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] B ause | f f it all over at home that night I
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DRGAN (0.

Most Successful t

& Standard Value ning again at one. goods that came in, you ‘% are 80 sure and | thought God meant them to be. ¢ hillm'y I)i;l.'l l||;‘rf‘f—nn(l lhlxiiﬂ—;rh,liuxi«-' perous di.stri('t are the stone, h'rougl_n on | one to South America.
Tha » Fastet : ot rifty wi m. Y ike . ¢ < s that from that time Robert | —I1 never had before—never before—such | by drinking the fiery Hungarian wines ¢
kets The frogs make a sorrowful noise, and yet i's | thrifty with them. You'iked to cutout | You know that from i :uyul pgerein f;f el m,‘_m’ﬁm,_d by eat. | A respirator for the use of men employ

the World!
lhe FINEST IN TONER.

0,000

Designs constantly.” Best

am 1., Boston, Mass.
IIFIER
SRNPEATER
Concentrated Lye

0AP MAKING.
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your patchwork? You hated it so
fiercely I never quite dared tell you how
much T liked it for fear of provoking I

John Redd’s Thoughts.
There’s a mist on the meadow below; the
berring-frogs chirp and ery;
It's chill when the sun is down, and the sod is | you.
| ends together to see what they would
make. Once you came into dur house |
when mother had set me to making my-
self an apron out of her old calico dress.
You said you'd never make an apron for
yourself if you couldn’t have new cloth
to make it of. But I did not wish for |
‘new cloth at all. 1 really liked the other 't

not yef dry;
The world is-a lonely place, it seems, and
I don’t know why.

I see, as I lean on the fence, how wearily
udges Dan,
With the feel of the spring in his bones, like a
wenk and elderly man;
I've had it a many a time, but we must work |

But day after day te toil, and ever from sun to | mother.
| s
sun, | And don’t you remember when we ||
Though up to the season’s front and nothing | were apprenticed to Miss Cumnor, the
| i
be left undone, | dressmaker, how it was? It wasn’t long
|
|

Is ending at twelve like a clock, and begin- | hefore she'd trust you with the very hest | |

the time they mate; of whole cloth, and nobody could do it

There’s something comes with ‘the spring | better than you.
your way then from beginning to end;

and you never failed in what you under- | j
tock. But she never gave you the old
dresses, that were to be re-made, to rip
up and look over, they vexed you ko. | {
She brought them all to me. I would ||
rather have theth than the whole cloth;
I was afraid of the responsibility when
I handled it. I liked to take the old
things and feel my way to the good that |
might be got out of them by the good

/\ lightness or else a weight;
There’s something comes with the spring, and
it seems to me it’s fate;

It's the hankering after a life that you never
have léarned to know;

It’s the discontent with life that is always thos
and so;

It’s the wondering what we are and where we
are going to go.

My life is lucky enough, I tahcy, to most men

otherwise. my genius, you know.
And sister Jane and myself, we have learned

to-<laim and yield; though you think my life has béen so

ed at me in surprise.

But I liked putting the odds and  ing:
All that was in my heart about him |
ame out, and I could not say it without
tears.
to be{moved and sobered.
did notpow any human being cared so
much for his salvation as I seemed to.

much to him.

wonld now win you back and that the
pain and hardnes§ between you would

fell into the habit of joining me every
You said you could see ',\}igm_
t

way.

{ sharply at me then, and I remember
what you said:

weathercock does.
| grained.”

And it isn'tso | you saw it ¢ 3
hard for me to make out now, dear, | wrong because 1 was led by a different
way. But I could not help seeing)that

I spoke so fast and earnestly, he il)l’k- | had money sent me from some unknown |
But I did not chre, | person: Miss Cumnor does not enc ourage
was 80 sorry for him; I went on#4aTk-Tme to think that it comes from Robert.
I said more than I could repeat. | She thinks it is sent by some charitable
person. She hopes he may never come
back, and does not want me to think of
him. But I know he sent the money.
Yeou think so, too? O, Roxie—then
he is doing well somewhere, and think-
ingofme! If I mightenly see him. You
think I could only be a helpless, dis-
couraging burden to him, now that I
may never walk again. And it is hard

From looking surprised he began |
He said he

Ie said I put new courage into him, and
hat he meant to try again. When I

he would still find- me lying here. I
wouldn’t mind it at all if it were not for
his sake. And yet if he would only
come back I know I could be something
to him still. He would find I could be

But it made me happy to

wave—~done it, and happy to think he

w ended, and things would be as I

love, and courage, and faith in, my heart
for him as I have now!
You say you think he will come back.

Hé did take a real earnest start
ywward a better life. 1 could feel sure of

t, and presently I wanted to see it.

asked vou ene night to go home our ‘hard toawait. When I think of his sor-

row and all his temptations, apnd think
I might talk to him and coffifort him,
it secms hard to wait. It is a whole year,
Roxie! Think, if you had been sepa-
| rated from your husband a whole year,
“Ie will never change except as the | while you had been ill and both of you |
He's weak; it's in- | had been in sorrow! |
And you said that for your- | You think he will come back soon? |
|

You refused ; and then I told you
jlainly I wanted you to see Robert—that
thought he had changed. You looked

me the money. Oh, Roxie, tell him I |
want to see him. Tell him I must see
him!

You werg not
|
|

I |1 know hé will some time; but it seems s

TIMELY TOPICS. I ‘ITEMS OF INTEREST.

Suasedth H ' \ 1ety. | A mosquito is always ready to put
Szege gary's s e 25 Y 4
zegedin, Hungary's submerged efty, |, ° appropriation bill.
was a strange place. Its clay soil is as i . o
flat as a board; immense cornfields, al- | (Jlnnyw “rice paper' is not made from
ternating with fields of maize and pas- | rice, but from wood pith.
ture land, strétch forth further than the | There is a material differencé between
eye can reach. The villages thereabout | 4 gilk dress and a calico gown.
are far :\yn'nr!,;'lxll tmrkl]y ;‘mlnuluh‘dr, and The taking of the United States
nuw-tvn{ 18 of the popu nt.mn are farm- next year will cost about $4,000,000.
ers—until 1848 serfs, but since then free-

Just as we go to press we have no re

holders, possessing large estates. The I Xi
wealthiest among them, however, con- | Port of an attempt to shoot a king.

Although petroleum has been knows L
exist in Japan for I,MM was
utilized until 1875, ¥

Seventy steamers run between Ne
Orleans and foreign European ports; nol

Joseph Bagi, *“ the Nabob of the Alfold,”
who has a yearly revenue of half a mil-
lion gulden, wears, for all that, an old
sheepskin coat and white linen trousers.
The national complaints in that pros-

ed in white-lead works has been found t
diminish the number and the severity ¢
cases of lead-poisoning.

The plaster of mud which is supposeq
to alleviate the pain occasioned by a hos
net sting will shortly decorate the cheel
of the small boy.—Meriden Recorder.

Mary Keegan contemptuously hurle
the statue of a red man through #h
window of a store in New York, an

|-was arrested. The treatment of the I
dians in this country is a national dis

ing immoderate quantities of pork.

Peter Snell, a Milwaukee (Wis.) sea-
‘man, has met a fearful death from |
hydrophiobia in carrying out his belief
that a dog’s saliva has curative power.
Snell had a scratch on his nose and let
his pgt.dog lick it. The wound healed,
seeming to confirm the theory. Butina
short time the dog died¢and soon after
Snell was s¢ized with pains, his throat
swelling so that he could not swallow.
The symptoms grew worse until death |

The Northern Tribune, a Michigan | of cases, the answer to that depends e
paper, tells a story of a brave little hero. | tirely upon how you have used the world
An Indian"had been left in charge of & | —Bradford Era. s

badly cut up.

Could T bear to see him now?_ Then | jouse belonging to Captain Bennett, of |

you were losing your tenderness for him, |

She rules in the house at will, and I in the barn The wife of a celebrated physician
one day casting her eyes out of the win
dow, observed her husband in the fiines
procession of one of his patients, at whid
she exclaimed: ‘Ido wish my husbani
would keep away from such procession

Y THE
Manufg Co.,

LA

and fleld; 5 , g
ference between us. How could you? | hegged Robert to write to you or try to | is his step I hear! Oh, Robert! Robert! | Lis wife went a-visiting, leaving locked i

For you always spoke your mind out | see you. —Sunday Afternoon.
plain, and I never could tell you much He said he would wait a little longer;
in words, I was so cowardly and so{ he did not helieve you gould trust him
fraid of making you impatient. 1 ;;.ul, <

So, nigh upon th.rty years'—as it written and

signed and sealed.

boy of eight. ‘The house took fire in the |
| night, and the boy, not being able to |

|
l
|
You never fairly understood the dif- ! and T was so troubled about it that I | he is here! Call him quick, Roxié' That | Mackinac; but one night the Indian and ‘
i
i
|

I couldn’t chringe if I would; I've lost the how

n j“'ords of “ isdom.

an i the when;

tpart of tie state. 6,000
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TON( I'm dryib§ p like & brook when the woods E 3 : “ | e :
OR TWELVE YRAKS, vis. \ Rt : 1 | knew was foolish and wrong. black, sleek and glossy, with glints of
i Saxmaco, | I~ ; have been cleared around; b’“l. ways. My heart ached to think I was better than you? g()h. No.L Y ! blitie: bt - tndetneatl they agrc dark | this country where a doctot could advan- | At G 1 man]ﬁndsv.t‘l:a.t .
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And then jofinl sudden you stand like a man thl'olfgh the by-streets so that you need | adopt s TS el She is a wormhan whe cannot
n ORI . S at ) rl Ry o " < t such a mode of gaining his liveli- .
w“hLv ﬁbudiyd stght; - not see- him-ngain, wnd-yor -would-not :n’\‘v‘?s.ou‘t r{f_‘_\\\ ;)r.k. L}i:;;stex:,l m_‘g‘:lf; | Petrels. But men of science say that hwl‘l a0t dik rppliod:g “(fh when 1| duped, or a woman who will dupe hi
A bush secimy loften & beast in the dusk of a | let me go with you. vetter, and then he got eralso. ¢! the reason why petréls gatLer before & | Mok (i il 4 Hoi © ]' o e {-=—New Orteans Picayune.
falling Hight. That night Robert came up ang spoke | 26Xt year we got on much better than 1| stormh is that they can catch very easily leark' s RERGSIOAN. SWEIRT, WS | e —
' T . He said he felt T s hoped till that Iast night. the sea-animals on which they feed. | “roling down, and I saw the accounts | gtrange Cure forf Rheumatism.
g 5 I must move \my joints are stiff, the weather | t0 me. He said he felt I would .be sorry | ™5 ' "0 1 > R 4 * | of his bungling work, I thought if I |
. ) . A 0or bert! If only he had not S bse: add th: h | gling g > & #
th U & . is brasilil rain, for him. His talk was all about you, Rt Frgsstggais oy 8 nn‘ly it i € yme observers that when rain fnl}s could carry out the sentence of the law | _ ' € Suppose thatevery possible * cu
e mted And Diin is 1\illting o8 with his piow-besme Rm.uf'- He seemed to. find comfort in g.unv awuly‘ i Fe P, R saktat: the petrels catch the drops, and that this | =~ mercifully it would be a service to | 17 rheumatvlsm had been suggested d
il g praising you. He thought there was b 5 oo e ‘l 1 is how they quench their thirst. the public. I always had a love of ana- | this, but a German paper announces
unt: I'll go to'the Villige store; T'd rather not talk | REVeT such a strong. beautiful woman in l’f 17 onr LS Mucosnioricd | - Thees Hitds: e named slad “seas | tomy, and even when a boy was greatly | discovery of a new on. A woman né
with Ju'r#b‘) the world as you, never another that he [ "'™" ; ¢ swallows,” because their flying. is like | ;/ ordsiad in executions, but it is a most | L rague suffered s seyprely from gout
i - Bayard Taylor. |could so love and lean upon. - At first 1| He did not strike me so hard; it was | that of the common swallow. | singular fact that I never saw an execu- | the arm that she couli not obtain rest
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One 3 . d Jane be the ¢
1e duy my time will be up, and Jane be the [ 0o You lonaauaiow 1t was

mistress then, about Robert and me, but I couldn’t. I

For single women are tough and live down the

single’ men. : .
e e must be with me,and yet I couldn’t speak,

not even that night when you warned
But now you have come back and
we so Kind, and sit there crying for me,
[ want to tell you how it was.

You know I had scarcely ever spok:n
to Rabert while he was waiting on you,
or spoken to you about him. But I
noticed hiim=a-great deal. I had a great
sympathy with you botlh in-your happi-
Evenings when we came from the
shop and he joined you, I used to drop
behiind and watch you as you walked
vong. I was proud of you; I thouzht
you were so well-matched, both so tall
wnd handsome and full of life. Robert
talked the most, but it was vou who led
him, and settled plans and opinions be-
tween youl.

And when the cloud came that T didn’t
understand at first, and I saw your face
getting more stern and moody every day,
[ was as mpch pained and troubled,
Roxie, as if I had been your mother. |
was most sorry for you at first, hut
little by little, as I gathered the truth, I
became even more sorry for him. You
said you would not marry an unsteady
man, even if he were Robert. I knew
it pained you to push him off, but you
were right and firm to do it. and you
went your way strong and safe afterward.
But he! he had not only lost you, but
he was in danger of losing all. I could
‘not help being most sorry for him. I
never questioned but that you were
right, but T could not get over the pity
of it. It seemed such an unspeakable
pity that one so bright and handsome
and hopeful should be let go into

She kept me so to herself, she was always the
stronger hand, ne,

And my lot showed well enough, when I
looked around in the land;

Bat I'm tired and sore st heart, and 1 don’t 5
quite understand.

I wonder how it hal been if I'd taken wims

others need,

I'he 'plague, they say, of a wite, the care of «

younger bresd ? R
If Edith Pleasant n now were neir me a

Edith Reed!

Suppose that a son well grown were th e in
the place of Dan,

And I felt myself in him, as I was when m)
work be:an?

I should feel no older, sure, and certainly more
a man!

A daughter, besides, in the house; nay, let
there be two or three!

We never can overdo the luck that cin
never be.

Mod what has come to the most might also

have come to me. ¢

I've thought, when a neighbor’s wife or his
child was carried away,

That to have no loss was a gain; but now—I
can hardly say;

He seems to possess them still, under the
ridges ot clay.

And: share and share in a life is, somehow, a
different thing

From [‘n‘tb?erty held by deed, and the riches
that ‘oft take wing,

1 feel so| nlm» in the breast—I think it must be
the kpring.

For all the sorrowful feeling I carried
in my heart for him, I never thought
it would fall to me to do anything for
him. You know he hoped you would
relent, and he used to haunt our way
with that haggard face he wore in the
first days.after you parted from him.
You would never turn your head to
give him onelo You were right, and
yet it used to turn me faint almost with |
pity and regret to see you pass him so. |
One night you took to going home

to !hg #ight and sound,
But it shripk till there’s only left a stony rut
in lhp'grouud.

There's no‘u "ng to do bat to take the days as

lhcy“l " me and go,
And not to Worry with thoughts that nobody
likep th Bhow,
For peoplé ;‘:);seldom talk of the things they
want|th know.

# | when the way is plain, and
ling nearly right,

felt so strange with him I could only
listen to him and answer him a little,
enough to show I cared. But when he
began to -say that you had taken the
wrong way with him, that you had
taken away the spring of his energy in
truly I am. ||l wouldn't ask to be hap- | trying to overcome his fault, that he had
pier if it wasm't for the thought of him. nothing now to try for—nothing to look
And someti I'm at peace even about |-forward to—then I found tongue tp talk

“ MAKING 0UT.”

You needn’t cry, Roxie. It seems to
you worse//than it is. I am happy;

illl"_fw‘ it again. And at last he said
knew ail the time how disgusted you :pl:nini\'lh:ﬂ he had given it up—about
"\uu—>llml he knew you could never
trust him nor have patience with him.
I could
thought of your face as your lastk spoke

waile I was sorrowfully thinking about
it he began to say other things. He
said there was no one in the world
from whom ‘he could hope for love, and
trust, and patience, unless it was from
me. Heasked me if T didnot know _ it.
And when I looked into my own heast
and thought it all over, T did know it.

the other.
accept his love, Roxie. You did not
know how full of love
to all the dangers that

that my weak hand aloné could avert
them.

his child’s heart. |
Love, faith, patience—the three essen- |
tials to a happy life. |

Every.day T grew more uneasy, and

Loveislowliness; on the wedding-ring

. sparkles no jewel.
not deny it any more. When I I _J

He who inereases the endearments of |
life increases at thesame time the terrors

of death. /

The little value Prpvidence sets on
riches is seen by the/ persons on whom
they are generally l} towed.

And even

f him T knew it was true.

Some men are as covetous as if t!ey
were to live forever; and others are as
profuse as if they were to die the next
moment.

g re deny it than I could
[ could no more eny He who does no good, gets none.  He

who cares not for others, will soon find
that others will not care for him? Ashe
livés to himself, so he will die to himself,
and nobody will miss him, or be sorry
that he is gone.

You thought me weak and foolish to

and fear my
heart was. The more glad I was that
[ could love him, the less blind I was
hung over us
both. I was not so rash as to think

It is easy in the world to live after the
world’s opinion; it is easy in solitude to
live after your own; but the great man is
he who, in the midst of the crowd, keeps
with perfect sweetness the independence
of solitude.

There was only this, Roxie; it
was the only human hand that was
nerved to try. I knew in my heart
that I did right. I knew you had
ceased to feel pain in regard to Robert. |
T knew it was not jealousy that led you |
to give  me that warning when you
heard we were engaged. I would live
to be a drunkard’s wife, you said. I
knew it might be true, but it did not
shake me then; and since it has come
true, Roxie, if all were to be done over
again I think I could not act differently.
I ohly want you to feel that my mar- |  Thalassidroma Pelagica” is only six
rying him was not—as you thought |inches long, and is the smallest of web-

"What Anacharsis said of the vine, may
aptly enough be said of prosperity. She
bears the three grapes of drunkenness,
pleasure and sorrow; and happy is it if
the last can cure the mischief which the
former work. When afflictions fail to

Mother Carey’s Chickens.
The owner of the imposing title

i in the house three children, the oldest a
|
|
|

T'he great man is he who does not lose | open the doors, and the windows being | it appears so much like a tailor carryin

have their due effect, the case is desperate. | Jand are-employing bicyeles or-tricycles

securely fastened, was only able to es-
cape by taking an axe and breaking a
window. He then took out the younger |
children. They remained about the
house till morning, wrapping their feet
up in blankets to keep from freezing.
They waited till noon the next day, and
then, their parents not having come, the
little fellow put the two smaller ones on
a hand-sled, and hauled them to their
grandfather’s, four miles distant.

home his'work.”

Woman’s Hand,
| The female thumb is said to be an ing
portant index of the female characte
Women with large thumbg are held b
| phrenologists, physiognomists, ete., to H
more than ordinarily intelligent—whd
are called * sensible women,” while wd
men with small thumbs are regm‘ded
“romantic.” '8
According to certain nutho4‘9, who prq
fess to have been observers, a woman

The Nihilists employ governesses to
compromise the daughters of the highest
official in the Imperial service. A Rus- | hand is more indicative of a woman|
sian general named Samoyoff, stationed | character than her face, as the latter is §
at Kharkoff, recently engaged a gover- |'a certain extent under the control 6f ten
ness for the education of his daughter. | porary emotions, or of the will, wheres
The governess was the sister of a Nihil- | the former is a fact which exists for an;
ist, and brought up her pupil in her | oné whounderstands it to profit by. Col
brother’s political'opinions. The brother | sequently a few hints about the propd
was arrested during the student’s riots at | readingof a woman’s hand may be ve
Kharkoff; and the general shortly after- | useful to ‘certain of our readers, esp
ward received an anonymous letter stat- | cially marfied men, or men contemplatin
ing that his daughter wasa Nihilist, that | matrimonyy b}
there were compromising papers in her | Women with square hands and sma
desk, and that the authorities would be | thumbs are Qaid to make good hous
informed of this if the general did not | wives and g("ltle wives. These sort
endeavor to obtain the immediate Jibera- | women will migke any man happy who,
tion of the arrested student. The gen- | fortunate enoligh to win them. The
eral looked into his daughter’s desk, and, | are not at all| romantic, but they a
finding that the papers referred to were | what is better—thoroughly domesti
really there, set the student at liberty. Women with very large thumbs ha

it a ““temper” of their own, and general
a long tongue. - There is a hint in this
a lover. Let him, the first time H
instead of horses; as & means of Jocomo=— seizes hold of s mistress’ hand, e
tion. The bicycles used by théem-are of | amine under §01_n@1pretextiora.n(.)ther ]
iron, the rim of the wheel is covered with | thdmb; and if it e Iarge let him ma
rubber, and they can move over tolerably zﬁ:;?;&n;;:re:m?n:: ::)e b:e:
rough roads and up quite steep grades, boy, or alse there will be the very &4

Some of the country doctors in Eng-

then—just a blind surrender to what I | footed birds.” Above, its feathers ®are

way was open when yours was barred;  brqwn. Its wings are long, and it flies
that was all. You needed to marry a | verygwiftly, seldom flapping.
strong, perfect man like Adam Mayhew. | Sometimes it seems to hang in the air
You could work freely with him. But | with wings outspread, while it runs
if I had married such an one, so great | along the surfaceof the waves; and from
and self-sustained, I should not have | this habit it was named * Petrel” (which
livéd freely with him. There's astrange | means * Little Peter”), after St. Peter,
cowardice in me, Roxie. I never dared | who walked on the water.
use my life much except where 1 felt a { When a storm is brewing, although no
very great need for it. Robert needed it. | other sign can be seen by man, the petrels
The first time that he fell after our | flock together and give loud, shrill cries,
marriage I was as wretched as you could | as if to warn shipmen of coming danger.
have foretold. But I had been sick and | For¥hisreason saiiors call them “Stormy

not the blow that made me fall. Iwas| They are called *Mother C: s
weak, and staggered. I had the baby | Chickens” by sailors, but I have never
in my agms, and could not break my | learned why they got that mame, nor
falling. It would not-have hurt medf.| who Mothér Carey was. I have heard,
it had not been for the rocker of the | though, that in the Faroe islands these
chair. 1 fell upon it. -It was that | birds become very fat, and men string
which hurt my back. | them on wick for use as lamps!

I know how it is was with him—it |, Although the stormy petrel passes
sobered him to see me fall; and in one | most of its life on the wing, it comes
minute he was full of remorse. When | ashore to lay its eggs, and these it hides

him. Whilg there's one poor heart like | to him. “Why don’t you wih her
T inine to-fotlgw -him-with-prayers, I ¢ n't | back?” T said. “You can do it. Its
think the Libhd of all grace is going to | only T
forget him— you? were meant to he. If you would not
Now you klb crying more than before. | drink again, Robert, and would keep

Do not take| it so hard, Roxie. It seems | away from bad companions, she would
harder to jfon than to me, because we | see the change in.you soon! She's very
are so unlikg.|! I'm used to making out, | clear-sighted, and in her heart I'm sure
you know. 0 you remember, when we | she: loves you. Why don’t you try to

manty and-upright-as--yoli.

they told him I was coming to my senses | two feet deep, buried in the beach or in

%,aml.!?"ﬂ.‘.i}_‘,,,‘{fur him he fled away out of | burrows near the tops of cliffs.—** Juck-

{ the house. Tt Was shame-and. despair in | in-the- Pulpit,” St.- Nicholas.

his heart. He felt as if he had heén a s

curse to me. They said he had deserted | The health of the

me becase T was now helpless. That is | considerable afixiety to his family

false, Roxie. Do not believé it. doctors haveadvised him to abstain from
You do not? That is like you, so gen- | smoking, a piece of advice to which he

were' little g Is, how you used to hate | win her back?”

erous and just! Let me tell you. I have | pays little or no attention.

"‘—gmtﬂ%\ a record.”
. TheT—— =

making from eight to ten miles or more
: s | to pay. i
| inan hour. There are many places in Sy

Again, if a youn

| shaped fingers and| a large thumb,
him thank his stars, for in that case sl
is ' susceptible to |tenderness, read
flattered, easily talkeéd into or talked o
Marwood, the celebrated English exe- of anything, and g be i readt
cutioner, is described as *“a gentleman of | mfmn,g(‘d partner. Hut ifshe isa bt
| with a square hand,! well proportione

medium height, with a ruddy face, puck- |
ered in humorous wrinkles, and with | and only a t,olen.\hlg .developed thum
why then she is gither one of

bright eyes, shining with a merry light,” | 5 = Pt
e & J 8 listinct classes of wgmen—she is -eith

| while his voice is “sweet and low—almos

| | ractics S i “ stan

| gentle as awbman's.” He wasasked bya | * Practic .:vl R vlvho At s d
5 nonsense,” or she i a “designing

Sheflield journalist what induced him to .
male.”

| horse, especially in view of the hard
i times and the competition among the dis- ‘
ciples of Esculapius.

| -

tion until I myself became an execu- | 51€Ps and the limb i Iwhich the dise
tioner. Ido my duty with a kind hand | 12d settled was rendeged entirely usele
| and with firmness, and I believe I really | Her husband, having feard of a count:
| render a benefit to society. I have been | a1 Who had been o ';‘
successful in every engagement, and I | Theumatism after
am respected wherever I go. I have | Stung by a bee, persua
dtold you that in Ireland Tam known as | disagreeable remedy,
“ the prince of executioners;” in Scdtland | ©d out, could hardly| prg
I have received the kindest treatment, | the disease. She cans
| and if I were really a prince I could not | lhree: bees to be l,’l aul
be better served. In the pastseven years | 10 sting her in B"Vﬁfﬂ ]
more than one hundred persons have ‘Ingresults ensued; the
| died by my hand; but I cannot tell you | Ward fell inte.a long

the exact number, as I do not now keep | first real sleep she ha X
| months, after which' thie acute pain d

o appeared ; and whe the swelling p
morquity bar affords good protection | duced by the stings subsided, the arm
from lnu.uquifm..,h‘\l} a crowbar don't | covered the powe> o ‘!motion. and
protect a cornfield worth-a.cent gout has not since rea Loami.

enjoyed for




