1 go'te. iy gloomy

That tells s our de one has died

and his senses
At mihg':odm 2 e
May sever us from his ;

That to sense the light,
e R i s,
Of time ﬁ-’l‘“lmilul land.
‘Wilt Hubbard-EKernan.

ESEES——————
Make Childhood Sweet.

Wait not till the little hande are st rest
E: ill them full of flowers;
‘Wait not for the erowning tul
To make sweet the last sad hours;
Bat whilé in the busy honsehold band
Your darlings still need your guiding band,
Oh, fill their lives with sweetness.

‘Wait not ill the little heaxts are still
For the loving look and phrase
B"‘I’h while you c::!ymuhldl a fault
e ﬂn% ndly
The word you would speak beside the bier
Falls sweeter far on the living ear ;
Oh, fill young lives with sweetness |

Ab, what are kisges on cold clay lips
To the rosy mouth we press,

‘When our wee one flies to her mother’s arms
For love's tenderest caress

Let never a worldly babble keep

Your hear from the joy each day should reap,
Ciroling young lives with sweetness.

Give thanks, each morn, for the sturdy boys,
Give thanks for the hirz girls;

With a dower of wealth like this at home
‘Would you nfle the earth for pesrll’

‘Wait not for death to gem Love's crown,

But daily shower life's blessings down,
And nﬂ young heart's with sweetness.

Remember the homes where the light has fled
‘Where the rose has faded away;
And the love that glows in y outhful hearts,
Oh, cherish it while you may!
And make your home & garden of flowers,
Where joy shall bloom through childhood's hours,
And fill young hearts with sweetness.
sk AR ER

A Bitter Keflection.

Oh why &b sad, my lady fair ?
‘What pales thy cheek and dims thy eyes?
Thy drooping face is mark'd with care,
'ﬁly heaving breast betrays a sigh.
‘What lacks thy lot to make it sweet ?
What joy is there that is'not thine 2
‘What makes that heart in sorrow beat
And give of happiness no sign ?

Ah.yoa isme! Iloved a youth,
Handsome in face, and brave and strong,
The paths of horor and of truth
‘Were his, for he could do no wrong.
Two years ago he sailed away
To seek his fortune o'er the seas,
And I've been yearning every day
That he'd refurn his love to please.

Butah! I've waited long in vain
For my old sweetheart to return;
No msnﬁﬁano‘ma across the main
From for whom my soul did yearn
Until to-day, when I am told
His ship {s due to come in port ;
He comes back worth a pile of geld,
At least, 8o says the last report.

You soon Wi
How can you, then, this
The lady answer'd, * Would you know
Wh{ tear drops from my eyes now fall ?
'.l'g tell the true cause of my woo,

e ———
The Master and the Reapers.

The master called to his reapers :
“ Make soythe and sickle keen,
And bring me the grain from the uplands,
And the grass from the meadows green ;
And from off of the mist clad marshes,
Where the salt waves fret and foam,
Ye shall .i:tbu the rustling udge.
To furnish the harvest-home."
Then the laborers cried : * O master
‘We will bring thee the yellow gnln
That waves on the windy hill-side,
And the tender grass from the pidn 3
But that which I%rlngn on the marshes
Is and harsh and "
Unlike the sweet fleld grasses,
B0 we will not gather it in.”
But the master said : 0O foolish 1
For many & wurdy day,
drought, ye have labored
and the t hay.
The 551: erous earth is fruitful
- And the breezes of summer blow
‘Where these, in the sun and the dews of heaven,
Have ripened soft and slow.

* But out on the wide, bleak marsh-land
Hath never a plow been set,

And with rapine and rage of hung?y‘wavan
The shivering soil is wet. N
‘here flower the pale green sedges, )
And the tides that ebb and flow, (

And the biting breath of the sea-wind,

Are the only care they know. ]

“ They have drunken of bitterWaters,
There food hath been -hu'g sea-sand,

And yet they have yielded a harvest
Unto the master's hand.

Bo shall yeall, O reapers,
Honor them now the more,

And garner in gladness, with songs of praise,
The grass from the desolate shere."”

FRIENDS WHO HAD NOT MET.

Roxantic Incident of the Great Michigan
- Prairie Fire.

One day this week a pleasant-faced young
lady arrived as the Clinton House, Kinge-
ton, and said she was from Grand Rapids,
Mich., and that she desired to be conveyed
o the resid of Mrs. Aug Elmen-
dorf. The proprietor told her that Mrs.
Elmendorf lived on the Hurley road, and
if she would wait until after dinner he
would take her to her destination himself.
While in conversation before dinner the
ionng said Mrs. El dorf was &

ear friend of hers and had been since both
were little girls, but had never met.

This statement ocaused “sstonishment
among the young woman's auditors. Ques-
tions elicited from her the following
romantio story: *In the fall of 1871s
disastrous fire swept over the portion of
Michigan where I lived, In a few hours
ma father's house and many others for
miles ground were destroyed and we were
left destitute. [his was at the time of the
Chioago fire; and besides doing so much
for the sufferers in that oity kind eastern
people did not forget the sufferers by

fires. Ulster county people were
generous, sending many boxes of and
clothing. In the town of Oiive, at that
time, lived Bertha, the little daughter of
Ephraim Bishop. BShe had been told of
the sufferings of the little children in_ the
west, and among her offerings was a dress
for a little girl. When she had finished the
dress she wrote & mnote telling who had
made it and asked that the little girl who
received it write o her and let her know
¢« all about it.’ In due time a letter was
sent to little Bertha. It gave a history of
the fire and its ravages, and how delighted
the writer when a letter was found in
the dress t telling who had sent the
garment.

* For seventeen years the d
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come,
But, when the roses were in m
second time, Guy received his summons

'home in & pretty sffectionste note from

Madge Oliphant, acking him to come back
0 be present at her mar:
, with his heart beating whh_l sense
y“ngin'u : hu-'i‘};h: of - Shirl ¢
for the of rley’s
face onoe more, Guy turned his own to-
ward home.
CHAPTER LIIL
It was on a lovely summer evening that
Gay Stuart got out of the train at the litle
country station, and found Madge and her
nies waiting for bim in the golden sun-
f° . Bhe greeted him joyfully, and as he
bens and kissed her oheek, it seemed to him
that he had seen nothing o fair in all his
wanderings as this * bonny English rose.”
« 16 was very good of you to come to
meet me yourself, Madgie,” he said, as he
socommodated his long limbs to the limita
of Madge's fairy-like little vehicle.
“Did I not always come to meet you
when you came to Erindale?” she asked,

yiy. :

@ Yeu; but you weve only s lassie then;
now you are s young lady about to be
married, and a very important personage
al her. When is the great day,
Madgie ?" -

«“The great day is to-morrow,” she
replied, with » langh and & blush. *You
will soon see outward and visible signe of
is.”

“To-morrow!
time ?”

“Yes. We expected you quite a week

0.”

“You gave me no date, Madgie. I sup-

you were in such s wild state of excite-
ment that you forgot that I was not likely
to know what day you had fized.”

Then Iam only just in

t1"” she

He held her in his arms, crashing he
ooking down a$ the

Putting her hands upon
his breass, she looked up intohis face.

+ You have come back to me, Guy ?" she
enid sofsly. TeT A Py -

« I have come back, my darling.”

« You will not go again?”

The sweet voice was a little hurried
and breathless now.

«Not if you tell me $o stay, Shirley.”

There was sanother silence ss Guy
watched the lovely pink flush mount
over the fair })ﬂh facs up to the roots
the pretty hair. The sweet eyes were down-
o| cast now, the red lips quivering = little.

Guy stooped down and steadied them
with his own and the flush faded.

« Bhirley,” he said very earnestly, very
tenderly, very softly, “If, during ail these
yagrs we have passed far from each other,
you have learnt to love me lesa than you
used to in the old days, and not only to
love me less, but to love me differently—as
a friend, as & brother—let me hear it from
your lips now. But

+ But what, Guy ?"” she eaid, lilting her
eyes now to his, with s little smile in their
lustrous depths. P

« But if not, Shirley—if you care for me
still—"

«If 1" she repeated, with a tone of ten-
derest reproach in her sweet voice, and her
arms crept n}) about his neck.

Closer in his arms now, nearer to his
heart, olinging to him with s love which
had never swerved not faltered, a love
whioh had endured, and would endure, they
were very happy.

» - . B

The tenants' ball given in honor of
Madge's marrisge had been a great success,
and the ball given to Bir Frederic and Lady
Oliphant's friends on the eve of their

“In & wild state of
echoed, tonlnq her pretty head. *4 propos
de quoi, Guy ?” =

« A propos of & wedding!

Young ladies
are always wild about weddings, 80 what
they must be about their own p-_t‘ticnxlnr

dlu‘ghtar‘l wedding-day was not less so.
The entertainment gained considerably by
the presence of the charming bride-elect,
whose fair and radiant smiles were pleasant
to see and to remember.

Out of ideration for the event next

one passes the limits of my i
completely I

« Well, you see, I am the exoeption
whioh proves the rule,” Madge said, laugh-
ing. “Iam much as usual, thank you.”

“You are as sasucy as usual, Madge.

How are your father and mother ?"
“Very well, indeed.”

« And the Hall is turned upside down, I

presume "’

« Nearly,” Madge answered, gayly.
«The dining-room is intact; so you w 1
have your dinner in peace, which assurance

fknow,be s great comfort to you.
You see, Guy,” she added, more soberly,
« 1 should have preferred & very quiet

will,

wedding, but mamms sud
di:l«nol like

village peopls, who have been looking for-

ward to all kinds of gayeties ; 8o last night
there was a ball for the tenants and house-

hold, and—""

+To.night?” said Guy, lau ingly.

« There is & dance forourselves. Mamma
wanted it to-morrow night ; but I said that
1 did not see why 1 should be out of it, so I

begged to have it to-night.”
“Quite right.

in a retainer for a dance or two.”

« As many as Jack will let you have,”
“ Guy, how dare you
You look ever
8o much younger than you did when—when

she said, merrily.
oall yourself an old fogy ?

I saw you last.”
“DoI1? Iam gladof that.

diuppoinﬁnf all p:ﬂ:
0ol

And, if the bride-elect
will honor an old fogy so far, I beg to put

day, it was not to be a late party, but
dancing was kept up with unabated vigor,
and the bonny queen of the ball must have
danced her tiny satin slippers into holes on
the ocoasion.

Many of the guests were to remain at
Erindale for the night, in order to_be pre-
sent at the wedding on the next day, and
from garret to basement the grand old
house was bright with light, while the gay
straine of the dance.music rose and fell
softly.

« Madgie,” Jack whispered, when, having
waltzed her cleverly out of the cirole of the
danoers, they found themselves for a few
minutes alone in the solitude of the con-
wervatory, where the light fell on the rich-
hued flowers and on Madge Oliphant’s
golden hair and white dress, colorless and
pure as the dress she would wear next Hay,
“ tell me, my dearest, are youquite h:fpy i

“Quite happy, Jack,” she answer , lean-
ing her bright head against him for s mo-
ment.

“You have no fears,
Madge?”

« No fears—oh, no—and no misgivings,
Jack—save one.”

“ And that, my own ?"

« s that I am not worthy of your love!”

He oaughs her in his arms and pressed
his cheek to hers.

“ And you never think—you never fear
that - Oh Madgie, even now, in my great

no misgivings,

I am glad | happiness, I oannot help thinking of —""

0o, Madgie, that Jaok Las been able 80 to « Jack—she lifsed her head and looked

arrange matters that he will not be obliged

to take our sunshine away from us.”

« No; that has been settled very comfort-
ably. ‘Mr. Kearton takes the management
of the house at Oalcutta, and Jack stays in

England.”

« It would have gone hard with your

ople to spare you, Madgie.”

Pe“pYn. ml;'huyrt was almost broken when
I thought of it.
that I must leave either paps and msmma
or Jack. It'was miserable, Guy.”

«Poor little Madgie!”

“ Sometimes T almost wished that I had
never seen Jack.” she said, halt ruefully:
s and'the next moment I felt that not even
mother wanted me as he did.”

«Poor Jack! The past shadow will
make the sunshine of the preseant all the
brighter.”

“That was just what—" Madge began,
impulsively, but she .stopped, coloring a
litsle.

« Just what, Madgie?" Major Stuart
asked, looking at her with a litule smile;
but Madge shook her head, smiling also,
and did not finish her senten

Perhaps he guessed what - conclusion
would have been, for he did not urge her ;
but & great longing oame into his gray
eyes.

They drove _on in the golden sunlight,
down she pretty leafy lanes whioh were so
pleasant in Guy's eyes. When he hiad seen
them last they were bare and leafless and
glittering with hoar-frost, now the bhaw-
thorn, both pink and white, was blooming
in the hedges, and the banks were ablaze
with floral treasures.

Perhaps it was because the thoughts of
both were so full of Bliirley that neither of
them spoke of her. Onoe or twice glancing
at the grave face of the man by her side,
Madge saw the y in his gray eyes,
which she interpre htly; and she
touched the pretty pcnies lightly with her
whip to inorease their pace; for were the;

g them home to Erindale Hall
and toBhirley?

The golden sunlight was taking & shade
of roseé-color when the{ turned“ ) i;: at the

k gates, gu-ing the little ivy-grown
mthm hirley and Madge had firet
mes, and driving swiftly up the avenue,
Bir Frederic and Jack were standing on
the white stone steps, and the great hall

yoars P
was continued. The $wo little

door was d with an arch of flowers,
one of the unmistakable signs of the mor-
row's proceedings ; and, while Guy greeted
the two gentlemen, Madge disappeared into

the
© The child would not let any one meet
you but herself,” Sir Frederi ked

It was 8o terrible to think

st him with deep earnestness—': this eve-
ning, when I went to Bhirley, and she told
me that what we had all 8o longed and
wished for was to take place, she said that
she had no regret now for the past, that
all the sorrow had been blessed to her, that
the present happiness was brighter for the
past darkness, that there was no shadow—
not one—upon her or Guy now. Jack"—
the golden head was pressed closely against
him now—* if you cannot forget, think of
it as she does—with gratitude and love;
and"—she looked up smiling—* out of that

ble has come ing for which you
at leagt oughs to be thankful, you ungrate-
fal boy, since withqut it you would never
have known mel”

He drew her closer in his arms.

“ And you are more than able to make
me forget the past,” he said tremulously :
and the last shadow of the cloud fell away
from them,

Other lovers beside Jack and Madge
sought the solitude cf the conservatory to
talk to each other in nuinterrupted felioity ;
but perhaps of all none were ‘more peace:
fally happy than Guy Stusrt and Bhirley
Glynn as they stood there toward the end
of the ball, while Bir Frederic and Lady
Oliphant were speeding the parting guests.
Many an interested and admiring glance
had {ollowed Lady Glynn that night, for
her story was well known, and itsurrounded
ber with a halo of romance which her
grace and beauty had increased: while to
her, as well as to Guy, 8 ball-room was a
sight unfamiliar enough to be interesting
and pretty, and to have many & touch of
pathos and sentiment.

«Bhirley,” Guy ssid softly, as he bent
over, *“when am I to take you home?"

+ When you like, Guy,"” she answered,
smiling. .

“ Thask you, my dearest,” he said with
a grave tenderness which pleased her; and
there was a steadfast light in the deep gray
eyes which boded well for the happiness of
tze future which rose before them with its
rainbow of hope and joy. ‘Do you re-
member, Shirley,” he added, *that once
before I said that, looking into the, fature,
I could see mo shadow of parting with
you?”

« I remember, dear Guy."

«But the shadow ought to hdve been
there, dearest.”

«1 saw it, Gay,” she said softly.

* I cannot see any shadow now, my dar-
ling. -Can you, Bhirley?”

-y No.—ior there is none, Guy.”

Unmistakable gigns of & wedding were
lentiful the next morning; and the sun

> % 'We are glad to see you again,
er'!, and.I hope your wanderings are
g

«I hope so, $00,” Guy said, lmiling, bat
earnestness in his voice; and

ey "o e o under the
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.ahone gayly on Madge Oliphant's wedding-
day, streaming thi h the stained glass
winaows of the church on thesssem-
bled guesss a8 they Waited for the bridal-

party.
The old church was crowded, the ohnnﬁ
aloné being for the guests;

reat of.she building was thronged with the
good people of Erindale, the women in
their gala dress, the men with in

and earnest. the
on her husband’s $he 0 fell
ﬁpon them both, as it fell upon theirfature
ves, | Rt
Within .mc?nn&mdaﬁ:q&'m was
sooihsrvwddlna the o wrch, & very
quiet wedding, with no ga; of bride-
maide and groomsmens, but which, not.
withstanding, the village turned out to
mtgn lzlu.ll, for there/were & bunﬂﬁ
and a noble-looking bride-groom,
& few true and tried friends who h&d ~been
with them in their sorrow and were Wwith
them to share their joy. Mr. Venn was
ted in his office by Mr. Grey, the Viear
of Esston, and his ourate, daughter
Licie’'s husband; and hie wife and deugh-
ters were present. Jack and Imdm
$here also, having returned to E fer
the .pnrgoce, the former s proud and happy
young husband, $he latter thie' prettiess
litsle matron imaginable. &
to::th Guy ln:d Bhlrtl:.y wel::; down tb.mlﬂa
er, iuseparable an sed,
who loved them felt that their *feast of
joy” was not the less glad because of their
experience of misery. They had learned
to suffer and to endure, and the suffering
and ¥nd hed bled and strength
ened them ; and, as the sunshine fell npon
them and the soft summer air floated by,
itseomed as if some passing apgel had
touoched them with his ﬁyinil wings and
blessed them with & heavenly blessing ; and
no sweeter words had ever fallen u|
Bhirley’s ears than those two which Guy
uttered when they were once more alone—
“ My wife.”

‘' For them
Nisht has faded faraway ;
Their sun has risen and it is day;”
and from their present bliss they oould
look back thankfully and without pain on
that long and desert land through which
they had toiled with weary feet.

A plain white marble tablet in the church
where they worship bears, without name or
date, the short prayer—

¢ Miserere, Domng!”
and, in the words of him in memory of
whom it was placed there, the future lives
of Guy Stuart and his wifemay be summed

up—

“Igee & happy home brightened by
mutual love and joy peace, & home
where I am not forgotten but remembered

with ion and pity. I
see two persons perfmly happy in their
mutual love and trust. Iseethe husband,
strong, brave, trae, loving and proteoting,
and striving by a tenderness which
never fails to make his wife forget the
misery she has saffered. I see the wife
loving, honoring, trusting, and looking up
to & man worthy of all her tendernees, and
making the sunshine of his home and of
his life. I see too in that happy home a
pale young mother lying, smiling and
serene, with a child in her arms. I see the
stately old home bright' TWith restless
children, who scamper swiftly down the
galleries, and whose sweet gay voices echo
through the old rooms, filling them with
mirth and laughter.”

And what the dying eyes saw in vision
heas come to pass in reality; for it is
even 80.

THE END.
S Y
MUST WED OR LOSE A FORTUNE,

His Uncle Leaves Him $280,000 on Oondi-
tion that He Marry.

James L. Baboock, formerly of Ohiocago,
but now of Ann Arbor, will meet th
smiling encouragement frogy mothers with
marrisgeable daughters, for by the death of
bis uncle he inherits $280,000 ‘in money
and bonds upon condition that he marries
within five years. Luther James, the
deceased unole, resided for many years at
Lima, Mich., .and became one of the
wealthiest men in the county. He was a
bachelor, and in fact, 8 woman-hater. His
brothers and sisters married and had
families, and theold bachelor grew"to love
and admire his nephews and nieces. He
finally selected James Luther Baboock as
his particular favorite, whom, as he grew
to manhood, the old man helped and put in
charge of & bank at Ann Arbor. The
favorite nephew prospered. He fell in love
with a beautifal girl and was accepted.
The wedding day was fixed but the dresm
of happiness was doomed to fadeinto mist.
Uncle Luther James opposed the match
and James Baboock acoepted the fiat and
broke of the match. He is now 45 years
old and still nnmarried, but some will say
that his uncle's will has recompensed him
for the loss of his bride. The banker can
now marry if he pleases, and if he declines
to fill the condition the property is to be
given to the sisters, nephews and nieces
equslly. By the will, which was probated
in Ann Arbor on Tnesday, the $wo sisters
snd twenty one nephews and nieces receive
$5,000 each, the residue going to James L.
Babcock on the odd oondition named.—
Chicago cor. New York Sun.

—_————
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The way people can mix up themselves
and theirpeg)htionl in the matter of
marriage was perhaps never better illus-
trated than in the oase of & packwood

O “"‘J‘G’,’o{:i‘,""”"‘"‘““"
ram:ririqthp 1:.- perhs;

: l;*; to the % De
glm W. Hyde, President of Bowdoln Upi-
versity,. mnder 80 years of age; and
has beld his present post over three years.

Dz. Orrver WexoeLn Houuzs was 79 on
Wednesday. Once upon a time he wrote:
« At 80 we are all trying to ctiv our names
in big l:reu upon the walls of this tene-
ment lite; $wenty'years later we have
oarved it or shus up our jack-knives. Then
we are ready to help others and care less to
hinder any, because nobody’s elbows aré in
our way.

Eleotricians and those employed around
dynamos and electrical machines have she
satisfaction of knowing that, however dan-
gerous their employment may be, it is in
all other respects healthful, It is a well-
-mhantiu‘ied fact l:hn Mwamnthm and
nervous silments take s s| y depart:
when their victim gets work that bd§;
him oconstantly beside n dynsmo.". It isalso
said to be beneficial for consumption.,

Muon is being made by the London press
about the Iikwning by Jsmes Ruasell
Lowell of the sound of London to * the
roaring loom of time.” It is thought to be
original but it may be found in Bartor
Resartus, where Carlyle translates from
Goethe : 4
At the loom of Time I ply.

And vga‘:va for God the garment thou se«st him

Tae new water supply for the city of
Liverpool involves the removal of a-whole
Welsh village, including woods, tag
churches, eto., this large space to‘be de-
voted to a reservoir four and one-half
miles long by half & mile to a mile broad,
and eighty feet deep. There are to bethree
lines of pipe, each sixty-eight miles long,
with filtering beds and secondary reser-
voirs, and the cost of the aqueduct alone is
estimated at $15,000,000.

Trere is 8o much badness in the world
thas it is & good shing to be able to tell of a
good deed now and then. This from the
Jacksonville Metropolis tells of some men
who are true to their trusts : The Episco-
5-1 Bishop of Floride was absent from his

iocese when the news reached him of the
appearance of yellow fever in Jacksonville.
He reached the city by the earliest train,
and will remain here while the danger
lagts. All the olergy of the ocity, Rev.
Messrs. Knight, Bicknell, White, Barbour
and Weller, are at their posts.

Excvisu as she is wrote at Karlsbad ap-

rs t0 be a funny language. There is &
“tailer " at that health resort who adver-
tises hig wares to the travelling Briton in
the followin% terms: * Honorable Bir,—I
take me the libérty, to make you attentive
on my- Etablishment. There I please you,
to favor me by some uses of clothes, with
your visit, and always keep a large choise
of engliseh, franch and brunner materials
and clothes shall be made to measure on
the best and newest facon ; and I am like
ready to full full youresteem wushes.”

Tax West may have lost a little of its
breeziness, but it is still breezy gh for
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2 sure 10 oatch at the bait,

treasures /bid for them and
nlhrsgooddnldrhs.ﬁ them.

;' Next
| day the bric.a-bracdealers at Parjs receive
notice d to

e e T s
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to the oonhdo_n.l:l, and lpplmpby oﬁg

the treasures LA A
omotives. hes not (in.

specialist in Secribner’s
& natural law which stands in the way of
this, If we donble the weight on: the
.wheels, the adhesion and covse-
t, oapacity of drawing loads is also
 donble. Euouirg in sn mdmmwly.
i$ might'be said that if we double ‘the cir-'
camference of the wheela the distance that
they will travel in one revolution, and con-
m‘nmdy the speed of the engine, will be
in like proportion. Baut, if this be done, it
will require twice as much power to turn
the Jarge wheels as was . needed for the
small ones; snd. we then encounter the
natural 1&w that $he resistance increases ss
the square of the speed, and probably at
even & greater ratio at very hig ties.
At sixty miles an hour the resistance of s
train is fonr #imes as great as it is at
thirty miles. That is, the pull on the
draw-bar of the engine must be four times
a8 great in the oné case as it fe in theother.
But st sixty miles an hour this pull must
be exerted for a given distance in half the
time that it is at thirty miles, so that
the amoust of power exerted and steam
generated in » givén period of timemust be
eight times uﬁnﬂn the ong caseras

ere s |

former, and he goes through the moti

of playing o the dancing cow. They
Iu:ir.‘ erent n;nu, bnidl:e ‘ahiblﬁgg. is
satisfaciory. now add i 1l ..a'
oan dng:r’o’nn sing o different p‘?i h
¢ach mouth—oan sing seven ballads ab
once, At this point there is pnbtg:
some incredulity expressed. They see
cow stend up on bher hind legs'and hear.
the seven NLdHnd this, I may as well
sdd, is the narrative of an actual experi-

ment.
of the six
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when you do that you will be wholly unable
fo remember what he has on.

Five ized
believed that ‘sho sang. * BShe is singin
Tit Willow,” said one. ‘* And s Warrior
Bold,” said another.

“1 hear singing,”. said the i dual

ITOHING PILKS.
Sxurroms~—Moisture; intense itching an;
.ﬂngi;;f-;:-mm’.:o night; worse by wr;ol:b

il o

one, turning to me. * ‘Annie Laurie,’ ien't
it? Hom'io you work her ?—the machinery,
mean ?"

I

The others laughed at him. “ Why, the
cow sings,” said s young lady. * Can's
you ?hur her sing? Oan's you see her
sing?”

As arule the responsives can be com:
pletely dominated and made to do snything
of which lhq n:. physically capable, They
f b 6o

the other. ''his means that the capacity
of thebl:oller. cylhdm'“h , and the mﬂh mu!
must greater, & COrrespon: .-
dition $o the weight of -the mu:hhu.‘ Ob-
viously, if the weight per wheel is limited,
we soon reach a point at which the size of
the driving-wh and other oannoé
be enlerged ; which means that there is a
oertain iro rtion of wheels, oylinders and
boiler which will give & maximum speed,

G ol Rl iAot}
Best Books for Suaday School Libraries
A writer in the New York I
discusses what kind of books should be
placed in Bunday Bohpool libraries. A
snpply of suitable new books is clearly very
necessary, if it be true as stated that since
the ** Congregational SBundsy School and
Publishing Bociety "’ came into being they
have sold four tone of the old * goody-
goody " kind of books as waste paper.' The
Independent's advice is as follows : ' I have
learned that it is not ‘aafe’ to aoccept any
book on the meris of the “sathor without
careful examination. Mrs. Burnett bas
written the sweet, helpful stories of ** Little
Lord Fauntleroy ” and * That Lass o
Lowrie's;’ but. she bas also written
“ Through One Administration,” s book

oould g take poison
or jump off the house, or throw themselves
under a locomotive, or sttack one another
with deadly weapons; bus there are some
exoeptions. 1 was unable to overcome the
fear of one of my responsives, whom I sent
0 aseault an imaginary Indian in the park.
He refased to'go and sald it was * oult
to kill an Indian."

A young lady, one of the brightest sen-
sitives I have ever seen, steadfassly refuses
to play cards. I fell her she is Bauffalo
Bill, and easily induce her to assume his
character, but when ocards is suggested,
“No, I never play cards, It is wrong!”
she says, and I cannot move her. I could
make her jump out through the window or
put her hand in the fire, but play cards she
will not. I was puzzled by i$, till, inquir-
ing, I ascertained that her religi
had brought her up very and
taught her it was * to play-oards.”

Specimen Old World Tragedies.

Mr. W. B. , steward ‘$0. Lord
Braybrooke, at Audley End, was found
dead the other dayin the grounds surround-
ing the mansion.’; If s rs $Ha¥ he

d to drown

which should go into no Bunday Bchool

library. &

‘While Pansy is almost slway
Imeﬂnd ?alyh!..?:;: k.., * From Differ-

hi
i i o B Tk g8
0 LA/
d: h. D i m‘;i\:lmm

. This is also true of Louiss

preyed on the mind of $he d 3
A ible tragedy is, peported

p.”” Very few p
would think of disspprovingof G Mao-
Donald’s * Annals a Quiet Neighbor-
hood " or ** The Marquia.  of Lossie,” but
many object to * Robert Falooner"” as
unsestling to the simple Christian faith of
the young.

Mayne is an author whose books
muss be selected with care. They are very
fascinating to the average boy and some of
them may legitimately satisfy his taste for
thrilling adventure. Buch stories as ** The
Cliff Climbers,” ** The Wood . Rangers,’
“The Plant Hunters,” * The Forest
Exiles "’ and * The' Ygun§ Voyageurs "

all ordinary purposes. For instance, J. M.
MoConniff, of the Batlington & Missouri,
has caused a large number of placards bear-
ing the following legend to be nailed to the
various bridges along the line:

NOTICE, H
i Partiesusing this bridge for lynch- }
i ing purposes will be considered as i
i trespassers, and prosecuted to the ;
i fullest extent of the law.

Mz, Groree M. Poruman relatés that he
first visited the ‘island, among the Thou-
sand" Isles of the Bt. Lawrente, on which
he has jast pleted plendid
residence, in 1868. He spent several weeks
there in oamp with his brother and sister.
Soon after he bought the island for $40.
The next year he pus up a little $500 cabin
on it, and in that humble abode he once
had General Grant and General Sheridan
ag guests.  His new house cost & consider-
able fortune, and was dedicated to his mo-
ther on her 80th birthdsy anniversary.

RecenTLY a bankrupt was lognmsd in
London upon an indiot t for fraudul,

have undoubtedl; ‘many & boy
to a healthful love of woods life. ‘A minis.
ter who finds his greatest recreation and
pleasure during his summer vacation in
plunging into the almost unknown wilder-
ness, testifies that his firet taste for his
healthful enjoyment was given by the read-
ing of Mayne Reid’s books. I must, how-
ever, warn the boys againet some of them.
Banish * Ooeols,” * The Soalp Hunters,"
“ The War Trail,” * The White Chief "
and “ The Wild Hauntress” from the
shelves.

Jules Verne is a writer condemned by
many ; but some-of his books I believe to
be healthful and stimulating. It ia a
natural step his ** At the North Pole” and
 Degert of lce ” to Kane's * Arotic Ex-
plorations” and other works on explora-
tion. It is true that Verne blends factand
fiotion so skilfully that it is difficuls to dis-
tinguish between them ; but I believe that
his books of the character of those men-
tioned do stimulate a taste for reliable
works of travel and exploration.

The o}der boys and girls should be en-

bankruptoy on the ples, held good by .the
Judge, that he filed the petition against
himself. The British Bankrupt Aot says
that fraudulent acts must have been done

Maine family, of which a corresp

within oerts d times of a bank-

writes :

A father, son and grandson married three
sisters.

That looks simple enough, doesn't it ?

It hasn’t dawned on you yet.

Well, see here :

1. Amos, the father, married Abigal.
B2. Benjamin, the son of Amos, married

etsey.

8. Charles, son of Benjamin, married

raptoy petiti “having been presented
sgainst” the bankrupt. Under this ruling
all an ingolyent has to do is to file his own
petition before the crash comes. Then he
can gnap his fingers at any charges of fraud
brought againet him.

Tas magistrate of & mixed court af
Bhanghai has proved himself a Haroun al
Rasohid of no mean ability.’ He had
before him a- most complicated family

Caroline.
What then ?
Amos is & brother te his son.
Amos is grandfather to his daughter.
Amos is grandfather to his sister.
Amos is father to his grandson.
Amos is his own grandfather, his own
son, and brother-in-law to himself.
Bsnjamin is brother $o his father.
Benjamin is brother to his son.
Benjamin is brother to his mother.
Benjamin is brother to his daughter.
Benjamin is the son of bis sister.
Benjamin is the husband of his sister.
Chatles is brother to his father. *
Charles is brother to his grandfather.
Charles is brother to his mother.

P about land. On  investigating
matters he found that all the litigants
were related and that one lawyer repre-
sented them all. He promptly decided
that the lawyer had fomented the quarrel,
and ordered that unlucky gentleman to be
brought before him and soundly whipped.
Then he invited all the disputants out to
dinner, in the course of which he lectured
s0 successfully on the beauty of harmony
among relatives a8 to induce them to
settle amicably on the spot.

Tur Emperor of China has been severely
reprimanding certain officials who have
oaused the d itation of s criminal sen-

ged to read Sir Bamuel Baker's
Paul du OChaille’s, ' Livingstone's. and
Stanley’'s wonderful travels in Afrioa ;
Parkman’s * Oregon Trail,” Irying's
* Astoria " and * Captain Bonneville's
Adventures,” Bayard Taylor's ** Travels,”
and Isabells Bird’s * Unbeaten Tracks in
Japan " and * Life in the Rocky Moun.
tains.”
Librarians testify that it is more difficult
supply reading for girls thad® for boys.
is'would not be true if girls were en-
ocoursged, as I believe they should be, to
read the same books which their brothers
read. Why should a girl not enjoy works
of travel and adventure, historical stories
and juvenile books of popular science, as
well as fairy tales, the guieter ll:\(umml of
home life, and the never-failing love story ?
A girl has the advantage of & bo in her
reading, in that her mind dm{opl and
matares much earlier ; so that she may
safely begin to read at the early age of 13
or 14 authors which boys had better leave
until some years later. A girl of 13 may
not appreciate the keen edge of satire and
the fine analysis of character in Dickens'
and Trackeray’s novels, but she will find
much that she can understand and enjoy,
and her taste will be onltivated for the best
luoding. These authors are not so safe for

tenced to be strangled. A ropos of this,
t’ho 1?oﬂ_h qhi.n:l8 Ij!emld i that

t boys, for too often their pictures
of u:_rt-in,vh’ael are painted in & light to

Charles is_brother to his g
Charles is grandnephew $o his wife.
Charles is grandohild to his aunt.
Charles is married to another aunt.
Charles is the son of his aunt.
Charles is the husband of his sister.

AR S SRS
Muscular Vege r -

“I'm not a vegetarian,” a 3;!] known

dootor said to-day, “ but there some

interesting points in their favor. sup-
pose to-day that two-thirds of the exhaus-
tive physical labor done in this country is
ione by vegetable -;“m-—‘hn is, by
uropean try that grew up on a
vagatm d}:l. A{Ayrge part of our athletes
Irish and B on, and. in Ire-

sheir button-holes in hdnor of Miss Madge.

And in the oarved pews of the chancel
there were familiar faces—B8ir Oswald and
Lady Fairholme, the latter as bright and
swoet and sparkling as ever, and Mr. and
Mre. Litton, who had been married a yesr
or more, snd won'mk\lm'l in London, where

s 8

ocome y for
Litton and Madge had been fast-friends
their girlhood. There, too, was Shirley,
grave and beautiful in her rich dress
shimmering silk and lace;

are I
land and Bootland vegetarianism is practi-
cally universal among the poorer oclasses—
the classes that farnish the athletes. Even
China and Japan, with all their terrible
_poverty, even to the point of habitual star-
vation in their lower ve us t8
and wrestlers ; and of two the better
physical conditions in Japsn. We

of the better athletes from Japan, which
even more given $o thian
China.—New York

of Alan Arthur, has become en,

vyt oA 30 GRS

Miss Katie Beach, once the ﬂm‘o "0;0

Thom & wealth: n. ;

5 Hmhm." sald "mlni s wite, “ if

ou don’t lay down that paper snd m
ocertainly  .be

te will
chareh.”  Yeu," he sald,
away reluctantly, I suj
$ime to lose, bus it does
G_hnh are playing ball.”

¢ all how the

P is regarded as s much more
dishonorable death than lati

ion rather than abhorrence
in-the minds of boys.

there being a feeling of the utmost npnﬁ
nanoe to any mutilation of his body
every Chinese. Hence it is that, when a
Ohi has alimbamputated, he always
begs for the severed member, which, being
cooked, he eats. If he doesnot eat it, he
has it locked up in a box to be kept until
the day when the rest of his body shall be
buried.

Keely, the motor man, still lives and
moves, but very slowly, so far as perfecting
his promised = self-acting force.” He
comes out of obscurity long enough to say
21:‘@ if tbe:hm:l::md -}:‘ﬂion 3‘1111‘“ him is

orsed by maj the stock-
bolders who have bmkg him, he will
ocease the tion of his work wo far as
it relates to a motive power for runming
engines. After thus threatening to stop Mr.
Keely says: *My loftiest ambition is $o
complete m’ otm;urohl engine and to see

the d

Valuable Medical Advice Gratis,

‘We are not so sure that cheap quinine is
stch an unalloyed blessing. It has come
about that nearly every family now has
its quinine bottle, that it is sold at many
general stores, and that, vhe doctor rarely
meets an invalid who has not been
thoronghly dosed with c}nlnine. The drug,
when taken i or ively, is
an injurious one; and its therapeatic
value is y nlgcnhﬂ in the alar
mind. valde gnl:lnc in * oolds,”
ezt b ol i

Kopaos, in Hungary. A man named
h-mmuul with his wife, & mn and
beautiful woman, whom he ately
married. She sought refuge in his mosher’s
house. Mati followed her there, and on
his mother—an old woman over  0—
trating with him, henseized a chopp

and literally haoked his mother and wife to
pieoces.

Dr, Pillbags’ Diagnosis.
To Dr. Pill , Patrick came
With a most woful face;
Bays he, " r Docther, phat's your name,
ill you plaze trate my ca-e.”
The doctor 1:«! him in the eye,
o leorghe mchia St L
0, y man, you're g CH
T AL, v iy
y " BAYS 's ou 88
I 'lek.!d 1 o v

ve 3
Yes lyin' thafe,
QY.o:r bill b.‘lo#:}'g.o." i
I'll bave no more to do wid yes,
1'll docther my own case.”
He adoseof P P.P.P.'s,
And wears a brighter face.

Use Pierce's Pleasant Purgative Pellets
for torpid liver, oonstipation, and all
derangements of stomach and bowels. By
dmggﬁ

Kot and About Waomen, '
Mrs. Qle Bull and her daughter are
spending the summer in Norway.
Mrs. John A. Logsn is having a portrait
bust made of herself by Flannery, the
soulptor.

What 10 Cents Will Do.

A 10 cent bottle of Polson’s NErviLiNe
will cure neurglgia or headache. A 10 cent
bottle of Nerviline will cure toothsche or
faceache. A 10 cent sample bottle of Nervi.
line ie sufficient to cure colds, diarrheea,
spasms, dysentery, ebo. Nerviline® is
just  the thin! 0 oure

heth s ok

at your druggists a 10

sample of Nerviline, ** the great pain cure.”
Safe, p pt, and always eff: l. Large
bottles at any drug store, only 25 cents.

—_—
A Correct Dictum,

Jones—What's the matter with your
face, Charley? OCharley—I've just been
shaved. Jones—Well, the man who hacked
ou in that way must be one of the biggest
ools on esrth. Charley (earnestly) - He is,

Jones—he is; I shaved myself. :

PR Sls T
The *‘old reliable”—Dr. Sage's Cstarrh
Remedy.

PRLE PRI
Love'’s Labor Lost.

Taking pity on a very-forlorn looking
trawp y day, an up b keep
promiged to ﬁvo him ‘something to eat,
and, thinking he might want to wash his
horridly dirty face and hands before eating,
she sent a servant out with & basin of
water, a fresh cake of soap and a towel. A
few minutes later the lady returned to see
if he was in & condition to be invited into
the kitchen when the tramp broke out:

* Bee here, mum, ef ye can't spare me
nothing better to drink out of than a tin
basin, an’ ef you ain’t got nothing better to
eat than this queer-tastin’ cake, why, I
ain't got no use ?er this napkin,”

. —_—
Different Experiences.
Handsome Man—S8aved another lady
n

rents |

in .an ‘orn

said to have
from,

ing.
which often bleed and uloerate, becomin
sore. Bwayne's OmruEnr stops the
heals ulcerstion, and

prietors, Philadelphis. Bwarnz's Orvrumne
oan be obtained of druggists. Sentby mail
for 50 centa.

s
Mother Knew Mary,

Exoited father—Mary, our daughter is
not st any of the neighbors’, she is not in
her room, she is not. in the house; I fear
the worst. She must have eloped.

Calm mother--No, she hasn't, my dear
her new hat is on the piano.

RS
Just a Thimbleful,

Wife—Are you going out thig evening,
John ?

Husband-—Well-er.yes, my dear ; I don's
feel just right, and I thought I would ste|
around the corner and get just a thifabl
of brandy.

Wife (pleased that she could save him
trouble) —Well, you needn’s go out for
:}::..tlohn ; I haye a little brandy in the

Bo she filled her $himble full, and he
gulped it down and tried $o Jook happy.

“HE STARRY FIRMANENT
SR T i

@ Bang Addison.  But hadn’t you, for @
s few years at least, rather look at
the firmament from the underside ?

YOU CAN DO IT

@ by observing the laws of health ®
and resorting to that cheat the grave
medicine

WARNER'SSAFE CURE.

® You are out of softs; a splendid ®
feeling and appetite one day, while
the next day life is & burden, If
«you-drift on in-this way you are
inble to become imsane.
Why ?
@ Because poisoned blood“on the ®
nerve centres wherein the
mental faculties are locat-
ed paralyse them and the viotim
bedomes non-responsible.

.

@ There are thonsands of people to- ®
day in insane asylmms and
graves, put there by Kid-
ney Poisoned Blood.

® I ity, » ding to statistics, ®
is increasion faster than any other
disease. 1Is your eye-sight failing ?
Your mémotry becomiog impaired ?
An allgone feeling on slight exertion
upon you? If ‘so, and YOU

@ kmow whether this is so or not, g
do not neglect your case until reason
totters and you sre an imbecile, but
to-day, while you have rea-
som, use your good sense and

@ judgment lg urchasing WAR- ®
NER’S AFE CURE sand
WARNER’'S SAFE PILLS;
medicines warranted to do as repre-
sented, and which will cure you.

MERCHANTS BUTCHERSbans

‘We want a Goop MAN in your locality to plok up

CALF SKIKNS

for us. Cash F d on satisf y
Address, O. 8. Paas, Hyde Park, Vermont, U, B.

The Shoe & Leather Reporter, N, Y., and Shoe
& Leather Review, Chlun:o the leading trade
papersof the U.8. in the Hide line, have sent their

to tig: r. Page's bush

ness, and after & thorough examination and com
parison the Re rgiveshim this endorsement
hat in estent of light-weight raw

material collected and Mr. Page holds
the lead n"‘uuv competitor and that his {::aml
stook is the largest held by amy house this

country.

And the Review says:

“After a most thorough investigation of Mr
Page’s business as compaved with others in same
line, we become j:ol:g satisfed that in his

ht stook, ke is w . Wy
ile in supert
ualilnﬂu(a essedly at the head.’
: It Mr. Page's business is the largest
in its line in the United States, in it not the best

l)omble proof of lusability wp&¥“ t prices ?
{ he did not do 80, would” he naturally get more
Bkins than any of his competitors in the same te?

. e

from fracturing her skull. Bhe fainted o

the hotel steps, and would have fallen on
the stone pavement if I had notmu?ﬁ her.
It is remarkable how much ill health there
is among the women of the 'present day.
They are always fainting.

Homely Man—I never notioed it.

That Deadly Scourge !

Tuh N

gene m’llll‘-. and various other minor
ills, is most problematicsl. - Medical Record.

it 4 e SRy il S g
Living on Stewed Weeds.

“1 was surp ,” said & prominent
physician, * at what I learned of the details
of the dietetio hotels of Japsn from so
olonh“ an observer a8 John Ls Farge, who

the stookhold y
beyond their most sanguine expectations
for all that they have suffered d;::( the
which it taken to harness my
orce.” To which utterance a thounsand
amens will be joyfully said.

oases
ake of wine

the lungs and air are advooated

b lutdlhthr.‘“d(cdm. Heure|

i 4 in e wﬂ obhﬂlz:s
. (]

o T A T

Irnoac inhalations for various diseases of |

ta ber of in

Jopsn. He télls me that the rice growers,
the peasantry who vultivate the rice in
Japan, are far too poor $o be able to eat it.
that is $00 great to admis of &

ﬂ:ﬁ%ﬁ do Ly

countr

aat?
| That is w] asked, Weeds, stewed
Iw.pdl.u _oan learn.”

Barah Ann—Oh, ain't my brother a
| olever boy, Jane? Why, he’s only been at
school $wo months, an' he's got sthe
Oatechi Jane—Wot's that ?

phthisis there was marked amelioration. A
pdrverady " Testors
the voioe in oases of hoarseness due to con-

Elisa
| Why, my brother's only been to school two
montks, an’ he's got the measles I’

=

T ption is simply lang.
sarofula—the active and dangerous develop-
ment of a taint in the blood. The grand
blood-cleaunsing b io principl tained
in Dr. Pielro:'l Mediosl Di y
specially fis it $o purify the blood, and
prevent the lwm.t!?m d’ ul
and bronchial tubes. Liver complaint,
skin disease, and sores, are also cured by
it,  All druggists. s

s '
Kept His Promise, ‘\v}‘

“Be “mine,” he oried with voice sur-
charged with angnish. *“If you refuse me
Ishalldie!” That was fo years ago,
and the heartless girl refused . Yeuter-
day bedied. Girls, beware.

Ool. George R. b_‘ycr. of Kansas City,
drove s span of horses from Burlington, V.,
‘hmﬂl‘phlm Thetown then had &

populationof 2 500, and he soon knew every
gnnnlnit. In 1848 he sold seven acres of
| hioago Jand, near the centre of the city,

A

ogra in thelungs |'

MARVELOUS '

MEMORY

DISCOVERYY,

Wholly unlike oial systems.
Cure of mind wmrlng.’
Auy book ned in one reading.
Classesof 1,087 at Baltimore, 1,005 at Detrolt
1,500 at Poiisdelphia, 1,113 at W)
1,2 16.at Boston, L
tudents, at

Yale, Wellesley, Oberiin, University
igan University, Chautauqua, eto.
HARD R, the soien
. W. ASTOR, JUDAE P, BENJAMIN
HIBSON, l&rmlﬂovu. B. K. Uook, Frin. N.Y
ege, oto. 5 curres:
08, Prospectus POST FREE lroln'
PROF. LOISBTTE, 287 Fifth Ave., N.Y.

DUNIN'S
BAKING
POWDER

' THE COOK’S BEST FRIEND
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arg+ classes ot Coiumbia Law. .




