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that Evarts ' " exclaimed the farmer. 

" aaid the doorkeefrer, “ that is Mr. 
<>f Indiana."
gentleman with a great 

entered the Senate Uhniulrer.
■an leaned I wick and clutched the 

kei iht'h arm.
That's him!" he whisirercd.

Mr. Evarta, isn't it ! " 
was the answer, ** that was (ieneral

\t length Mr. Kvarts came in, and the old 
fan; r was at once informed. He looked at 
tin distinguished lawyer l ing and earnestly.

My ! T exclaimed he, with an 
emu.mseration, “ I'll liet

The bravery of the wddie 
field is hut a momentary 
the courage which ennobled

** A Man Full of Religion.”

the Little-
of flame

this obscure

mar and ditching, but said not a wi.nl almutNo,
life. " I dug the n 

return to Lit in
ext forenoon, and wanted to 
at dinner ; but it was hmnili 

at mg. and I could not do it. 
coin|tiered pride, and though it 
the severest trials I ever had III my life, 
told father that if he chose I would go I Nick 
to Litin grammar.

“lie was glad of it, and if I have since 
gained any distinction, it has lwen owing to 
the day's lalsir in the ditch."

They Hadn’t Got It.

The visitor to Lmdon was seated at a 
expensive restaurants in 

inking of various things, as 
bill of fare, and observed

deal of
The At night toil 

was one of

-
i• hi one of the Samoan Islands. John Wil- 

liaiiis found a small chapel and almut fifty 
1 wraoiia who called themselves Christians, 
each one of whom wore a white cloth tied on 
his arm, to distinguish

“That's
tl

In-him from
neigh I sire.

The leader among them said that he had 
heard a little almut theChristi $stian religion from 

ay, and that lie used 
i while to bring

accent | iconic not far aw 
to them once in a

aome religion.
“And when that is gone. I take my oanne 

and fetch some more. Now, won't you give 
all full of religion, so that I won't 

my life going after it ? " 
hat is needed in all lands —“ a

he Imards
■Jh

- .1.! e in one 
West K,All About a Signature. id thil 

thehe read
Tellers and clerks of savings hanks have a 

ran opportunity to study human nature. 
All sorts of jwople, with many strange 
notions of the methods and purposes of 
banks, come before them. A teller of a 
Boston savings hank sends to The Omipiniiim 
» true story of a good Irishwoman who c 
to tlic Link to ojren an account.

" I’lease write your name on 
nail I the official, pushing 
a book and a pen.

• I)e yez want me first name ? ” she asked, 
taking her pen in her hand.

" Vus, your full name, and middle initial, 
if you have any."

“Do yez want 
" Yes, his last

<»h, me name before I was married ?"
“ No — your given mine — Ellen or 

Bridget— ”
•1 Sure, tliei 

them ! "
“ Wei

e prices. 
" Hello !

That is w 
man full of religion."

he exclaimed to the waiter, 
got any conscience at all hi

pardon?” returned the haughty

coiiacieiice —con- 
m't you under-

the bill of fare, and

this place 
“Iteg 

servitor.
“ Haven'tA Railway Incident. you got any 

cience ? I t.science const1

The waiter picked up 
Iwgan lisiking it over.

“ I don't know if we have or not," 
said. “ If we have, it's on the bill : if we 
ain't, it's a extra. Them's the rules, sir.'

1
Tiirkk things declare a man.’ 

Jewish Kahhi. “ his voice, hi 
his anger." Had he lived in 

ild surely have added 
rs."

that line," 
toward the woman

said the old 
a purse, and 
these days he

would surely have added a fourth—his 
“railroad manners." The following good 

the Boston Iteronl will illustrate : 
prominent in legal circles in 

ently riding in a train, and in 
n was a young and gaily- 

sed damsel. The car was pretty full, 
presently an elderly woman entered, 

finding no seat vacant hut the one liesidc 
ung woman mentioned, sat d<

he
story from i 

A ge 
Boston 
the seat before him 
dressed damsel.

the your _ 
side her.

ntleman
me husband's name ?" 
name, hut your own first

was rec ” Bobs ” and the Little Girl.

Lord Roberts is the greatest British 
soldier to-day. Lmg before he took com
mand in South Africa lie had won Ins Vic 

my other honors for 
(•ersonal bravery in action. But not only 
for his bravery and wise strategy is he 
called “ the idol of the British army," hut 
many stories of him prove again that “the 
bravest are the tenderest." A Lmdon eor-
res|smdent at the front tells this incident of 
the surrender of Johannesburg :

“ A march |iawt, subsequent to the march 
through the town, closed the ceremony. 
Lord KoL-rts' headquarters were at a small 
inn, in an orange grove. There was a char
acteristic scene there at the close of his 

One of his start' officers 
alter of 

arshall

iwn Ire- toria Cross and mati, me name is nayther wan o'

1, what is it the 
“ Sure, it's Mary.”
“Very well. There 

so please hurry a 
All, sure, do yez want the 
No. never mind that.
An' sure, mister, 

can’t write ! ”

Under Torture.

She was a decently-dressed woman, hut 
and she carried 
were evidently 

to her seat mate. The 
no effort to conceal her 

m, but in the most conspicuous man
ner showed the |iassengers round that she 

i for the 
ide her.

» ?" apparently of humble station, 
several clumsy bundles, which 
a serious annoyance 
young woman made 
vexati.

Iare others waiting for 
nd write your name." 

Mra. ?''
“ No. t. Now go ahead." 

would, honest ; hut liI considered it an impertinent intrusion 
newcomer to presume to sit down liesic.

In a few moments the old woman, dcp< 
ing her jiackages upon the seat, went ac 
the car to sjieak to an acquaintance, whom 
she discovered on the opposite side of the 

The lawyer leaned forward to the 
offended young lady, and courteously aaked 
if she would change seats with him.

A smile of gratified vanity showed how 
pleased she was to have attracted the 
notice of so distinguished-looking a gentle- 

r so much," she 
like to, but it

ye

!victorious day. 
approached in order to disc 
iui|Mirtance, and foiu 
with the innkee|H-r's 
knee trying to teaeli her to

The Lmdon Time* and other leading Eng
lish pajiers gave, nothing since, the facts in 
the life of nn eminent teacher, Mr. Walter 
Wren, who died last August.

At nineteen Mr. Wren was attacked by a 
spinal disease which gave him incessant, dull 
pain, with frequent paroxysms of fearful 

Hia family and friends felt that 
- -ing to hope for in his future 

t siieedy release by death from this al- 
iinliearahle suffering ; hut young Wren 

that in spite of it he would

4i niseiiss a ma 
ul the Field M 
little daughter Ins

When
the oHicer interrupted, Lml Roberts looked 

h a smile and said. ‘ Don't come now .

Adventures of a Picture.

Iup with a 
Can't you :man. “(Hi. thank you eve 

said effusively. “ I should 
would he as bad for you as for 
I reside such an old woman."

“I beg your pardon," lie res|ioiided with 
undiminished deference of manner, “ it was 

1 was thinking of, but the

■‘«"MV.
there was nothi i

3Many instances «recur of pictures of price 
less value which have turned up in the most 
unex {reeled places, or have been preserved 
in a miraculous fashion. A story told by 

Holmes, the well-known {militer, 
touching the fine Murillo of “The Holy 
Family." now in the British National <»al 
lery. well illustrates the subject :

fie said a man. whom he had known 
when a young man, had assisted a friend 
with a loan of $f)00, which the borrower was 

) repay, owing to misfortune, 
holiest sailor he wished to rejiay 

mey, and some years afterwards lie 
Jong with the story that he had in

declared 
with his studies.

He did so, hut was unable to look at a 
I sink for so much of the time that nine years 
passed before he could take hia degree. He 
then chose teaching as his profession, prepar
ing young men for the competive examina
tions to enter the Indian civil service.

He had no equal in England in this 
The men pre|iared by him 
thoroughly educated, hut 
work foremost in their lives, 
took an active part in English {Militics, 
came an influential member of society, was 
a witty, cheerful companion, and a loyal 
friend. Yet the torture of his physical ail- 

•Sir Walter Besant says

r comfortnot yout 
old lady's. (i. A.

How Toil Conquered Pride.

uns, the second president of the 
tes, used to relate the following

John Ada 
United Ntai 
anecdote :

“ When I was a hoy I used to study Latin 
grammar ; hut it was dull, and I hated it.

My father was anxious to s 
lege, and therefore I studied the grai 
till I could stand it no longer, and going to 
my father I told him 1 did not like to study, 
and asked for other employment.

“My father said, ‘ Well, John, if Imtin 
grammar direa not suit you, try ditching, 
perhaps that will. My meadow yonder 
needs a ditch, and you may put by Latin 
and try that.'

“This seemed a delightful change, and to 
the meadow I went. But anon I found 
ditching harder than Latin, and the first 

was the longest I ever exfrerienced. 
That day 1 ate the bread of labor, and glad 
was I when night came on. That night 1 
made some conqwrison between Latin gram-

were not only 
taught to put 

Mr. W
unable to 
Being an 
the mu

hia cabin a picture on can via rolled up, 
as he saw no way of rejiayiug the loan, 
did not like the affair to remain o|ren, he 
asked his friend if he would accept the pic
ture as a set-off for the debt.

The man took the canvaa, which was in a 
grimy condition, had it cleaned and relined. 
and it w as then found to Ire a fine example of 
the famous K|ianisti artist, aud worth a large 
sum, and it was eventually sold to the National 

lery. The picture had probably I recti cut 
out of it* frame in the troublous times in the 
early {wrt of the century, and had kmreked 
aUiut in that careless way, escaping destruc
tion by a miracle.

be*.
send me to col-

nient never alia

“ I never knew an instance where so much 
was done in life against odds so fearful and 
«• . « conditions se grievous."

The story of this man is worth the telling, 
the more because he was an every-day hem 
belonging to our own time, and one who 
warred successfully against disease, 
enemy which worsts countless lives. Here- 
solved that it should not master him, and 
fought it for thirty years, hour by hour, 
minute by minute.

H
«(ü!i

forenoon


