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The Family.

UNDELIER.

Tusaz s oo sebeliel—
arer plan's a lead beorath (b acd,
And walts to see [1 push away the clad,
Trusts be la God.

Whoeret suys whes clowls sre iatha shy
1" Be patlent benst, light bresketh sod tg.”
Trasts he in the Mo Lig

Whotret pees 'searth winter's Gelds of saow,
The silent harvests of (hg [utute grow,
God's power must kaow.

Whotrer Les down oo his couch 10 tleep,
QSoatent tolock esch sense o shomaber deep,

reaching from the station at cither end
of thetunnel,and thete ate eleven signal
bells.  We passthrough in less than 20
minutes and suffer no inconvenlence
from the ar,  The Atlberg (s.Sgifett)
is the watcrshed between the Rhine
and the Danube, and the bourdmy
between the Vorarlberg and the T\{rol.

From the eastetn end to Landeck, In
the valley of the Ion, is sixteen miles,
From Dludenz to Landeck the
engincers had to contend with the
grestest difficulties in the shape
mountains, rocks and torrents which
had up to that time been overcoms by
human skill and patience. AL certala

of

four bundred milllogs of milllony we
hare no organ of sense capable of
recelving the mpression.  Yet between

these limits any number of sensatlons
may exist.  We bave five senses and

sometimes imagine that no others afe

posible. But it s obvious that we can
not meatute the Infialte by our own
narrow limitations,

Moreorer, looking at the question
from the othet side, we find (n anlmals
Oonc:rlex organs of sensey, tichly sup-
pli

with nerves, but the function of

which we arc as yei gowetleu to ex-
plain, Thete may be hifty other senses
a5 different from oors as sound Is from

A SWISS STORY.

A orour of young men were stand.
ing, ono moming in Aptil, ontho banks
of the Rlvee Asr, which flows by the
quaint old Swiss town of Berne, There
wis Johann Leld, the baker's son, and
Fritz Bund, the woodcarver, and balf-
a-dozen others, with thelr slsters and
sweetheans. .

Dund, as usval, was luud mouthed
end voluble, He talked with one cye
on the gitls to sec the cffect.

“hat do you say to » race, boys ?
Thete 11 {ohmn Leid with his big
muscles. I can outrun or tbrow you
fn five minutes, Leid.”

All the

Ecople stretched thelr necks
to keck where bo lay blinking up at
them; and a stupid nurse nuaid, with a

The Children's Corner,

child Ia her armis, stood on tiptee, to MARJORIE
Jean fanher over.  Thete was a push, 8| 1 0, pras,” wid Farmee Brons, one diy,
414410 - T pever saw weatdar |
"The childl Ach Gotti It s | The sein will spcil my oecadow bay,
Bone !’ A e dacgtin choisbed ks base £
Thecrowd surged and pressed agalnst " " ‘e,
the bartier.  Voss was almou wushed Fipwest tha sea il sdion,™ 1184 %0

upon its edge, Fof' & moment Lhere
was a mlenco like death, a0 tho peoplo
looked with stzalning ejes Into the
; saw the
tittle white heap ¢lose to the wall of the
pit. Two of the smaller bears were

darkness below, Then they

" Dut if the sun,” sald Farmer Browa,
b Showld heing a diy Septembes,
Wik vines and stalks all wilted dows,
ADd hebds scorched Lo 00 etabir *—
" Why thea Yaill rafa,” sud Muwjotic,
The Lttle ¢lr) wpva Bls hats.

~
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Koows God will keep. laces are gatleries hewn into the rock | sight, and even within the boundasies |, snuffing curlously, The monater that | " Aty 8! sighed Fareser Brows, that ful,
Whotret tays © Tomorrow,” " The Us %mump:gcﬂ of ’modem‘:ngl:eetlngd [ ouj ow% ‘tcc‘:am thccn m‘;y zﬂutndm “l.&ib(:a?::dif:f%l:;e:&f: T;ﬁ:‘c:t?g h‘?h k(lﬁed tluiI iii;tglu‘hmm ‘:ludzdm{tln’ No ,ﬁ?;:;‘:: ::,mﬂ:':}ﬁ.’. y: [
. ect againit avalanches, and | sounds w we i} ¢ athering v ote legs, and dra, “Why, pest b Thisk
" The r.t...'.“-"?&m {9 that powes sloss ‘ﬂ?nmuq h‘) make the bulilding of | colours as different sy ted from gu"r.:.o( “{:""‘ s big, .':“9“" looklng fellow, gim“uf“ﬂd it & 8R108 AJ m?:, mm“::::uu ""E’"
1le dares sot 10 dusowa. the tailway posuible. which we havo no conception. ‘Fhese | M4 f16% ICCHHASIBSR 0 | There wat scatoely any sound In the| " Were slles Bapryasean be.

The beast that booke ca when lblcgtlkbdoﬁ, After & succession of  galleries, | and a thousand other questions remaln sette’s ':’u“.- he mattered. “it {s Nich. |tomd  Men grew pale, and tarned |« went, what should [ be thagkfel for? »
And dmé g:lxm Lt‘f:::_- 7 woes, tavines and precipices high over moun. | for solution. The familist world which olas Voss you should th'to-w. not me, |A¥87. A woman who had never seen | Asked Farmer Brows, ' My trouble

taln streams, which are many lmes | surrounds us may be s totally different the child before fell In a dead falnt on | This ssemer bay growa taces 484 more,

She thinks more of his finger than of

crossed on iron bridges, we reach the | place to other animals,.  To them'It theground.  But its mother stood quite | M losses huve beva doudle,
And -mnﬁyl:ﬁ:&tﬁh:"mmdy. valley of l.andeck.ouféf which rises an ﬂ; be ful} of music which we cannot ’°‘I’l' "5°‘° b"w“fd{; bod .uu,s leaning over the pit, her hqmd: !".ﬂ:}‘:}n Teft "—*' Wiy, yoa've got
Tbe beart fives by (2t (ith the Lps deay— | amphitheatre of mountaing, sunuount- | heat, of colour which we can ot see,of |, U6 Y23 CETMge T e T SA™ L held cut tolt Sud Musjocis kis knee.
Godkooweh Wby, wé. |ed by castles and ruine which make | sensstions which we can not cocoeire. 2’:; ng“l""hh}fﬁewo‘:;g";h e | Taere was o wild cry fromthe crowd. Wi Awaie,
this valley %ne l‘lﬂ the ‘:’?ou pictumqlue —;'Wr 1)‘:' Lubdnck, in Pqnldt: Sa | odest little rose among  faunting &r‘o, had uum lnu;‘ "Iw pig T[b:
on the Loc. ¢ Spent & | en oninly. i dahlias. Nicholas Voss was playing to + glared at the inttuder wit " DRATHERING.”
ieloitnniininbiipy night at Landeck when driving down with his dog on the other slde of the |8 t5dden fury, and then rushed upon ‘ .
FROM ZURICH TO INNSBRUCK [ the valley of the Inn from the Enga. feld. He wee & quiet, undersized fel- him. Hedealt it a blow straight be- | Mrs. Putnam stood looking out of
—BY THE ARLBERG dine, long béfore the Atlberg Railway OYERWORK. fow, the son of the schoolmastea tween the eyes, but It fell like afeatber | the back window. The kitchen stove,
existed, and had time lo admire the " on & stone wall, which was heated to bake the Satur-
RAILWAY. ceotry, dress and_customsof the | THE temptarion ko ovecwork fs moth | FiEhrow Vo | contd 0 L WM™ e eapa arer i 1 day's bread, made the air uncomfort-
On leaving the great manufactunng | Tyrolese, whi-h railroad  traveling | 128 new. 0s0 wbo were young Afty  DOE haR o in that e | v The others are comingonbim (¥ | ably hot, while the

ite of unwashed
dishes gave a rather forlom look to the
ususlly tidy room, quite in contrast to

low has no more strength than a gin,
poring over his books.  I'll put him to
& test that'll shame him.  Jeanneite

town of Zurich, the train runs along the

scarcely permits,  Forty-five miles from | JEaF8 280, & hundred years ago, knew
left shore of the lake through fine

allabout it. ‘The demands on them
Landeck we reach were different from the demandg-on

“ Ach, what blows 1*
“ Wellstruck | Agaln, agun 1 ”

scenery. Handiome houses, chiedy “But be can do nothing He will | the scene without, d
BT o e 5t mow oo b ey 1 e ke o (1 b e o, g e ol e, il s e
peat in b idet of vineyards’ and | P9%, 10 :?;Lotelt:e  Townea o e e e S up, mtroads beil M ichots ume:koruled;mlling. bat col |, O the poor boy 1 * playing croquet. Dressed In thelr cool
of the m uresque towns in the | waz to be settled u oilt, : ] . See . .
& ln::n v?uzg:c;ﬂr:h‘::m:t’;; whole German Alps. It atrects are g ouring & little a8 he passed the girle, | . 350 the bas tom bis fierh 1™ | afernoon tawn made &

and the great nery of modern clvili-
zatlon “g‘r:; g‘glouw Now the effort
of tha times seems to be to make esch
wan and woman, »0 far as bie or her
capacities allow, oraniscient by means
o{l udw ﬂglmt tadtiu‘:d for wim@:,
! optaent, omn

eat facilities for going

Of
adjegtltel :

“ He has the childl He has the
child | A tadder! A ladder!®

But there was no ladder to be found,
gy o, e

o leaned over, shout.

iog, sobbing, while the n‘:‘u‘ute‘;mt on
ow as silent as the grave, *

thed to the el ths chid ed bigh dropped

to the thes The oldent little gitl ber
o his arms. The savage brutes sur- | mallet and ran at once to see what was
tounded him. There was & trun’ of a| wanted. :
tree in the centre of the pht, jlaced] ¥ Can you and Helen do the dishes
thete fof the bears 1o climb u =] for poor, tired mamma ?*®
measured jt with his eye, gatheted \s!  wOh, mamma|” exclilmed Miltie,

strength, and thea, with a might, ! for e knew that thls wis mamma’s
bound, ho reached it, and B (o] litewyof saying ¥ You and Helen must |

climb,  The bears {orlowed 1o the foot| do (he dishes,™ and a very decided
of the trunk, frown puckered her forchead.
“Ajopel a ropel” Sometimes it was almost more of a
The tope was brought, and flung to- | trouble for mamma to get any work out
wards ki, of Millie than to do It 1«*!!. and she -
“Hehas it Re will tio lt about his | was afraid it was golug to be 40 this
wiist, No, It fathe child be ties.  He |aftemoon, But 10 her surprise the
will save It Arst” ckoud suddenly din ed from the
He (astened the child, and watched | little girl's beow, and In a
ilm“:mulﬂ sfety. When they| ] tone she called out: s
threw him tha rope he did aot | Helen ; we're going 1o do the dlabes
o e checked. giogham
ed ging aprons were
so00n battooed and 3 few mhuutes
fater two sweet wete hoard glag.
ing over the work. The song was lm-.

pmvl:‘d-*r the l..‘M.
thus: T:,-’ .

canght at|,, PIne

eatant picture. The mother smiled
n spate of her aching hesd to see them
30 bappy, But nevertheless the game
must be spoiled, for there was some
brushing up and dusting 10 be done
clsewhete, and the children must ¥ do
the dithes.”

“ Millie "

broad, and bave some handsome
hoases dating from thoseventeeath and
eighteenth  centutiee  Many new

bu‘ﬂd.h:g: have, of couree, sprung u
since raillway from Mubich an
North Germany entered the town, ot
luu:g to Italy by the Brenner, The
ch here most frequented s

He was a diffident, awkward lad, and
felt his arms and legs beavy and in the
way whenever & wornin looked at him.

“Come, gltlsl® cried Bund. The
girls drew nearer, aly but cutious,

 Here's a question of coutage to be
settled,  Leld wants me to try & throw
with Yoas; but it wouldn’t be fair, for I
could fling him with one finger, and
blow him over, for that matter.

Vo c!nn%ed colour. He played
nervously with the dog's collar. He
knew that it was troe that he could not
compete with Bund ln a trialof strength;
but it was hard to be told ft—before
Iln‘l.en{'uana:c o ething V do

t there's som o088 can
s wellas L”
“What s 2" cried Nicholas,

cLgeny.

" You can awlm, Come, jump into
the river yonder me and sce which
er, | of u8 can reach the other shore”

The gitls looked atthe river. It was
swelled with the speing Aoods, and
« [filed with t lumps of ke, which
crushed tore each other as they

Ml‘ﬂm .
uals sod 1o races, Jioth weer o ehed o2 b » beave deod?®

sdmitingly at Bund.
&.‘%%’:&'“.‘L‘F’&’,&:"" I-w mdww{amvhh

T Whslt Gone, eud | % seid-the otder
" Thare's o cowardics ln Bund,

was Almost emptied of Its occupants,
who wete on their way to spend Sun-
day as pilgricos at
RINSIRDELN,

which is regarded as & holy deed.
Although the distance—31 miles—=is
taversed by & 1ailway, Twas told that
most of ibe people belonged to the | Franclsean (Holkircke), because of the
ponrer clatees, aod would walk, though | many statues it containg and their
raln was begloning to fall | artistic On cnteting, the
in & valley watered by the Alg«h @rst object which moets the eye ks Ihe
consisty almost cntirely of (no for the | monoment in Tysolese marble, erected
entertainment of pilgrics, and shops
for the n‘l:'1 of such gclckles. d::ﬂ.
ete, ag pilgrims with them,
Hese Is spl:e enemAbhey of “ Notre
Dame deéhm' Eremites,” fwt;d:l‘; In b::;
time of oe. Ha
destroyed 8ix or seven tlmnifﬁre.
Ut was tebuilt in 1704:19 In the ltalian
style, and rises high above all the other

inge of the place  Miracles, of
here which

couree,
sre finitely used.)
ding our 35 & Hace,
we grow evermpre M and er
with ignorance,” Aswerhe towardw

used 10 be mountain tope of knowledge,

our horiton enlnﬁl. and “Alpe on
Alps ® still plerce the clovds all ardund
u. We poorer and o,

1

ANDREAS HOFLR,

the hero of the Fatherland, whose fate
isgrace on the Arst Napoleon,
He was bom In 1767 at the Wirthshaus
am Sapd, 8t. Mantlo, In the Pa
Valley, five hours from Metan. In
eatly life he was an Iunkeef« and
desler ln wine and horses.  In 17
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And then came the chorus 1
Mm:m-i;:,l'urh.‘:-? .
“ Blest their dear little bearts | ® sald
mamma to

A little later mamma was resting {n a
darkened room and the game ym
quet was resumed.

i
it

;

i
i
it
i
%
5

g

P A

———

AL £

T ARATDWEBTNNTI D WC— P oo

A

-

ety

-~
A

b 7 Dy . MR e O SN

uch that in 1517—the anniversaty of

.

the featival~=the monks left their cells,
and the Abbey was for a e deserted,
We soon come (0

LAKE WALENSTADT,

the mountua scenesy of which is
almost a1 grand as that around Lu.
cerne.  The mountaine on the north
shore nse almost perpendicularly to a
helght of siz or seven thousand feet.
On the oppotite ude, by which the
rulroad runt through ning tunnely, are
several hamlets at the mouths of the
mountain torrents, whose names, as
well as that of the Jake itself, show that
the {nbabitants are of Rheetlan or Latin
origin, and not Germanic. On reaching
1 1n the walley of the Rbine,
from which the tailway continues on to
Ragatr and Chur, we tur, and goin
the omlte direction down the valley
w by, he  fromler  stadon
of the Vorarlberg, where we enter
Avustrian territory,  After a short stay
for examinanon of baggage, w
tinue on 1o Feldkirch, in the w

e con-
wicre
the 111, and s00n arriveat Bludengw

the rallway formerly ended. In 1883
a new ling, that of

THE ARLBERG RAILWAY,

ia: was completed, connects
mwmm lnmbft:c“k. that ig, the
heart of the Vorariberg with the beart
of the Tyrol.  From Hludens to Lan

the
co, where we enter the great tunnel a
:m‘ of 16 miles, the ling tises go
mﬂt in cmzelhounad. and ruos goo
above the valley, The tunnel

kN

£z
g_--
8

wete ma
to Man'
Itissaid ¢

:8? and interred there.

Ilofer's most coursgeous assistants
were helCapuchin monk, H er
(m&:aja). who distinguished himself
as & soldier, and Speckbacher (1758-
t820), another ese, originally &
farmer and ch hunter. He also
took up anms la defence of his country
and ended bis career as & major la the
Austrian service. They, too, are burled
inthls church. In reliel on the monu-
ment to Hofer are six Tyrolese repro-
senting the six districtaof the Tyrol,
binding themsslves by an oath over a
lowered banner; and at the aides are

tha tombs of Haspinger and m

bacher with memorial tablets.

me ;o these memmhhbof l[l' ‘?n uonumom to
the who fellsince 1796, with

the lum “ Absorpta n.I?:o'n i

tideria” T. H.
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UNKNOWN SENSATIONS.

Sotnp ls the sensation produced on
ut when the vibeations of tha alr strike
onthe drum of cur ear, When

they
fow, od i ,
are few, the wou deep, as they

incresse in numaber, & becomes
and shriller ; but when they reach forty
thousand in a second th
audible. Light ls the effect
on ut when wares of light
ere. Whes fout b
m%dﬁhﬂhﬂ&%ﬁh&o
retica in & sccond, we
and a3 the number increases the colour

into orange, then y green,
mwd violet. ,M‘m

o the

Bt

ceant (o be

millioes of

Hasheif
gggg%i 2
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that town was wonderful,
people who were not sick, but whe
slmply took to their beds and atayed

there, Ithiak it was a resctlon from | you.

My father wag an excoption. He used

to say, * 11 work Hil I get to a certain

t, aad then I vop. Yoo o
ﬁkuponlfyoumto.bmlm
stop’ And stop be did  He would
lie downinihe or under & tred

and rest whenever he got tired, and U} fa

we reu could find him at sach
tlnuc!ﬁ would tedl us stotler, 'H

gﬂii

#T3

:H
ik

s

nw. 1dle fellow,
: ,come I* etied Bund. “Afraid,
eh?”

The lads and guls looked at Vour
Even Jeannette’s eyes were fixed cur-
ioml{ on him,

v]am notbf“oh:sto swim,” he waid.
* I he bad bluffed it out la a strident,
Jocular voice, he might bare carried the
day. But he wne g:.lnfullr conxcious
that they all thought hlm a coward.
Hemlmﬁunhm it cut him
1o the quick.

“ARMd | afraid 1 laughed Bund in-
solently. ¥ Well, Voss, | wanted todo
you & good turn, and let the girls see
that you had the making of a man in
But no matter,* terning away
coatemptuously. “A pity he could not
wear gowns and a boonet,” he 1ald to
l:‘.nnehe. loud enough for Vors to

Voue turned away, and went hastily
‘down the road. He was Dbitter and
, and would not go bome to hu
boarpie  Now, ererybody Enows thi

ow, nows
Mmamam.{:m:om
Rernese; and Nicbolas, like his neigh.

bours, took a keen bt in watching
the lluuishdbe:i'uuin the pits.
Bat ho had no la them now; In

h ho over the barrler

and kindness. others held thelr
babies closer to their breasts that nlqht,
and with (ears peayed God to bless him.

Meaowhile, Nicholas lay in his cot,
tended by his old father and mother.
His legs wera sorely torn.  But he was
merry and happy, &+ he alwags was a2

In the afternocn & messenger from
the Council knocked at the door, and
left an oficial document. Tt wasa deed
conveying to Nicholas Voss & house
and pasture land In the vicimty of the
town,

He put it into his faiber’s wrinkled
hards. “ Now father youaresure of 8
home for you and motber,” hesald

He fell asleep soonaftertbat. \When
he awokethe sun was setting, and shone
on the bed,and the happy old people
wero watching him, .

A few days later his father put a little
ease into his .

“ 1,00k at this, my boyl Never &id
1 think a 1ad ¢! mioe would reach such
high honours |*

It wasthe gold medal of the Humane

Society of Switterland, awarded caly to

the bravest.
“And here,” sald his mother,*' s &
bunch of violets which httle Jeannette

left you.*
shone a3 he looked

Nicbolay’
at the medal, the fowers ho held

close to his lipe.— Yewid's Companis.
-.--_

A Gaamaw Princess, Marle Dorotbes,
took leave of a Cohristian mislonary
with ‘these words s Chrlstlans never
see each other for the lat time—
Adieni”

e Attt
Piease bring our Speeisl Offors te

| 3ow subeseibors udér the netiee of

That night, after the children were

and|in bed and lttle Helen was &

mamma sat on the side of Hillte'm

the | to have the usoal good-night talk, That

nigbt-talk gave the mother o

held on her child's conBdence than
anything elre could.

“You were a real belp and comlon
10 mamma to-day, dear; hut you know
sometimes you do what I ask you to in
such an ungracious way that I would
mther do almost any amount of work
than ark you to belp.  What made you
do it so nicely loday 2”

“Well, mamou, 111 jost tell yon,
You tocked o tired, and | remembered-
what you told me about doing thiagt to
help other , and allat once | jumt
fele as If 1'd drather do it thas not.”

And then she added, whh a bunt of
thought “ And mamma, ka't it funny
how much difference draiering makes?”
" Yes, dear, it makes all the diffet.
ence in the word  None of w can
choose what we will do from day to day,
butwemnchoooetodowhuit i

I

HQW THE PARROT SETTLEDIT.
Mx. Browx bad a “bird " a
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