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sald : “Did you evar see Joseph Ray.
mond ia Denvert”

**Joc Raymond? Oh yest knew him
well; lived 'with Bl mgh on o a
month, 1Iliswife {sa real good cook,
couldn't Le beat in them parts.”

*You say he was marricad”

*“T'o be sure; a right smart {ellow,
and mighty foud of his wife. Women
arg scarce oub there,”

Prudence came in and the old man
went his way, all uncouscious of the
great stone hie had cust into the still
waves of Dora’s heat.

“What's the wmattert” said Pra.
dence: * your as white us a sheet.”

Dora’s only answer wag o start out
of the house and run, ay for her life,
down the frnzen orehard path, by
which slie could galv upon aud over-
take this terrible old man,  She might
liave said with the ““ioly Herhert”

“Aly tho'ts arg all o caso of kntves,
oypding wy Beort
With soattored smart—""
vuly misery must have time to crystal
liz¢ into u memory befure it tukes the
form of poetry. She stood Lefare the
old man at the turnivg, bearheaded
and breathless, *lHow did the Joc
Raymouod look, that you lived with?”
gasped Dora. .

I pever said Joe Raymond,” said
the old man, peevishily: 1 eaid Jiw,
Joe who—""but Dorn was off again
befure ho could flaish the sentonce.

She ran back through the orchard,
giving thauks with all her bears, that
she had not been persuaded of Jue's un.
falthfulness Ly ome heating.,  fler
feeling of gratcful awe kept her from
maourging much overhe passingaway

<of the seventh anniver<ary of Joc’s
departure with no sign of lLis return,

Tis-letters bad wholly ccased, and
there was nolhlng left for Dora. but to
posscss her soul iu paticuce.  When
npother New Yenr duwued upon her
she put on the old red dress, more
from habit than frow any glam of
hope iu ber heart, aud did not ¢no to
Inok in the glass.  fo the wllizht she
walked slowly down the orchard path
and leaned vn tho gate that et into the
road.

Surddeuly o man xpraug from eutbe
bind the wall, .

«Theodn-a, my Gift of Sod!” he
sgid; and Dora, though she recopnized
no mark of ker Jover who haid Jeft her
elght years Ucfore, fcht that no other
knew that pass-yyord, x?d suffored hier-
self to vest silently in his arys, in the
{neffatle content that coes fromlong
walling.

YWhen Joe and Dora went into the
hauge and ahe looked at him by candle

ight, ber heatt almost misgave her:

5 Juxuriant beard, nnd tho manly as-

surance of h's manners  wero not at
all liko her Joo of velaved memory.,
and a tesrible barrier 2cemed to  raise
up between them, while Prudence ve-
mained in the room with bercompany
mannere, which sat mote Awkwarndly
nhogt her than her Gunday gown.

When Dora tiptocd softly by hier sis-

teradoorat & very late liour that
night, Prudence was 7ing nwako for
heor. :

“Dou't tell me,” she satld. “that you
have been waiting for that Joe itay-
mond all this time "

*1 xon't tell you, if you don't want
to hear it,” said Do,

*Do you koow whetber be capo
home any better off than whea Be
went away

o] 1eally_bavent ihoughd in ask
ung, " said Dora, catclessly. Prudence
groaned and turaed her face 10 the

wall.

Joe waited only 1) $he next day 10
tcll Mrs. Hall the story of his succosg
which looked very modetaiw 3 RS
}x‘ave‘lcd cyes, Lut }Q seemed 2 goblo

ortino yo aexnoylo ideas, '
“P ncver thought In'ore,” ssid
a

Durd’s father at the wodding, “thal
woman could keep a aoepet, and
11ess it aln’ niore common than inow
n dog days”

1 | black,

*How lang would you huve waited
for mey” whispered Joe in Dora'’s
«ur.

“Farever ™ safd Dora, selemnly.

And M., Yrudence Hudl, ns she
overhenrd the word, thanked her
stars that Dora's foolish notions had
not wrecked her at last on u poverty.
stricker marringe.

LADIES DEPT.

THE WEDDING RING,

In tho days well known to history
a3 “once npon a time,” & certain noble
Roman youth was deeply engaged in
the excitement of a game of ball
The occasion was an important one
to him, for it was his wedding feast ;
but the play made him careless of the
treasure e ought to have guarded
with the greatest affection. He took
off bisring and placed it upon the
finger of a statue of Venus, ti remain
there till he should want it sgain.
When, bhowever, afew hours after,
he found to his dismay that the stony
hand bad  become clenched, so0
that it was limpossible to remove the
ring. le now had to pay the penalty
of his rashn for he was constantly
baunted by tho figure, which kept
whispering in bis ear: “Embrace me ;
I am Venue, whom you have wedded;
I w1l never restora yous ring.” The
wretched youth continued to be fol-
lowed by his disagrecable companicn
until, after much dillieulty, he was
able, with the assistance of a prieat, to
force the goddess to relinguish the
ring, and then was the youpg man
free.  This legend bas been widely
spread, and has been populuc under
varid ferins, [n some of theso the
Virgin Mary takes the place of Venus,
and the owner of the ring haviog, oy
placing it on the finger of a statue,be-
come the Detrothed of the Virgin, is
ohliged to renounce the world and
euter a monastery.

In anotber version a certain priest,
desiting to enter the marriage state,
sceks a license from the Pope, who
prants his request on condition that he
shall first conciliate St. Agues, wha
was no{ ouly the patroness of his
Church, but the special preserver of
virginal chastity, by placing on the
finger of her statuc an enameled ring,
sent for the purpose by the soverei
Pontiff himself, Toe priest does ay he
is direqted, and places the rinj on the
fourth doger of the figure ; but bis
astonishment is great when the hand
which had been put forward to receive
the ring is returned to its_original
position, Attempts to withdraw the
ring are ineffectual, and the unfortun-
ate pricst yealizes the truth that heis
cantracted to St. Aguoes, and can mar-
ry no one else.  These legends are
particularly interesting 2s exhibiting
the feeling which was universally en-
tertained 1a oldea times, that wed-
ding rings possessed an inherent power
and value in themselves—s Dbelief
which still lingers in places.

——— e

DRKSSING XQ PLEASE.

Alaw of natare, from which there
ia no appeal, has bestowed on woman
a desire to dress becomingly and well.
Frown & wc¢ may upoo misspent
time in waking and arrangiog ous-
selves in fashionable garments, sges of
cultivated taste haye fck our sex holp-
less in the hands of carth’ master
ggr_qh—fuhion. Like a flock of
sheep that blindly follow their leader,
Jeap where he ltaps  withont knowigg
thereason, women withalight discrim.
ination, wear broad rims and uarrow
Tims, lomé&iraland short skirts, rod,

and blye, which ever fickle for-
tuneis pleased to endorsc.  Yet not

for hersel{ doez woman give valuable

tinie and {houghts to beautifying her

orson, but that others’ cyes may

well with vleasure on her adom.
ments.  Few, perhapy, have asked
themselves for  whom they dress.
Numberless times have wives been re-
buked for not dressing for tkeir hus-
band’s cyes, after the ﬁoncymoon bad
wauned, and they had settled dowa to
the practical routiue of every-day life.
The immaculate morning collar, the
tidy wrapper, and carefully arranged
hair, have been pointed out to young
wives as of especiel importance in re-
taining the husband’s love.

But thiuking wamen know well
cnough that a gensible man’s affections
are not weakened by a hurried toilet
when necessity demands ity and think-
tng men know, tao, that wrappers wilt
become soiled, and ¢ollars must some-
times wait, aud crimps remain in pine.

Soc.ety, too, is forgiving, and toler-
ates last scason’s styles and shades, if
the wearer is ladylike and agreeable.

The !istlo children are the maost ap-
preciative lovers of a pretty toilet.
Mothers are too apt to forget that the
first years of a child’s life are those
which reccive tbe most lasting im-
pressions.  Being the mother’s con-
stant companlons, the little ones take
in all thatis new aud beautiful with
which they adorn thewr persons, and
three score yecars and ten will not
cradicate the impression made at be-
holding a new picce of jewelry, a
bright ribbon or glossy cuzl.

When [ydia Newman fasteuned ber
shoes with “poppy-red ribbone” to
please ber little boy, she gave hima
happy thought that never forsoo bim.
We all remeber what was graceful
and lovely in our mother’s dresses,and
when we recall her image from her
loni home, she comes 10 us clothed
in the beautiful garments we so much
admired in childhood. .

Dresing with care for tho children
reccives a lasting reward.  Dressip
for the zritivism ot Mrs, Grund: an
her numerous family is a hopeless,
thaukless task.—California Patron.

 FACETIE.

Tae best thing out—an aching tooth,

Counter-claims—Your wife's shop.
ping Lills.

A man always fecls put out when
he is taken in.

Rheumatism is always a joint affair,
and yot there is only one party to it.

There arc more sensible people who
arc smart than smart ones who are
sensible,

True affection grows stromger as it
grows older. The samic may be said
of au exg.

It is harder for a penurious man to
be honest than fora gourmand to keep
a3 fast,

Chy oannot 2 Temperauce mau kits
a Jowess? He has sworn not
taste jew.Jips.

Providence has given us hope and
tleep a3 a compensation for tho many
cares of life.

Why i a policeman like a good
convadrum § Because you mustlook
shatp to find him out.

A ki on the forchcad means rover-
ence, but there® no fun in it worth
mentioning.—Rocksler Democrat,

“The rich,” xaid 2 Datchman, “cat
venison becruse it is deer. I eat
mutton because it is sbeep.

Why is a young lady like a bill of
cxchange 1 Recause she ought to be
scited when she arrives at matuity.

“What do you take for your cold 7”

. tady to Mr, —, —
ﬁxgﬁ‘aﬁu:mmer“ e da}'»”
swor,

Jones believ.®® in policemen, and
thinks they are alf square men, At
any rste,~ he eaye, ‘they ree never
rouyr .1

“afa does pa kiss thacat I “\Why,
no, my son. What in the name of
goodness put that into your head 1"
“Cos, when pz camo down stairs this
morning ho ki Sarah in the hall-
way and said : ‘That's better than
kiesing the old cat up stairs, ain't it,
Sarah 1 *—N, 0. Picayune.

The Boston Post is authority for the
following stateraent about a circus
manager who wanted a new name for
his show: “Z£x' a sophomore col-
legiate suggested monohippic aggre-
gation as good, and the circus man
had got three towns billed before be
was  iaformed that ‘monohippic’
meant ‘ one-horse.’”’

“ Four poc.
was the an.

A negro preacher described hell as
ice-cold, where wicked froze to all
eternity. When asked why, be said :
“ Canse I don’t care to tell them peo-
ple nuffin else. Why, if I tell them
hell is warm dey be wanting to start
down dere, some of dem ole rheamat-
ic niggers, de very fas’ fros.”

Jonxys's COMPOSITION ON THE
Kaxoar00.~—The Kaogrew sin’t much
ov & rccomend for the factory which
made him, or maybs he Xnu in bim-
¢rlf wen the rginal diergrams was in
the safe, and rakin up suckf organs az
wuz lef over he inade hjs ownself,
e looksin the face like a shaller
goose, and when see him walkin on
his narrativ you don’t biame nachar
for givin% hun that expression. His
legs mus been wade on dif’rent moles,
cause the last one iz long as a torch-
lite perceshin but the front ones aaz
got too much shortnin jn. Sum Kan-
grews has their cloze made so tha kin
carry thare familys round in thare
overskurts, but if I wuz a boy kan-
grew ide rather paddle mone kanew.
Kangrews wears mustaches like cate,
but a mule kin give em a yard start
on the ear question an’ beet em like
siokaty.

AN OLD STYORY.

When Davy Crockett was in Wash-
ington he was onc dsy citting ina
Lotel toasting his shins when = senator
from M usetts entered.

Approaching the old froxntiersan
the Iatter aaid -

“Crockeit, = large procession of
your constituents are marching up the
strest.  You ought to go out and
greet them.”

Crockett hurriedly arose and went

out upon the hotel steps, when & large
drove of mules pasting by caught his
eye. He quictly watched them until

the Jast one had passed and then re-
turned to his seat by the stove. The
Massachuselts senator waa still there
and as the redoubtable Davy dropped
into his cliair, asked :

#Well, did you see your friends?”

#0h, yes,” was theresponte. “They
looked remarkably well, oo

#Did vou ascertain their destina-
ton ¥

 Certainly, aic” )

4 And where are they going in such
& %0lid body 1"

Crockett turned to the senator with
a quiet, calm expression, and replied :

*The blamod fools arc all goin
down to Mamachumtts to tes
school 17

And then they gazed a moment ¥o-
to cach other’s {aces and sadly walked
up to cxercise the bar-keeper a while. -




