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bright to you; but the brightness faded

T ITARY Appeal. under the sitting room window; and she THE WANGA PLANT, - TIMELY TOPICS,
wrms moa.m. N s Fly, little swallow, for me before you were born.’ rushed in just in time to see Hugh flash :
{l“ 5T1ANOw : ] ' Flit, and fly over “When I came to look at him, he | Murray stoop to kiss her mother’s cheek, | Flow 1t 1s """l“l:’ *he Vamdonx Prisste ]ig‘?ltlg:::f;;'k ?;;"E:;l;k s 0‘;: Heat "lf mnke. » c"":n". stick. ¢
ashington, N. J. ¥ Theo fields of brown clover, didn’t look so very old, either, not more| And the mystery was explained! It e be T hotng. it 88 18 50 ofher iifery, Paper mill: A journalistic war,
lnl.lm the Fireide - ‘. A':l bid my e lover than forty years old; but he did look as | seemed queer st first, of course; but| A¢ "‘L‘; request of one of the professors . o A fast-walking stick—A hurri-cane, t
(¥, Augusta. Mate. ) Jome quickly to me, it he had had some great sorrow to | Lilin was a sensible girl and made the | in the Medical College of the University ith er and salt, are L
e H’*“—‘L e T'm Woary with waiting, beas,” best of it; and to-day she is a queen st of Pennsylvania, Mr. Langston, United | Among the 53,005 exhibitors at the cnl‘::;;ﬁ:;ﬁ:‘y“:r’:mr ’ :

month. Book sent Bome wind is belating p % e 2 2 States Minister to : . g el 2 o
Bat who is he, Lilia? I hope yon | Murray Hill, spoiled, as her mother inister to Hayti, has by direc- | Paris Exposition there will be distribu We may joke when we plewse, if we

everything
517 Wall Bt N.Y. r That blows on the sea. 3 .
S s ’ ] don’t often have such adventures, or I |constantly asscrts, by her artist friend, |tion of the Secretary of State at Wash- | ted 20,500 prizes—2,600 gold medals,
":‘":u" Hoors. g:“ ¥ Fly quickly, O swallow, shall be afraid to let you ramble about | Lilia lsughs and tosses her head, and | ington, made some investigation into | 6,400 silver medals, 10,000 bronze medals | **5 always careful fo please when we 4
DR SN Y ) 1 w;nld I could follow, alone, He may have been crasy.” then runs out in the garden to wander | the nature of a narcotic growing on the | and 10,500 honorsble mentions. i i
nd taition for Girl, W :l" k‘“" my late comer Lilia laughed joyously, up and down the rose borders, and won- | island, called the “Wanga plant.” This If a race horse could only make good
© knows not the summer plant appears to be used in the incanta- Two Mormon apostles have been |timés as well as good time, how happy

der when her romance will begin |
But her ‘“‘to-morrow” will surely
come,

.*“No, no, mamma! He is as sane as I
am. Hp is the gentleman who has
bought the beautitul house on the hill,
and he is an artist; and when I am not
giving lessons to those tiresome little
Dollys, and Miriams, and Ohristabels,
he is to give me lessons; and he says he
can sell my pictures for me—all that I
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we all would be.

Mr. Bryant made less than five dollars
on the first edition of his poems, This
information should be widely scattered.
Linnsmus states the cow to eat 276
plants, and to refuse 218; the goat eats
449, and declines 125; the sheep takes

b ‘Was never so fair,
\ He knows not, my rover,
How all the days over
I only am lonely,
I only despair.

tions of a society called the ‘“Voudoux,”
and is not known outside the circle of
its high functionaries,

Marvelous stories are told of the won-
derful effects produced by this nareotic.
Whenever miracles are to be wrought,
the sick healed, the dead brought to life,

preaching in Bwitzerland with some suc-
cess, especially among the women, but
the people of the Orbe mobbed them,
and the police declined to protect them
and forbade them to hold their services,

A Strange Freak of Nature.
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Edward, the Confessor, was the first
king of England who fancied he could
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—Mury Ciristine Kipp in B)ston Transcript.
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LILIA’S TO-MORROW.

Mrs. Rabens sat by the open window
of her little sitting room, with an un-
finished piece of work in her hands; but
her hands had dropped idly in her lap,
the white, weary fingers refused to'take
up the shining little needle. Tell-*ale
tears stood in her soft blue eyes; but she
wiped them quickly away; as she heard
Lilia open the door and come up the
stairs with light, quick steps,

Lilia—with the summer sunshine in
her hair like waves of "gold—with her
soft eyen shining like,the tender blos-
soms half bidden nnder the green leaves
of the violets—with the pink blushes
kissing her cheeks into loveliness, and
laughter waiting on her red lip. - What
wonder that the mother's tired eyes grew
bright again as she watched her dar-
ling’'s bright young facel

“What has happened to you, my
love? Your face is as glad ns a rose 1"
“ It onght to be glad, since such good
fortune hag come !" she said, smiling.
““Poor mamma, yon've grown tired wait
ing for it, I know.,”
“Tell me all abont it, or I shall fear
you have dreamed it,” Mrs. Rubens re-
plied, softly.
Lilia quickly divested herself of bon:
net and shawl, and, drawing s low stool
to her mother’s side, sat down and leaned
her head against her knee.
“I shouldn’t wonder if you had for-
gotten that it is the first day of May to-
day,” she began, looking up in her
mother's face; ‘““‘but I never forget it
when it comes, for 1 think it is the
sweetest day in the year! 8o, when
lessons were over, I took my* box of
; oolors and those bits of pine board that
I painted white last week, and went up

.he hill to Fairy’s Hollow,
.o And Lilia stopped to take one long

breath of delight, while her mother

stooped_to kiss her glowing cheek.

“ Everything was beginning to
brighten, mamma, The softest of South
winds crept throngh the grass with mur-
muring caresses; the flowers were com-
ing up in beautiful clusters all over the
hollow; and overhead—in the elm-trees

—I do believe a hundred happy birds

were singing. I shall paint it some day,

~mammai’

raid Mrs. Rubens; *‘ only you must put
yourgelf into the picture, Lilia.”

“Yes, 1 suppose s0,” smd Lilia,
doubtfully; “ but I think it would be
nicer without ms. —But I am coming to
the best part of all—so listen, mamma,
I had finished a hawy; blue sky, had
sketched\s distant hill' lying softly
against if d:lmlehkeinthelun-

%And I shall look at it and enjoy it,”

The weeks went by more rapidly than
weeks had ever gone by before; and
Lilia had finished four pictures—charm-
ing little landscapes in summer and au-
tumn colors, She had been at home a
week helping her mother, who had not
been as well as usual, and had not
touched her pencils, though she did
look longingly up the bright hill-path
almost every day—when one day a ser-
vant from the house on the hill came to
the cottage with a letter (orl(xulnlu
Rubens,
Letters were not with Lilia every-day
oocurences ; and she pulled open the en-
velope with sparkling eye and glowing
cheek. The color did not fade in her
beautiful cheeks when four rustling
bank notes dropped out from.the lolds
of thick, satiny pape-,
Her mother picked them up in rilent
astovishment; - while Lilia read the
letter,
When she had finished the last line,
she tossed it into her mother’s lap with a
little ery of delight.
“One hundred dollars, mamma, for
my pictures! What happy to-morrows
we will have some dayl We will have
a home of our own, where you shall-
preside in all your own sweet dignity,
and never be tired or eareworn any
more. And we will make little summer
excursion® out into the world and see

of. To-morrow won't be a dream then,
mother, but a happy reality.”
Bhe did not tire yet of talking of her
to-morrow, which already glimmered in
the horizon with a rosy light, until her
mother kissed her, and told her she
must not sit up to see it.
“It will come all the same, darling,
whether you wake or sleep; and youn
must be up earlyso as to go up and
thank your artist friend. See, he does
not sign his name,” she continued,
smoothing ont the cream-hued paper;
““ and it is strange that no one seems to
know it.”

“I'll ask to-morrow,” said Lilis,
laughing, ‘‘and your curiosity shall be
satisfied.”
But when Lilia, after thanking him,
in her own sweet, impulsive fashion, for
taking so much trouble to find a pur
chaser for her pictures; did -ask him, he
was mute, and a vexed frown crossed his
features, Her own face was covered
with erimson blushesin a moment, and
at that sight he smiled again.

your mother’s sake than yopr own,

had | Hugh Murray.”

reached home fo find out ihomynuy
but she did not discover it then,

but as to the latter, he knows no differ-
ence between a bad and a good one—
eating the pririd as eagerly as the fresh.
He never perceives (and is therefore
perfectly happy in the atmosphere of)
offensive odors. The skin over his en-
tire body is dry and raspy, and utterly
devoid of sebaceous glands and hair

the beautiful places that I have dreamed .

“I have been your friend, more for |

child; and yon may tell her that I will
call to-morrow and see if she remembers

Lilia could scarcely wait until sh®

Perhaps Mrs. Ruben's dreams had
been haunted by a pair of brown eyes

He is a great lover of beer and oysters,

follicles, with the exception of a small
portion of Lis face, where a few wiry
hairs have straggled into daylight. The
sudoriferous ds and their ducts are
also wanting, a circumstance which
causes him much suffering during the
summer season, more particularly when
the weather is warm and the atmosphere
dry. He then, for the sake of comfort
—and perhaps preservation of life itself
—must cover himself with wet clothing
and resort to the damp cellar. Hére he
sleeps, lying on the bare earth,
When the writer of this was but a
boy this anomalous being was in his
father's employ on the farm, and this
peculiarity was often a terrible annoy-
ance to myself and others, as we were
obliged to rélieve his agony from heat by
rmuning for witer and pouring bucket
upon bucket over his writhing form.
Well do I remember his ““Ah! you
stayed; that water is not ocold—youn
played !” when we happened to be a
little donger than he thought we ought
be. On these oceasions his symptoms

those of asphyxation; etherwise he
is apparently possessed of good health.
These conditions seem to be partly
hereditary on the maternal side, since
his mother had a brother with nearly
similar defects, though the man himself
i# the only one out of a family of nine-
teen to whom these imperfections have
been transmitted. He is also himself
the father of seven healthy children, in
whom not a trace of his own misfortune
is to be found. pon the whole, the
case of Mr. Wendling may be ranked
among the freaks of nature which defy
explanation.—Reading (Pa.) Eagle,

Words of Wisdom, S

The less men think, the more they
talk,
He who sows thorns should not#go
barefoot.

‘Who soars too near the sun,with gold-
en wings melfs them,

He who says what he likes, must hear
what he does not like.
The good are better made by ill, as
odors crushed are sweeter still!

best.oqmmhonuthstofgoodbookp.

sky.

life. The Emperor Soulougue was a
member, but Geffrad sought to prevent
its increase,

kill small children as a sacrifice to their

Next o scquiring good friends, the

Wherever the tree of beneficence takes
root, it sends forth branches beyond the

There is nothing more AM than
to know how we may bear the tedious

The ‘“Voudoux” are' canmibals, and

strange god. In connection with these
rites and practices, the sacred herb is
used conspicnously. The plant is used
by Haytiens not members of the Vou-
doux as a narcotic medicine and for base
purposes, A native used it to put his
master asleep while he robbed him.
The juice will produce temporary blind-
ness, and_thus unfit for military pur We
poses the victim. After its influences
pass away the sight is perfectly restored,
and no bad effect on the optic nerve
remains,
The herb is used to procure sound
and pleasant sleep by persons suffering
from disease of ‘body or mind. It has
been successful where chloroform has
failed. Five leaves placed under the
pillow are generally sufficient to bring
relief. Its properties, however, are yet

cigar-makers, 5,000; laundrymen, 1,500;
servants, 7,000; boot and shoemakers,
2,000; slipper makers, 800; gamblers,
1,400; makers of clothing, 8,000; ped-
dlers, 2,600; fishermen, 1,000; laborers,
1,000; other occupations, 3,800; en,
2,000. Total, 32,000,

Among the relics of General Washing-
ton recently purchased by act of Con-
gress from Major Lewis of Virginia was
the ledger or account book in which
Washington used to place all items, no
| matter how trifling, of his financial
affairs, He kept a full record of his
winnings and losses at play. One pecu-
liar fact in connection with his play, as
shown by this ledger, is that he always
lost at Fredericksburg, Va. The record
of his continual losses at that city grew
so monotonous that in brackets at the
last entry of losses in that place he wrote
the words *“ as usunal.”

to be determined and defined. The
botany of the island presents a large
field of study. Of two thousand varie-
ties of plants only six hundred have
been examined and classified. The con-
clusion of the whole matter, says Mr.,
Langston, is, whatever the plant ‘“Wan-
ga” may be, whether its properties .al-
ready n medical sci or not,
there is in -this country, as connected
with this subject, treasures which awsit
scientific exploration.

Fashion Netes.
Ribbons must be narrow.
Wattean plaits grow in favor,
Ohildren wear wide collars and cuffs
now.
‘Some dresses have corded arm-holes
agaio,
Sun-shades to mntch the dress are
carried.

triple collar.
deer jewelry now takee on the solid,
massive form,

plaited waists,
gant for full dress,

metal tops, are in great demand.
Changeable silks in delicate shades
are becoming fashionable for house
dresses,
Qorals are entirely oul of fashion,
‘with no prospect of coming into favor
soon. It is a strhnge freak, when red in
all its shades is so much worn in dresses
and shawls, -
For fanciful short oo-tumes for out-of-
door fetes and for short vnlking dresses
Worth has revived the casaque. This

Linen ulsters are finished with the | begin

Leather belts are in demand for the
White fans are always the most ele-

High back combs, with engraved white

Ag Jacob Landis of Erwin, N. Y., was
twisting the wisp around a sheaf of
wheat the other day, a large rattlesnake
spraug from the straw directly towards
his face. The farmer mechanically threw
his hand out and caught the snake
around the neck just in time to prevent
its fastening its fangs in his nose. He
held the snake firmly in his hand and
called for aid. A companion ran up and
ent the serpent’s head off witli a scythe.
The rattlesnake had wound itself so
tightly about Landis’ bare arm that a
broad red mark on the flesh showed
every coil, The snake was three and &
half feet long, and had nine rattles,

At Fulda, in Germany, there are sever-
al schools for teaching ballfinches to
sing. The young birds are divided into
classes of from six to ten each, and kept
in the dark, As they are fed a small
hand organ is played. The birds finally
in to sssociate the musie with the
feeding, and when hungry they begin to
sing a few notes of the tune
daily. They are t.hen placed

in the dark and on starvation|rations be-
fore their stupidity or ol
overopme,

Saturdsy afternoon a

cure the king’s evil by touching.
vulgar ereduliity had,in the age of Charles
IL, arisen to such a height, that in four-
teen years 92,107 were touched, and, ac-
cording to Wiseman, the king's physi-
cian, mostly cured.

can be

¢ Mary, I'd die for yon—mbuld fot a [/Norman village. One of the peasants

True manhood shrinks at nothing, but
rolls up its sleeves and goes boldly for-
ward to conquer the most difficult
achievement. And it might further he
added, man is naturally brave, self-con-.
fident, and proud of his strength, It is
all needed, thonugh, every bit, when a
bachelor qnderhkea to kiss a baby.

A new marriéd lady, who, as in duty |
bound, was very fond of her husband,
notwithstanding his extreme ugliness of
person, once said to a witty friend,
““ What do you think? My husband bas
laid out fifty guineas for a large baboon
on purpose to please me I” *‘The dear
little man !” cried the other, “ Well it's
just like him.” :
““What is the defendant’s character
for truth and veracity?” asked a lawyer
of & witness, *‘ Wall, now, "squire, she
allers tised me fust-rate, I'll be blowed
if she didu’t. As for voracity, 'squire,
why, bless you, that was' her big holt.
Why, I've seen that air gal eat a whole”-
Here the judge asked the witness if he
understood the question,

The origin of newspapers is a subject
on which there has been ‘a large amount
of controversy. All writers who have
given attention to the matter are agreed
that Nathaniel Butler's Weekly Newes, |
which first appeared in 1622, fulfills all
the conditions of a newspaper, and um
has g Ily been P
as the first English newspaper.,

A LIVELY DIALOGUE,
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MABEL.
Be serious Ned. 8it here,
And listen to me.

EDWARD.
Yes, my dear.

MABEL.
Don't call me dear, I'll not allow it.
EDWARD,
But then you are, you must avow it.

MABEL,
Don't speak 80 ; I don% think it nice.
EDWARD.
But I mean—dear at any price.

{ MABEL.
That's different Ned, I've no objection
To anything but your affection.
EDWARD,
You have it, Mabel.
¢ MABEL.

Haveit? What?

EDWARD,
Why, lnyt.hmg of course, but that.
—* Moonshine,” in Allantic.

A Farmer’s Bnle.

~During the Franco-German war, 8
couple of hundred Uhlans arrived in &

hurried to a neighboring hamlet to warn
a well-to-do farmer that he might expect
s visit from the unwelcome raiders.

mdlookm np,Inw- funny little old b s
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he sighed , and said, so mourn- | drawing to Christabel Golding, when urderstanding doubles his own; and he | y¢ ankle and protect the dressy stock- ing o die for the gu'hnt.ha
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the sunset of life, when the dusk of
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