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OON'T GRUMBLE AND FRET. 
, 2>on't grumble and tret, 

; | ̂ Miihterdijrydt » < 
i Itoomingfryonaadforme; 
i If wo wait ud be still 
|( And work With • will 

•; i A better day yet we shall see. , 
' Oon't grnuble and ffet, 
I But try to forget' 
| The things that worry andtheue; 
| If we drive away care, 

I Keep sunny and fair, 
I Many thing* that appall us wm please. 

Don't grumble and tret, 
TOiere's time enough yet '  ̂

,t To retrive'what makes the heart bleed; 
Although you are poor, 

' O* this still be sure, 
i You'll get of this world all you need. , 
' Don't grumble and (ret 

• I And go off in a pet • \ 
Because you are standing alone; 

i When TOU ean't stand at ail, 
i Only stumble and fall, ' 

We'll pardon you then if you groan. 

Don't grumble and fret, '' '' 
• f The sun has not set, 
• ! But still is shining on high; ' 1 

- ! Be cheerful and glad, 
, | Not gloomy and sad, 

i And tears will be shed when you die. 

f Don't grumble and fret, ^ 
' Many others you've met 
t Like you have been sadly cast down; ' 
I They went boldly on 
I With a prayer and a song, 

< r Aud at last wore success as a crown. 
E —Jl. Etslaoo'l, in Philadelphia Press. 

A "HAPPY NKW YEAR." 
?• -» "-w** 
_ ,o » f 'i<*r 

Bow J* Came to Maggie and Her 
Cv 7 Mother. « r, . 

i "Here's your change, lady." It was 
a weary voice, and as Mrs. Howard 
held out her hand to receive the money, 
her eyes .scanned the face of the young 
"saleslady" before her. 

J After all. it was only a girl's face, 
and its owner couldn't have been more 
than fifteen 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 while 
for a sign of heal h, and a sweet mouth 
which any mother might like to kiss. 
Now aud then when Maggie smiled, 
as her companions knew, though this 
lady did not, a bewitching dimple ap
peared in each cheek. :ind made her 
jnetticr than ever. Bm Maggie didn't 
smile any of on or for the sake of her 
2ook3, she was quite free from vanity 
of that sort, poor little girl! and to
day she was so tired and sad that she 
felt as though she could never smile 
again. So the customer outside the 
counter saw only the suspicion of a 

• tear in the gray eyes before her, and 
know there must be tronblo of some 
sort in the young heart; which just at 
this season ought to have been glad, 
for it was ncaring the Christmas-tide, 
and when should there be happy hearts 
and faces if not then? .v, 

••Y«»u look tired, my dear," remark* 
«(l Mrs. Howard, kindly, as she 
dropped the piece of silver in her 
•purse. 

Maggie smiled, and now the lady 
saw tho dimples at last, and thought 
•within herself: "How'very pretty this 
givl is!" 

"Yes'm,'* Maggie replied, "I am 
tired. Bnt so are all of tis, you know," 
she a Id til, brightlv, as though she 
would share with her companions tho 
kindly sympathy of her customer. 

"I suppose so. as just now you must 
"be prettv b isy from morning till 
sight. But, ihen, y uknow, my dear, 
Christmas is coming, and that will 
make up for all the weariness, won't 
it?" Mrs. Howard nodded a fricndlv 
good-bye as she fi tislied 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 seenied to be lying on 
Muggio's heart. 

"Oii, dear," sighed the girl, 
"Christmas is not like Christmas 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
er increased, for it was tho "novelty 
counter" in the great store of —— 
Bros, aud Christmas was'close at hand, 
indeed. 

Mrs. Howard saw Maggie several 
times again that week during the 
usual round of shopping incident to 
the season, and had acq iired quite an 
interest in the pretty salesgirl, whose 
manner 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
fore the counter nearest to Maggie's, 
awaiting a parcel, and watching with 
half-amused, half-pitying eyes the 
struggles of the little "cash boys"; as 
they pushed through, the crowd, Mrs. 
Howard had a cha't}pe to learn even 
more of Miigyjie's character than she 
had guessed thus far. Her pr ximity 
was unobserved by the girl, and Mrs. 
Howard knew that every word die 
beard from the young, sweet lip* was 
uaeere. 

»res the barm ol enjoying it 
"The harm is in, doing a thing 

job knew in year heart to hi 
wrong/' replied Maggie, earnestly* 
'•and 1 would hot go against my own 
conscience and my deaf mother's 
wishes for all the enjoyment lit the 
world." a 

The other girl shrugged her shoal* 
ders disdainfully. 

**Pooh! how would your mother 
know UP And' how do yon know 
your conscience is always to bo de
pended upon?'' 

"Well, I think, Katie, it isn't a very 
difficult thing to decide about; when 
you consider how happy or unhapipy 
one can be in one's heart just by the 
state of one's conscience," returned 
Maggie, with a smile. 

"Very well, do as you like," was 
the answer; "but we're going to have 
a jolly time, and I know you'd enjoy 
it" 

Maggie shook hor head. "Don't 
urge me, please, Katie, lam so tired, 
and I hate arguments so." 

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

But all she had heard confirmed her 
opinion of the young girl's character, 
and made licr still more anxious to 
perfect a plan Mhicli had been for 
some days half formed in her mind. 
She considered tl^e matter all that 
evening, 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 buttons was trying 
to comfort a puny-looking cash boy, 
whose eyes were red ami 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, but I tell you you've 
had a narrow 'scape, 'n no mistake." 

What's the trouble?" inquired 
Mrs, Howard of Button, as the other 
boy went away. « 

Oil, nothin innch.ma'nm, only 
that little fuller dropped a .silver fifty, 
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 
take from a fellus' pay, an' it coinin' 
Chris mas, too, ma'ain. An' I don't 
blame his cry in'. Well, you see, he's 
all right now ' couso a girl, the nicest 
girl in tlio 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 ilt when every 
one pushed him about in the crowd, 
an' he a new cadi, 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 
• retty gray eyes and brown hair. 
She's little, but she's a stunner, I tell 
you!" 

Tho laly laughed, and made her 
way through a crowd, dense and eager, 
of shoppers, floor-walkers and cash 
boys until she drew near the novelty 
counter. 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 thoughts as far as possible from tho 
"madding crowd." Just one-half 
minute was she thus idle, for before 
Mrs. Howard could reach her she had 
become the hurried slave of no less 
than three impatient ladies, who de
manded almost impossibilities of her. 
However, there came another brief 
respite, and this time Mrs. Howard 
was armed with permissiom from the 
floor-walker to retire with Maggie 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, aud where she 
aud the tired girl might have a few 
moments' uninterrupted conversation. 

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

Four years before. Maggie and her 
parents had been yerv happy and com* 
fortable together on a small farm some 
miles from the city. Then suddenly 
sickness came. The fath«r died. B si-

v»ess troubles accumulated, until at 
last the widow and little daughter 
were forced to sell their home. Mrs. 
Weston accepted a rather grudgingly-
given invitation from a distant rela
tive to live with his family and ••help 
around for her keep." Nothing elso 
opening, a better way before her, 
the widow had remained there, giving 
her services as well as she could for 
her board and that of her little girl.. But 
Maggie had been unusually unhappy 
ih -re owing to the ^constant' teasing 
by the boys of the family, who made a 
little slave of her. and had her pan-
Ished if she complained. The moth

er mo'her's sake as will as:her 
own.. She boarded way over on the 
West fltidet with her frien l, ia sniuN 
able honse wfcfeh gate the two girl* 
one small room together awl two scant 
meals per day. Their luncheons they 

-were supposed to find elsewhere. Last 
Christmas Maggie had misseel her dear 
mother almost jbeyond endurance, hot 

.had hoped all through the year that at 
thfo Christinaf time she might be given 
a few 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, oven f< r a 
day, might consider themselves 
d'smissed. So she had given up 
all hope of seeing the dear 
mother, and oh, how lonely she would 
be on Christmas day again, and how 

mamma would miss hor! "Why," 
she added, at the conclusion of her 
little story, "you can't think how I 
was feeling that day when yon first 
spoke to pie, and asked if I was 
tired.'* o ' 

"And you seemed to think the 
Christmas would make every thing 
right again P" 

'Oh, dear lady, you didn't known 
hat I had in my packet a letter 

which had come only that morning 
from mamma in answer to mine, 
saying that perhaps, a3 i couldn't gut 
away for Christinas, I might get 
leave jnst to go and spend New 
Year's day with her. Bat if I couldn't 
even do that, why then we niu<t both 
remember there was some good rea
son in God's mind for the disappoint
ment, and we could at any rate wish 
each other a "happy New Year" by 
letter. Well, when Mr. found 
that I couldn't get back from there 
early in the morning, if I wen', on 
account of the train hours, he said I 
had better not go; and so, you see, 
ma'am, that puts an end to all my 
plans, and I have written to teil 
mother just how it is." 

"Poor child," said Mrs. Howard, 
looking compassionately through tears 
of her own into the gray eyes which 
were before lier, and from which also 
the tears were quietly s!reaming, "I 
am very sorry for yon. But could not 
mother come to this city and see you 
for the Ndw Year's beginning?" 

Maggie smiled at tiiis, it seemed so 
strange a question. 'Come hereP 
Oh, no, indeed, Why, mamma has 
h: rdly a cent of her own. and she 
could never afford the journey and 
the cost of staying here, even for two 
night*. 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 
expecting 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 jound she had kej t Maggie al
most beyond the & promised five 
minutes, so she rose to go, saying as 
cheering things to the young girl 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 tho new year com
ing; and now cheer up, something 
may come around just right yt ,  

God's ways are not always plain to us, 
but we know they are sure to be the 
best ones, after all, arn'twu?" 

"Yes. indeed, ma'ain, if we could 
only keep the, hurt out of our hearts 
long enough to think all that," Mag
gie replied, slid ing just enough to 
show Mrs. Howard that she meant to 
be brave in spite of the clouds, while 
the little dimples, hardly knowing 
whether to coma out or not, were play
ing hide and seek at each corner of 
tho sweet mouth. As she pulled'her 
hiuibkerchief 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 the station to 
mail some package*, and will post 
that for you, if you like, my dear." 

"Thank yon, 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 Mrs. Howard 
smiled because 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 
her lose hor smile just for a moment, 
and that Was the fact that her old 
housekeeper had received news that a 
daughter was ill and needed her 
servfoes, couioqaeutly sho had packed 

. : , ' j -ee lves;  tney l ike  society ,  and shine in  l 
and they do not like bother. "Be 

.(fool and you'll be happy, bnt you' 
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climate u greut neni to ao witn itnxignt carao ears, iwo uemcK cars ioi 
but, certainly, what strikes a casual {lifting heavy material and two hur.-
observer in America, is that they are I dred box cara.—Chicago Inter-Ocean 

honsekee|»e^a tirnnbl̂  still another 
Idea popped into lier head which added 
to the Brî  ona made, her smile, again 
more brightly than ever. •'V'v-' 

Christmas £ay eame ,an<~ paisefe 
Maggie had spent it qnietly over a new; 
and entertaining hook which Jiih the 
day bi'foreMra. Howard had plaeed iit 
her hands. 

Pai Thursday^Mrs. Howard, went tor 
the store (ind to Maggie's counter 
again* with permission from the floor-
walker to speak 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 q lalitv, and would soon 
J-'ive herself no end of airs." The 
floor-walker g ive it as his opinion to 
the cashier that the girl Maggie 
Weston was having too many privi
leges, and he guessed he wouldn't let 
no lady take hur from her counter 
again. He wasn't no hand to spoil 
girls- for heir places." 

M an while Mrs. Howard was asking: 
"Maggie, would you be willing to leave 
this store and come to live with me as 
a son of companion and gov
erness to my two . youngest 
children? They are onlv six 
years of age, too young for school, 
and too big for bab e?. I am quite 
satisfied to place them in your charge 
for the learning < f their le ters and of 
good maun rs, for their nurse is spoil
ing them. Your pay will be more than 
you receive here, and you will not be 
so tired, poor littln 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 said that so 
well did s-he know Maggie's haired of 
such excitement 

"Oil, such a happy miss, ma'am." 
replied Maggie, laughing too, and now 
the dimples c ime plainly out to view. 
"H >w kind, and more than kind yon 
are! Go with yonP Oh, how gl d!y! 
Oh, oli, oh! what news to write mam
ma! Thank von!" and with a sudden 
movement Maggie lifted the lady's 
hand to her lips and kissed it 

"Very well, i hen, my dear, yon will 
be at my house—here is my card—to
morrow morning. Resign your posi
tion here to-night and if they refuse 
you your pay I will mako it up to you. 
B it if you show them this card and 
tell them you are coming to me, I am 
qtdtesuiM they will not refuse to pay 
what is due to you. 

"N.»w, good-bvo, fir I am in a 
hurry to-day, and you must be at 
your counter bv this time." 

When Maggie told her news to her 
companions th re were considerable 
jealousies and envying*, and so ne un
kind hints thrown into the bargain. 
But Maggie was too happy to care, 
and during the rest of the afternoon 
she attended to her duties with such a 
iiappy face, and wi:h such a host of 
dimples playing about her cheeks tha 
the customers wondered they had 
never noticed how (reityshe was be
fore then, and because of her bright 
face and,happy little ways I shouldn't 
wonder if twice the number of things 
were bought from that counter than 
might have been the case. 

Punctually at the appointed time 
Maggie appeared at Mrs. Howard's 
door, and was warmly welcomed by 
her new mistress and friend, and by 
two of the loveliest cliil Iren, little 
twins, with blue eyes and gol len hair 
falling down over their daintily dress
ed little fig :rus, 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 coma up stairs and 
lake off your cloak, and consider 
yoorsdt Maggie, a dignified little 
governess and companion, and trusted 
little friend to my little pair of mis
chiefs." Thus was Maggie beginning 
to put off the pain and sorrows of the 
old j ear, and very gratefully did she 
remember the Giver of all good things 
when she retired to her pretty little 
room that night, and contrasted it 
with the cheerless, cold room she had 
left behind h r. 

New Year's Day dawned full of sun* 
shine, and Maggie was as happy as a 
girl could- be who bad such a longing 
in her heart all the time for the dear 
mother she had not seen for so long a 
time, ft only that mother could have 
been one little minute near her, just to 
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 wait 
yOt longer before the happy 
meeting she anticipated. All the 
morning she was with the children in 
tho snunv nursery. But at twelve 
o'clock Mrs* Howard came up with a 
face.as bright as the sunshine itself. 
"There is a new housekeeper coming 
herein a few moment* my dear," she 
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dren good to-day P" 
doWa again, an  ̂prertnfcijr 

goin' to see her in jthe llbr ar. ? ̂  
ran ttaggt* glad to be el 
and thinking. ...  ̂
ever she. was, n ?«y luclcjr 
to be engagdd to live in thaVfcew 
house, and with such a i predona 
as Mrs. Howard. ' •» 

She ran to the libriiry. threw 
the door, and— 'Oh, mami^al ~ 
ma!" she cried, as a, styest-fi 
woman came forward and: to^kJj 
girl in her arms. Maggie didff^tn# 
She was too brave and strong-for. that, 
but she did the next best thlng^ anil, ̂  
cried and cried, and laughed 'andf ̂  
laughed for very joy nqtil a' 
voice from the door cried outs" "I wish" ^ 
you a happy New Year, my friend**^ 
and both mother and daughter looked ^ 
up to meet Mrs. Howard's 
eyes. V 

"And this is how you- intirodnee  ̂
yourself to my new lio isekeeper?**^„ 
asked the lady. 
got a pretty governess for my childraq^ ^ 
As big a cry-baby as any of them, ehP'"" 
Maggie wiped her joy-filled eyes. 
think you never told me how you were 
planning to make my New Year a' 
happy one, you dear, kind lady," seiz
in;* Mrs. Howard with one band, and' 
grasp.ng her mother wi.h the'other.' 
•Oli. I^i so happy! God bless yon 
over and over again!" . * 

"Yes, He surely will, mv daughter, 
said Mrs. Wesion, and Mrs. Howard -i-
ran away to hide the happy tears in • 
her own eyes. The mother and f 
daughter, housekeeper and governess; | 
went together up the broad staircase' 
to their rooms and then M iggie x*i 
lenrned how all this pleasure had coine 
about Mrs. Howard had. gone to 

, where Mrs. Weston, was living— 
seeing by the address on Maggie's ' 
letter that it was a short journey; and 
having introduced herself, con 
liat hur first plan had been to invi 

the mother down for a day or so to'' 
»pend with Maggie in lier house. Bat 
finding that her housekeeper had to 
leave, she decided to ask Mrs. Weston't* 
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 
promise from the mother that Maggie 
should not dream of the new arrange
ment, as Mi's. Howard wished to givevfi 
her a complete surprise, and so every 
thing had turned out splendidly, and 
there were more sunbeams ahea l for 
the New Year than at Christmas time 
either of them had dared to look for. 
Aud thus came to M tggie and her 
mother the dawn of a "Happy New 
Year."—Mary D. Brine, in Christian' 
at Work. 
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STRANGE PHENOMENA. rei 
A Printing Ofitca Converted Into s Hoi*- • 

Electrical Battery. 
Some very singular electrical phe

nomena were observed rece-itly on two 
very dry days at a printing-office *in : 
Maine, when the whole establishment 
seemed to be convert'd into a huge . 
electrical battery. Electric sparks; 
several centimeters long, could be. 
drawu with the fingers from all parts 
of the printing machinery, just as L 
may be done from a ch rged electric 
machine. The action of the sparks be- i* 
came so pronounced that the layers-on ' 
and takers-off (who, it should be re
in ai ked, in German printiug-offibes- <• 
are mostly young wome i) refused to 
work, as burning sparks were emitted: 
every time the machines were tonch- ~ 
<d with the hands. The eleetripal 
ihenomena were most striking 
in the machines used for lithographic 
printing. A s;r »ng paper made of 
cellulose was being printed at the;time, -
and the takers-off observed a slight. 
crackling as the sheets, wh'oli adheredo 
pretty closely to the oilcoth covering) 
of the cylinder, were being withdrawn. 
This crackli ig was finally developed . 
into a a loud explosion, accompanied 
by beautiful flashes from ten to twelve 
centimeters (from fonr to five inches): . 
in length. The discharges are stated 
to have been more offset ive the more 
quickly the sheets loaded with elec
tricity were withdrawn. A small cir
cular saw mounted about -four inches 
from an iron 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
nomena were observed for honrs, and 
continued for two days, wheu the 
printing office became free from elec
tricity, and has remained so slnoe.— 
x r. nut 
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—A reporter, in describing the mnr«': 
der of a man named J rkins, said: 
"The murderer was evidently in quest 
of moaey, but, luckily, Mr. Jorkinsj 
had deposited all ĵ| funds in th# 
bank the day before, £$ ho lost noth-
lug but his-Ufe." 
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very good shape, nlF newly painted | hatching chickens. 
and clcaned. Tho ..lodge f^r dture is I borglan Churoli.—Cor. EtiUand (R) 
of Chinese design, aud imported I herald. • 
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