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DIFFICULY LOVE MAKING.

The boy who sells fruit and confee-
tionery on the train is usually a very
vigorous boy, with an eye strictly to
business, and with no romantic thoughts
running through his active brain.  One
of them came very near ruining the
happiness of' two young souls for life
the other day.

A young man sat in the scab with a
pretty girl, and, though the passengers
conldn’t distinguish their conversation
from the noise. made by the cars, it was
pretiy evident that what was being said
was of great interest to the young
couple.

He was saying:  “Jenuie, davling, 1
have long been wishing an opportunity
to tell you ot my great regand for—"

# Peunuts ?V inquired the fruit and
confectionery boy, thrusting the basket
in frontof the pair. ~

“ No!" exclaimed the young man, in
an annoyed tone, and waving his hand
to one side. S

“As [ was saying, Jennie,” he con-
tinued, when the boy had passed on,
“71 have long wanted to tell you of my
regard for you. You are everything to
me; and always, in my absence, my
thoughts  are  constantly dwelling
upon—" :

“Nice candy—prize in every . hox,”
interrupted the boy, totally ignorant of
the interesting conversation he was in-
Juring. The young man shook his head,
while. the girl looked mad enough to
bite & hairpin in two. “When the boy
had left the young man. resumed :

#T'do not think that you arc entirely
insensible to my. regard, and [ feel cer-
tain that you in some degree recipro-
cate. Tell me, davling, if L have a right
to think that you are fond of—"

# Nice fresh figs, ten cents a—". The
boy saw by the countenance of the pair
that he could make no sale, and moved
ahead with the basket. The young man
finished with his eyes. the sentence he
had commenced, and waited for-an an-
swer. 1t came, murmured in his: ear,
that ne other-person might learn its im-
port: } ‘ . R

~¢.0h, Charley; you've no:idea how
happy ‘you make me:by your avowal.

You kpow. that I'care for you only; and

-t

that my regard for you is as lasling
ag~—"

“Maple candy—vory ‘nice,” said the
boy, displaying a templing avray of the
deliency.

“Cleur out!” gjuculated the young
man, belween his tecth, in a savage
tons, and as the boy clenred out, he
turned to his sweetheart for the continu-
ation of her answer,

# As lasting as oternity. I have al-
ways cared more for you than anybody
else. All our folks think yon are just
splendid, and mother says you are as
good as—"

“ Pop-corn—f{resh this morning,

The young man rose hastily and lifted
the boy several seats down theaisle, and
the girl fell to erying in her handker-
chiel.. The young man. resumed his
seat, and sat in a moody silenice until
the train stopped at his station, when,
in company with the young lady, he
alighted, while the boy wenvon with his
business, inulter ignorance of the fact
that he had perhaps broken up a most
interesting and happy courtship.

Nosr Aunike—Is it not wenderful
that no two things in all this world are
alike.  Not even vwo blades of grass or
two leaves of a tree? I'win children
often look much alike, und cven the
purents are sometimes puzzled to teil
which “ig which, but cach  will ‘have
some mark to show that he is”himself
and: no body else. And what a wise
provision of nature this is! ~1f cvery-
body was like his neighbor, who could
teansact any kind of business ? - Nobody
could be sure that he was delivering
goods to the right. man, or asking the
proper person to pay a bill, or that'any
individual had committed a crime. 1t
is aasy to see thatsuch an arrangement
would entirely upset ‘society, and each
man would.have to get along by himself
as best he might. It is well that we
cach have a distinguighing mark.

The best preparation for all the
uncertainties ‘of {uturity, consists in "a
well-ordered mind, a good conscience,
and & cheerful submigsion to the will of
Heaven. S e
¢ How strangely aré the opinions of men
altered, by a change in their'condition! -




