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took turn about earrying it
brillisnt thought struck the
Why not by a baby conch ? They n
and might as well buy

el une auyhow,

Then a
fat

it while they were out and wheel toot.

sy—wootsy ~ home _ in

‘nuuk was to act, and in a little
while the fund parents
8 gorgeons coach down Chestnut street,
ressed by the father,

with the hope, ex
that some of the boya o
ers coull sce the finest
laid their eves upon.

InhI they
¢ first
were oblivious to everything but

eomfort. o

were pushing
t

n the oth

<3

th
how

well the baby louked in the coach, but poe
to notice that
themn seemed to

hubby flually began
perple coming towards
see mnmlun" funn,
understant wha
cludel to investigate,

** You wheel the cosch vllhl’o&
head anl se: what's the matter,”’ he

said to his wife.

21 the conch & dozen yards or
s0 and then turned hnck.

the eoach made him
shake with laugh:
Gth street, and he
sver while he whesled

the street ahead of the noach,

turned, gave a g'ance,

ing that beat sea-sickness an

pe combined, clutched
support
’{' here in front of the

lacard which the careless dealer had

forgotten to take off

black letters, ** Our own
—_—
FOR ALL wHO DIE.

It Lias been said

for all
4 & tear,

<re X
Sorue paining, bleeling heart to sigh

O'er every bier
But in that hour of pai
Who will draw n

Around my hutable couch and shed

One farewell tear

4+ Who'll watch the first departing my

In deep despair,
And w0 the spirit on it
With holy Pray
What mourner round

com:
In worlds of woe
And follow me to my L.
Solewn and slow

When lying on my earthly bed

In icy sleep,
Who there by pure affe

i1l come and weep !

By the pule moon impl,
Upon my breast,
And bil it el

Could I but know when
Low in the groun

One faithful heart wou
L]

Wateh all around
As it som: gom lay shri

That eold sod's gloom.
T'would mitigate the pangs of deatts
ud light the tomb,
Yet in that hour it I could feel

rom halls of glee,

And hlnmy‘n pressure one would steal

o
And come and sit or stand by me

A

night's deep n
Oh I would ask
No other boon.

& Butab, & lonelier fate
woe,

A dee) A
From all l'r:'lond in youth's sweet

time,

A00n m 3
A Draw round me my
white,

In a dark spot
To -Iol:p through :f:n.'- long dreamless
night

Lone and forgot,

_—
SOCIAL PHILoSormy,
Ei the mod,
nc«unr m 'u:ll.-.- too much

and he will

Getting chented Yyesterday is what

teaches & man to cheat

A rhllmrh" is a man who doesn't
wan! nge he ean't have,
Don’t blame & man for bein,

the th

he is only what others
If & husband is
worth taking
abused man,
There are two rights
to claim~the right to

d his wife t) crosy

of memary

worth having he is

Oue look at
blush and then

d.  She crossed
the

and wih & feel-
the grip-
& lamp post for

coach was the

marked in big
make."

who die

n and dread

ear

my couch will

:'ng home
etion led
lant the rose

'{ am sleeping
1d then be keep-

ned beneath
m

is mine,

pale robes of

to-day,

vain ;
have e him.

care of. —Sent iu by an

& woman is slow
aa old garter and

the right to an old paper bustle.

There never was & crime committed
that did not leave its mark on the face
of the man who committed it,

Marriage with & man is like the
month of Mareh. It he goes iu like &
}lnu.h- uever fails to come out like

am

When the women get h-rthn the;
abuse the men, but it is to the credit u’l

the men that when the; together
they do not abuse the n;g?
kiuds of woren ;

husbund the great.
rid, and the other

Give an extravagant women all the
mouey she ean spend, nnd the harm she
does ut to herself, but to the foolisa
Wwomen who try to keep up with ber,
—_—

IF®] SHOULD DIE TO-NIGHT.

If T should die to night
My friends would look upon my quiet
[t

lace
Befure they laid it in its resti
And deewn that death

1ace,
nd Teft i§ wmous

Inir
And, laying snow-white flowers ngainst

my hair,
Would smscth 14 down with teastul
tenderness,

Aud fold my hands with lingering
caress,
Poor hands, 80 empty and s cold to-

night.

If I shonld die to night

y friemds would eall to mind, with
loving thought,

Some lln-:ly deed the icy hand had

wrought :
Bome gentle word the frosen lips had
Errands on which the willing feet had
i

"
The l:.n-mory of mv selfishness and
e,

My Koty woells would all b
And 55 I should
ed to-night.

If 1 shou'd die tonight

Even hearts estranged would turn once
more to me,

Recalling other nl..f- remorsefully.
The eyes that chill me with averted

put aside,
loved and mourn.

glnuce,
Would look upon me aa of yore, per-
chance,

And soften in the

old familiar WAy,
For who could

war with dumb, un.
conscious elay ?

So I might rest, forgiven of all, to-

night
O tri, I to-night,
Knt n:?ytur"l:z« lorllny dead cold
row

" in lonely, let me feel them

w.
Think gently of me ; I am travel worn;
My faultering fect are plerced with

many o thorn.
ru,al:.:q.u.m. estranged, forgive, 1
When' dreamless reat is mine I shal!
not need
The tenderness for which I long to-
night.

SOME UNKNOWN LANDS.

The surface of the earth comprises
an area of 20,000,000 squnre miles, of
which three-forths is covered by water.
in leaves 50,000,000 of square miles
of land for the human ruce to oceupy,
or about one square mile for every
thirty-five big and little,
seem nrea

t an
would be tnolsh to prevent erowding,
and w0 it would, says Golden Days, 1!
the density of population were the
same all over the world.

But we find that the human race,
either from choice or aceident, has al.
huddled itself into certain
of the world, leaving nther parts either
1"'".'«['" deserted or v sparsely popu.

a very
times exist for these
-.t other times the reasons

nd.

We ?n'udly understand whlz Om:'-
land, for instanee, or tagon!
not densely settled, but it is not
easy to understand how the eon.
tinent of A ia came to #0 long
without inhabitants

It in curious to note the queer way
in which p'o'-lnuau have LIM in
the course of ages. Asia, as the eradle

of the human race, first

became thick-
Iy nlllml;'Lund con

' to day two

and
the population is extremely dense.
But portions of A such as Arabia
and 15 must

of their
ring the last thourand

ears.

Great as the Bhah of Persia fancies
hinself 10 be, he is but a puny prince
cotupared with the grest Darius or
Xerxes.

Africa has likewise o
mous loss of
times. We
valley of the N
life, and all thros
almost & desert,

red an enor-
pulation since anei

rea | fO7

TeASONs Rome-
irregularities, and | A
are hard to ‘J

and wilder men, civi
ished 10 & remarkable extent,

Europe was settled from the south,
and the very small portion comprising
Italy, Spain and the islands of the
Mediterranean Sea were opulous for
centuries, while what we know now s
England, Austria

a forests and d,

uite as barbarous and uncultivated as
hu present interior of Africa.

These were the countries of antiqui-
ty, No and  Fouth America and
Iunnlln being unkuown. Yet the
two former were densely populous in

ago.
eys of the Missouri, Ohio and
swarmed with people en.

Holland has § universities, £0 profes.
sors und 1,600 students,
Portugal has | university, 40 profes.
sors and 1,300 students.

Ttaly has 17 universities, (00 p:ofes.
sors and 11, 140 students,

muark has | vy, 40
rorAl and l.:m students. "9 40 prodee.
ustria hiaa 10 universities, 1,810 pro.
fessors and 13,000 -ludenn.- 30
Bpain has 10 uniy

=

3 e

Great Britain has 11 unj Taities,
and D,d(lhlmlel'x:l. "
The United States of Awerica has 360
;l;l‘v::':.th-. 4,240 professors and 6, 900

—
“PAPA, BE TRUE TO Mg~
—

What makes me refuse a soeinl
VIl tell you the reason why .

unie blue-eyed lass is ever
er, %, above the noi

ey ey (b melen
by grace she ki

aud says, “Papa, be true to me.”
Then, what ean I do to my lass to be

rmn! one : the ruing of
great cities in Central Amerien attest
its former Greatness, and it is certain
that Peru, under the Incas, was the
seat of a ty civilization.  Austra.
lin, howe has always been o sparve.
ly-set led rountry.

Suel: have been

the changes of time,
that mueh of the wurld.l':‘lll" an un.
known land, and we nre Dow busily en.
agel in discoverivg mueh that wan
nown L.fore,

Europe has nothing to disclose, hut a
great part of Asia and
fourt]

nre were spider tracks in the desert,
and our best wmaps of Afries are half
guess-work.

In Asin, there is Thibet, Turkestan
and the great desert of Suhura to be
ored. piVe know .‘).:.:1 nothing

srneo, apus or nsear, and

'l:‘ the Pacific

thousands of islands
Ocean are still unesplored.

(Gireat tructs of Australia have never
been trodden hy the foot of a white
man, and nearly all of South Americn,
inside the ““ulrll.lul" in l&c;wln only
hy hearsay and tradition. ming up
l:'rynur nnr{lurn half of the continent
we encounter more unknown lands,
Central America and Mexico offer fer.
tile fields for exploration, and Lower
California has never bren thoroughly
explored.

f.. the farnorth is Greenland, Bafiy:
Land, the great Hudson region, all
of British A;ntdu north l.thudcg
B! and our great territ
A'Imuln. Here is & wonderful field for
adventurous explorers and it is impos-
sible to predict what is in store for
them, e natives of northern Alas-
ka also re that further nerth is an-
other land, not down on the Waps—an
inhabited Innd with comparatively
will elimate,

Even in the new state of Wiashi;
ton there is an unknown land M&m
1--n miles.  This land is shut in hy
the Olympic mountains, and Indian
traditions say that it is inhabited by a
very flerce tribe, which none of the
const tribes dared molest.

- | For with bal

Bwe bettc rlﬂun let it pass Iy,
I know you'll not thiy, my refusal
drink'a breech o:,numn'.m-,.- e
For 1 hear her rej eat in accents sweet,
and ker dear little form 1 see, v
As with loving emlirace she kisses my
face, and says, Aps, be true to me’”
Let we offer a toast, to the cne I loye
most, whose dear little will I obey,
Whose influence aweet iy gy
feet over life's toilvonie way,
May the sun ever shine on th]s Inssie of
mine, from sorrow iy she be free,
€race she hath kissed
my face, and said, “Papa, be true o
me.

—_—
LITTLE BITS OF CRYSTALLIZED
WiSDoM. i

The richest man is the one who does
most for others

The highest tree is the one that the
wind % the hardest.
The yoor man with Christ iy rieh,
The ricl

man without Christ is poor.
The way to perform o great work is
to do a little tow.
Man's doubt of

ards it every day.
God' makes angels

wonder,

The high priest of the temple could
not have dime the work of the el
maid in Hanman's house,

A hog covered with wool & foot thiek
would roll into the first mud hole it
esme to.

Every man isruled by what he loves.

The gates of heaven are always open.

A wan generally walks the way he

Love's messages
in_red ink,

h!’o-u:hrlll-
not right in his
-y rigl

are always written

very Christian with a long face is
Jetting” his light shine through smoky
§lars.

The man who is willing to do wrong
in order to guin riches can never enjoy
hem

them.
You don’t have to be disagreeable to
be - , or look like & corpse in pickle
to be righteous.
The found,

Here, then, in half of onr 50,000,000
square miles of unk
Iands ! What & magnificent field for
the men in seareh of health, wealth
and knowledge, room it givey
future ge ons to travel and
settle | All'is not fertile ; some is un.
inhabitable on account of severity of
climate, but much of it is as fair as
we kuow and fully as eap-
le of supporting lite.

_—
UNIVERSITIES OF THE WORLD.
Norway has 1 n—-l—m'ﬂy. 46 profes.
" Feanes has | watoorsiy, 160 profee
n:.?:id-:-‘l-'al-"d ::rv.:-uu-. 88 profes.
sors and 2,400 students,

stones of a church
uence

are of a good deal more conseq
than the steeple.

God has no use for the man who
imagines himself sanetified simply be-
cnuse he feels bad.

A photograph can now be taken
quicker than a mule ean kiek, but it
still llkndu' # long to hatch an egg
s it did when the mountains werenew.
——
They talk ahout a ‘woman's sphere

As though it had a limit :
There' lace on earth or heaven,
k to mankind given,
There's not a I-l::l.. or & woe,

not a w! ', ye8 or no,
There's not a life, :’dnn. or birth,
That has a feather's weight of worth,
oman in it

Without a w,




