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Who drives the horsea of the m
Shall lord it but a day;
Better the lowly deed were dane,
And kept the humble way

Tka rust wili find the sword of faame,
‘The dusgt will hide the erown;

Ay, none shail nail go high his namne
Time will not tear it dgown.

‘The happiest heart that ever beat
Was in some quiet breast
T'hat found the common daylight sweet
#nd lett to Heaven the rest.

—John Vance Cheney.

ROSS'E STRATAGEM

Rose Dare was the petted darling of
2 large circle of friends, both male and
temale, for, strange to say, she wras
greatly admired by both sexes. She
was not rich, but that did not prevent
many lovers of all sorts and conditions
coming to woo but to Rose they were
all the same, and she gave them very
Mttle encouragement except a smile at
odd times, for which ¢hey were evi-
dently thankful. But it was not in-
tended by her poor but ford parents to
allow her to lose the freshness of
youth without in some way setting he
future. She was to marry money,
that had been decided long ago. She
had rare beauty, and while she main.
tained that anything was possible.

“This is the last time 1 shall ald
you in any way to obtain a suitable
husband,” said Mr. Dare one day,
angrily. “All my efforts in the past
have been useless, but you ought nxot
in fairmess to your mother and myself
to go on forever like this. 1 canmnol
afford to keep you in dress and fal-lals
such as you like much longer, for year
by year, as you know, the value of ou
property is decreasing, and what the
end of it will be heaven only knowrs."

“But, dad, 1 do not want & hus-
band. ] do not want to marry yet’”
e.nswered Rose, her pretty lips pouting.

“But you have said that for the lmst
three years. Now my dear child, do
listen to reason.’

“But, dad, I do not love Harold Rod-
ney.

“Do you love any one else?”

IINO.I’

“Then, my child, love will come;
now do not let this excellent chaxce
go by. You know how hard you
mother has worked to entertain him
and what an expense his wisit has
been. Now run away, child, and no
more nonsense.” Mr. Dare waved his
hand toward the door with the alr of
a pasha and a look on his face thal
forbade further conversatlon.

Rose wandered out into the sunshine
her white dress and childish pink smsh
looking fresh as the morning itsefe

She sighed a she went, nevertheless.
The sun had no charm for her that
day, and, strange (0 say, Der gress gavt
her no delight, either, although I, was
new, and a very pretty one, too, donned
with much plessure and pride an hour
before.

“] wish I was like ‘Alice in Wonder-
land,’ ” she thought, "so that I could
change my appearance by growing toc
big or too small for my dresses, so thal
1 should look a sight, for then perbaps
Mr. Rodney would not propose. Thal
would serve dad right.’,

A sudden thought seemed to enter
ber head at that moment, and, with
& merry twinkle in her eye and muis-
chief lurking ino the dimple in Hher
cheeks, she hurriedly entered the house
again and ascended to her room, from
which she came back half an hour later
looking a different Rose altogether.

“Let him propose now, if he can/”
she murmured. *As he spoke to dad
last night, 1 suppose he means to do
it to-day.”

She smiled a satisfied smlile as she

”

the back of her skirt. Presently from
amid the trees she smeld the perfume
of a cigar, and made straight for the
place whence she gue_sed the aroma
came.

She walked very strang-ly, too. Per-
haps something hurt her foot, and her
boots looked extremely large for such
a small dainty/! body to wear
“Good morning,” she sald with
a drawl. “Doesn’t the weather make
one lazy?”’

“Good morning,” answered Harold
Rodney, allowing his eyes to wandaet
from her head to her heels with wild-
est astonishment and pain mingled
It is rather warm,” he continued, as
he threw his cigar into the hedge and
proceeded to seat himself upon a fallen
tree, looking the picture of a healthy,
handsome English gentleman.

“You are out early, are you not?
she asked seating herself beside him,
and thrusting into sight a boot with
half the buttons undone.

An amused smile rested on his tace
but he did not let her see it, and,in
dead, it was hard not to laugh, for Ros
had on an old gray dress too small fo)
her, a dirty ribbon tied around he
neck, and another of a different eolol
around her hair. Her hat was a greer
omne which had seen some hard winte
weather, and her boots were hel
mother’s,

“What in the world does it mean T
thought Harold, for he had seen her g¢
out before in her fresh white gown,
and had followed her, hoping to speak
of his heart’s desire. But he could =of
find her.

This Rose was not the dainty maid
be had seen there.

“Yes,”” he answered; ‘I was restless
and unsettled, so I came here to loolk
for you.”

“For me!” Rose’ exulahned. looking
rather frightened, clutching at the
brim of her hat with hands covered
with white cotton gloves whieh had,
By the look of them, been wsed for
fruit packing

¥Yes,” he answared; 1 want wo
tadk mo iuto a better frame of mind
1_‘”

“T can’t talk; I mever Ga. At lesst, ]
amn generally considered rathew sllly at
sonversation of any sort.”

“Indeed! Bince when, Miss Rose?”’
be inquired.

“0, aiways,” she answered, moving
Imarmeountahole In the sloeve
eanld be seen.

*1 thimk 1T must dMffer with yon, for
ower since I have been hers your con
wersation has been sharming.” &

“Ah! 1 expect that was afier din-
mer,” she sald.

“After dinner!” he execlakned, In 2

surprised tone,
Yo Lmna i thea
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turned her head to view the hang of|,

He m »nh
to graap hexr m
mot dizpst-the vhaion of the othar-Rose:

~the Hose he loved and hoped to make:
his wife, So, glancing away fsom ber:

80 as nottobedlsturbadbyherw b

peirance, he said, slowly:

“l spoke to your father last night
upon a subject that has given me a;
good deal of food for refiection Iately.”

“Yes; he told—no, ] mean—aid yon!”‘*l
she stuttered.

He turned suddenly towarg her and:
tried to see her face, which she turned;
R’RWAY,

“This expiains it,” he thought. ".It
ig evidently my ladylove's intention to
shock me—2o keep me from declaring

my love. It is a good hint, hut ta!nt*‘

heart never won fair lady, and if lhe
does not love any one else I will win|
her.” So he drew a little nearer and
said in low and tender tones: “Roseé,
do you guess the subject on which I
spoke 2”

“No, have'n't the least idea,”” she an-
swered.

“May I tell you?’ bending forward.”

“0, no! neo!” she cried, springing to
her feet hurriedly.

“Why not dear?’ he said.
darling, I must tell youn.”

He arose and stood before her and
certainly the mischief in his eye:
equaled hers as he continued, “For you
look very sweet to-day.””

“I—look sweet?” ghe eried, in a dasx
zled sort of way.

“Yes, Rousie—always sweet to me
Won't you marry me, dear, and maks
my happiness perfect?”

“No, no, I cannot.
say?”’

“Say ‘Yes, Harold, I will marry you

“But I do not love you.”

“Do yoti love any one else?”

“No, of course not.”

“Then why not glve yourself to me
Qear, for I love you dearly?”

“I cannot,” she commenced; then
suddenly remembering the conversa-
tion with her father, she continued, 1
suppose I must say ‘'Yes,'” wi
frown,

“But that, Rosie, will not do. I
want your love.”

“"Why do you worry me? You know
I don’t love you.”

“My dear what has your father said.
Did he tell you I had spoken to him
about you and that | wished to make
¥you my wife?’

“Yeﬂ."

“And what else, dear?”

“He said 1 ought to marry you, be-
cause you are rich, and@ he—""

Rose got no farther, but hiding her
tt:fle with her hands, began to cry piti-

y.

“Did he want you to marry me even
if you did not love me?”

“Yes.” Her lips were trembling an¢
the efforts she made to cuatrol the
s8ighs were almost more than the mar
sould bear.

H he longed to take har in his
arms and comfort her!

He laokel quite aged and won as he
stood there battling with himself, anc
thinking, “Shall 1 marry her anc
chance gaining her love or go awa)
and try and forget her?”

The hungry, sorrowful pain would v
a8 bad for him either way, and |
he thought of her happiness he mus
leave her.

The victory soon came; the better
part of his love rose uppermost. Just
then he thought only of what would
be the best for her, so, taking her hanc
in his and gently stroking her dainty
fingers, he 8aid in tender tones:

“And this is why you dressed so
strangely. If you only knew how much
I loved you you would know that what
ever you wore you would!still be as
desar to me, still my little rosebud.”

Rose hung her head. How awfully

silly she must be to be foand out so
easily.
“There, dear,”” he sald, presently
*“Forget all this and be your own lively
hearted, pretty self again. I shall not
offend any more.”

“But dad?”’ Rose exclaimed.

“He need never know. I will go
away to-morrow morning on most im-
portant business; you understand,
dear”

*“0, thank you, thank you!" she said
and she pressed his hand for a mo-
ment to ber breast in sheer thankful-
ness.

He went, as he promised, next day.

Only two of three days passed before
Rose found that she missed her gray
eyed, tender lover, missed his care and
attention, and the place seemed very
lonely. Before a month passed she
wished him back again, but the knowl-
edge that she loved him did not fully
develop unti] she heard one day that
he was married. Then it came sudden-
ly to her with overwhelming force.

She was sitting one day on the same
tree where he had told his love, trying
to recall every look and word he had
uttered to her there and unbidden the
tears gathered in her eyes and present.
1y overflowed and fell one by one on
her clasped hands.

“0, 1 wish—]I wish he were here,
she murmured sorrowfully.

“Who?' inquired a voice she knew
80 well.

‘Some one who I8 not worth 1§
thought.”

“Rose, it was not I’

“You-—a married man?"’ with horror

“You have been misinformed,” he
mald, “I am not married nor am I likely
to be unless—” He paused, putting
forth his hand yearningly.

*Not married?” she crled. “Un
less—""

“Unless you love me and will marry
me, deay. I was going away to-momr
row-—far, far away—to try snd forget
and came down to-day to get a Iast
llmpss of you to mmly wlth”
me; somethisng for my to feed
me; some-thing for my heeit tb feed
©n, but now—"

“Now?!" she echoed.

“Will you, dear?”

“Yen:"~-The Princess.

“Rose
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PDeomanid for Warves,

According to the London Live Stoes
Journal, our exports of horses to Eng.
land is rapidly inereasing, and it looks
Iike & steady and growing market,
During the nine months ending with
Beptember 80, 1887, we exported 30,304
horses to Eng!nnd Of this number
22,92 Wers purchased tn the United
States and 8,052 in Canada. Last year ]
for the same nine months weé &xported
from the United Statew only 16,413
'rhe increase this year over 189¢ is 6,

839, ‘The awerage price realized mﬁ

England thin wea s Lreifle over ow
ﬁi‘(llred s WWW
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Grheshopmers hwve m«m » greak
phgue {n:Soaln. Invading even the oit-
tes. In Asturia 5.000 soldiers were
ordered to assist in destroying them.

A Newfoundland dog, guarding a
warehouse in Buffalo, Bad to be club-
bead into submission by the firemen be-
tore they could enter the bullding to
extinguish the fire.

1t is eaid that there iz o small lake
near a valcano of Southern Californla
which ccutains a liquid as blavk as lok
not at ali resembling water. Thin
Hquid dyes cotton cloth permapently
black.

In Switzerland a milkmald gets bet-
ter wages if gifted with a good voice,
because it has been discovered that a
cow will yield one-fifth more milk if
soothed during milking by melody.

A druggist in 8 Maine town has &
unique fountain. It is a trunk of &
large tree, through which bis root beer
flows. In the bark of the trunk the
pame “Root Beer” is ecut, and on the
top is situated a large fern plant.

The largest dairy in the world is lo-
cated fourteen miles from Newark, N,
J.. the minipum number of cows kept
being 1,000, The proprietor rung a
ranch in lowa for the special purpose
of supplying his dairy with cowsa.

The cake at English wpddings im al-
ways a star feature. Usually at a fasn-
ionablg affalr it !a fully six feet high,
and is a marvelous architectural struc.
ture of {eing adorned with flowers and
fgures.

FACTS.

Dull scissors make a wife's mouth
crooked.

Open cars and pheumonia ride hand
in hand.

All roads lead to tulips in the Publle
Garden.

He that ia surety for another {8 nov-
er surety for himself,

Nothing is ever well done in & hur-
ry except fleelng {rom quarrels and

catching fleas.

Man is much like an egg—keep him
tn hot water and he is bound to be-
coms hardened.

Avold debt as you would the pesti.
tence. If unavoldable meci it bravely
and conquer it.

It 1s estimated that there are 62«
050,000 horses {n the world, 195,160,000
cattle, and 434,500,000 sheep.

Credit hes kiiled more people than
it has helped. Like temper, it is an
excellent thing to have, but be care-
€ul and not lose it. _

The sunshfne of cheerfulness {llum-,
{nates the dark places of life, l!z’ht.ing
the diamonais of joy so thit they shine
with reaplendent glory.

All the remedies and all the rules
tn the world are worthless unless mix-
ed with common sense.

The man who loves his work is the
man who succeeds. The rule will hold
good 1n any occupation, The mkn who
despises his business thinks about it
as lttle as possible and consequently
never plans.

Fortune smiles upon those who roll
ap their sleeves and put thelr shoul-
ders to the wheel; upon men whoi are
not afraid of dreary, irksome drudgery;
men of nerve and grit who do not turn
aslde for dirt and detail

Vanity, avarice, greed, envy, and
malice can destroy every humman grate,
embitter a whole life, make shipwreck
of one's faith, besldes causing strife,
enmity, and untold suffering.

Judge White, of Pittsburg, a few daye
ago refused to allow a girl to testify
against her mother’s character, saying
that it would ba a violation of the
commandment to “honor thy fathey
and thy mother.”

WOMAN'’S WAYS.

A woman exacts love from a man
as duty and confers it as a favor.—
Achinson Globe.

A woman’s way to buy a present is
to bring home two or three to examine.
—Washington Democrat.

A woman listens to the advice of hez
husband, but she invariably does as
she pleases just the same,——~Aurora
Newsa

The average woman hever guits
growing. As soon asshe quits growing
ap she hegins to grow sideways—INew
York Press.

A woman’s idea of studylng a man’s
character 4w to hint arcund to try to
find out if he has ever been in lovo.-
Galveston. News,

When a woman has a husband &hat'
moboldy else on earth can get along
with, ahe says he is ‘a dlamond in thc
:ugh.’—~New York Prese.
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FOR THE HOUSEWIFE.

————

When roasting meat that s not very
fat it should have buttersd paper
placed over it to prevent it from being
scorebed; remove the paper a few min-
utas before the joint is Jons, % as to
brown the outside, i

To ecok & iarge Joint it will require
A bright, sound and even fire; a - thin
joint, a sharp brisk one. When stean
is seen to arise from the meat it {9
sufiicfently dene, and should be re«
moved from the fire {

Hot or cold water cans or jugs when

upside down, so that they esn drain
u:ﬁ gz{ ?ﬁ:ﬁm% h!: loft damp they:
w neide, an spolied; M
onls & loft fo '("m metal .M

xm -follars are curpent all over |-

{morrd of the Preshyterisn chirth e~ i neightorhood, -

In some garis of Euia the ooly}
mm'm!u

they are not {n use should bs turned | ki

bills of & Iarge cmmmumm*
To meat & finéral procession. I8}
stem that there bas bean & SGath 40 (e | oo

4 md}umm‘éa ﬁw m" 2
0f & CTOMS, ‘BOXO% PRODIR. mﬂd mx o
them at the four ends, . .. =,

It you. Bave a. horse-shon alggm g)w
door ang it dm‘*s Il on mr m. o
you are iu ’

It in not mpwﬁm 1o bil:m mt’
Baalam’s ass actually taiked; lots of |
them do now. - o

When a womsn stops orying ovwer|
trouble and begins to think, it is &
sign that she {5 getting old. 1<

When & man visits your orchard} . N
and meets the watch dog, it is & aign. | @)
that his errand will be fruitiens. 1.

“When you caw't “wash. your tace’}
without freexing the water, iUs a m

you have a cold in- your head.

All signs fall in dry westher—ex-]
cept Iager beer signs. The dryer the |

weather tho better-they flourish. 5 . ?’ l

To call on a friend and find & bent'
pin on your chair is a sigh that t!mro '
is a small boy in the family.

When & man can go into & pa.wnlbop ot i
without a quickening of the pulse, or | xnowleds
a heightening of color, it'sa sure alyn
that he has been there before.

When a dog howis under a man's |
window at night and there i a Kun |

handy, it s a sure sign of an Arlyd
death—to the dog,

The most superstitious, as well as ‘
ths grestest thinkers of the present hix own
century, admit thnt hens iny 2+ 1 ] h«-
cAuse they can't ‘stand them nn wd,

There ars two mam ina mwcplmr
where & man s superititious’ aboye | R® Terd
having his pame sppear: the obttaacy |.
column and the police court recard, |4

Beware of the man who smiles Whisn |-
he is angry. He 1is likel}y to be dane|?
gerous. Aud ‘bsware of the man who
looks glum when he is-glad; he 18
probably a humorllt. i

POINTED PARAGRAFHS.

Cold coffes is sald t6 make ths
boarders hot.

| More sallors are wrecked on land
{ than at sea.

A signal fajlure hl!! wrecked many &
train of thought,

| A wird 1o tbe nand 1 vaiger, wgo | DOUR e Bad bee
the knife and fork. BT the .
The smaller a man's mind ig the. l@a

he seems to know it “ald
Some men’s nautical expexlmo& ir"_ ;

confined to hard ships, ‘mb

For a merciless oritic commend us 10 1.
the unsuccesstul author. ‘Eate-
The man who is in love with himulx - Of
has no fear of being jiited. aftal

When Juck turnilb.n the mnllo th.
dancers are always numerous,

The trouble with lots of patfende is | W

{ that it hasn't any menument to roost |
on.

The eagle is but hailf as qear to thoz
patriotic American as the doumo- i
eagle.

Culture doesn't Alwsys make a an~';
tleman. Bome very large bests are “3
cultured. :

Men sometimes worship wom2n be-
cause they are unable to understand}
them.

[ The man who doesn’'t talk 1as less:
repining to do thun ths garralius ine ¥
dividual .

The man who lives only to mu‘ur'-
himself has the hardzst ind of & tuk
to perform.

The knowladge & man dnan't PO
sexs always crops out wbin «-child
questions him,

The frankness with which &17-:m~ :
old girl refers to herself as a% old. mild £iisg i
s certainly amusing, £

The henpecked husband never. do- ]
velops into a free-thinker until:his
wite goos away on s visit,

At a safe distance we do not hesl-
tate in saying that prize fighters are’
1o better than they should be.

A bachelor says that wiss mamfed |
men are often as anxious to git out of
matrimony as single fools are to get in
1t

The great trouble with the averugs
man i{s that he wants to lhandle tho
rudder all the time instegd of taking
his turn at the oars,

The Bible informs us that thers will | .
be no giving in marriage in -laaven’
This_may have referencs to wedding 5@1 %gl, ﬁﬁuﬁt

resents.~—Chicago News, Aoty
» } cerned-to think

20 before . th
msnceu hul the
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, DONT’S hanat tha p
- pivemionse 3 3
~ Don't look upon the -wine' list that |
can’t be resd.
Don’t think 3 faney umbrells m&u
turns the raif, 2

Donu't ‘weery yourself -and amu
Mwith what eaw’t be remedied. 4
Dom't -think » standing army uﬂ ’
made to lay down cecastonally,
Don't attempt to stack tlw'mim
-mwmumuoammm ‘
Don’t attsmpt to play Hamlet: mma "
Fou have st loust & ghont of & show, '}°
Don’t think Decause brevity- ¥ &
‘wonl of wit that-curizess embodieeit,
Don’t think the womsn whofm ag
8 man-hater ean’t be induced wma%‘ :

#wm‘i bound tb*’houic-

4t at Iast. In; ,m%nx
mont muet stand be

{oriuny

jwctlative investm

trmt axmndlmro;
propriation of troat.

past lognes, and anab;

his gunbling yenturss, w

g:m that hut!iqmm Jiafo

1 h

an v N .
M, l(mhiums timt‘? »-
mmmnt, bad—rénd

mmlr tnou;hﬁx% 31

Kﬁmmnt’u firni had
rest bf ‘the world;

that,

baz:lement, ﬂxey were . peduosd
comparative affivence toabsoluts
gary, -Small wonder that:; swif
wretched tan sat-alons in his
' voom, his face Tooked .gray
or thet he glanced offe)
Jocked drawef, in which’
previously he hmi mgsml a

is always that
pe. I ein nevédine
-winter, m&atgn* them




