. DON'T GRUMBLE AND FRET.

-, Don'tgrumble and fret, . '
A brighter day yet "
Iscoming f r you and for me;

Ifwe wait and be still
And work with a will :

A betier day yet we shall see. _

Don’t grumble and fret,
But try to forget
The things that worry and thease;
If we drive away care,
| Keep sunny aud fair,
Many things that appall us will ploase.

" Don't grumble and fret,
There's time enough yet
To retrive'what makes the heart bleed;
" _ Although you are poor,
©! this still be sure,
You'll getof this world all you need.

Don't grumble and fret
And go off in a pet
Because you are standing alone;
i 'When you can't stand at all,
{ Only stumble and fall,
‘We'll pardon you then if you groan,

. Don’t grumble and fret,
The sun has not set, .
| But still is shining on high;
Be cheerful and glad,
| Not gloomy and sad,
And tears will be shed when you die.
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Many others you've met
Like you have been sadly cast down;
They went boldly on
‘With a prayer and a song,
¥ And ut 1ast wore success as & crown,
B =7, M. Estwool,in Philadelphia Press,

A “HAPPY NKW YEAR.”

HoW% Jt Came to Maggie and Her
Mother.

“H-re's your change, lady.” It was
& weary voice, and as Mrs. Howard
held out her hand to receive the money,
her oyes seannced the face of the young
“saleslady’ before her.

After all, it was only a gnrl's face,
and its owner couldn’t have been more
than fifieen years of age. A pretty
face, and as intelligent as pretty, with
a pair of deep, gray eyes, alow white
brow shaded by soft curly rings of
brown hair, oval cheeks, far too white
for a sign of heal h, and a sweet mouth
which any mother might like to kiss.
Now and then when Maggie smiled,
8s hor companions knew, theigh this
1ady did not, a bewitching dimple ap-
peared in cach check. and made her
pretticr than ever.  But Maggie didn’t
snmile any of ener for the sake of her
louks, she was quite free from vanity
of that sort, poor little girl! and to-
day she was so tired and sad that she
felt us though shé could never sniile
arain. So the customer outside the
counter saw only the suspicion of a
tear in the gray eyes before her, and
Enew there must be trouble of some
sort in the young heart, which just at
this season ought to have bheen glad,
for it was nearing the Christmas-tide,
and when shonld there be happy hearts
and faces if not then?

“You look tired, my dear,” remark-
ed Mrs. Howard, Kkindly, as she
dropped the picce of silver in her
purse.

Maggie smiled, and now the lady
saw the dimples at last, and thought
within herself: **How’ very pretty this
girl is!”’ :

*Yes'm,"” Mageie replied, *I am
tircd. Butso are all of us, you know,”’
she ald«l, brightly, as though she
wonld share with her companions tho
kindiy symputhy of her customer.

“I suppose so, as just now you must
be prettv bisy from morning till
night. But, then, y uknow, my dear,
Christmas is coming, and that will
mnke up for all the weariness, won’t
it?”" Mvrs. Howard nodded a friendly
good-bye as she fiished speaking, and
moved on with the crowd, little know-
ing that her words, so kindly meant,
had added one more little stone to the
many which seemed to be lying on
M:agic’s heart.

*0b, dear,” sighed the girl,
*Christmas is not like Christinas to
me, whatever it may be to her,. if she
did but know it.” And then 'a new
customer claimed her attention, and
tho'din and confusion about the count-
or increased, for it was the “novelty
<ounter” in the great store of —
Bros, and Christmas was'close at hand,
andeed.

Mrs. Howard saw Maggie several
times again that weck during the
usual round of shopping incident to
the scason. and had acqiired quite an
interest in the pretty salesgirl, whose
manncr was so pleasant and ready,
and whose hands. were unceasingly
active, though, as the gray eyes be-
trayed, the heart was still heavy.

But one afternoon, while sitting be-
foro the counter nearest to Maggie's,
awaiting a parcel, and watching with
half-amused, half-pitying eycs the
struggles of the litile *“cash boys”;as
they pushed through the crowd, Mrs.
Howard had a chanece to learn even
moroof Maggie's character 1han she
had guessod thus far. Her pr ximity
was unobserved by the girl, and Murs.
Howard kvew that every word she
heard from the young, swect lips was
sincere. s .

‘where's the harm of enjoying IF'
*The harm is in dl'i‘.g’

Rt v ng |
‘which you knew in: ‘
wron re Maggle, stly,
“‘dndgiv‘mum not go’ agalhst my own
conscience and nly dear mother’s
wishes for all the enjoyment in the
world.” AR

The other girl shrugged her shoul-
ders disdainfully.. :

“Pooh! how wonld your mother
know it? And' how do you know
your conscience is always to be de-
pended upon?”® .

*Well, I think, Katle, it isn't a very
difficult thing to decide about, when
you consider how happy or unhappy
one can be in one’s heart just by the
state of onc’s conscience,” returned
Magaie, with a smile.

“Vory well, do as you like,”" was
the answer; *‘but we're going to have
a jolly time, and I know you'd enjoy
lt-"

Maggie shook her head. *Don’t
urge me, plense, Katie, Iam so tired,
and I hate argnments so.""

Just then Mvs. Howard's parcel
was brought to her. and a group of
people closed about Maggie’s counter,
8o that there was no chance affirded
for a word with the girl had Mrs.
Howard wished it.

But all she had heard confirmed her
opinion of the young girl’'s charucter,
and made her still more anxious to
perfeet a plan which had been for
some days half formed in her mind.
She considered the matter all that
cvening, and on the next morning
went to —— Bros, with the intention
of having a private talk, if possible,
with Maggie.

At the door she noticed that the
small boy in gilt bnttons was (rving
to comfort a puny-looking cash boy,
whose eyes were red and swollen with
weeping.

“There, run on now and look after
your parcels, or you'll get bounced,”
little Buttons was saying, patting the
cash boy’s head patronizingly.
“You're safe now, butI tell yon you've
had a narrow 'scape, ’n no mistake.”’

*What's the trouble?”’ inguired
Mrs, Howard of Button, as the other
boy went away.

*Oh, nothin mnch, ma'am, only
that little feller dropped a silver fifiy,
and the boss was goin’ to make him
lose it out of his pay to-night, an’ he
was scared, for fifty cents is a lot to
tnke from o fellus’ pay, an’ it comin’
Chris mas, too, ma'am. An' I don’t
blame his cryin’. Woell, vou see, he’s
all right now 'couse a girl, the nicest
girl in the store, all the cashes likes
her best—she up an’' paid the fifty
out of her own purse, an’ said it
wasn't the little kid's fa 11t when every
onc pushed him about in the crowd,
an’ he a new cash, anyway.”

Mrs. Howard suspected who the
*nicest girl in the store’’ might be,
but nevertheless she inquired where
the girl was to be found.

“Right over there, ma.am, at
‘the novelty counter, The girl with
rretty gray eyes and brown hair.
She's little, but she’s a stunner, I tell
youn!" ; .

The laly laughed. and made her
way through acrowd, dense and eager,
of shoppers, floor-walkers and 'cash
boys until she drew neac the novelty
connter. Maggie was leaning back
against the shelves behind the counter,
her hands clasp :d loosely in front of
her, and a look in her eyes which told
of thonghts as far as possible from tha
“madding crowd.” Just onc-half
minute was. she thus idle, for before
Mrs. Howard could reach her she had
bocome the hurried slave of no less
than three impatient ladies, who de-
manded almost imposs:bilities of her
However, there came another brief
respite, and this time Mrs. Howard
was armed with permissiom from the
floor-wulker to retire with Magaie to
the rear of the store, where was a lit-
tle parlor for the comfort of ladies
who might wish to make appoint-
ments with each other, and where sho
and the tired girl might have a few
moments’ uninterrupted :conversation.

Gladly Mazgie went with her new
friend, and then it was that Mrs
Howard learned this:

Four years before, Maggie and her
parents had been very happy and come
fortable togetheron asmall farm some
miles from the city. Then suddenly
sickness came. The fath:v died. B si-
ness. troubles accumulated, until at
last the widow and little daughter
were forced to sell their home. Mra,
Weston accepted a rather grudgingly-
given invitation from a distant rola-
tive to live with his family and ¢*help
around for her keep.'' Nothing else
opening  a better way before her,
the widow had remained there, giving
her services as well as sho conld for
her boar.d and that of herlittle girl.. But
Maggio hal been ununsually unhappy
there owing to the constant' teasing
by the boys of the family, who made a

ished if she complaived. The moth-

ulv'u; they like sociefy, and shine in | "l
1t; and they do not like bother. *Be|but, certainly, what st:ikes a casual
good and you'll be happy, I
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sart to be | W
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littte slave of her, and had her puon-|d

ey
her's

one small room tegether an two scant
meals per dny. Their luncheons they
;were aupposal to find elsewhera. Linst
Christmas Maggie had missed hor denr
‘mother almost beyond endurance, but

| had hoped all through the vear that at
- this Christmal¥ time she might be given |

a fow days' leave to go and be with
her mother. But she'had been told by
the proprietor of the store that all girls

who chose to leave, even fir a
day, might consider themselves
d'smissed. So she had given up

all hope of seeing the denr
mother, and oh, how lonely she would
be on Christmas day again, and how
mamma would miss her! “Why,"”
she added, at the conclusion of her
little story, *you can't think how I
was fecling that day when yon firs:
spoke to me, and asked if I was
tired."”

“And you seemed to think the
Christmas would make every thing
right againp’

*Ob, dear lady, you didn’t known
hat I had in my pocket a letter
which had come only that morning
from mamma in answer to mine,
saving that perhaps, as I conldn’t got
away for Christnas, I might get
leave just to go and spend New
Year's day with her. Bat if I couldn’t
even do that. why then we must both
remember there was some good rea-
son in God's mind for the disappointe
ment, and we could at any rate wish
each other a “happy Now Year by
letter. Well, when M. —— found
that T couldn’t get back from there
early in the morning, if I went, on
account of the train hours, he said I
had better not go; and so, you sce,
ma’'am, that puts an end to all my
plans, and I have written to tell
mother just how it is.”

“Poor chiid,’”’ said Mva. Howard,
looking compassionalely through tears
of her own into the gray eyes which
were before her, and from which also
the tears were quietly sireaming, I
am very sorry for yon. But could not
mother come to this city and sce you
for the New Year's beginning?”

Maggie smiled at this, it seemed so
strange a question. *Come here?
Oh, no, indeed, Why, mamma  has
hardly a cent of her own, and she
could never afford the journey and
the cost of staying here, even for two
nights. Oh, no. We must bear dis-
appointment, but it is hard to be as
patient as mamma says we ought
All the girls around my counter are
expecling fun for Chris mas, and I
have felt so lonely when listening to
them talking about it, Oh, dear!”

Mrs. Howard looked at her watch,
and found she had kejt Maggie al-
most beyond the § promisel five
minutes, so she rose to go, saying as
cheering things to the young girvl as
she chould, and thinking unutterable
things in her charitable heart,
“When you write your mother again,
my dear, tell her that you have made
a new friend, who wishes you and her
all happiness for the new year com-
ing; and now cheer up, something
may come around just right yer,
God’s ways are not always plain tous,
but we know they are sure to bo the
best ones, after all, arn’t we?"’

*Yes, indeed, ma’am, if we could
only keep the hurt out of our hearts
long cnough to think all that,’”’ Mags
gie replied. smi’'ing just enough to
show Mis. Howard that she meant to
be brave inspite of the clouds, while
the little dimples, hardly knowing
whether to comd out or not, were play-
ing hide and seek at each corner of
the sweet mouth. As she pulled her
hanbkerchiof from her pocket to wipe
away the last glisten of tears, a letter
fell to the floor.

Mrs. Howard noticed it to be freshly
stamped, and asked Maggie if it was
one she wished to have posted. “For
I am going direct to tho station to
mail some packages, and will post
that for you, if you like, my dear.”

“Thank you, ma'am,” replied Mag-
gie, gratefully, “it is a letter to
mamma I found time to write this
morning before the rush began, and I
was going to post it on my way home
to-night. I am very much obliged to
you, lady, for your kind interest in my
affairs. You have done me good al-
ready."’ ‘

So Mrs. Howard went out of the

store with a new idea in her head,

which the reading of Maggie’s neatly
addressed letter had given. It was
just such an idea as a charitable heart
would suggest, and Mra Howard
smiled becnuse she was so pleased
with' her idea that she couldn’t keep
the smiles back. When she reached
‘home - she found some thing to make
hor lose hor smile just for a moment,
and that was the fact that her old
housekeeper had received news that a
aughter was fll and needed her

acrvioes, cousuquently sho had packed
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bat you'observer in America is that they are

lifting heavy material and two hur.
dred box curs. —Chkicago Inler-Ocean

and cleaned.

Ciristmes day came anc
Maggie had apentitqnietly over & nes
and entertalning book which .on th
day before Mrs. Howard had plsced

her hands. ¥
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On Thursday Mes. Howard went to |h

the store and to Muggic's connter [ as Mrs. ‘Ho

again, with periission from the floor-}|.

walker to spenk with Maggie private-
ly. As the girl and her new friend
walked down the store together, com-
panions she left at the counter
shrugged their shoulders and said,
‘what a fine thing it is to be good
looking; now Maggie there was being
spoiled by the qality, and would soon
pive herself no end of airs.” The
floor-walker g:ve it as his opinion to
the cashier that the girl Maggie
Weston was having too many privi-
leges, and he guessed he wouldn’t lel
no Ilady take her from her counter
again. He wasn’t no hand to spoil
girls for heir places.”

M :anwhile Mrs. Howard was asking:
*Muggie, wounld you be willing to leave
this store and come to live with me as
a sort of companion and gov-
erness to my two . youngest
childven? They are onlv six
years of age, tno young for school,
and too big for babex I am quite
satisfied to place them in your charge
for the learning «f their le ters and of
good mann 'r3, for their nurse is spoil-
ing them. Your pay will be more than
you rcosive here, and you wiil not he
80 tired, poor little girl, as you are
now, I am sure. The only thing is
that I fear you will miss the excite-
ment of store life.”” And Mrs. How-
ard laughed as she sail that, so
well did +he know Maggie's haired of
such excitement

*Oh, such a happy miss, ma’am,”
replied Maggie, lnuzhing ton, and now
the dimples cime plainly out to view.
“H w kind, and more than kind you
are! Go with you? Ob, how gl dly!
Oh, oh, oh! what news to write mam-
mal! Thank vou!’ and with a sudden
movement Maggie lifledl the lady's
han to her lips and kissel it

*Very well, then, my dear, yon will
be at my honse—here is my card—to-
morrow morning. Rosign your posi-
tion here to-night and if they rofuse
vou your pay I will make it up to you.
Bt if you show them this card and
tell them you are coming to me, I am
quite surs they will not refuse to pay
what is due to you.

“Now, good-bye, for I am in a
hurry to-lay, and you must be at
your connter by this time.”’

When Margie told her news to her
companions th ro were considerable
jenlousies and onvyings, and so ne un-
kind hints thrown into the bareain.
But Maggie was too happy to cave,
and during the rest of the afternoon
she attended to her duties with such a
happy face, and with such a host of
dimples playing about her cheeks tha
the customers wondered they had
never noticed how | reity she was be-
fore then, and because of her bright
face and happy litile ways I shouldn’t
wonder if twice the number of things
were bought from that counter than
might have been the case.

Punctunlly at the appointed time
Maggie appeared at Mcs. Howard's
door, and was warmly welcomed by
her new mistress and friend, and by
two of the loveliest chil lven, little
twins, with blue eyes and gollen hair
falling down over their daintily dress-
ed little fig :res, and so sweet and
pretty that Maggie just hugged: them
both to her heart.

*There now. I think you are pretty
well acquainted,’” laughed Mrs. How-
ard, *and now come up stars and
take off your cloak, and consider
yourself, Maguie, a dignified little
governess and companion, and trusted
litile friend to my little pair of mis-
chiefs.”” Tuus was Maggie beginning
to put off the pain and sorrows of the
old year, and very gratefully did she
remember the Giver of all good things
when she retired to her pretty litile
room that night, and contrasted it
with the cheerless, cold room she had
left behind h'r.

New Yeoar's Day dawned full of sun=
shine, and Maggie was as happy as a
girl could be who had such a longing
in her heart all the time for the dear
mother she had not seen for so long a
time. If only that mother could have
beon one little minute near her, justto
have had a good long hug, and have
cried a few happy tears with Maggie!
But she was far away in the country,
and Maggie knew she must wail
yet longer " before the happy
meeting she anticipated. All ‘the
morning she was with the children in
the sunny nursery. But at twelve
Q'clock Mra. Howard came up with a
face a8 bright as the sunshine itself.
*There is & new housekeeper coming
here in & fow moments, my dear," she

very good shape, all newly painted [ hatching chickens™ This T8 a B veden: 7
Tho .lodze fur.iture is | borgian Church.—Cor. Rulasd ()’ '
of Chinesc design, and iuiported | Herald ek

the. door, and—*0O
mal” she cried, . as
woman came forward i
irl in her arms.  Maggie did
She was too brave and sirong
but she did the next best thin
cricd and ' cried, aund langhed:
laughed for very joy until s

voice from the door cried out:
you a happy New Year, my felew
and both mether and daughter lg
up to meet Mrs. Howard's
eyes. : :
“And this is how you fnti fuee
yourself to my new hoasekesperf™.
asked the lady. «Oh, she'll think I'wi
got a pretty governuss for my chili
As big a cry-baby as any of them,
Muggie wiped heér joy-filled eyes:
think you never told me how you wer
planning to make my New Year a
happy one, you dear, kind Lady, seiz-
ing Mrs. Howard with one hand, aad!
gl‘nsp.%gllel‘ nother with the other. i
*Oh I™n so happy! God bless you: =
over and over again!’’ AL
*Yes, He surely will, mv danghter,"”
said Mrs. Weston, and Mrs. Howard
van away to hide the happy tearsin -
her own eycs. The ' mother =and ¢
daughter, housekeeper and governess, {3
went together up the broad siaircase: .
to their rooms, and then Maggle
learned how all this pleasure hadcome =
about. Mrs. Howard had gone to -
——, where Mrs. Weston was living—
seeing by the address on Maggie's =
letter that it was a shori jurney. and
having introduced herself, coufl L
hat hor first plan had been to'invite¥h
the mother down for a dny or 8o to "}

«pend with Maggio in her house. Bat
finding that her housekeeper had ito.
leave, she decided to ask Mrs. Westonly
to take the position, and felt sure from %
Maggie’s character that the mother
was also worthy the trust which would = ==
be placed in her. She had exacted a 2
promise from the mother that Maggie :
should not dream of the new arrange- = i
ment, as Mrs. Howard wished to give (%
her a complete surprise, and so eve LEESR
thing had turned out splendidly, and e
thera were more sunbcams: aheal for ;
the New Year than at Christmas {ime
either of them had dared to look for.
Aud thus came to Miggie and her o
mother the dawn of a “Happy New o
Yeuar.” —Mary D. Brine, in Christian
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STRANGE PvHENOMENA- l¥

A Printing Office Converted Into & Huge T |
Electricsl Battery. ¢ 7|

Some very singular electrical phe- el |
nomena were observed recentlyon two ¢
very dry days at a printing-office *in i
Muine, when the whole establishment
scemed to be convert'd into’ a huge
electrical battery. Elvetric spavks,
scveral centimeters long, could be i
drawn with the fingers from all paris i |
of the printing machinery, just as )
mayv be done from a ch:rged eleetric'
machine. The action of the sparks be- °
came 80 prononnced that the layers-on S |
and takers-off (who, it should be re- ( /
maiked, fn Girman printing-offices -
are mostly young women) refasel to
work, as burning sparks were emitted
every time the machines were touch- : l
¢«d with the hands. The electrigal 7
vhenomenas were most striking S
in the machines used for lithographig ™Y = ¥
printing. A sirong paper made of =
cellulose was being printed at the:time, -
and the takers-off observed a slight
crackling as the sheets, wh'ch adhe:
pretty closely to the oilcoth coveringi
of the cylinder, were being withdeawn.
This crackling was finally developed
into a a lond explosion, accompanied
by beantiful flashes from ten to twelve
centimeters (from four to five inches):
in length. The discharges are .stated
to have been more cffuctive the more
quickly the sheets loaded with eleo~ 7
tricity were withdrawn. A small cir- o
cular saw mounted about four §nches
from aniron column discharged at in-
tervals of from twenty to thirty seo-
onds, when driven, powerful electric
sparks, accompanied by loud - explo-
sions, upon the column. These phe- AR
nomena were observed for hours, and BT
continued for two days, wheu the e
printing office became free from eleo- $e]
tricity, and has remained so sinoce.—

N. Y. Post. : ' :

—A reporter, in deseribing the mors ) -
der of a man nameéd J rkins said:
*The murderer was evidently in quest
of money, but, luckily, Mr. Jockins
had deposited all bis funds in the
bank the day before, 30 he lost noth-
ing bat his:life.” ; v
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