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‘Our Loung Lotks,

Tho False Balance.

Two littlegirls, in the early morning of
an October day, wero drossed in a aleopy
fashion, orratherone of them was dress-
ing, and tho othor sat on the side of the
bed lovking.at hor.

““Thore,” said Bess, impatiently, “aow
that mean old shoe string must go and
break, and I know that bell's just going
to ring. Tarn over tho leaf, Guumie, s0

wo can bo learning the text while do our |

hair.”

Gussio got up on tho bed, and turned
over thuleaf on a roll of texts which huvg
on the wall, and then stood a minute,
reading it to horself.

“Why don’t you hurry 7" said Bess,
looking up at her, *‘you’ll bo awful late.
My sunses mo | What a text to pick ont
forfolks! ‘A falsedbalance isan abomia-
ation unto the Lord.” ’Pearsto me if I
was a Sabbath school committee, or who-
ever does print out these verses, 1'd find
zome that has some seuse to'em.”

“Why. Bessio Maynard, that'sin the
Bible, a:rd £ sh'd think you would'nt daro
to talk s0,” aaid Gussie, with horrified

ayes,

“Weil, 1 don’t mean just that way, of
course. I mesn acnso for everybody.
You koow yourself there's a difference.
There's versea about wives, and husbands
and ministers, and—and grandmothers,
and thoy don't fit everybody. I should
think that verso was meant for grocery-
men that don’t weigh thinga risht., and I
just wishthey had tolearnit.”

“It's casy to learn anyhow,” said Gus-,
sie, ‘‘only 1 like to think about my verse.
Svme of thom acem just a purpose for
me, like ‘diligent in buriness,’ and
‘whatsoover thy band.”

usual Bomsio's part was completed long
bufore hers,

41 wish you would loarn to be a little
woro nimble with your fingers, Guasie,”
said her mother, aud Bossie added in an
und.etone, ** Jt's ‘cause yuu fumsso;
s'posin ’ a bad grape does go in uow and
then, who's going to know it when they're
all mashed up 3"

“I don’t care,” said Gussio, fcoling a
littlotouched by hor. mother’s criticism.
¢1 shan't have any false Lalance 'bout
my work, ‘causo the I« can tell a bad
gra'yoif it is mashed up; its puttin’ it
in.

Only one thing more stood between
the little gitls and the holiday excursion

be lcarned for Monday, snd thou they
would be as free as the birds. *‘How I
hateit,” mid Gussic, “stupid dry stuff
about ad-min‘is-icr a-tions. I don't see
any use knowing it, anyhow.”

‘I'll tell you what,” said Bess, “let’s
begin about tho middle, because the firat
of 1t never does como to us.”

¢And then,” said Guasia, “Mise M-vcy
will a’pose of course we know the icgin-
ning.”

“Yes,,” nodded Bess, hegiuning to
gabble over the words, *‘I'm going to
tinish in half an hour—‘On account cf
t}xbe]lo things it was plainly impos-
n °i l'_

“But we don't know what things," aaid
Gussio.

“No, and I don’t care.”

“And if Miss Marcy s'poses we know
and gives us credit, 1t'll be a deceitful
balance, ’‘cause we riake her think ‘we
know & pound when we only know half a
pound.”

Bossie's faco flushed a little. I just
wish, Gussis Maynard, you wouldn't talk
any more ahout that grocery mnan’s text
It’lnjmt nunsense {rying to make it fit

“Yes,' said Bess, complacontly “you | us.

aroco slow aud such a put-oTer, but
there isn't a thing in this verso to thiuk
abeut.”

Thero was a littlo silence, for Bessie
was brushing her thick, curly locks, and
it took all her paticnce to atraggle
through the tangles.

“That's beeauss you didn't brush it
out last night,” aaid Gussie,

“I s’posc so ; but it is such a bother.
Dear me | I'm going to braid it this way;
I can't stop.”

“0 Bosio! you know mamma won't
liko it; and it spoils your hair,” =aid
Gussio.

“1t"1l do foronce,” said Bess ; ‘it looks
all righty anyhow."”

“l'wonder,” began Gussic, and then
suddenly atopped.

“What ("—inquired Bess.

“1 don’t know-—1I thought maybe that
might bo what the text meant,” sail
Gussio alowly ; “sort of half doing things;
not quito giving so much as you pretend
to"—

Guassio stopped, afraid of offending the
sister of whuse aupcrior gifts sho ataod
greatly in awe; hut Buss only laoghed as
aho answered, ““You do think of the
quecreat things Gussie.”

That was what they all said of Gussic,
but she kept on thinking.

It was her day to dust the patlor.

“I'll help yoz,” said Boss ; *‘and then
you'll get through, 30 wo ean go for
cheatnut”’

“Butyou don’t dotho ourners, Bemwie,
and you havn't moved any of the books,”
said Gussie, as sho walchod hermister’s
rapid whisksof the daaler.

l“}\’h{t‘;‘ ]lhohdiﬂctencoi“ lﬁdblgsn.
“It looks all right ; you ¥’poso anybody's
geinz to pecek around after a apeck of
amt{ There. now, that's done.”

Dat Gamic, with the thought of that
falso balanco in her quecr little head,
kept on until the work was thorounghly
done, mying to horself, “If I pretend to
givomammy apound of work, and nly
give her haif a pound, I'm aure that's de.
ccitfal halanca ™

Thonext thing in_order was to pick
over tho grapes for jelly, and oven L
Gunio sighed orer the big basket, but as
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But after all Bessie did not feel quite
comforiable, and went back and learned
thy beginuing of her loason.

“There,” sho aaid, *‘that’s good full
weight, and I dun'tintend to bea’bomina-
tionany mere."—Christian Ubierver,

¢‘Ye Have Done it Unto Me.?

“Yo have donoit unto Me,ye have
done it unto 3¢,” sung Jenny, one Mon-
day morning. *There! Il remember it
this time, surc. But, dearmo ! I'm for
getting after all. The teacher mid weo
must not only learn tho words, but think
of what they mcan and iry to do
them.” : ’ -

“Let me sec, now,” and she pressed
her chubby hands fo her forchead }
“‘teacher 3aid, ‘if wo givo a cup of cold
water to one of His little oras, for the.
$avior’s sake He would sy, *Ye havo
doneit unto Me," Idon’t »'poss I know
any of Hislittle ones, but 11l try if T can
find 'em.”

a She ‘r:]n ime %:!lgc];c:ﬂ t,heroi! o; the
reaser alio x %l which was
used o mix cake in.

“Ah I” thought she, “the Savior i
pleased if wo-give His little or.es a capful
of water: He'll like » bowlful better still.
Bridget, may I take this bowl
awhile "

Bridget, who was busy with her wash-
ing, did not turn her head but 3aid,—

“0Oh, yes ; tako what you like.”

Jenny liftod the big bowl down very
carelnlly ; but how to fill it was the ques-
tion. She did not wanl to trouble
Rridget ; besides, she had an idea that
aho ought to doit all hereelf,

Abnght thought atruck her; taking
the cup that alwaya bung on the pum
ahe filled it wp several times, and pou
itinto tho bowl.

“It's cupaful, after all,” sho thought.

It was almoat more than ahe onuld
carry without apilling; bat ahe walked
alowly to the front gate. There was no
one iu aight, and Jenny set herturden
on the sTass and awung on the gate while
she waited. Promently, along-came two

litde gitla on their way to achool.
“Want a drink 1" called Jenny.

for chestnuts, Tho listory leason must|in

“Yes, indeed; it's so hot, and I'm
dreadful thirety. 1 most always am.
But how aro wo to get at it  Laughing
as ahe 2aw the great bowl.

40k, I'll soon fix thasl” and Jenny ran
for the tin cup with which they dipped
out the water.

“1t taates real good," they mid and
kissed her as they rin off .o achool.

‘Tho next that appeaced wasa short,
red faced Irishinan, wiping his facc with
the aleeve of his flannel ¢hirt, while an
ugly dog trottod at his sido.

“Heo don't lovk like ‘cne of the little
ones,' " thought Jeuny, doubtiully ; but
she timidly held out her cup. He eager-
ly drained it, filling it again, and driok-

g‘And it must ba a blesssd angel, yo
arg, for it's lonking for a tavern 1 was,
and now { won'’t nade tﬁlfo nigh one at
all. And shure, afther all, water's bot-
ter nor whiskey. Might 1 gvo somse to
the poor baate I’ pointing to his dog.
Jenny hesitated ; she did not like the-
ides of having the decg drink from her
cup or bowl, But the man settled it by
pouring the remnant of the waterinto his
dirty old hat, the dog inatantly lapping it

up.

pAftcr they were gone, Jenny filled her
bowl again. But I can't tell you now of
all to whom she gave cups of oold water
that hot day. But when sho laid her
tired head on the pillow that night, she
thought.—

‘1 wondor whether, afterall, any of
‘em were His ‘Jittleoncs 1"

And the doar Savior, looking,
down and aceing that the little girl had
done all that she could for His sake,
wroto after her day’s days *‘Ye have
done it unto Me.”

About Sharxs.

The appearance of sharks ooccasiomilly
on the English coast naturally createsa
cortain pauic among bathers ; and we may
traco tho breakage of the nets of the fish-
ormen to thuir presence, among other
causes. The tix-gilled ahark, or gray
shark, is sometimes ten or twelve feet in
length, and is very destructivo among
the pilchard on the Cornish const.

The white shatk is a formadible fellow;
but although his class occasionally send
over to our isles decputations of oneor
two, wo have, forlunately, not had to re-
cord of Jate years such a visitation as that
of 1785, when hundrcds appeared in the
British channel. This individual is
haps the most formidable of all tho in-
habitants of ths ocean. Ruysch tays
that the wholo body of & man, and even
aman in armor, has been found in the
body of a white shark. Captain King, in
his “Survcy of Australis,” saya he caught
one which could have awalloxed a man
with the greatest ease. Blumenbach
says a whle horso hias been found in it;
ana Captein Baail Hall reports the taking
of one, in which, besided otherthings, he
found the whole akin of a buflalo, which,
aahort time before, had been throwa
overboard from his ship.

Azitis not always pleasantto have
sharks follow a ahip, it cannot be too well
known that a bucket or two of bilge-
water bas been known to drive them
away,

T"ro things contribute o the abark’s
determinate ficroeness. In the fist
place, we may refer to his tecth, for of
these cngines of destruction nature has
been to him partisulatly bountiful; and
this species of bounty ho has a f«:uhr

leaaure in exercising. 1f he could apoak
Kovo\ﬂd pmhb& te)l us that, besides
being troubled with his testh, whxh he
m\smtwg keeping in use, ho ha
been gifted with cnormous abdom.nal vis
osrn, and that, mnre pasticularly, a third
of his body is <ccopied by spleen
and  liver. Tho bi'e and other
digeative juices which are secreted
fron such an immonss  a)para.
tus, and poured continually inlo the

igomly—and what hungry animal
’J."‘d.'f&a t{:oth was ever tender-hoatted

alomach, tend to stimulate the app?ti‘a*

In truth, a shark's aspouto can ucver be
appovsed ; for, inaddition to thie bilious
diathesis, he is not a careful masticator,
but, hastily bolting his food, produces
therehy not only the morosenses of indi-
gestion, but a  whole lioat of parsaites,
which goad and irritato the intuetines to
that degree that the poor aqualus ia
sometimes besides himself from the tor-
ment, and 1ushing like a blind Polyphe-
mus through the waves in scarch of any-
thing to cram down his maw-that may
dlﬁ' such urgent diatruan,

o does nut seok to be cruel, but he is
cruelly famished. *It is not I,"” expous-
tulates tho man in tho crowd, *‘that is
pushing; it is others behind mo.” The
poor wretch must satisfy not only hisown
ravenous aKpctito. but the constant de-
mand of theso internsl parasites, cither
with dead or hiving food ; and therefore
it isthat, sped as from a catapult, he
pounces on & quarry, and sontctimes
gorges himself beyond what he is able to
contain,

What Zero Means

Perhapsnotonepersoninahundredknows
why a point 342 degroes below tho freez-
:ﬁ point on Fahrouheit's thermometer is

ed zoro. For that matter, nobody
knows, The Fuhrenhoit scalo was intro-
duoed in 1720, Like other thermometric
scales, it has two fixed points—the freez-
ing point, or rather tho melting point of
ice, and the builing point of water. The
oentergrado and Reauviur call tho freezing
int xoro, and measuro therefrom in
th directions. This is s very natursf
arrangement. Farenheit kopt the prin-
ciple on which he graduated his ther
mometer] a sccret, and no one has evor
discovered it. It is supposed however,
that he considered his rero—32 degrees
below freczing—thoe point of absolute
cold or absunoe of all heat, cither becanse
being about the temperature of melsing
mlt and snow, it was the degres
of cold he could produce artificially, or
hecause it waz the lowest natural temper-
ature of which he could find any record.
The grounds. on which Farenheit pat 180
degrees between tho froczing pointa are
likewise unknown.
-

Steaming and Beading Wood,

In an address rocently deliverod by
Mr. H. G. Shepard, of New Haven,
Conn., relative to the use of wood in

per- | earriage making, he said that after a picce

of wood is bent its characteriatics under-
went’a considerable cliangs. The wood is
heavier, and its fibres havo becomo inter-
Jaoced ; it will sustain inore pressure and
atrain than straight wood in tho aamo di-
rections, ecither across or with the grain.
Hesaid:  *“A picco of timber that has
beon steamed, whether it is bent or mot,
has its stiffucas increased. It is move
brittle than it was before, and for somo
uses it will do as wall, and yet there is
a quality that tho ateaming process and
the kiln drying process produce in much
the same way ; they both cook the gum
in the timber and make it brittlo and
aliff  Therois a kind of hickory that
never becomes stff by a natural process
of drying, and one of tho deairahlo quali-
ties of & spoke, 3im, or whiffictres isatiff-
ness as well as atrength; you take that
hickory—and it is the very best we have
—and steam it, and it is better fitted for
these purposcs than it was beforo. Itis
difSicalt to tear apart a picce of beat
waood ; the fibros are inlerworen, one
with the othier.  We do nob perceive the
chango on tho outaide, but when we come
toaplit the stick open, we_find that its

had | character is entirely changed.”

e
Where we disavow being keeper to oue
brother, we're his Cain.

Tho following advertisement appeared
in » Wiscomin paper: “Wanted—A
medium-sised house for man and wife as
noar new as pomiblo,” This is a delicate
way _of informing the public that this
couple haren't boen married Tong.




