.—
Holmes.

Truth Is too simple for us; we do
not ke those who unmask our illus-
Sons.~—Emerson.
| O baniah the tears of Children! Con.-
tinual ralns upon the blossoms are
hurtful.—Richter. )

' The utmost that severity can do 1a
10 make men hypocrites; it can never
make them converts,

If you have good health you have
ninetenths of all that Nature has ever
given to any man.

Truth {s the most powerful thing in
the world, since fiction ean only please
us by its resemblance to it.

SIGNS OF LUCK.

Long joints denote generosity.”
To sit cross-legged is said to briny
guck. v
An ecmerald ring Is snid so ensurt
purity of thought. :
! To find a stone with a hole through
t is also considered good luek. )
Lflack cats are sald to bring luek ¢
house they stray into.
J- It tae right checks burns some one it
speaking well of you. . .
} To pick up a horseshos is eald to be
»! Xy, more especially if the front it
The tingling of the right ear is lucky,
while the right eye itehing e & Trcky
men. i
I the loft hand itches 1t Is sald {0
n money and the right hand that
on ‘will shake hands with n wiringor.

you. il.

y B | <&l 3
know), _

I sint kickin' pons st-cooicke,
they crumb the hed up sO.

Well, T didn’t mesz ter. honest, but, ¥
808, 't was awtil hes,

An’ the other bovs was sofm', am’ IH

reckon I forgot, ,
There was Sam an’ “Fatly” Baker; o6
Eph Nickerson an' Jim,

~All the fellers like Jm Muggine, U |,

their ma's are fowrn on_him

Cos his folks are poorantshitlem, ot | gk
£

I tell yex, Jimy's trme blue,

An' he siokes & ﬁin'é.gbx Joliy, reak terd| gy
it

" backer init, £00,%
An' he'a 59&3.:& tex loazn me somekim
~—Well,
dared
Till, ;yer
-58id that I was gared. .

My! but we had hujly swimmin’, mﬁ ;

the water was jesl..prime, - - o
I dived the most of «ny, .-AB
fotched bottom ev'ry time; '
An' Eph found & big raud:
a bucket, pretly migh,
An’ a blackbird's neat with young ©Red
almost old erough to fiy.

Then_ws 1aid ‘romnd, "

An'

fin% burn, -

thamx -fellers stuxoped &0%| axq
see, I had t0 doit, elxn t_bsly'ﬁ: ‘

turkle, BIgs [

An’ Jim Mugsins lﬁﬁgkhﬂ terbacker; 1
an’ we fellers smoked swelt e, | pa
Till some chap would up an’ hodler; |

vld
ouk-mo clothes )

“Stump the crowd; - who's galnl 40" § g,

An' in less'm half & minute, we'd' e infg

the crick agin

Well. I gol slopg all hunky, 3 ]

*  hadna't boen my hairl N

i
Got so wet, an’ S, sho sceny {t—TYou{
jest wait, hes'n me'll gt "’!qm?ﬁh ¥y

Course ehe hnd ter ¥, “Why, Willle
Don't yoa ever comb yer headk "

An'. Ma lraxed an' s°picloned some-
thip’, an' [ reckon I turnedred, -

'Cos wec says, "You've bosn in swims .o
wmin',” an’ it wanp"t no uss ter He, |

With my halr all tunbled endvays an
jest Anythin® but Qry. -

So I had ter loso my supper—bmt 1
shan't be starved—Dby geel

Not while them bick stairs Ia hx@udy

an’ I've got tho pantry key.
, —Joo Lincodn,

" DOOR BAGHE AUSTIN,

.

{ iug here for ma? ™.

-atio Tookad - Yesterds
she mid, 'Are: you &

“You, T aaw it, Hannah/'t
man, N
knoy I

“Any letter for me to-day?” .
What a white face £t was; yet Mwesu.

titul, for all thgt. Beautiful, although ;-

the bright eyes had grown dim and

lustreless, the check lost its camalon, ;- fign, mothin
ths lips thelr crimson; bemutitul, 48 yords mnd:th
apite ths lines care Rnd OTIQW—-NOL. oyi her

time—hAd drawn acroes the
brow, shaded by such & wenlth o
fng, sunny-browa halr, Care an
row, we say; yet we .might hava-gid
it was walting that mmde-pretty, weet
Maggle Austin ola, when but Hitle, xuofs
than a score of summners hai !&M
over -her innocen} head—wattiig.
“Any lotter for me to.day?”

o

brow, dyeing lipe and ‘cheske. A <duds
den-gleam -came lnte the dim eyrds-—.
weeping made fhem dim. - Whaat &
trembling there was of the slight form!
What a wavering, 08 i£ botwosn “hope
and -despatr, of the rich voicel I
The old postmaster took down & _bub-
dle of letters mmried A" :.;12
them over slowly. He alwayx

‘ RbY:
younger | man that he was—that there was 2o8e.! on Miygl

for her, and that “no” must bethe s
| wer, let him defor £t 8s 1005 ®a he
t could.

| _ Hadn't she como rogularly overy day, usstio
’ “

i rain or shine, for the last six momil

+

that question to which 8 négative

to-day?
the young scepegrace ouly courtexd the.

his cpuvenience. ‘
Hugh Austin wes poor—~-Magzie was

Hiugh embarked in uxsuccesasful specus
lation and lostall Magzgle sald, “*Név-
er mind, ¥ugh, we can work” And
she smiled just as sveetly as whem she
said, a year previoms, “I am yours,
'Hugh.”

But poverty wasetinging, and tkxe o1y

mines of Californla. 7
went. Every one sald he meant £ de-
gert his young wite amd the baby; that
he had left them unprovided for, and
what would they do? Every one said
that, handsome aud winting and Please
ing as Hugh was, he was a raseald, af-
ter all—“every one” eald so, and ‘“ev~
ery one” believed it, except Mapgiy,
who, with-a noble wornan’s trust, ecorn.
eA alike the Imputation asnd its sPpos.
ed fabricators.

Maggle turned away from the poest of«
fice, What of it? She had twarped
away hundreds of times with that same

The passers-by Jostbed her-wshee. wis
weak and faint. Poor Maggle! . weak
and faint—yet what of it? Who cared?
“Writilng home, ¢h?” said Chearles
Sumicers.
Hugh yawned, an@ wiped the pen,
gnd .then replied, “Yes" )
“Po that dear littie wife of yours,
eh,;,{ugh ?”ln 1 inguisitives Ohiz'lie »
“Yes, again, yo s
""Inqu‘fs%tive, am I?" said Ofarles.
ayWell, I'll ¢arn the cognomren, .gthen.
‘Pray, how many letters have you. write.

you've been here?”

ashamed bo'own 1it, Charlle,

ikt Wy yourte arwrebshon most
unparaondpis weaenz”

L

%

. In mpita of all the , melnnch
#labices of tho past, nen axe p
i) wil e

£y og
T wouldwtlek anyBody sny thit
:{;m,’f returned EHugh Austin. “Bum

1 ol how (tlomkss whén. L

{
L3 L
ROTs |

st
. v P3H0
A dash of crimison flughed the ‘white .y

Towked. |
tﬁf'ﬁt‘“%'ﬁus

. Maggle asked for lst€ers, ‘altholsh he * ¢o5

degrave (Maria Walpole), and, second, | knew well encugh—sympathitic old ..qud bab

with that same question ypon bé’tzgﬁ_ ¥
was always given—"Any letter forms
7 hE
Poor Maggle Austin1l Everyohes satd.
two years before, when gay, damhing .- ifaye
Hugh Austin led her to the altar, thal . 3,
gitl's property, and when he ha€l obs,

taihed that, would noet hesltate tos cast ‘hy
the swest, trusting wite aside to» nuiE B

an orphan and comparatively “feh, °

of “Gold, gold,” came from the far-off
o Hugh Acustin

look of despair uporr her white face, '

ten the charmimg Rittle lady ,sslice

A s sk cren: up e, 1t o
handsome Iace, & e
; owd Dt 1

thp fifst.” : AT
i "‘?Fﬁat!” sal@ Charlle - Bunkwmers; i<
bringing his-hand down enfphatheally, b oy

- YAnd you
baby'” contin
TS Ttk

1

 pont

“day nxore 1

:*

. mndern sUrg
el up mys

a;v"
needle thto her right’
dng. The neédly didappe
“flesh, &nd the surgebn:wh
sulted séveral daye aftep-

. ¥etused to perform an
{ Ing lest he should be
‘large number of in
igaments, . The g%
her right hand,
wcauded her &xgu.

k

v

oA
« flrst Jasted two
t mult, - Befors the i

; "*‘ﬁm she felt. 4 prickin

the hand near "the pia

e hark
¥, i twer

trial, ~tHe needl

mell to The Dol




