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7 *T'ea can walt; 'tis growing late;
‘“v ‘Jenny, call the oo!al',' ?

Jenny's shapely sunbrowned hand
A Shades her sunny éyes;
~ L.ongshe gazes o'er the land
‘ Rich with sunset's dyes. -
ey *‘Why 8o early, granny, dear?”’
< Granny knits hex brows
And her stocking, as she says:
« _ “Time to call the cows!
~ ¥oa can wait; 'tis growing late:
y = Jenny,call the cowal" .
. _ Jenny sees, 'mid twilight's glow,
~ Some one down the lane;
S  Then she'sinsuch hastetogo |

. That granny sighs again,

- * “Bless the girl! her bonnet's hore;
8he starties all the house;

>  Don't noed any urging, now,
To go and call the cows!.,

’ ,Tea must wait, although 'tis lats,
1.-‘“5 'While she calls the cows!"

% Co' boss! Co' boss!"” toward the gate
Granny looks and sees ?
2 Two that very fondly wait;
- Her mind grows i1l at ease.
Quiok she lays her kn:tting down,
Flor ther's, beneath the boughs,
~  Lips meet Jenny's blushing clieoks,
“§ _ While calling home the cows!
: Then granny she smiles quietly:
«. % 5T uged to call the cows!"
—George Cooper, in Demorest's Monthly.

A NARROW ESCAPE.

My Pretty Cousin, Her Lover and
3 Miss Blanch Bernard.

Miss Blanch Bernard had lovely hair,
wavy, plentiful, golden, with those pe-

<uliarly beautiful lights which Giorgi- |-

one and Titian have made immortal,
glimmering and sparki®ng through its
luxuriant waves.’ Miss Blanch was by
no means a regulation beauty, but the’
shape of her head was classical, her
eyes large and lustrious, her teeth
_white and regular, and her form could
be described but by one word—perfec-
tion. Yet her hair was her piece de re-
Sistance—How many men have raved
over its splendor and lost their hearts
in its golden depths! One I have spec-
ial cause to remember because he had
-engaged himself to my eousin, a pretty,
lovable little thing, before Miss Ber-
‘nard’s golden locks dawned upon him
and tangled him in their bewildering
meshes.  * Ay

Miss Bernard had other attractions
‘besides golden hair, lustrous eyes and
milky teeth. She could sing with taste
and feeling, play superbly, dance like
& sylph is supposed to dance, and talk
like—a woman. Still, as camelias,
‘which have beauty and dignity, have
mo sweetness, and roses, which have
both beauty and fragrance, have
thorns, Miss Bernard had her draw-
backs. Some were merely the faults
-of the woman, womanly, and could be
pardoned by alover. She had a trick,
for instance, of holding one spellbound
by. dropping her eyes until her lovely
«dark lashes were outlined by her bril-
liant cheeks with pre-Raphaelite dis-
tinctness, then lifting her white lids
and flashing the full glory of her hazel
<orbs upon -her masculine adorer. I
have seen. this manceuver practiced
with deadly effect not only by Miss
Bernard, but by scores of pretty wom-
en, violet-eyed, hazel-eyed, black-eyed

and gray; but 1 warn  cross-
eyed . girls, ' ‘white - eyed ' girls
and girls with white, pig-like

lashes to beware of it. Then, her head
Being classical, she invariably wove her
Aair after a simple and most charming
fashion—coiling its gleaming massesin
a heavy, careless knot. - This style had
¢hree-fold advan : first, it was a
delightful contrast to the® heads: of
womankind in general, and gave Miss
Berpard a distinct and  striking style
-of her.own; secondly, it was especially
‘becoming and eminently calculated to
«display to the utmost the beauty of-her
'shapely head and lovely bair; thirdly, |
-t had the advantage of tumbling over
-her graceful shoulders in mostadmired
«disorder upon the least provocation.
.1f Miss Bernard waltzed, her hair had
-8 way of loosening its gleaming coils;
if she'threw back her head and laughed
—a cadenced, musical laugh which of
tselt was enough to take captive the
‘most’ obdurate and unimpressible of
men—her hair showerel down like a
mist' of gold; if she romped with
Bertha, her year-old niece, down came
her golden fleece. And when lustrous
oyes and dewy lipssparkled and smiled
#rom out this shimmering mass of
stumbled gold, St. Anthony himself
~could not have resisted her, at least for
the first time he should behold the vis-
-on; after he had seen it a score of
‘times, its charm would depart with its
‘movelty. It was this, to me, transpar-
~ent trickery of the falling hair which
"was the most potent charm to my
<cousin’s lover. Being the sworn cham-
‘plon of womankindl I will not insinu-

‘both.”

abe that all ladies with luxuriant tress-

fatally wounded

8 ¢

ful racontewr I must

©\Tiat the appie oogha; the tamper sweet as milk -and ' honey. {
“ Jenny, dear,” hor gransy says, ‘but'my cousih’s lover discovered the

voloanio nature of her temper on one;
to "him; memnorable occasion. Clar-
ence was a frank, merry, good-looking
young fellow, whose personal attrac:
tions were intensifigiiiby a fortune of
some hundreds of s ofdollars.
He was ‘un parii pris, and Miss Bern-
ard k' ew it. Miss Bernard had a pas-
sion for young men with money,
while Clarence had a passion for
naturalness in women, personal and
othérwise, and thought Miss Bernard
was the most ingenious, as she was
the lovcliest and most fascinating, of
girls.

He came into my. room one night
with a face pale and troubled. .

“Fred,” he said, *I have a confes-
sion to make, and I want your advice
apd sympathy—no, your sympathy I
have no right to claim, but I believe
your counsel will be good and worth
following.”

.*'I am flattered by your opinion,” I
returned, laying aside the book .I was
reading. ¢What is your trouble?”

“You know I am engaged to Bessie"
—Bessie is my pretty little cousin,

‘““Yes,” I answered, laconically.

. “And you know—you know'—he
hesitated and colored.

I know a great many things, but
not this special thing you are going to
tell me.”

*“You know I amin love with Blanch
Bernard.” !

I have every reason to believe so."’
“Iknow I am a wretch—a villain of
the first water—"'

I can't quite agree with you,” I in-
terrupted; ‘‘still—" I paused at this
point, rather doubtful of how to pro-
ceed.

“I told you, Fred, that I didn’t ex-
pect your sympathy—"'

¢ And yetyou haveit,’’ Interrupted
again, with a significant shrug.

“I'm sure I'm an object of sympa-
pathy,” he said, dejectedly; ¢ engaged
to one woman and madly in love with
another one. Bessie is the best, the
sweetest, the dearest girl on earth, but
—oh! Fred, what shall I do? I am
tempted, sometimes, to take a pistol
and make an end of the whole misera-
ble affair. If a man could marry both
of them—but that is impossile.”

‘“Clearly impossible; so you ‘must
selectsome safer channel for the course
of your true love than suicide or big-
amy.” i

“Well, I came to ask your advice,
and whatever you advise—Fred, I am
the most miserable man on earth and
see flo possible way out of my difficul-
ties.” >

“The firat thing to do,” I said, is to
ask Bessie to release you from your
present bondage; the second, to ask
Miss Bernard"'—

' ‘:I can't bear to think of asking Bes-
sie” — ‘ :

¢Sit right down here at once,” 1
said, authoritatively, placing a chair
at my writing-desk, ‘and write the
exact truth to Bessie. You will have
to break with her sooner or later, and
the sooner it is done the better for you

“You are very anxious,” he said,
pettishly. I believe you've always
had a liking for Bessie yourself."’

“And so I have,” I said, smiling at
this betrayal of pique and jealousy.
“You have no right to be jealous, as
you no longer care for her.”’

“Ido care for her, I am devoted to
her, but not in the way 1 care for
Blanch.” ;

{ “Exactly; just as I said. Now,
Clarence, no nonsense; if you are tired
of the old love, be off with her as soon
as you please, but don’t make love to
the old and she new at one and the
same time. Idon’t understand how a
man who has been in love with a girl
like Bessie could descend to a Blanch
Bernard, but every one to his taste.
To be sure, T have arrived at years of
discretion, and can no longer be led
captive by a pair of brilliant eyes and
a mass of shining tair. I admit there
is a wide difference between twenty-
five and thirty-five.”

Clarence flushed hotly. ;

“Major Reynolds,” he exclaimed.
spiritedly, *sis as mad abont Blanch as
lam. He makes himself absurb when-
ever he is in her presence, and I am
sure you can't make his youth a pre-
text for sneering at his taste and judg-
n'en,t." g

*I can’t account for his madness
except on the principle that one fool
makes many, or that extremes meet;
and an’old fool and a young fool meet
on the same plane,” I replied, smiling-
ly and placidly.

“I am ready to admit that Iam a
fool—in your opinion—and the ques-
tion will require no arguing,’’ he said

with pistols on the 3d, and both men were

impatiently, fingering his moustache
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pssie, tall her s no
I will,” he said, resolutely. :
. He seated himself at my desk and
wrote aletter which he entrustéd to
me to deliver. el b .
1 decided in my own mind that

Clarence's infatuation for Miss Bernard

was but a flesting illusion, for I had
seen other men as ready to commit su-
icide on her account as he, and yet
they still lived. One desperate lover I
had- known bought enough cold and
deadly poison to put out the lives of a
dozen men, and another had a com-
plete armory of death-dealing weap-
ons, and only hesitated because he
couldn't decide whether a derringer, a
rifle or a bowie knife would be the
pleasantest road to purgatory. The
last mentioned lover hesitated so long
that he forgot all about Miss Bernard’s
charms before he made up his mind as
to the best manner of shuffling off this
mortal ¢. il, and finally decided not to
force it off at all until he should be
forced to; and the first one, by my
sage advice, concluded to sleep on his
suicidal thoughts. He did sleep on
them, and completely smothered not
only all thcughts of suicide, but his
flame for Miss Bernard as well.
Knowing how harmlessly the fevered
madness had affected my other friends,
1 wisely determined to keep Clarence’s
letter a while, patiently awaiting fur-
ther developments. The sequel proved
the advantage of experience; for, two
nights later he came into my room
with a face whose palor and wretched-
ness had magically disappeared.
: *Fred," he asked, rather falteringly,”
‘‘did you post my letter to BessieP"’
“You desired me to forward it as
soon as possible,” Ianswered, equivoc-

ally. :
“I'm the most miserable fool alive!"’
he cried despairingly. *I wish some-

body would knock my brains out—
brains? I haven't any to knock out!
Oh, Fred, I'd give every dollar I pos-
sess not to have written that letter.”

“Why? I thought it wasa gem of a
letter for a man who desjres to be off
with the old love before he is on with
the new.’’

Idon’t want to be on with the new.
I wouldn’t give Bessie for a million
Blanch Bernards. Why is it we can
never know how blessed we are until
we have lost the one thing that makes
life worth living?"

“Our primeval curse, Adam and

Eve's legacy tous,” Ianswered, laugh-'

ingly. “What troubles you now?
Have you no longer any Mormonistic
fancy for two wives?.”

“If you please, Fred, don’t chaff
about it." I am too wretched to endure
it with patience. Do you think, Fred,
ifI would write another letter, ex-
planatory, asking to be reinstated in
my old position, that Bessie would
pardon my brief defection?"

It is possible.  But what has come
over the spirit of your love-dream that
you are so quickly disillusioned. I
knew that if your fever could run on

for a month or two longer before it

reached the crisis of a proposal that
you would come out of it all right, but
I am as much surprised as pleased at
your speedy return to your senses.”

“Well,'" he said, coloring vividly—
‘‘don’t laugh, please—well, I called on
Blanch last night. She never looked
lovelier. I have seen more beautiful
women, but I swear I never saw a
more fascinating one. She received
me, as she always does, with open
arms, as a figure of speech, you under-
stand, and made herself as charming
as possible. She sang to me, she
played to me, she enchanted me and
fooled me, like a nineteenth century
Vivien, until I lost the little sense that
remained to me. And I had opened
my lips—actually opened my lips —to
ask her to marry me, when the front
parlor door opened. At this stage of
the comedy we were sitting in the
moonlight in the back parlor, and
Clem cried, hastily and abruptly: .

¢¢ o] say, Blanch, cousin Jule wants
your- paints and stuff, She wants to
make a whited sepulcher of herself for
Captain O'Neil's benefit like you do
for Mr. Ashford’s. She's got “an en-
gagement with him, and the night’s so
warm and her face soshiny she thought
a little powder on her nose would im-
prbve matters. She told me to be in'a
dickens of a hurry and—’

*“That's enough’ Clem,” Miss
Blanch interrupted, laughingly — as
for me, Fred, I felt like Don Juan
must have felt when the statute of the
Commander invited him to supper—
swe'll dispense with any more of your
pleasantries for to-night. The boys
a most inveterate practical joker, Mr.
Ashford, and nothing delights him
more than to tease me. Knowing yon

{ | but the exciting episode I have

FOUR DEADLY BOMBS.

Lingg's Cell-A Timely
Amnesty Movement.

rated ‘upset my nerves and made me
absent minded—I returned to ge! it. 1
quietly. entered the yestibule inteading
to reclaim my property and depart
without anoouncing my’ presesce to
Miss, Blatich, and 1 heard her voice in
an angry altercation with her: brother
that disgusted me and disenchanted
me at once. What a remarkable tal-
ent some men have for mendacity.
Fred! 1 hastily left the house without
attempting to recover my cane, think-
ing regretfully of Bessie’s low, sweet
and clean unpainted face. And here 1
am—ready to do any thing to win her
back again.”

Clarence has the most unbounded
and most unreasonable prejudice with
regard to painting, for in his opinion
a woman who paints her face and puts
a little powder on her nose to improve
matters is capable of all the sins for-
bidden in the Dacalogue. I knew that
Miss Bernard’s reign was over, andl
felicitated myself on my discretion in
retaining Bessie’s letter. 1 handed it
to him'saying:

“Ikept the letter awhile, thinking
you might change your mind. Per-
haps you'd better hold on to it, in case
your fickle fancy should wander again.
As I have before remarked, it's a mod-
el letter of its kind. "

He tore it into infinitesimal hits as
he replied:

“T'll have no further use for that
sort of literature. All the sirens of the
world, from Cleopatra down to Blanch
Bernard, couldn’t ‘win one of my
thoughts from Bessie.”’

And I believe he was right. At all
events she has found him thus far the
most constant and devoted of hus-
bands. And she has not the faintest
suspicion of his, and her own, hair
breadth escape from Miss Bernard’s
golden and rosy fascinations.—S8. C.
Lasselle, tn Current.

JE s e
AMATEUR MICROSCOPY.
Fashionable People Making & Toy of &
Sclentific Instrument.

And now society has another fash-
ionable fad. It is the microacope. As
a pastime for leisure hours this instru-
ment has come into general use, and
fashionable small talk to-day is plenti-
fully mingled with allusions to achro-
matic lenses, single and double pow-
ers, mounts, covers, specimensand the
like. For a comparative small sum
one can now provide one’s self with
areally good instrument. For about
twenty dollars as good a single power
glass can be got as one would wish to
have, while for sixty dollars » fine
double power instrument’ cAn be got,
mounted in brass, with lenses, a slide
rest for specimen slides and g mirror
for concentrating the light and reflect-
ing it upon the specimen slide under
examination.

Amateur microscopic work, how-
ever, requires many articles necessary
to the proper mounting of specimens
and their satisfactory examination.
These are mounts, pieces of common
window glass two inches long by an
inch in width; *‘covers,”’ small round
pieces of very thin glass with which to
cover a specimen; a fine, thin razor,
small pinchers, delicate scissors, three
or four streng needles mounted in
handles and afew bottles in which
to keep the necessary chemieals. A
fair ‘‘laboratory” for an amateur mi-
croscopist will include chloroform, oil
of cloves, aloohol, balsam, eosin and
hematoxylon. The cost of all these
things is very little, and with them all
kinds of specimens can be prepared.
Specimens such as a fly's wing, dust
from a butterfly's or moth's wing,
blood flowers, hair and the like, which
would be spoiled by contract with
water, are prepared by what is known
as the ‘dry monnt.” For this work a
ring of balsam is made in the center
of the glass slide and the specimen
placed within it. Then the cover
glass is put over the specimen and the
glass subjected toa gentle heat. Pres-
sure causes the balsam to melt, the two
glasses auhere, and when the balsam
cools the specimen is imprisoned in the
l‘lng. }

To bring out the different parts of
constiuction and the composition, cer-
tain specimens have to be dyed. For
this purpose eosin, a light red dye,
carmine, a deep red dye, and hema-
toxylon, a purple dye, are used. Such
specimens are prepared after the marn-
ner followed in ‘‘wet'’ mounting. —A"
Y. Mail and Ezpress.

—A teamster hauling a load of mai-
ble in Vermont fell asleep and thea
fell off his load and was badly injured.
“He dreamt he dwelt in marble
hauls." —Detroit Fros Press.
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cuvery — Engel Attempts Sulclde —The

On1cAGO, NoY. 7. —Four bombs were taken
esterday morning from the cell of Lonis
Lnu. the condemned Anarchist, in Cook
County jAll. Théy were found under his
oot hidden beneath a mass of papers and
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Anarchist
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won't pay within a decent time and
has property within reach. And dubn-

ning, as well as being the oldest, is;

| after all, the most effectual method.”

home' to be dunned?"’

home—if the debt is worth waiting for.
It I can, I get the servant, as soon as I
call, and before she has notified her
raaster, to let me in, which, as I look
respectable, she can hardly refuse to
do, and I'sit down, if not fnvited to a
seat, until she.comes with an answer. -
Then I decide to wait till he comes in,
and am quite obtuse to any hints as to .
the probable lateness of his return. "It
he is a man, or if she is a woman, who
wishes to keep up appearances with the
servants, that debt is soon settled. . °

“But if the servant is in with the em-
ployer, then a more persistent course
has to be adopted, and calls made so
frequently as to attract the attention of
folks living in the vicinity. 1 take the
rebuff, which.in such a case I am sure
to meet, very quietly and respectfully
and very leisurely, and in a way to be
seen by anybody at the windows around,
.1 select the bill from a handful of other
bills, ook at it, ‘fiddle’ over it, and
perhaps mark something on it, and
slowly and carefully return it to the
bunch. Then, as if unconscious that I
had attracted any attention, I descend
the steps to tho street and walk off,
carrying the buunch of bills in my hand.
This, repeated a fow days in any neigh-
borhood, respectable or otherwise, is
commonly enough to bring the debtor
to time, or compel him o move.

**One trick I have is to pretend to be
deaf. As a matter of fact my hearing
is as good as anybody’'s, but deafness
is an excellent faculty in a collector,
especially when combined with hearing
acute enough to detect a hint of settle- -
ment. ‘There's a lawyer down town,
good enough pay, but rather slow, and
it is amusing to notice how he acts
when I happen into his oftice. He
starts up from his desk, and mects me
half way, and puts his mouth to my ear

he can’t settle just then, or something
of that sort. I pretend not to under-
stand just what he has said, and in the
loud tone which deaf people ordinarily
use I ask him to repeat it, which he
does with a greal deal of disgust. My
manner is of course so respectful thas
he has no occasion for offense. :
*“There are one or more collecting
agencies which ménace debiors with
the publication of their names in. a
sheet or circular for distribution
throughout the country among business
men; but my own opinion is that the
method is not a very effective one. I
know of one instance in which a debtor
was about to pay over money to a col-
lector, and the collector unfortunately
remarked, as much in jest as in earnest:
‘I'm glad you'te paying this now, as I

.’ mentioning a concern of the
kind to which I have alluded. The

quick-tempered sort of fellow, and the
remark stung him. He drew back the
money and pocketed it, with the re-
mark: ‘O, indeed! I would just like
to see my name published in that
affair.” The collector went away with-
out his money. and, as the debtor hap-
pened to be an astute and experienced
lawyer, it was deemed prudent not to |
herald his name in the manner indi-
. “There are many ways of collecting
s debt; but plain, simple dunning is the
best."’—XN. Y. Sun. ;

The First Lightning Rod. !

. It we are to believe an Austrian
paper, the first lightnin

monk of Seuftenberg, in Bohemis,
named Prohop Diwisch, who installed

the garden of ‘he curate of Prendits
(Moravia). The apparatus was com-

rod supporting twelve
branches, and ‘terminating in as many
metallic boxes, filled with iron ore and

by twenty-seven sharp iron ints,
which plunged at their base in the ore.
All the system was united to the earth
by a large chain. The enemies of
Diwisch, jealous of his success at the

court of Vienna, excited the peasants
of the loéali uﬂl.nu him, and' under
the pretext tha his. lightning rod was

the cause of the great drought, they

made him take down the "lightning rod

 which he had utilized for six years.
| ;V::t is most curious is the form of this
| ple points like the one which M. ]

toing rod, which was of multi-
afterward lnvonu‘.-‘-M» Budget.

ng, if the debtor

~ “*But suppose the debtor is ‘not at’ ;

to tell me when he will settle, or that

was just about to send your name to

money had not yet passed from the
debtor's outstretched hand. 'He was a

| rod was nos
‘tonstructed by Franklin, but by &

an apparatus the 15th of June, 1754, in

posed of s pole surmounted by an fron'
Gurvelup

tto:l‘thﬂ'klllotﬂﬁ

““Then I wait quietly until he is - 3
X
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closed by a boxwood cover, traversed




