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Clouds of Even.

Thok TR Reantei.
Above me, far above,
Acroas thoir silont son.,
Thoso ficota of boauty fast do move!
Boforo tho wintry wind they flee
Through worldn of lovo !

Onward thoy move and float.
And floating o'er do movo,
As frozop musio, an angalic note.
Liglt-robod in changing {forms thoy
royo
And o'er carth gloat.
The palo blue grandeur fados,
Taost in the dopths of Fiven;
And fall the quivering, ghost—Iike
shades
From off the hungry »inds of hoaven
As night in bados.

Bohold! the carth in dark—
The heavens chill and wan—
Soro troubled is the blaat, aud hark!
It ewceps o'or rugged cliffs. where
yawn
Grim eaverns stark!

Ovor the hill fops whitc. -

Bwiltly thorough darkenivg siues,

A broken clond rack wings its flight,

In torn and shatiered form it hies
Unto tho night.

“Tis gono and I alone
Qazo on tho silent ove;
By yondor const, the cold waves moan
The rostless oconn biilows heave
And heaving groan.
—ALria,

THE MASTER OF
THE CHRYSOLITE.

Captain Anderson stood alono in
the world, But he was one who
counld gtand alone, for his will was
atrong and his affections were weak.
Those who thought they knew him
best eaid ho was hard, hig hoart o
stone. Still he wag a humsn being,
for, hke othora, he oherished hobbies.
His hobbies, however, were not of
that clags which is compassed about
by rest and roses. Inmastead, thoy
were olothed with a stera delight born
of defiance and danger. To work his
ship across the bay in the teeth of an
advorse galo: to weathor a lee shore ;
to magter a reballious orew single
handed—these were tho wild diver-
gions which satisfied him. Once, in
tho China seas, bis men grew mutin-
ous; said the ship was * leaking ltke
a lobater-pot,” and straightway put
her about for Bingapore ; swore they
did not care what the skipper thought,
in fact they would like to kuow,
The skipper was bolow when the firat-
mate brought down the nows and a
very palo face as well.

«Tell the men to muster "'

80 as tho mate's back was turned,
John Anderson took a revolver from a
looker and charged it ; then, ascending
the compsnion ladder, ho walked to
the break of the poop, with his hands
buried in the pockets of a pea jackel.
Down below him were tie men, lolling
about in & gullen orowd on the wea-
ther side of the quarter-deck. They
were thirty or forty in number.

«Now then, my men! Half an
hour ago we were ateering due north
oast, Who wes it dared to lay the
chip'a nose the other way 2"

The burly boatawain swung his way
out of the orowd, rlanted his foot on
the first stop of the poop Jadder, and
stared up at the oaptain,

« 1 did {" roared Lo, There was a

But tho warld was wrong. The
Oaptain huaself wag sometimes givon
to motaphysical gpaoculation, and aven
ho was puzzled to know if his heart
had & wiit more fooling than any
other purmping-ongine, Womon he
luoked upon as {rivolitiea of vanity to
which he conld not roconcile hin
storn nature ; and men he regarded aa
ingtrumonta to be rigorously dis-
ciplined, not failing at tho samo time
to discipline himsolf. Ila hoart was
of no uso to him_ oxoept to ciroulato
Ius blood, In dofauit, thoroforo, of
loving anyibing, he foll naturally to
pursuing a difficult task—the piling
up of & mountamn of gold. Thiy was
congoniol gololy betauso it wae diffi-
oult, and diflfeultiea ovorcomo wore
Iug only sourees of eatisfaction.

Now it happenod that a new flem
trading to the Lest, in competition
with Megwra Ruin & Rain, had made

to Capain And with a
view 10 engaging h. u 1n tioir service
and 08 they offured uberal terms, i
cluding & handsome percentago, it
was not long before the old scaman
wag won over. Ilore is & ohauce,
thought he, of heaping up my wouni-
ain 8o much the more quickly, and I
am determined that my actions shall
not be hampered by sontiment. Not-
withstanding this et threat, ho found
it & vory unpleasant thing to break with
Ina old employers, ono of whose ships
he had commanded for a score of
years. DBut he would get scott froe of
them before ho finally concluded ne
gociations with the new people. And
B0 it camo to pags_that one morning
ho walked, along Bilitor street with
lus twenty-year-old commisgion in his
pooket.

Iv 18 ourious how fond real old salts
aro of dress when ashoro.  EHore -vas
John Anderson in s top hat and kid
gloves, looking anvthing but a4 home
m them,  The glossy hat was mock-
ory to hig bcld, sea worn face, and
s big knuckles were almost bursting
through the soft kid with indignation
at the affront put upon thom,

He reached the chambers in which
the tirm of Messrsjnluin & Ruin was

for the office wes on the second floor.
The senior partner was within, and
the oaptain was admilted into his
room without delay.

‘ Glad to see you, Captain Anders
son,” said Mr. Kuin ig an unusually
cordial tone, at the same time shaki

lite' is inanred in tho Jupiter Insur-
anee Company for £0,000. Ilere is
tho polioy. And the men bat ssics
hor from tho nxo, and makes o
pieturesque wroek of her will sarn the
gratitude of Measys, Ruin and Ruin,
and £8,000 begides.”

Tor onco even the remnants of a
emile had dissppeared from thoe sonior
paréner's faco, and ho atood confossed
~~the type of cool finanoial drel

whego refleated glory filled tho whole
vigion of tho wator with ita lagtra.

Buv had Captain Andersor followod
hie montal snquiries to & conclusion,
had ho demonstrated to hirasolf tho
dopth of moral degredation into which
ho myst be Ylungod. hig pride wonld
never have allowod him to do anything
but redeom his uttered word.

Ag on illusiration of :h'o caplain’g

Tho emlor, on the other hand, was
agitated 88 no one had ever ssen bim
befors, The veins stood out on his
brawny throat Jiko rope. Hus eyolids
woro purplo. For a fow moments hig
head swam. Thon he righted himself
ag guddenly, with an emphatio refusal
ready on hiz lips. Bnt the wily
partnor had loft the room. This gave
Anderson time to think. and the moro
ho theught tho mores that pile of gold
forced itzelf befora him, until foraooth
he fell to thinlung how euch an ond
coulil he aompassed—by another com
mander. Ilo gaw cloarly that a skil-
ful senman might achiove thia thing
with alight danger to himgelf and lng
orow. And all thig time the three
thousand pounda shone sy Iustrously
that hig moral vision was daczled, and
tho bugo iniquity of the whole affair
was rapidly vanishing from sight.

When Mr. Ruin re-entored Ander-
son waa looking ashamed and guilty.

¢ Well, captain, can I help you fo
a conolusion ?” came from the oily
lipa

v It's this way,” replied the old

man, turning round, but keeping his
eyes fixes on the- carpel. "I ocan't
doit. No, I can't,”

Mr. Ruin eyed him dubiously, and
rubbed his chin gently. *“I'm gorry
—very sorry | £8,000 won't go lony
bogging though. And I shall have to
accept your resignation, captain.”

Anderson only took up his hat and
walked elowly out of the room. Ho
had not descended many stepe, when
he turned back and re-opcasd the
door,

“ No, sir,” he said, “it can't be
done, I wust think it over, and—no
—it can’t ba done.” With that he
went his way, miserable.

The same night he received a letter
by post. It ocontained his old com-
misgion, reinstating him in the com-
mana of the ** Ohrysolite.”

Four months later the ** Chryso-
!i.u." wag u:l_lloadiug a general carg0 in

bands, “You've made a capital
paseage, and freighted the * Chryso-
lite "’ well.”

Mr. Ruin was a big fat man, who
gpoke oilily. His olean-shaven face
wag never without the remnants of a
smile—a smile, though, which was
not remarkable for its amcerity. Still
st had its value—in the market—for
it was & commercial smile, A pair of
gmall groy eyes were almost hidden
by the abese curves of his oheeks ; but
you learned in a very short time that
thoy kept o sharp and shrewd look out
from behind those ramparis. Lhe
two men sat down at opposite sides
of the table, the owner guessing fiom
the Qaptain’s manner that there was
gomething in the wind, and the cap-
tain thiuking his employer's exuber-
anco of civility betokened more than
was manifest.

4 Yeg, I brought her a quick pass-
sge,” roplied Anderson. ,Then, iook
ing straight at the owner, “aud it's
the lagt she')l make woder me,”

The of & smile
ploughing up My, Ruin's cheeks into
groasy furrows.

My dear captain, we could not
hear of it! We're too old friends to
part like that."

“ Well, sir, I've come this morning,
for private reasons, to throw up my
mmigsion,” said the captain sim-

1 d

loud report. The b )
shot in the leg. And the crew
shivered under a gleaming eye and a
gleaming weapon.

« All hands 'bout ship!" oried the
master. ‘The wounded boatswain,
raising himeelf for & moment on one
hand, piped faintly and foll baok un-
eonseious. But the men were already
¢ thoir stations, and in five minutes
more the ¢ Chrysolite™ was heading
merth-east again,

Such inocidents a3 these gave John

an P
among sailors, It was seldom that
*. asme erew gerved him twice. Two
=.neeg under him were more than
" be stood, and from his subor.
17 18, theref he gained nothi
oy atred and fear.
*. wrag very diffionlt, then, to find
‘here Oaptain And 's weak-

ultangously throwing down the com-
mission before the senior partner's
oyes.

I cant’ accept it, Mr. Anderson;
I can't indeed,” replied the owner,
picking up the parchment, “ AndI'll
tell you why, “My brother and I have
been thinking matters over and we've
really been obliged to confess, for con-
goienconoe gake, that the * Ohryeo.
lite' is getting old."”

M Captain Ander-
gon had thought it over

The quay was quickly rovered with
Manchestor bules and Birmingham
caseq, and it wag not long before the
tackle at the main yard arm was set
a olicking ag the baskets and sand-
ballast were hove up to be poured into
the empty hold. No such luxuries
were thore as steam winches ; not any
of those modorn appliances for light. -
ing labour, Instead, five or six hands
plied the ponderous work at the
winch handies, “e labor being sub-
stantially aggravated by the heat of a

Intely acquirad habit of
tho most remarkable was his treatment
of the wateh on deok during the night.
Tho man on the lookout, for ingtance,
wag in the habit of going to slecp if
the weather mado itat all practicablo.
Tho rest of the watoh, somo fifteon or
twonty hands, followed suit, or even
sulkod back to tho forcestlo, thore to
strotoh themsolves out on their chests
and smoke. These things the captain
connived at, and the men were ouly
too glad of tho relief to enquire too
ouriously mto his reagons. Lhe main
ovbject of & eailing ship enilor is to gain
ag much sleep ag ho can by whatever
meaus, in perswit of this end he will
ovade even hose dutios which are
moat essential fo tho safsty of the
ship.

Uno mght doring tho middle watch
the captamn eame on deok, and took to
walking up and down with the second
mate. The night was olear though
dark. The * Ohrysolito " was close-
hauled on the starboard tack, and was
making good Leadway under o olink-
ing breezo. She wasan old-fashioned,
frigatobuilt, full rigged ship, such ss
one scldom happens on now, her
quarter galleries, chain plates, 10
gatlant bulwarks and single topua
yards being all out of date amonss
the ship-builders of today. It his
been eaid thut she had * rare lines,”
and the remark was just. A more
imposing pile of fimber was possibly
never floated. She had plenty of
beam fo cope with the Bouth Atlantie
wave giantg, and not too much sheer.
Her fiddle stewn wag gracefully eut,
and harmonized to perfection with the
slight rako aft of her lofty masts, Her
sparg, algo, ware finely proportioned to
the breath of ber hull. ~ So that, with
her canvas spread in an unwavering
breaze, the Chrysolite was a stately
creature and * a thing of beauly.”

«“Mr. Grant,' said the captain,
addressing his sub.ordinate officer.
" be good enougk to take a star and
work out the ship's position,”

The sevond mate quickly brought
his sextant, and took the altitude of a
star convenient for bis purpose. He
then went below to the cabin to
perform his oalculations. The look
out man, & ready sloeper, was in a
heavy slumber, upon which the stiffen-
ing breeze mado no effect, the rest
of the watch had dissuppeated in the
¢ -y faghi Captain And
was praotically alone on deck.

He walked foreward, leant over the
woather rail, and directed his glage.
e saw just exactly what he expected
to aeo. There right abead 1 the

veortieal sun. A spell at the orthod.
hand winch in the tropics is an ordeal
not to be lightiy spoken of, and sailora

showed a long,
thin streak of sparkling silver, appear-
iog hke & hghtuing Sash held fast
k the dark and the deep

have the very strongest objection to
the work, It requires he uimost
vigilance on the part of the captain,

|| therefore, to prevent the feebler spirits

from deserting. He was uble, how-
ever, to reckon a full orew as he
steored out of Fort Louis harbour and
shaped his course for Ceylon.

Soms of the hands had grumbled at
not having more liberty to go ashore.
In an excess of passion Anderson
made angwer :

«To your kennels, you dogs! I'll
put you ashare soon enough, and 1'll
warrant you'll stay there longer than
you care for.”

It was indisoreet language, and the
men puzzled over it. They concluded
that the skipper meant $o obtain their
imprisonment at the next British port
they should touch, for mutinous con:
d-ot, and knowing he was a man of
ha word they sssumed their best
behaviour.

sea. It was phosphorescent water
playing on a sand bank.

Anderson put the glass into his
pocket. He was sullen and defer-
mined. He stood motionless for full
halt: au hour, trying to repress the
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Anderson cannot underatand i, old
sailor ag he is, puts the helm down
once more - once mors gho misses.

+ Back the mainyard : Shaver the
foreyard 1"

Soun every stitoh Jof canvas on the
mainmast iz swung about io face the
breeze, while that on the foremast iz
haoled in.  Although she be going at
eigint, knots, that should check ber.

Bug it does not.

« Mizen-topgail Dbraces, then I”
Quick ag thought the lee braces aro
slacked off, and those on the weather
gide made taut, Btill she iz not
ohecked. Strange, too, for the breeze
ig stiff. Anderson fecls she is in the
gtream of a strong ourrent.

There had beon no need to say
what was the causo of danger. The
heavy boom of breakers rose above
the tread of feot, theclashing of spars,
aud the chorus of curses.

Meanwhile, Mr, Grant had finished
his caloulations beiow. He has found
for a result that the ship is among the
Maldive reofs. He iz certain there
must be some error in his work, and
he eotg himgelf to reverse his figures,
But tho breeze sweeps into the oabin
with a faint command from the upper
air—' Back the mainyard!”~-and he
shrowdly guesses that his culeulations
are correct,

The captain is everywhere at onco
urging and siding. He sees the whole
canvas aback, and yet the * Chryso
lite " drifts on. He cannot 'bout his
ship nor back her.

The reef is quite within apprecianle
distance now. The hands c¢an do
nothing more, 8o they gaze at the
dancing line of phosp atoms
—and ourse tremendously-—though
theso may be their last momenta.

“All hands wear ship "' comes
sharply from Anderson.

" you and your orders,,’ cries
some one * To the boats, to the boats!”

Although the ** Ghrysolite ” carried
five boats, no less than four of them
were unseaworthy, In those duys the
examination of an autward bound ship
wag slurred over, with the natural

congequence that the marine law waa |

more frequently broken than observed.
The only boat on board the ** Chryso-
lite” worth launching wag the life-
boat, which stood bottom upwards be.
tween main and mizen mastd. At the
ory ¢ To the boats |" there was & rash
for her. But Anderson is first. He
carrios in his hand a small axe, meant
for clearing away light wreckage,

8! an
but na thoughts would not let him
alone. There was something behind
them, some new sensations, which set
them buzzing in his mind. These
seneations were his fineat feclings,
ennobling emotions which bad been
oramped in the grip of diacipline for
forty years. He ocould not compre
hend 1t, but he found himself pursuing
a train of thought of finer sensibility

With & vigorous blow the lifeboat is
stove in, The men stop short, daunt-
ed. He turns about and faces thom,
looking like an angry Titan.

« Now then, wear the ship or sink I
’I‘h;y seo he means to be master to the
end,

14 is too late even for imprecation,
The men literally spring to their
work with an alaority begos of de-

b Every ¢ is of the

than he had ever exp d, and in
which the great bribe had no place.
He foreshadowed in his mnd’s eye
the tragio events over which he was
presiding, He foresaw the danger to
life and limb with » fresh olearness of
He pictured to himself the
agonies of his fellow oreatures

vision,

Oaptain And had not of ged ibl
for the Letter, Hitherto he had
intained a of disoipli:

(never once thinking of his own) with
iment much akin to pity—

hned.

upon severity, and he

¢ Devilish old I muttered the cap-
tain, forgetting himself for a mo-
ment."

“Well, now I think of it again, I
beliove my brother did say she was
devilish old—-a strange ocoincidence,
8till, she was a fine model of a boat.
What @'ye think yourself ?"

“She hag rare lines,” caid the
othgr, with a slight approach to grave

ness 18Y. Everﬁbody of course had
his weakness, But this man appeared
to bo all strength. Ris whole life
seemed like » rod of burnished steel—
 pagsion preof life, a fire-proof rod.
The owners of the * Chrysolite,"
Megsrs. Ruin & Ruin, of Billiter
street, piqued themeelves oa knowing
his tender point. He was_avaricious,
thought they ; L:e would do anything
for money, and they would some day
try him in the farnace. It was true,
indoed, that the old eailor had amassed
considerable wealth during his fre-
quent_voyages fo the Bast. It was
tru also that he was sparing and
saving ; that he drove bargaias to the
verge of perdition, and clinched them
i tho oracial moment. Bub it was
ually true that he hated fraud.
is teas wore what they pretended to
We, his gilks unimpeachable, aud no
man over camo back upon him with
plaints of their genui The
world allowed that he was at least
eommeroially honorable, but felt fully
oonvinsed that ho wag esten up with
dhe desire for gold,

“Mhe very remark I made myself
only yosierday.  Yes, we agroed she
wag a pretty boat; and I admit, from
sheer sentiment, I cannot bear to
zhink o’f lmé being chopped up for

o ink i

certainly had never relaxed from that
sititude. Now he had becorae an
incomprohensible mixture of indul-
gence and oruelty. The two elements
were incompatible, and the more
intelligent of his officers were not long
in preceiving that there wag a vicious
and variable wind in their superior's
moral atmosphere, uader whioh his
canvag strained or flapped t
ably. They imsgined, to puvsue
their own figure, that his hand did
not grasp the reason tiller with its
customary grip, and that his barque
was loft more or less $a the confiioting

i of other infl Manya

don't
vou think 2"

The old sailor lcoked sullen, and
said nothing.

Mr. Ruin lent hig ,elb.qus well on

timo since his departure from England
had the old sailor been stung with
romorsa at the unwritten tenor of bis
present commission. He would
f tly tey to look the whole thing

the table in_a
and reduced his voice to s hueky
whispering.

« My brother told me he should not
mind seeing her end her days as a
pioturesque wreck, but to sell her for
matohwood was barbarous. I was
really of the same opinion, Aud—and

do’t it be ged for her,

in “the face—would endeavor to
account for the ncoeptance of an office
sgainst which his whole self revolted.
He would recite the interview in the
Billiter street chambers with his
employer, passing over the preliminary
parts until ho came to the reward.
No! ho was not false enough or

Oaptain Anderson 2"

The two looked at cach other nar-
rowly,  1f you can get any one to do
it, of course it cau be done. But I
would sooner—-"

» Now before your judge, bear me
oaptam, I feel sure you could find the
man if you chose. Bee, the ¢ Chryso-

phemistic enough to call it 8 roward;
ha would regard it as a bribe. But
he could never get further he always
grounded on his reef of gold, and no
tide of indignation or regret, no
gonerous current of honor, had power
to sweop him off again into the saving
wators, Here the fieroe rays of desire
shot dan upon the resplendent hesp,

a
strong, $00, but not sufficiently strong
to overcome that unbending pride
which forbade him for honor's sake
to g0 back upon his promise, Then
there was the doom of the ship iteelf.

The man is not angry, much lesa
fearfal ; but his lips are quivering and
his nostrila widening with a passion
hitherto unknown, He sees the pio-
ture vividly—a msjesvio, gallant ship
gone to desiruction—a rich ruined
gesman wandering on carth with a
broken heatt in a dishonored bosom.
Not only a gallant ship, but a lifelong
pride and the fuluess of a heart's de
gire swept recklessly into limbo.
Hero, at last, had his love revealed
iteelf,

*t No, by God, she shall not perish I
With a rapid movement he gains the
fo'eastle, aud roars into it: **All
hands ‘bout ship! Quick now, for
your very lives {*

Tuere is no mstaking his tone It
is not one of driving tyrsuny, bus of
urgent agony, and it gooe right home
to every man.

Up they tumble in a ready crowd,
many in thewr ahirts alone  They are
all sleepy, but the buginess on hand
will soon cure them of this.

They stand by. The helm is put
down, and quokly the Chrysolite

utmost value, for the reaf ig very close
and the horrible breakers are in all
ears.

Anderson himeelf holds the wheel.
Ho hag put the helm up, and soon the
great ship with swelling sails breaks
out of the ourrent, e feols the
ohange ic an inetant ; the hands know
it too Bub the danger is not past.
Leaving the wheel to another, he runs
quickly forward to lean over the weat-
herrail, As he passes through the
orowd of the fo'eastle, the poor fellows
oheer him ringinly, The fine old
seaman doffs his cap and makes them
a grand, manly bow,

He glances at the resf aud then
mutters quietly to himself, « She will
never clear it, and God forgive me !
Then, wheeling around, he gives a
command,

« Let go both achorg! It is our
only chancel’

Many hesrts sink ab the order, but
in as few moments as possible the
cables are smoking through thy hawse
pipes. The anchors touch bottow,
and hold, Al hands oclutch the
stanchionz or shrouds in anticipation
of the shook, It comes. The ship,
racing on, is brought up with a rouad
turn of such sudden force a8 to shake
overy nail in her timbers, Aloft
there i3 orash npon orash, and the
lighter spars come showeriug on to
the deck, bringing along with them
ragged remuants of cauvas. One man
is strack down. The hawsers hum
with strenuous vibration. The tim-
bers at the bluff of the low orack
almost vertioally, until ths ship’s nose
ig well nigh torn out.  The ension
18 too great aud the port cablo enaps.
The board one is { Bat

veers round in process of reacking the
other teok. Will she do it? No!
She trembles almost in the $ecth of
tho wind, misses, stays aud falls off
agaitt on to $he old tack.

were it ever 20 tough it would not
save the ship, for ita anchor ia dragg-
g, Back she augs vathered into her
doom by the whitenwg waters; uatil

at 'ength, thus lifted sloop. her keel
athiwart the bank, and she heels over
Her sailing days ars done. Aathacon-
ssoutive seag sweop np the rec., sho
lifta her head and drops it again and
agan, like & recumbent brute in its
death bour.  But the wind must some
time ceass, and the waves forget their
snger. Then will she take a long
repoge, leauing ou k:r shadered sida
—the very typa of a picturesqu.
wreck.

About this tima Messrs Rain &
Rutn ware more than usually interest-
ed in the shipping news, and one
morning they saw under the heading
of ** Wrecks and Casualties,” thua:

* Mivicoy (Maupive: Istaspsj—The
ship **Chryaolite,” of London, went
aghore yesterday night on the routhern
reofs, and ig now a total wreak, All
handg saved except Juhn Anderson
master, who was killed by a falling
gpar.”

The result of the whole business
had far exceeded the owners’ expeot-
ation. It had been so neatly done
and the greatest comfort of all was as
no one wag now left who could tell
tales. They did not exactly thank
Jod ig g0 many words for the death of
their faithful sezvant, That was very
sad, a8 of ccurse it should be. But
they thanked Him in all humilily for
a certain sum of £8000 which would
have gono elsewhere but for—. If
he, Anderson, had had a_wife or
childfen, Messrs Ruin and Ruin folt
slmost certain they would have mado
provigion for thom, Rut they thanked
God again that he had never married.
All that wag necessa 'y to bo done now
was] to gend in & claim for the ineur.
ance money, and, if well advised,
ratire into private life.

Messrs Ruin & Ruin talked $he
mattor over between thom, congratul
ated tk Ives upon their prosperity,
made no end of choice little plans for
the fature, and fiaally decided to for-
sako the commercial profession. Aund,
indeed, they would have done so, but
that the evening papers contained an
item of intelligence, which, though
less expected and thereforo more
startling, contained just as lively an
interest for them ag the report of the
wreck. [t ran thus:

It is carrenily repovted that the
Jupiter Ingurance Company has failed
heavily, and is only able to meet its
libilities with a composition of six-
pence on the £.”

Megers Ruin & Ruin still carry on
buginess near Billiter Street, but their
offices are now on the top floor in &
very back alloy.

"It Glves all Sides.

At all times Pablic Opinion has suc-

ly its rep or
fairness. Everv shado of thonght upon
all topica is rer esonted in ids Amsrican
Affairs department ; not one man's opia-
ion but the opinion or every man who is
at all representative. Pablic Opision
(published at New York) is the one jour-
xzmlt egmt o a:ll:“ gts roaders to koep
pos upon the happenings in ever
Held ot mman mtig?:;. g.Your looé
Pape: furnishes information as to parely
ocal affsirs, aud Publis Opinion far.
nishos & view of national affairs.  To go
outside these two papers, except for pur-
poses of special investigation, is unneces-
sary. For $2.50 you can be a thorough-
1y posted man for one ysar, $1.25 for 6
wonths, 85¢. for 8 months.

—_—————

The good which sight or sense ean
no longer apprehend is yei as real an
existence a3 when we could both see
and feel §t ; nothing good can be ulti-
mately lost; memory may still pre-
fene it, and love carry us to it at

ast.

scrofula
Any doctor will tell you
that Professor Hare,” of
etferson Medical College,
hiladelphia, is one of the
highest authorities in the
world on the action of
drugs. In his last work,

speaking of the treatment
of scrofula, he says: !

ol RS T S A e e e
I?:la :\;:‘\:{; JJu cituision, so prepared as to be

He also says that the
bhypophosphites should be
combined with the oil.

Scott’s Emulsion of cod-
liver "oil,” with nypophos-
phites, is precisely such a
Ppreparation,




