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A man in his eatrings was riding along,
A gailv dressed\pife by his side;

And he like a king ir. his pride.

A wood sawyer stood on the street as they
panml;

The carringe and the couple he eyed ;

And gaid as he worked with his saw on a log, |
“I wish 1 was rich and could ride.”

The man in the carriaze remarked to his wife,
“One thing I wounld give if T could—

1'd give my wealth fer the strength and health

Of the man that sawed the woed.”

A pretty young maid with a/bundle of work,
4 Whose face, as the morhing, was fair,

Went Tripping along with a smile of delight,
While humming a love Lreathing air.

She leked on the carrisge ; the lady she saw,
Arrayed it apparel so fine,
And said’in a whisper, “ [ wish from my heart

‘'l ose satins and laces were mine."”

aid with her werk,

The laly looked outon the
8o fair in her calico dress,

And said, “I'd relinguish position and wealth,
Her bea ity and thealth to posress.”

Thus it is in the werld, whatever our lot,
Our minds and aur time we employ

In longing and sighing for what we have net,
Ungrateful for what we enjoy.

URE,
AN OLD MAN'S DARLING.

Mr. Pon-
“ Well, if

SP S E LJ(
ref ,\J

“Dolly Hubbard married to old
sonby ! echoeed Mrs. Stapylten.
that isn't perfectly ridiculous !

“ But why is it ridiculous ?'' said Major Fits-
gerald, taking a pinch of rose scented rappee,
after a philosophical fashion,

“0Old Ponsonly is seventy, and Dolly can't
be seventeen,’”’ argued Mrs. Stapylton.

“ Well what then 7" said the Major.
don’t always go by the calender, and Ponsonby
is certa'n'y a fine laoking fellow.”

“She has just married him for his money,"”
said Mrs. Stapylten; “that’s all."”

“Then,” said Major Fitzgerald, laughing, “I
wish | hatd & hundred thousand dellars, if it
would enable me to purchase such a lovely
little human rosebud as Derothy Hubbard.”

“ [t's neither mare nor less than barter and
Stapylton, indignantly, “I've

"

“Love

sale,” said Mrs.
no patience with zuch a etate of things."”

And Major Fitzgerald, who knew very well
that Mrs. Stapylton had three daughters in the
matrimonial market, on the qui vive for rich
hushands, remarked drily that it was very ‘sad
indeed, and took a secend pinch.

1t was as Mrs. Stapylton had inferred—Dolly
Hubbard was the penniless daughter of a half
a beautiful, gazelle-eyed young
lips

pay officer,
creature, with a slender, Liigh-bred throat,
like wet ceral, and a soft, low voice,

And when Lieutenant Hubbard died, Dolly |
was contemplating the propriety of either go-
ing out as governess, or seeking a situation as
shop girl, te support hersell, when Mr. Ponson-

| friend’s policy with wonder

| “Excuse me Ponsonby,” said Trapper, a

l misanthropic old bachelor, who had viewed his |

and contemp¥;

“ but you are an idiot.”

1 Ponsenby. “ We're all

“ I dare say,"” sai
more or less addicted that way, Trapper,
ley keeps a yacht; yeu buy expensive black
letter editions of the poets; [ preler a young
wile

“Yes," s
Mt |

moored ; my book-case

r, with a vindictive snarl;

i Trapp

den't change ; whil

your young wife, my fiiend——

AVhat of Lier 7" sternly demanded] Ponson

by.

moth-like wings in the flame of her beauty !
hinted the old Diogenes.

“Ilike her to enjoy herself in youngsociety,
said Ponsonby, with an indulgent smile.

“Precisely

! said you were an

Pousonby, we're old fr
to see you hocdwinked,
sufficient.

“And that is the
Look here,
don’t like

A word to the wise is

suid Trapper.

reason idiot,

iends, and [

Lawrence Earl goes to your house
a great deal too much. * People talk.” :

Mr. Ponzonhy was silent.

T'obody likes to have the privacy of his own
donzest

ic affiirs invaded in this unceremonious

sort of way. And to Pensonby, whe worship.
ped his beautiful young wife as a parsee wor-
ships the orb of day, this obtruded advice was
particularly obnezious.

He went home, pondering to himsel’;
he then impurdent in allowing Polly te sur

was

round herselfl with society of her cwn age and
standing?

Not that he for a =ingle second douhted her;
but she was nothing more than a child after
all, and this world was full cf troubles and
temptations.

The thouglits were yet in his troubled mind
when he reached his éwn deor. .

The servant let him in obsequicusly eager.

“ Wlere is Mrs. I'onsonby ?"" s2id he.

“She is in her boudoir, sir ; Mr. Earl is with
her,

Mr. Ponsonby started a little;
rather a sudden confirmation of his friend
inuendo.

“De not disturb her,” he said ;
my study.”

The study was a handsome, secluded room
separated by a pair of folding doors, draped
with fluted sitk, from tlie Lack drawing room
beyond ; aud as Mr. Pousonby sat down in the

this wae

I wili go te

bay window, he heard tiie sound of voices.
The servant Lad been mistaken, it seemed.
“Dolly,”

ing
Hark ! they are talking.

and her visitor were in"the draw-
room, after all.

He was about to
enter when Lis foot steps were arrested by the

sound of strange words,

I bave always loved you ?"
* Stop !"” retorted I
“How dare you address such language to me,
the wife of another man.

“Decause [ love you!
befrre——"

“That is utterly false " said Mrs. Ponsonby,
quietly. “I may have entertained an idle
fancy for you once, when we were children to-
gether, but it is dissipated long ago. “All the
love I have to give is bestowed uporn my dear
and noble husband.”

Hall a minute belore, Poansouby's heart had
sunk like lead within his bosom.

's low, clear voice

Because you love me

by asked her to be his wife.

“]—I'm afraid I'm not in love with you,”
said Dolly, piteously.

“T den't expect that, my dear,”
gentleman, kindly.

“But [ don’t knew what else to do,” added
frank Delly, “and I'll try and be a good wife
te you, sir, if you are willing to marry any eone
#0 young and inexperienced as I am.”

“1'1] resk it,” said Mr. Ponsonby, smiling.

He took Dolly eut ef lier shabby back parlor
in Mrs. Henwood's bearding house, and in-
stylled her as mistress of Lis own brown-stone

said the old |

palace on Carleton Square.

The little girl, who had always hesitated
lang before she ventured to lay out a sixpence,
found herself all at once, mistress of a satinyg
Tined clarence and a pair of high-stepping bays,
while her one turned and re-turned black silk
was abdicated in favor of a whole ward-robe
ordered direct from Paris.

“Oh, Mr. Porsonby, you ere teo kind,”
little Dolly, earnestly.

« My dear,” said the old gentleman, “I am
sufficiently rewarded if you are pleased. RBut
den't you think you can call me Charles?"

« Tt sounds teo familier,” hesitated shrinking
Dolly.

“ Well, it will ?ome all in time,” said Mr,
Tonsonby, gently;

said

Now it sprung up, just a floating thistle-
down.

“Pshaw I"" uttered Lawrence Earl. “ You
are trying to deceive me. You are deceiving

yourself. As if it were possible to'love an old
man like that.”

“But [ love him persisted Dolly. “He has
been more than good to me. I love him, and
I respect hima more than any other living man,
And for you, Lawrence Eurl, you are not a
gentleman to try and win away the heart of a
mairied woman. Leave this house, and do
not presume ever to enter it again.”

Just an instant afterwards old Charles Pon-
sonby entered the presence of his wife, with
eyes shining full of love and outstretched
hands.

\Dolly stood in the middle of the room, with

downcast gaze and cheek slightly flushed with
carmine.

She started a little at the unexpected appari.
tion of her husband.

“ Dolly I" he uttered in a voice half choked
by emotion. “My wifel Nay, do not look so
terrified I have heard it all !”

“Oh, Charles! And do you not blame me?
pleaded Dolly.

“ Blame you, my precious treasurs, my gift
of Heaven !”

And he folded her tenderly to his heart.

}'trxl

oxley's yacht lies at anchor where she is |

“ Dolly,"” eried out young Earl, “I love you!|

| I must have been giddy and foolish, or

the

lmnn never would have dare to presume thus ! | e 55
faltered Dolly. hiding her flushed face on her ' more
husband’s shouider. { ,
| “Nothing of the sort, my dear,” said the old the
gentleman. “ You are very younyz, and he

is very foolish. But you llna acted nobly,and

I'am very pioad of my wil
| Mr. Earl did not call again at "the house
! Carleton Square, nor did Mrs.
the cessation of his visits,

Dolly and her husband were

er., 1o thiesdplinite chagiin of Mr.

hapnt -
happy toge

Trapper.

One yvear alterwards C

leaving the whole of his great fortuna

month is out,” snarled old Trapper. “A luc
riddance for her. I always said oid Ponson
was an idiot."”
But Mrs. Ponsonby never married again.
Strange as it seemed to Trapper, and men
and
husband

that she loved raverenced t

memory of her

stamp,

deceased too

ever to give herself in marriuge agam.
And this “Oid Ifan’s Darling”

and loyal to him to the end ¢

remained tr
her days,
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Technical Flucator.
- LV e —
(alc other day I went 1o he ar
b — in- street church.” ;
was crow @
ians, and ll.«- minister hammered hard
his subjeet, * T'ae Nerves and " the Soul.
My r\owhlm was a typical New Englar
woman of sixty or thereabouts, thi
dark, eultivated morally but not ment
her syes were sharp, her mouth
She confided to me (! had never seen
bofore) that she 'hoped “he would te
how to cure nemali 1HiosL ev
body sufferad from it.'
Atlantic Monthly.
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looking ont of the car winlow into tl
ain. “ Yen,” answered a Cape. Anner,
“our granite neve* looked more pr

than it does this morning.
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A Curious Puir of Jaws.

A VISIT TO FOSTER & SON'S NAIL AND TACK
WORKS—HOW NAILS ARE MADE—
RAPID WORK.

Don’t you think it must be a curious
pair of jaws that can bite a chunk of cold
iron as easily as you ecan bite a stickof
candy ? You ean hardly believe it. Wait
till I tell you.

Oue of the most interesting places we
hiave visited is the Messrs. Foster's nail
and tack works, where there is a large
reom filled “vith tk monsters with the
sharp stecl jaws, ¢ 1 nail machines. In

e the noise made by so many

2 one ‘room is: some

lat ful. I wantel to stuff

th but I thought that
w not be to my guide, and aflter
a lo while I got used to it, and soon
found myse!f s0 much interested that’I
ally forgot the noise. Some machines
1ip off the tacks so fast that & stream of
shed tacks rundown an iron spout into

the box or reseirvoir prepare i the pur-

ebt f

3 5 { in
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al to the exigencies of a European war.
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| they bits off a nail, w

Listen to
flect that at

thousands in a mi hl"

the clock, and re

t twenty tacks are suapped off to

the . Batl maust tell you how they
t.  First, then, the iron is made from

s or nmu.r A at iron works fo At par-
pose, w 1ere it is put between immense

1 rollers, v h flatten it eut as nicely
42 a cook can roll a pie erust witha ralhng
It is first madeinto a sheet just thick
gl for the nails they want to make.
goes next to the slitting ma
ch makes no more fuss about
into proper widths for nails
scissors make about cutting p--
xl is cut a little wider than the nail
be, because the heads are to
en the strips of iron are all
1 tages one and slips the end
jaw I toid you. These Jjaws
wiced by steam power, and instantly
1o a furious littie
hammer springs out suddenly, and, with
10-blow on the end of the bit of'xron flat-
ns it out, and thus makes a head. If
you want to know what a blow it must be,
take a piece of iron and tryto pound a
ead on it yourseif. The instant the head

made, the

s stoel

are w

the position held by ihe English, | : 4ws open and the nail drops
youd the erest of some gently rising hLiil.|himself by ti ing shot wit into the | out, finished. Of course, it is done much
The E nglish either at tn-«t laying down| y One struck a L 11‘1}"1 | quicl an [ l_‘.o besn telling you, for
or standing with the but-ends of their | Wwhich sank, drowniag. the captain.ia m can make shos brads
riftes on the ground, give no sizns ot their| I'h l\'”.’ was i raptaves fm he ha il which 1 need not tell the boys are small
existance excepta line of motionless red, I the zun himseif. Shells wers then | nails without heads) at the rate of 3,000
which iu\»L nhmvvs and no more alo: the ranzes, a village on :ho op “’. x(vn"e is said ¢ "ugures wont
crest, while behind it, here ard the: an 12 the target, ,I Man- 11 and [ hope they won't; but I must

admit is hard to belisve that story.—St.”
./,‘LZ""" .
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156 A Towsx.—The Kennebee Jour-

the following information,
l open the eyes of croakers to
ths which they will do well to
ponder vpon :
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And

town in America in a few syears.
yet there are some people whose little all,
is in towns we could name, that pu"suo

this suicidal conrse.
can bu1. le«.h.u)ny to.
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, boy, nine years old,
e year old- sistsr while
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such 2 =alute is caleulited to make a funny
man tuke an interest in the meansof cheap
suicide.— Eastern Fre: Press,
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: the thermometor
rises anp falls' bat the industrious weevil,
the wide-awake chinck bug, and the heroie
7 worm pursue their way unchecked,
the m 'mer, as he med tates t! .ereon,
at chirches and ministers had
wd pA(,Ju.ws against profanity.
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g0

A Intiana Town has the following or
linance : Dnogs that aie collared xnd Ia

wody, repre<enting thom to
wiraits of iden and Hen
y now adorn the walls with
f acceptance und eath.
lier, pretending to dumb-
r Ile in a short time
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1w he learned tospeak. “By
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od one inch soutli of theis eils,




