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Yonth nml Ago.
When the bloom was on the peach,
When the light was in the sky,
And the lore the heart would teach
Fled the lip but lit the eye ;

OHN, how sweet it was to wander,
On those tender afternoons,

Bwept the seashells on the shore,
Beating music to the telling

Ob, how sweet it was and sweeter,
Down the brookside by the lane,
There with bated breath to greet her
With a rapture wrought to pain!

Or beside the old farm orchard,
Oat beyond the meadow-lot,

8hy, enchanted, blissful, tortured—
Will she come or will ske not ?

O, those days and oh, those meetings,
finch soul; pleasures, such heart-beatings
What has after-life like this ?

Oae fond smile—to last forever |
80 we deem jt at the time;

Haods enclapsed, that né'er shall sever ;
Mark the faith of youth sublime !

Yet life’s joys and bitternesses,
Stamping in their gradual truth,

Prove that garnered age confesses

had sat down to rest and get cool. The
next day he was sure to feel anguish,
auda daull, heavy pain would find every
particular bone in his body, and al)
that he wanted was to lie down on the
bright-covered lounge by the fire, and
have mother sit by him and give him a
drink, once in awhile, from the cup ot
mysterious tea which he had nsed to be-
lieve was a sure panacea for all ail-
ments his flesh was heir to. Just so

-he felt- now. - His head -ached, and-his-

bones ached ; and every little while b
wet off into a series of terrific sneezes
which seemed to threaten utter demoli-
tion to the top of his head, and the
poor little plaster shepherdess on the
mantel, for she went into a jingling
Faroxysm every time, probably fro'a
some mysterious and oocnlt sympathy
which we hardly comprehend.

“Dear me! such a cold as I have
got " growled David Reade, kindling a
fird in the little stoveswhile his teeth
was fairly chattering. *‘ It'll keep me
tied up to the house for a week, just as

He got the fire to burning at last, and
pulled up the hard, uncompromising
old chair, which was one of the three or
four articles of furniture the room con-
tained, before the feeble blaze and tried
to get his feet warm,

But poor David couldn’t get warm,
Cold chills crept
up his back and down his legs,and regn
larly, every fifteen minutes, as if he
were run by clock-work, and marked

““Beems to me I never felt quite so
miserable before,” groaned David with a
shiver. ‘‘Seems to me, too, that this
room looks a little the worst Iever saw;”
and he looked about him with a great
deal of dissatisfaction written on - his
face,

It was a bare little room. There was
no mistake about that, David Reade.
There was a bed in one corner, and the
chair he ocoupied ; a bureau thet had
amalgamated with a wash-stand, and be-

beén 8o weak in the legs ever since he
had known anything about it, that it
had to have the corner all to itself m
order to have it stand up at all.

He was head bookkeeper in a great
store down town, and he had saved quite
asum of money. Sometimes he thought
he would get a more comfortable room,
and furoish it nicely, and get'wome good

faith in_his ability to keep things look-
ing orderly and neat, for he abominated
an untidy, littered room, and he wouldn’t

ot it by hiding.

more her most, the flowers or the ¥ <
have the chambermaid putting things to | what ought to be done. dreams, and_every one was sweet with | kindness which prompted the gift, ::‘b'::);n to!pmo:;, 3 ;':"l:n‘g:: A haad saw is a weelul thing but
rights for him on any account. That| * You've got pneumony on your | thoughts of Ruth, and love and home. | When ghe looked up, her eyes were full

would spoil everything, for it wonld
seem like sending out and hiring a home
at 80 much a week to have somé one

ho was paid to do it keeping things as

they should be. 8o he had never car-
ried out his plan, but had continued to
live on in his cheerless bachelor quar-
tors,

‘““Dear! ‘dear! how I do ache!”

when he is well; but when he’s under
the weather, he begins to wish he had

ness—for by that time it was night—

.| and pathetic llttle picture to him, A
woman, satat a little table, copying, A
great many pages of manuscript lay be-
side her elbow, and he kvew by the
pile before her that her task would not
be done for hours yet.

It was a very pretty face that bent
over the paper. Not a girlish face, but
it had a sweet, grave kind of beauty in
it, and the brown hair banded back
smoothly from the forehead, shown like
gold in the lamplight talling on it. It
was a poor little room that she wcrked
and lived in, as far as David could make
out from the glimpse afforded by the
window, but it was a wonderfully neat
one. He knew that, for he had often

The Jast Jook he got of her was more satis-
factory than any previous one had been,
for she looked straight toward the win-
dow. David drew back as if he felt sure
she would discover him_watching her;
and then the light of her lamp seemed
to get tangled up in the rose bush in her
window, and he dragged his aching
body back to the stove and sat down,

Sat down to thirk and dream,

What he thought about was . Ruth
Doane; and- what -he-dreamed-wns-this-
[u the little glow which came from the
crack-in the stove door, the whole room
seemed suddenly changed into a scene
of comfort, that to David Reade stood
for a type of heaven, because it was
home. There was a soft, warm carpet.
on the floor, and a lounge, whose curv-
ing sides seeme 1 made to embrace some:
body and for nothing else in the world,
stood where the table stood in the room
that he was sitting and dreaming in to-
night. There were bright, cheery pic-
tures on the wall, and a bird slept in a
cage in the window, where half a dozen

vhole year round. There was a little
table before the opén grate, where the
warm fire leaped and danced as if it were
a sentient thing, and enjoyed the cosi-
ness of the room, and on this table there
were books and papers. And he sat be-
fore the fire, slippers on his feet, and a
dressing-gown about him, instead of a
clumsy old coverlet; and he was happy,
for close by sat the very Spirit of Home
—a woman with a sweet and tender face,

groan, and came very much nearer sneez-
ing his head off his shoulders, and the
shepherdess off the mantel, than ever
before,

“Dear me!” growled David; *‘what’s
the use of working, day in and day eut,
and making money to Iay up and take
no good of it ?”

After whioch interrogation he sneezed
in & subdu®d manner, by way of post
secript to his other , and

a brick to your feet, hot likewise, an’ ef
you can git a good sweat, you'll feel
better, I guess,”

Aooordingly, poor David took *‘ camo-

ment prescribed by Mrs. Dr. Scraggs
a8 he did before.

still with any degree of comfort, not-

day thatshe first applied at the store
for copying to deo. Three months! It
seemed as if he had known her as many
years, and yet he ) hardly knew her at all.
Their acquaintance had gone but little
farther than a smile and .a bow when
they met, and occasionally a few com-
monplace words. But for all that she
didn't seem at all like a stranger to
David.

Poor David was in love,

If the light of Ruth Doane’s love
could only shine into his life, as the
light from her window did into his room,
how pleasant everything would seem.
And then he dreamed in a widea-wake

course of treatment similar to yester-
day’s. And he wouldn’t have a doctor,
he declared. He'd feel better to-mor-
row, and doctor’s stuff he didn’t believe
in any way.

In the afternoon, Mrs, Scraggs knock-
ed at his door, and said Miss Doane was
in the parlor. The store had got her to
do sowe writing, and the store didn't
understand just how it ought to be, and
the store had tcld her to see him, and
he’d tell. her. all about. ii, as he-knew
what it ought to be, seein’ as he had
charge of it, and the store didn’t, After
the delivery of which message, Mrs,
Beraggs waited for instructions,

Ruth Doane bad come to see him!
That was the first thing he thought of.
Then he remembered that it was on
business, and that took away something
of the first pleasure of the thought.
8honld he go down, or ask her up ?

““Would there be anything improper
in her coming up here, if youn came with
her?” he asked.

““ I can’t see as there would,”

store.”

‘ You may ask her to come up then,”
eaid David. “I don’t feel like stirring
about much, for fear I'll take more cold,
tell her.”

Mrs, Scraggs withdrew. David had
an object in view, in asking Miss Doane
to his room. He thought the sight of it
would awaken a feeling of pxty in her
tender heart, He knew, in some unex-
plainable way, that her heart was tender.

the room, the minute it passed the door!
It made it seem so cheerful to David,
that he was afraid his design in gettmg
her there was a failure, She wouldn’t
dream of its being"bare snd cheerless, if
it looked to her as it did to him,

Mr. Graham told me you were sick,”
she said, sitting down by the window.
“I got some extra work to do, in conse-
quenee," and then, while Mrs. Scraggs

ed to go to bed and try to sleep oﬂ hm
cold. o

fire, and told the boy, who#e unfortu-
nate eareer in life had so far been among
the shoals and quicksands of errand-go-
ing and waiting on everybody, to tell
Mrs, Scraggs to send up some tea and
toast ; he wounldn’t come dowg to break-
fast.

By-and-by Mrs, Boraggs knocked at

sition of landlady made her a sort of a
stepmother to her boarders, she came to
find out what the matter was, and see

longs,” . abnounced -Mrs. Spraggs.
““Leastwise, an attack of it, It's awful
apt to break out at some season of the

ied herself in putting things to
rights, she explained what her errand

a fearfully responsible and unporhnt
task before he had got throngh his in-
structiens.

‘When she was gone, David glomed.
The mean little room seemed more dis-
mal than it ever had before. But—she
had been there! and there was some
mysterions influence left to linger where

it has been borne out of sight.
And that night he watched the light
upon the wall, and d d

that miserable feehng of dullness nnd
languor, andevery time he tried to ex-
ercise much, he felt such a chllly sensa-
tion, and such a rushing, roaring sound

sent over,” said Mrs, Scraggs, coming
up with some gruel. At first David
supposed it was the gruel Mrs, Scraggs

d was as delici a8 the
fragrance supposed to emanate from the

beautiful great red rose, with a yellow
heart, and it filled the room with a per-
fume that was delicious enough to en-
chant any man,

“Ain’t it beautiful ?” demnnded Mrs.
Beraggs, presenting the gruel in one
hand and the flower in the other. *““I'll
put it in a tumbler, and it'll keep ever
80 lpng. Bhe’s a dear, good soul, I tell
you. It’s a pity she hain’t a home, an’
some one to take care of her; though
far's that’s concerned, she’s willin’ .an’
capable of takin' care of herself. But
every woman needs « home, I think.”
Mrs. Scraggs watched David, to see how
he took her view of things, and was

were forbiddingly gray. It would rain
by to-morrow. But while he stood there
the sun seemed to burst forth, and the
world was suddenly bright and gay.
Other people might have failed to see
any wonderful change; but looking over
the way, he saw Ruth at her window
watering her rose, and she saw him, and
bowed and smiled, and that accounted
for the sudden brightening up of every-
thing,

“'Theé next morning it rained; a slow,
dull, drizzling kind of rain, that didn't
amount to much as a rain, but effectn-
ally prevented him from going to the
store, as he had intended to,

Ruth was at the window, setting her
rose on the sill to catch the drops as
they fell, when he looked across the way
after breakfast. She nodded and smiled
to him, and the air seemed alive with
rainbows. He threw up his window and
said, ‘‘ Good morning,” and they had
quite a pleasant chat together. Being
up so high, they could carry on their

He sat at the window and tried to
read, that afternoon. But his eyes
would keep wandering from his paper
to the window over the way.

By and by Ruth came to take in her
rose, 8he threw up the window and
reached to get the pot; but by some
mishap it slipped from hér grasp and
went tumbling down to the ground,
where it broke into fragments, and the
rose was a poor, mangled thing, with its
life crushed out of it forever,

she had in the world. And it was
gone!

David sprang up, pulled on his coat,
put on his hat, and started for ‘the old
Germsn florist’s, round the corner,

| “that sudden,” Mrs, Scraggs

‘“that she thought he was took worse,
an’ wondered if he wasn't out of his
head.”

Pretty soon he came bagk with a pot
under each arm; one_held a rose-bush,
twice as large as the one that had met

David went straight to Ruth Doane's
room. He never stopped to think any-
thing about the propriety of the action,
He knocked at her door, and she came
to let him in with a tearful face. She
had been crying over her poor rose,

“I saw it,” cried David. “I knew
how you cared for it,and I brought

said, bending over them, while her face
was fairly radiant. I don’t know which

1

The next day he confidently expected to
be able to visit the store, and *‘ see to

things” in his particular department.

year, You want camomile tes, hot, an’

of tears,
“T ean’t think.of. words to. tell yon
how thaukful I am,” she said. ‘“Buf if

But he didn’t, ' He couldd’t get rid of

you knew how few beantiful things my

life has in it, and oould only kgo& how
much like friends flowers are, you could
understand it.”

“I do understand,” he said, softly,

ivgly.

“T lovd you,” he said simply, and his

He held out his hand toward her. She
was pale now.

She put her hands in his, and a sweet
rain of tears broke over the violets of
her eyes. He folded her to hit breast
and kissed every tear away, while his
heart was ringing with sudden musie.
“My Ruth,” he said, very softly,
very tenderly, and kissed her again.
‘““How happy I am! I wonder if you
know ?”

“T think I do,” she whis
cause I am so happy myself.”
By-and-by, David, sitting by the little
table where Ruth had written hour after
hour, while he had watched her light
upon the wall, told her of his dream.

““SBuch a pleasant home as we will
have!” he cried, and the rose bush

red, ‘ be-

President McMahon was allowed the
sum of $100,000 extra, to spend in en-
tertainments during the Paris Exposi-
tion.

Dr. Hembold has been adjudged bysa
Philadelphia court to be a lunatic with
loeid intervals, and an application for
his discharge from custody was denied.
—.Letters from Kiji give an account of a
great earthquake at Tanna, New Heb-
rides, which raised the land along the
shore of the harbor about twenty feet.
Millions of fish were thrown up and de-
stroyed.

Thirty thousand persons assembled at
Gleniffer Brges, near Glasgow, Scot-
land, recently, to celebrate the 104th
anniversary of a poet called Tannahill,
of whom the rest of the world is rather
ignorant,

A well-known London publishing

BUSWET- | sonversation without interfering with . ‘“it begins at sea, (C.)”
“bein’ St house has decided to set apart a sum
e like as not, and I onght to be down to | blossoming plants grew, vigorous and ed Mrs, Bcnggs.,’ b"“‘_ 88 you're re- | anyhody. ege ear from their profits for the| Amherststudent: I g on his
the store every day.” green, and kept summer in the room the | ®Pectable, an’ it’s business for the R P

benefit of its employes. An amount
varying from $125 to $500 will be paid
to families of clerks and workmen who
die in their sérvice after remaining with
thém seven years, There will -be also
payments to persons who, after seven
years’ service with the firm, become in
any way incapable of further work.,

The geese of Geriasingen must be di-
rect descendents of the historical geese

mune and his wife were roused from
their sleep by the horrible noise of their
geese. When the burgomaste went out
to see what was the matter he found his
barn on fire, and was just in time to
quench the flames and save the little
town from & probable conflagration,

A party of miners were assembled at
an inn near Newoastle, in England, and
one of them named Laverick dared an-
other named Brain to pick off with a pin
a piece of white paper on the end of a

the task, In doing 8o he did not observe
that the other men, including Laverick,
had quitted the room. Presently the pin
penetrated the case, which proved to be
a dynamite cartridge, and an explosion
at once followed. Brain, on regaining
his senses, found himself lying on his
back in the room, his’arms stretched out

He scrambled to his feet, and the other
men came in, looking very much scared
by the result of their joke, Brain was

wise severely wounded.

Over at the Exposition they are laying
up.something for a rainy day—not an

lwnl of lnusm!.
An oated animal—the horse,
Who ever saw an eye scream ?

A thread of silk is the 2500th of
inch in diameter,

Bilver was first coined by Phidg

What is that which makes everythi
visible, but is itself unseen? Light

Caterpillars, in the course of a mo
destroy 60,000 times their own weigh
aliment.

The greatest height in the atmosph
which any human being has ever reach
is 23,000 feet.

Boiled water tastes flat and insip
because the carbonic acid has be
driven off by boiling.

The average weight of 20,000 men a
women weighed at Boston was,
141} pounds; women, 124} pounds,

To many a schoolboy's fond delight,
Now comes the festive apple green;

cattle fattened. Oats and barley alon
were cultivated, and peat turfl was th
fuel.

When a bridegroom finds all the clothe
lie owns in the world hung one over th
other on a hook behind the pantry doot
he realizes for the first time that th
honeymoon is over.

A widow onée said to her daughte
“When you are my age it will be tim
"enough to-dream of & husband. ™ ** Yei
mamms.” replied the thoughtless bean
“ for a second time."”

A man whose knowledge is based o
actual experience says that when callin
on their sweethearts young men shot
carry affection in their hearts, perfectio
in their manners, and confection in théi
pockets,

William came running into the hous
the other day and acked eagerly, **Whes
does charity begin ?” *‘ At home,” wa
replied, *“in the words of the proverb,
““Not by a good deal,” rejoined the bo

with her head almost teuching his shou
der, she said: ““Mr. B., I know wh
makes you catch cold so easily.”” *“ Wh
is it—?". *‘ Because so much of you
body is on the ground I” Mr. B. has re
turned to the bosom of ‘80 and has order;
ed new shoes,

Words of Wlulo-.
With the humble there is perpetu
peace.

make the year.
Keep clear of a man who does not val
ue his own character.

He who goes the wrong road must go
the jonrney twice over,

He who has to deal with a blookh
has need of much brains,

We mount to fortune by several l‘.apu
but require only one step tocome down,
Mankind worships success, but think
too little of the means by which it is af

The heart that is awake to the flo
is always first to be touched by
thorns.

Benevolence is the light and joy o
a good mind; it is better to give than to
receive,
Everybody Seems to think himself a
moral half bushel to measure the world’

Bociety is a masked ball, where every.
one hides his real cln.nohr and reveals

to shave with. Apply things to their
proper uses,
A weak mind is like a microseope,
vhnhmagmﬂuhﬁngthingl,mm

umbrella, but a Parig-hanl.

not receive great ones,

o

Poor Condition |
Beat copy avaifable

driginal” issues in
|
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