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4 He didn’t come to his dinner, either, ¢ And did yonr wife flually learn what Auber.
"%m”xg gﬂlkﬁ @Wmtmmt. % Where do you ' he is, mamma 2" | beoame of the milk 1” ne wae ukoq.. I told Auber, the celebrated French composer,

Red's Ohoice.

8he has not rosy cheeks,
Nor eves thal brightly shine

Nor l‘qmdeu ourls, nor teoth like peatls,
This valeatine of mine {

Bu#, ob, she's juat the doarcss,
The truest and the bess ;

And one more kisd you will not find
In many & long day’s q.est.

Her choeks are faded now ;
Her dear old eyes are dim ;
Her hairs like aaow, her steps are slow
Her figure fan's trim ;
Bus oh | and oh ] I Jove her!
Thia &nndmnmm. of mine }
I wish that she for years may be
My deay old valentine,

Moppet's Valentine.

“Oht oh!” maid Mo%pqt, with a soft
little sigh. ¢ I wish I’d have ons, I never
had one 'long's I've lived—not an honest.
truly one, you know,”

#Yes, I know,” sald mamma, smilin
She had been reading Moppot a nice llttfe
valentine atory from one ot Moppet's own
pspers, whioch somebody was kind enough
10 send her—a atory of a lovely valentine
that one little girl sent another little girl $o
make up friends afuin.

¢ I shouldn’t think she could have been
mad any mere, should you, mamma 1 ask-
od Moppet, eagerly, ¢’Cause 'twas 20
pretty—all posies and everything! Don't
yoa s'pose 'twas orfle pretty, mamma?"

] wouldn't wonder, dear,” mamms an-
awered, putting down the paper and hklng
up her work, But Moppes wam't threug

ot
yeu Did you over seo one, mamma "

Yoy, dear, a long time sgo; but It
wamn't like that, I guess,”

Mappet looked scber,

¢« I 'didn's ever uch as seeone, only what
you made, mam &,” shesald, ¢ I didn't
evenmes & bought  one,”,

That was very .3, beoause in the little
out-of-the.-way town ‘whers Moppet had
lived ever since she was a baby, peopls
never thought of such a thing as “sending »
valentine, I don't believe, if you had shown
one to Mr, Prime, who kept the village
store, he would kave known what it was,
even,

So there were none to buy, If there had
been, Moppet's mother would have bought
one—one that didn’t cost teo much, And
it was quite too late to send for one now,

h“ I guess you'll get one noxt year,” sald
she,

But noxt year was a long time cff, and the
thou;ht of what might pomibly happen then
wasn’t much of a comfort to Moppet.
be.; I wish I could to-morrow,” she sald, so-

iy,

Mamma didn’t believe she counld, but you
wouldn't have caught her u{llng 8o, She
amiled, and began oounting the stitches on
the heel of Moppet's little red stocking,

Just then Mr, Frazer took his pipe out of
his mouth, Mr, Frazer was a tin-pedler
man, who often stopped for dioner, and
sometimes for an after dinner smoke, He
was & very pleasant looking man, Moppes
thought, and he almost always brougki her
an agple or a plece of candy when he came,

S0 you never had a valentine, eh ?" he
asked.

¢t No, sir,” sald Moppet, bashfull

¢ Andnever sawone? Well! w
that’s a dreadful pity!”

Mr, Frazor's eyes twinkled, Waa he
Iaughing at her? Moppet wondered, Bat
before ahe could guite settle the matter in
her gwn mind, she heard a little tap as the
windew,

.
! now

$Oh, it's Dovey Diamond!” she orled,
forgettiog for the moment e g but
her sretty drab and white pet outaide,
¢t And he's come after his dinner.”

So Moppet opened the window, and go$ &
handful of crumbs, and fed the dove of

them, and left the other on the table,
And nobody but Betty, the oat, saw Mr,
Frazer put those orumbs into his great-ooat
ket when he was ready to atart. And
tty didn't tell ; though maybe ahe won.

dered what he means to do with them,
¢ Good:by," he tang out to Moppet, after
he had barnessed his gray horse into his red
uog. ¢ Look out for the valentine, now.”
And then Moppet feolt vﬁ sure he was
‘l:e hing at her, and she hated dreadtully %o

ughed at,
a: . next morning she had somethin
else to think about. Dovey Diamond dldn’s

come to h's breakfast,

asked Moppet, the tears just ready to fall,
¢ He's always come before every day this
winter, O mamma ! do you s’pose some-
bodiy’n ¢ caught him, and baked him ina
p-ple?"

¢ Yen,” and bis volco broke,
her on her deathiped,”
$¢¢ Jim, dear,’ sho said, when X had fin-

dear, I knew it all the time,’”

The struggle ended in victory, but who
would be willing to enter wpon a course
that wouid impose upon life an experience
like this?

The Dawn of W;nhip.

*No, no, dear ; I guess not."”

*¢ Then where is ho, mamma 1"

I don't know, my ohild,”

Then Moppet curled herself up on the
lounge and had just begun to ory In good
earnoet, when ¢ Tap ! tap! tap " came a
sharp little boak against the window, She
sprang up, almort wild with joy.

¢ Oh, it's Dovey | she oried, flying to
the window, ¢ 0O mamma, come quick!
lWluk lt” is that he's got on, mamma(tl Oh,
00)

Mamma didn’t need to look—she knew
without looking,

% I guoss,” said she, smiling, ¢ I guess
iv’s an honest-truly valentine, dear.”

That is just what it proved to be,

Marima les Dovey Diamond in, and un-
tied a silken string which held the large
white envelope under his wing, Then Mop-
pet ?euod is, mmbl!np with esgerness.

“COh!oh! oh! oh!” she cried, too full
of jox to do snything besides soveam, ¢ See
the flowers, mamma! o-oh ! and thay little
glrl with a wreathon | Where did it come

the filat hatohets and other rude implements
deposited with the dead, as by modern sav-
agos, tostifylng to some sort of belief in
lYlﬂﬁl and in a future existence, This
olearly prevailed in the Neolithio and pose
sibly in the immemo? older Paleolithio,

od, though the svidence for the latteris
at lsrount very weak, and the first object
which oan be affirmed with any certainty to
be an idojor attempt to represent a deity
dates only from the Neolithio

hase not infrequently ‘accompanied the fn-
texment of important ohiefs, For anything
beyond this we haveto descend $o t‘e his-
torical period, and turn to sarly monuments,
mythe, and saored books. The earliest re-
oords by far are those of the

71 O mammo | masimatiB DA 20 DSt | of tho irat four dynaation Ao 5::? i
And would you believe that that foollsh 1ittle more than this, that with a highly de-

veloped oivilization the idea of a future life
was very much that of a continuanoe of the
presens life in a tomb which wae madsto
resemble the deceased’s actual heuse, and
with surroundings which repeated his aotusl
B aiod halogy of rombolised gods aod
mythology o an

de‘l’ﬂl:d animals was of “later crigin, It we
turn to the earlieat mytholo of the
Aryan and of the mixed 8e and raced
of Western Aslawe find them plainly or
ﬁnﬂng, to & great extent, in the personi-

tion of natural foros, mainly of the sun,
on which are ingrafted ideas of family,
tribal, and national gods and of deified
heroes, Sometimes, as the original mean.
ing of the names and astributes of these

little Moppet bogan to ory again with her
arms tight ronnd

1 a'pose It's ‘oause I'm go glad I don's
know what to do,” she said, beginning to
laugt. next minute, *C mamms, who do
you ‘spuve sent it 1"

Mamma knows, or think she does, which
is quite as well, She thinks My, Frazer
oould tell more about it than any one else,

And Bstty knows, too,—she knows what
Mr Frazer meant $0 do with those crumbm,

But Moppet haan’s begun to guess yet,

——— et O O e

A Wu‘ninz-

It fu apt to be 00 labe t0 save a drunksrd
when his habita have driven him to maniae

arpotu, but & New York paper tells ot a godl came $0 b2 forgotten, the mythol
shosmaker in Angelios, of shat State, who |branched out into innumerable fables; at
minded the in time $0 eacape. Go- | other times, among more simple and severe

ing to his barn one d:{, he ‘¢ saw snakes,”
One wau a crooked stick, and the othera
whiplaah—but they moved. He tells the
rent of the story as follows : The cold sweat
of fear oame out on my forshead, I wiped
it off with my handkerqhief, and sat down
on the lower round of the hay-mow ladder,
for Xfolt faint, Then I stared stralghs
ahead at a oorn stalk, It soon beganalowly
to wriggle avd curve ! With bursting eye-
balls and all the strength of mind I possess-
od, Iforoed that corn-atalk back from the
animal to the vegetable kingdom, and then
I myerod feebly out into the spenalr, I
leaned againat a fence, and for feax I sbould

things, I

races, or with more philosophic minds in
the inner cirole of a hereditary priesthood,
the fables of polythelam were rejected, and
theidea prevailed, either of a unfty of na-
ture implying a single author, or of sucha
preponderanco of the national god overall
others as led by a differgnt path to the
same reqult of monothelam, o real merit
of the Jewish race and of the Hebrew Scrip-
tures is to have oconceived this idea earlisr,
and retained it more firmly, than any of
the less philosophical and more immoral re-
ligions of the anclent world ; and thisisa
merlt of which they oan never be deprived,
however much the literal aco , and oon.

seo more of those horrible twisting usntly the inspiration and miraculous at-

d“i‘lt:m. post and closed my .:lyu. tributes, of these venorable books may be
¢ Time s called, Jim,” I sald to myself, | disproved and d&isappear,

¢ Whiskey and you Prt company to-day 3" -

months, though with no mors strength than erals up vhe U. Xe L

a baby, { managed to get back to the house,| In the vicinity of Sadbury there have re-
There was a fight, though ! I didn’t tell|cently been great discoveries of ore of a

ny wife, for I had e s good many |high grade. The general character of the

promises that hadn't been kept, and
shought I'd go en alone for a while, I got
up in the moruing, after a terrible nlgﬂ,
with the thiratof a chased fox u
‘Water wouldn’t quench it,and I

I creptinto the -rcom, slipped astraw
into the edge of a orumoovoudtfu. and
aucked out tho milk until only the oream
was left, lowered smooth and unbroken to
the bottom. Then I tried another, aud an-
other, until the ficroe oraving was somewhat
dulled. It wasa bousehold mystery what
beoame of the milk, No oat could lap it,
my wife said, and leave theasides and cream
untouchod, and where did it go ?

I let them talk, for the atruggle was too
sore and fearful to be spoken of, and I went
on drln:;& the milk,

The from m;vllxlouu to my shop lay
by the 3 en I lefs my gatein
the morning, I took the road, and on a dead
run, ss if p I made the distance, I
ran hard all the way home to dinner, and
back after that meal, never, in hohl trust-
ing myself to walk or even take to the side-
walk for months, The cure was alow. I
keep all the brakes hard set yet, A single
glsas of hard cider would undo tho work of
all these years, but that glass dossn't touch
my lips while the memory of thoss little

ore is very much like the lodes of Butte City,
Montana, some in Colorsdo, New Maexioo,
and other well-defined mining regions. The
S‘mineral beit”

ocouver Island, and the velns cross it diagon.
ally, chiefly at pointa of change of geological

formation. The Iron Islaad vein, of nearly

ure speculariron, is at right angles to those
geuing copper and other metals.

bury vein bas been looated from lot 5, front
of 64, to lot 3, front of Snider, » diatance of
nine miles, on which eight rich outoro
have already been opened ; and on a side
vein those o Mnﬁ;{' Falooner, and MoCon-

ore, ithere turns
south.east into the main lode, the most
ssutherly point of w‘ll:loh nlmlmdlh lnofuﬂn
oopper, ore, and some speo! l.lo!d
Thpxolosr?dyrom quarts, abounding along
the whols of $he veins, will prove
at Jeast as rioh as in Montana. The percent.
age of copper in my selocted specimens
from 14 to 75 per cemt. irom, 50 to
60 per oent, rulphate antimopy, and some
silver, with traces of arsenic and gold,
No thorough teats have as yet been made,

orawling biack reptilea stays with me! Born to blushfunsesn—Golored Iadiss

iahed, with her hand clasped in mine, ‘Jim, | ¥

The *¢ dawn of worship” is to be foundin | ¥

g:rlod. as do
the cannibal feasts, which can be proved to | P!

ds aoross the continent | P®

The 8ud. | labo:

was-one of the few penple who seem able to
pertorm a maximum amount of work, and
et to take a minimum quantity of sleep.
Hin publio career was somowhat late in
beglnnrng; his first real success was attain-
ed when he was thlrty-eigxht years old, but
he had won that recognition by years of
rrevloul Iaborpatiently testowed. Herare-
alept more than four honrs, and once de-
olared toa friend that he had praotical)
done without sleep since his tweatlet

ear,

It onoe happened that Sainton, a young
viotinist, was invited to play at the French
Court, and that he oconscquently asked of
Auber the privilege of rehearsing the music
before him,

¢ Come at alx o’clock,” eald the composer

¢ In the evening 1" asked Sainton,

¢ No, at six in the morning.”

The young man was punctusl, but on ar-
riving at Auber’s house, he was surprised to
find the componer already at work at his

{anon,

“Ah1” sald the latter, cslmly, when
Sainton expressed his amezement at such
lndunr; s ] have been at worksinoe five
o'clook,”

Indeed, it seems aa if this man was incap-
able of fatigue. His Phyllolm once inform-
od him that he must leave Paris for a fort-
nighs, for rest and chavge of soens,
onoe set out for the oountry,
thero five days, workln‘ghhom morning till
night in his room, and then rushed back to
the oity,i having thought of nothing during
his absence but'the acore which wasto fol.
low the one he had juat finished,

He lived to the ageof eighty-nine, a
young man to the ver{li;lt, well deserving
the sitle bsstewed on by & French orit-
fo, two I“ﬂ previously : ¢ that adorable
youth o olghty-nven." He never would
admit that We was old, When some one
showed him a white hair on his coat-collar,
~*Oh,” h,’ aaid, “ some old manmust have

pessed me,
“Don't you think,” a Iady omoe ssked
l;llsl. ,“tlm it ia very unpleasant to grow

P
 Very,” hesid ; ¢ but until now It has
always boen”thonght the only way of living

al ')

m‘ died duriug the sieys of Paris, broken-
hearted a4 being foroed out of his habita
and separated trom his quiet waysof life.

He at
od

The Bxpulsion of the Poles.

By an order which went into effect recent-
Iy, the alien Poles of Prussia were expelled
from the kiogdom. These people are na-
tives of R and Austrian Poland, who
settled In the neighboring Prussian terri-
tcry withous becoming German citizens, By
the laws of the German Empire every tub-
joos capable of bearing armsis required to
serve seven years in the stauding army.
This duty the Poles esc?od bg refusing to
beoocms naturalised, and the Prussian gov-
eroment decided that they should ro longer
enjoy the advan of a oltizenship whose
burdens they would not share,

The expulilon of the Poles was aocomvani-
od by great loss and cuffering, Many of
them were old and pocr, and had lived long
in their adopted connh‘{ s but the order was
enforoed all alikke. Whole families
re.entered their native land homeless and
nniless. Committees were formed in the
cities of Russian Poland to relisve their dis-
tressed ooun en. In Austrian Poland
the action of in provoked an intense
feoling of hoatility to Germany, German
shop-keepers were boycotted and German

rers dismissed. The Ruseian Ozar is-
sued a decres commanding all unnaturalised
Pruslans to leave his dominions at ovce,

Even in Germany the aotion of Prussia
was considered harsh, No sconer had the
Imperial Parliament sssembled than this
question of the treatment_of the Poles cams
up. Thereu Pcinoe Blsmarck, who ie
both C! oz of the German Empire and
Premier of the Kingdom of Prussis, bluntly
informed the delegates that they had mo

$ to interfere in » matter which conoern-

Prussis alons, and was not of naticnal
importazos, The Poles themsslves denoun-
oe«fo the Prussian order as worthy of a place
beside such cruelties as the persecution of
the Huguenotsiand the expulsion of the
Moors fron 8

Thaere is exported from Africa every year
1,875,000 pounds of tvory, requl ZO de-
struction 50 65,000 olophu;:.q ring



