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THE TIME TO HATE.

I have a frieni—I mean, a foo—

WkEom cordially I ought to hats;
But somehow I can never seem

To lay the feud between us straighty
Wken applo boughs are full of bloom,

And Nature loves her fellow-men
With all the witehery of spring

How can ycu hate a fellow then?

And then when sum ner comes, with days
Full of a loag and languid charm,
Whan even wutcr-lilies sleep
On “vaves wi.thout a thyught of haria,
When uaderneath the shadiest tree
My baminock hanzs in idlest state,
1 were an iliot t5 get up
Out of that ham no:k just to hats,

Then parvests come. If mine is big,

1 am too happy with my stors;
If small, 'm 105 much occupled

Vith grulbing round to make it mere,

In dim regesses of my m'nd;

1 hava™mo idle hour to spend
In hunting up the bitter foe

Who simply ought to be my friend.

In winter! Well, in winter—ugh!—
Who would add La'e to winds that freezs!
All love and warmth that I can get
U wantinsuch dull days as those,
No, no, dear fce; it is no use;
The strugyling year is at an end;
1cannot hate you it 1 wou'd,
Axd you must turn and be my friend,
~dAlize W, Rollins, in Harper's Weekly.

THE TWO VASES.

What I am about torelate is ubeo-
lutely truo. It has never appeared in
type before. [ shall merely make a
neecs-ury change in names and locale,
Jeaving the facts exactly as they were de-
tai‘ed to me by oue personally iaterested
in the story.

In a rambliog old rectory in the Mid-
lands therc had stood for more than forty
Yoars two china yases—not special’'y ad-
mircd or valued by the owner—dusted
by the  sacrilegious hands of every
chance honsemaid, yet,curiou-ly enough,
unbroken during that lonz |'~'riuvl of
time. There were quantities of china
Iying abont and ranged along the walls,
wpparcntiy of equal or greater valu
The place yras a vest china warren —why,
no one feem=d to know,

At the enl of the forty years the
Rector, who had a more diggificd
eceles’astical title s well, died, Like
Mr. -Dazdell, “bo glided almost imper-
ceptibly from the world,” and left his
chie behind him,

The ! ector left two sons, Robert and
James Fitzroy. The property was
div ded pretty equally between the two,
cxcept that to Robert, the elder, went
the furditure, pictures, plite and chins
Lefore.the final scttlemient, howeier,
Smires Pitzroy said to Hobert ; “I have

mucy fOF thos« two vases oat of the

2 syne than any.
T'o which 1 obert replied,
y more conspicuous than

CAll right; 1 don't care

You may have them with

rinjnatio
ut them.
casura,”

The incident, which seemed ts Loth
rivial enough, did uot dwell in the
minds of e.ther of the brothers. Jame
wha was o barrister by profession
farmer by preferesce, took Lis spoil

The vase$ were placed in the
ving room Jof his Country house,
where Li's 2vife, partly becau'e her hus
band from old _assceiations atta-hed
@ lug to them, dusted them herself
ne day a lady of their acquaintag
clled at The Briars. After the us
pRtitudes about the weather and the
d ess of the season, the vicit lun-ed
roaNd tie room in search of a new sub-
ject:"y The crrant lighted on the
. strange vi es, and the fquest was over.

“Oh, what lovely vases! Where did
you get them, Xrs. Fitzroy

“They (amz from my huiband’s fa
ther's. Were they votinther when

u cal'es st, Mri. Hemminy

sure they were not. [ do
admire them tranendously; doa't you ™
Here 1l visitor (rosses the room 1o in
srect the delcate ware more clowly
'l‘!.u panto nime of devotion wh {t
lows tan be more easily im-g's
deseribod.

81 like them yery wel™
hostess, unsympathetically; *1
scen a greal many vascs that
ser.”
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Accordingly, to town they went, pnt-’
ting up at the Bedford Maotel, in Covent |
Gardem.  After a few days spent in en-|
joyment Mr. Fitzroy received a notice |
from Chri-tie & Manson that his vases!
would be sold on a certain day the fol- |
lowinz wee at the end of the sale of |
Count Mirabeau's china. Count Mi's-*
beau was a name dear to connoisseurs. |
and even celebrated outside the charmed |
circle,  He was, in fact, a hicrophant of|
the china fetish, :

“I should like to see this collection of |
Count Mirabean's they talk so much
about in the papers,” siid Mr. Jamet
Fitzroy. *‘I thiok we will go to the
sale.”

With this view, when the day arrived,
they went, prepared to swallow quietly
their own (and the vases’) comparative
insignificance. On their arnval ia King
sirect they found the tooms, of course,
crowded with gentiemen and dealers.
The time fixed for the sale had not yet
some

Making their way with diffieulty
through the room, Mr. and Mrs, Fitzroy
met an acquaintance from the Midlaod

shire in which they lived. ;
**Hallo, Fitzroy! what are you doing
berel I never krew you were a maniac,
| What briogs you to Christie’s on a
{ china day "
“Idon’t go in for this sort of a thing |
{ as & rule, but I thought I should like to
| see Count Mirabewu's collection. They |
| talk #0 much about it. Besides, I hive
a little th'ng in the sale niyself.”
| Thefriend did nothoed the last part of
the remark, but answered the first,
i **Oh, Count Mirabeau! Yes, that is flne
ecough, I eonfess; but itis nothiog com-
pared to some china at the further end
of the room. You coxe this way and 1
will show you ™ The trio threaded their
way to a remote corner of ihe sale-room,
pas a8 rapidly as might be a great
quantity of very handsome chind which
was arrunged - and ticketed ready for
sale, At the end, remale {from the door
and pevr the rostrum, under two glass
molds, on a table stood their oxn two
Yases,

“There, look at
friend complacently, with the gestie
patronsge of superior Know.edge, **That
is china if you like—worth any other
(¥ pleces in the room.  Quite unique!™

“Hangit!” sa’d M~ Fitzoy., *“lneed
not have come ali s way (0 see those
vases. Why, they are mine!”
) “Yours, Fitzroy! 1 lke that! Yon
have tursed humorist ia your old age
DNon't you wish they were, by Jove! You
must take care of your husband, Mrs
Fitzroy. He works too hard.”

“Thank yoa1 for the insinuation,
Bomersct, 1 am sane enough to know
my property when [wee i, I tell
you th vases tiat vou think such » lot
of are e. Isent them to Christie
The tone and the words were too carsest

i
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These exhortations sunk cep into the
receptivess it roy, and events
unily permeat the more
dermatous entity which cor
husband. The barrister
with  the famous
"t hiey

of

il 0
for a deserip of
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Then there was

The !

pounds.  Mre. Fitzroy marks ler _ap]
preciation of the gravity of the situatios
aad her own good luck in trae femining
fashion, by promptly fainting.

It reads like a romance, yet happens’tc
be perfectly true.

- . - ~ - .

About the sime time a girl chances tc
d'e of stariat'on, One of the weekl}
papers saw it to conple the eplsode of
the vases and the death of the girl to
gether, althouzh the two things wert
ju te distirict. . The, cffort wns lyrical,
and the last couplet ran:

*“Eat she was only common clay,
And thess wers Rose du Pacn.”
- - » »
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A pufl of smoke rlsex up into the al
and curls in graceful spiral curres to the
cailing, where it hovers until its identity
is lost, owi o the fact of ils Leing
joinel by othe™iasubstantial emanation:
from the same sotrce.

“ut you aré Robert Fitzroy I queried
the listener, wha has been silent for five
minutes after the narrator of the story
had flaished. |

“Yer,” with another and more vigor
ous pufl of smoke, which may or maj
rot have been expressive’ of lnlerral
emotioa, - *‘] gave tiose vases to m}
brother.”—Londos Workd.

WISE Won

DS,

Hepe is a good breakfast but a bad
supper,

Time and adveraity are two powerful
ll('*tln_p .

The first step in debt is like the first
step in falsekood,

Vice stings us even in our plessures,
but virtue consoles us even in our pa

Cheerlfuloess or joyfuloess is the at
mosphere under which all things thrive,

A life spent worthily ahould be mear-
ured by a nobler 1'ne, by deesls not years.

Any one who hat aay one of the vir

1 ,1',:!{ developed has a coloriog of

them all in his character,

There Is many & heart that dwells in
its sonl, Like & hermit in hiscell, itvown
sad aod sorrowing ennfesior,

A ‘ostis often & weak and #illy thing:
a witticism, 8 cold and eruel thing . but
a jake is ever the fun of hun

History ia & mighty drama, enscted
upon the theatrs of Time, with suns for |
lamps, and Eteraity for a background.

Success don’t impose itseif on any one.
Those who win must reach for thines, |
sad at the same tme cnltivate their grip,

All the real wits and humorists are a
thelr wit and hu=or is
worked out soberly with line asd plam
met. B -
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' Wikiiam was pleased with the
wotrk, but sent the young girl oniy §5
as n reward for her achievement. —Com.
swercinl Adeortiser.
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He who strives after a Jong and pleas.

Mr. James ¥itdrcy i5 the {Snt form of Lfe must seck to attain con-

wealthlir by one saousand five hundred | tinued equanimity.
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THE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE.

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS.

An Bxpert Accountant—Cause for
Alarm—Partinlity in the Family
~He Mad Hope. Ete

Do you think, Miss Smith,” he
pleaded, *“that ia”time you might learn
tolove me

SPouaibly,” the girl replied.  *'If you

Jones, 1 might learn to
,

are worth, Mr,
I'm very quick st figures.’
ork Sun,

Cause for Alarm, {

Just as the ipring poet timidly opened |

am the tejegraph editor, who

d to the!
chicl

#5hall T put a bi#bead on it |

Then the buildivg bhook as the spring

poet hastencd downstairs,—New York |
Epoci,

|

Can't | have another biscuit, mammal™ |
asked her little girhi

‘Certainly, dear,? said the 1ndulgent
“yont can have &y many as you |

. ha- X
Partiality In the Family,
4No, Fido,” she said to her little dog,

Lot t
you

iscuits is as much as is good for

e iad Hope.

I ean never be more than a alster to |
you,” sald a buvom widow, tenderly, to
an old bache'sr who had proposed.

YAl mademe, yes you can” ho re-|
sponded, gallantly,” “Jam not a maa to |
wie hope.” !

e, I say 1 caanot,” she per-
a2 |

“You hare daughiers, madame,” hel
said: *‘rou mry yet be my mother-ln
law, Ve Wil s Urilie,

A Personal Allusion
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rty, a8 het

But he's from Dosto
baug th
s e
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1 “Waal ddon

Fhat,  Yesrec

i ““An' Lo stole
8o bev the most of us, pardners,’
$An' He dropped Ted Shirt Dick ¢ his )

)

| in this breach of promis

| window of Mrs

v
xi

mornin*~killed him dead as & door
nail "

“OH, that's nawthin’,” pe-sisted the
benevo’ent resident.

“AR' he sez ¢re-ther and nizh-ther.”

“Yott dun't gay !” éxcleimed the benev-
olent chap, exeitedly, “Up he goesl
Pull ou that rope lively "—Omaha Worid.

It Broke up the Meeting.

There's a plous farmer over in Virginia
who used to do a little extra work at
preaching; but he hasn't for several years
now. On the occasion of his last ap
warsnee he selected for the Bible read
ing JoL's description of the war |ulr‘il',
ip which occurs the passage: ' 11e saith
amonz the frumpets, hal bal aud he
smelleth the battle afar off.” The good
man read along with increasing fervor
and emphasis until he cime to ihis, and
then ke rol'ed the sentence foith:

15 saith among the trumpets hay!
bhay! and”—

But he never got any further than that,
for the people, forgetting the sanctity
the place, tittered, and then wentinto
such a laugh that the meeting broke up
ia disorder and the farmer quit the palpit
forever,— Washington Critic.

He Changed the Subject

Husband (looking up trom his paper)
What asses men can make of them

now,

deazi"

H.~—*I am lookiog at the love letlers
case."

W.e=**Are they intereatingi”

H.—*"Interesting! They aro ahso-
lutely sickening. Hear this: ‘My dear
du ‘l"!' My lovey dovey ! He!lalhs -

W, —{(demirely) = * sound
rather foolith, doesn'e it

I —{with a burst of laughte)
Idiotie you Jnean. . It's th

pable. To think thata

senses could wrile such stu
‘I send you a million kisses
poosje, aweety peetyl® hal

does
-'Fool

W.—Dethaps he loved ker when he
wrote those letters™

11, —* Buppose he did. Js titat any ex-
cuse for writing sueh rot!”
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THE ELK OF THE ROCKIES.
A B1G MONARCT OF THE ELE
VATED FOREST SOLITUDES

Iis Great Size and Ponderous Ant-
lers— An Elk Yard — Dangers
Whichh Menace the Elk.

A Fort Krogh (Montana) correspond-
ent of the Cheago Zims writes: The
largeat and most eagerly sought of al
gatiy an'mals in the Northwest of to
day is that narch of mountain soli-
tudes and king of elevated forests, the
true Hocky Mountain elk.

Elk in this country grow to an enor-
i The true locky Mour

s antlers ¢f

clean

m n
blue clk Las not
the moose. but rather the
delicate fashoned, handsonae
of s mule deer, only on a mote p mder-
ous scale. It is truly astor e how
neatly and cleverly these @
handie fifty to sixty ponndsof
weight sprouting from their heads
fakes five years oz the horns to a
their fall 'h':'::t‘u but after that
dimension runs all to width, aad they
keep on expanding unt’l their broadest
diameter is 1eached, something like four-
teen prongs or branches being produce 4.|.
Elk in this latitude average larger in
than either to t} , south, east
ur west of us, | sbhrubber
high nz
mosphere, and everything else cor ‘l
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PIECING THE QUILT.
Deep grows the clover, a soft green sea,
Blithe'y the note of the throstle rings,

And Margery, under the Jocust tree, .
Sits at ber patchwork and sews and sings—
Sings and dreams, and her fingers fi5, N

With sunbeams kissod and with dndon’ .
flecked, 4
And the fair spring hours flit lightly by ;
Vith the joy they Lring to a bride clect.
ad O, what a wonderful quilt wil: grow
Out of thoss Jragments and tiny bitale
And the dimples come and ths dimples £g
As she measures and matches, anl
aud fits—
A bit of blue in the center there, o
From a remnant left of her Sunday gow
A strip of white and a rose-pink square,
And a torder bere ol cbocu!awbm'n—-’ -

Chocolate-brown—that was grandma’s dress,
Bought that year when Joha first cdme;
Margery's thinking of that, I guess,
For in Margery's cliseks shines forth a
flame,
And this is a scrap of Jennle's sacque,
Dots of white on a ground of green,
And tiny, zigzag lines of black,
With drooping, golden bells bet wecs

The sun swept earth is very fair
To the maid who sits i her shady niche,
And a tender thought, that is like a prayer,
Is tightly fastened with every stitch;
There's a new, sweet world that is just at
hacd,
Where a cozy nest of a home is Built,
And she wonders and dreams of that un®
Loown lanl
And sho sings and pleces her patchwork
ails
el —Goxd Housekerping.

HUMOR OF TIHIE DAY,

A pair of slipoers—Two cels.

The purchase of a drama is mere buy-
play.

I it necessary to chop down a tree bes
fore ckopping it upl

How to make a Maltese cross—By
stepping on his tail,

Applagse at the opera s cheap—to be
obtained for asong.
If & gir]l were to swear at all she would
bably swear “‘IBy Gum.”

One of tl
srot eash

Where
Yes, a
Herald

Of “‘pictures in the fire” the poets tell;
only sce them when the grate draws
welll udge.

When a poor girl marries a rich gull
call him Ly the pet name of
n Coracr,

t spols in existence is
News,

a will there's a way?

break it.—New York
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The man in the moon has one advant-

over his terrestrial brothers: The

he gets the more brilllant he
8 Lise

Darwin would have said that man had

i . descended from tho

ized the =uperiority

taiking. —New York
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e
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(to customer)—*“‘Hayre you
bad scrape you Brown
Customer—**\Yhy, no;*
shave him last?"—Tlhe

Jarber
heard of the
has got intol”

vhea did you
bigi A
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