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\ A Little Study . m

'

]

| How many bones in the human face ?
| Fourteen, when they’re all in place.

: How many bones in the human head ?
Eight, my child, as I've often said.
How many hones in the human ear ?
Four in each, and they help to hear.
Hrw many bones in the human spine ?
" wenty-four, like a climbing vine,
How many bones in the human chest
Twenty-four ribs, and two of the rest.
How many bones the shoulders bind ?
Two 1. ach—one before, one behind.
How many bones in the human armn ?
In eac® & i one; two in each forearm.
How many bones in the human wrist ?
Eight in each, if none are missed.

Five in each, with many a band.
,,H'S% “many bones in tha finers ten ?
—a Twenty-eight, and by jou... -

How many bones in the human hip ?
One in each, like a dish they dip.

How many bones in the human thigh ?
One in each, and deep they lie,

How many bones in the human knees ?
One in each, the kneepan, please.

How many bones in the leg:
Two in each, we can pla k
How many bones in the trong ?
Seven in each, but none aic¢ loiig.

How many bones in the ball of the foot ?
Five in each, as the palms are put.

How many bones in the toes half a score ?
Twenty-eight, and there are no more.
And now altogether these ;

¥y

And thenwe have in the human mouus,
Of upper and under, thirty-two teeth,

That forms o a joint or to fill up a chink.

Lord, while for all mankind we pray,
Of every clime and coast,

O gaard onr shores from ever foe
With peace our borders ble:
Our cities with prosperity,
Ounr fields with plenteousness,

Unite us in the sacred loye
Of knowledge, truth and Thee,
And let our hills and valleys shout
The songs of liberty,

Lord of the nations, thus to Thee
Our country we commend;
. Be Thou Ler refuge and her trust,
Her everlasting friend,

How many bones in the palm of the hand ? -

R

from the knee ? -

e (Algiers and Tunis have newly found
And they count, in a body, two hundred ar.

And now and then have a bone, I should think,
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About Children,
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Some little people cry :
“ 1 won't, I can’t,
T shall, I'shan’t’'—
Oh, what a naughty 1!
— Little Holks' Reader.

\ “ Why must 1 Jearn to sing ?
Why learn to fly 27

Sgid & young bird to1t mother—
“Why, oh, why ?”

ATl birdies learn to sing.

i All Jearn to fly,” 250

To the young bird said its mot
! “And that's “why?” 8
: —Harper's Young Leople.
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—A paradise fish in'a tank in a shov_

in New York is surrounded by a hun-

so of the young, that appear as |
bubbles darting here and there.

.sh sni
to the o f i =
moutht sou 1t thins 19 Le weeds ab |
the top. ‘‘Lhat’s agreat iish.” said the
owner: “It's an exeellent parent, and |
takesasmuch care of thelittlefellowsas |
ereatures of more alleged intelligence. *
We had 40 1y, #way the = =anipat <
Tintora o - otetiik beeuusc  \was.,
s s ng ones. No, it isn’ta |
she. Thisis the father. The mother | -
18 over there by herself.” 5 y
—Ilorida shipped her first phospnate
in 1880 and in 1891 mined 18] Z

— 'phosphnge' deposits away from rail or
Veigh tvater communication estimated at 15"
90,000 tons, w.d Neison county, Vir- 4
ginia, has a small arex oo High grade
phosphate ten miles from rail.
—Some notion of the vastness of the

ﬁci‘*b(’“t a million feet every month. Five
camps on the Skagit will tarn ont 25.-
P - T

bomann i

,\%ODfGr me?" asled Dor =

‘filteat politiclan—

g

£

tossed her head ar e '
3 I will—on one condlllu::r—u-l‘hl s
3 ad that st Dora’ll give Mer nate
to Kkisg me 10i ¢, ch vate—sich Catates |
And then I saw her Blue . o o3, !
< And’ yoted ently=viied o ] i

A - Tunsttusions |
| _ ONE hundred years ago the o
> | tiful and famiiig;' hymg, b Rotl:)lgagf--
y Ages,” first appeared in the Gospel!
{ Messenger, 1t is appropriate, the=-.
fore, as a Centonnial relic, and is.the
most beautiful bymn in the Engiis
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NDREWS & SISK, Carpen—
ters and Contractors.

AXTER, Dr. E. A. Office
South of Square.

BAN K OF MELBOURNE—
Stephen Brown, Cashier.

BROWN & HARRIS, Ab-
stract and Real Estate Agts.
BARBER SHOP, H. F. Moser,
Proprietor. ;
BAKER, J. B.—Atroz-at-Law.
Office on Main Street.
CITY HOTEL
Proprietor.

, Owen Herbert,
F)}XON BROS., Dealers in
27 General Merchandise. '
FELTS, Dg. J. E.—Dealer in
Drugs, Notious, ete,
FO WWLER & CO., Dealers in
~ Family Groceries, etc.

HINKLE, S. R.—Dealer in
General Merehandise.

INKLE'S S. R. DRUG
STORE, R D Harris, Man’gr.
H. H. HARRIS, Postmaster.
“#ROffice, Hinkle’s Drug Store.
ANLEY, F. M.—Attorney-
at Law.

JJ ARNESS, SADDLE AND
TIN SHOP—F. M. Hill, Pro.

HA LEY & OLDFIELD,
Blacksmiths.

KITCHENS & CO —Dealers
iu General Merchandise.

ANDERS, E. G. —Dealer in
‘General Merchandise.
LI
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Bros., Proprietois.

'\IEDI.EY, E. A.—Jeweler.

i\ Shop, East of Pab. Square.

D,‘[ILBURN. J, M.—Dealer in
‘& Family Groceries, etc.

: ELBOURNE HIGBH

SCHOOL. Prof J. W. By-
ler, Principal ; Eld. H. F. Ver-
million, Assistant.

3, ILLINERY STORE—Mrs.
Ciaige & Co,, Proprietors.

'\IELBOURNE ROLLER
4L FLOUR MILL, CARDING

P

'R ECTOR, Dr. J. M. Office,
) North of Public Square,

R

TP HOMPSON, GRANT & CO,
- A __ Blacksmiths.

%
W

OWELL & JEFFERY, Deal-
ers in General Merchandise,

ARSONS, E. C.—Notary
Public and Insurance Ag't,

EGISTER OFFICE, Dave
Craige, Editor and Pub'r,

MES OFFICE, H. A. Treva-
than, Editor and Publisher,

00DS, JOHN H.— Attor-
ney-at-Law.
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" ing 3rd Sunday ineach month.

“| Who' raked, barefooted, tho

C And we've read the lays that the poets sing

N But of all th

| Lone. long before Maud rakes her hay,

VERY STABLE. Staggs |

CHURCHES.

Parrist.—Preaching 1st Sunday in
each monih, and Baturday before. Eld.
H. I. Vermillion, Pastor.

CHRISTIAN (1 mile east of town).— -
Preaching 2nd Sunday in each month,
Eld, G, W. Spurlock, Pastor,

CUMBERLAND PRESBYTERIAN.—Preach- i
Rev, P, |
M. Jeffery, Pastor.

Meraopist, Souri.—Preaching 4th
Sunday in egch month. Rev. T, W,
Fisacke ly,"Pastor,
~ The Kansas Hen,

We have raad of Maud on 2 summer day,

3 new-mown hay,
We have rezd of the maid in the carly moyrn,
| Who milked thd cow wich the crumpled hora,

™

| Of the rustiing corn and the flowers of

spring. 3

! e lays of tongue or pen

rhcreh's naught iike the lay of the Kansas
en. :

| The Kausgas hen has begun to lay,
| And ere the milkineid stirs = y
The hen is up and has di

ed g
Stie and s ng
I own with the barnyard

i 3
aud is needing a hat and gown
She"doesn’t hustle her hay to gwu.

But goes to the store and obtains her suit
With a baskefful of her fresh ben fruit;

It the miikmaid’s beau makes a Sunday call
the doesn't feed him on milk at all,

But works up €588 in a custard ple

And stuffs him full of a chicken fry.

And when the old man wants & hora,

Does he take the druggist a load of corn?
Not much!
And to tow

He simply robs a nest,

n he goes—you know the rest.

He hangs around with the cliques and rings,

And talks of politics and things, ~

While his poor wife stays at home and scowls,

But !ts slaved from want by those selfsame
owlis;

For, while her hushand lingerg there,

She watches the cackl} hens with care,

Acd gathers eggs, and the ,egg‘she’u bide -

“THl she saves enough to stem tide. b

Thea hail, all hall, to the Kansas hen,
The greatest blessing of all to men!

.

Throw up your hats and emit a howl
For the persevering barnyard fowl!

FACTORY anxp CUTTON GIN.
E F. Smith & Son, Proprietors. !

Ij
I le

Corz may be king, but it's

The Kansas hen is the Kaneas
Kan:

sas Board of Agrioulture Report.
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| yer on the expedition and died,

|
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MATIDEN MAY.
From ‘' Lyricsand Legends.”

Oh, what'’s the day, and where's the way
That brought yeu hither, sweeting?
The hills were brown as you came dows,
The skies with tears wereg‘rettipg.. [
But as you pass, the sodden grass
Takes on a sudded splendor;
And April dries her weeping cyes,
Then smiles in sweet surrender.

Oh, whereaway did you delay;

In what near nook, iy sweeting, =
Did tand, so close at hand,
"~ While April stood n-grcctmg?

—=

| Taylors, adopted the children,

|Rachel, ago € and 8 yoars, to the
care of sirangers. Isaac Ashton
and Robert Wilson, friends of the

|A.hton taking the girl and Wil-
son the boy Shortly after ’ﬁx%yq
‘moved away, Ashton settling
near Sioux City, Iowa, and Wil
son in northern Missouri, and ;
| they lost all trace of .each otheri

| It seems that the orphans never
‘kuew their mame was Taylor.
‘When Petei' W‘t!snn om was 17 years -
old he went to Smur@ltg’: 0 b

wwe=sicome a carpenter, and at a tem-

No breath of yor was i P dew
No hint of you before us;

The winds were wet with April yet,
And sobbing ina chorus,

When, swift and strong, you came along
As if nowise belated,

Your face alight with blushes bright,
Your arms with blossoms freighted.

Yonu lifted up each ﬂowry cup,
Yourself a flowry vigion; =TT

At April fears of ‘April’s tears,
You laughed in gay derision.

For what were fears, and what were tears,

To you, my merry maiden,
As you came down the hillside brown

With rosy May-flowers laden?

Tleld

Brothér a:\r_1d Sisgf ™ arry.

In 1838 Alexa.n‘a ]
Richmond, Ind., ha.vmg moved
there from Noble county, Ohio.
Soon after taking up their resi-
dence there, the father went as a

volunteer to the Florida Indian ait

war, leaving his wife and chil-

dren in'Indians. He took the fe-

and Mrs. Taylor dying soonafter, |
left her two children, Peter and

-— ‘-IL&

e

perance meeting met Rachel Ash-
ton, a charming miss just enter-.

ing her teens. Three yearslater

they were married and shorily

after settled near Mulvane. On
their recent anniversary celebra- %=
tion Wilson sent for -
’ﬁi”ﬁ‘er to be present, and it hap-
pened that Isaac Ashton was
passing through the town on his
way to'visit a son in Oklahoma.
Mrs. Wilson heard of it and had

L fb,aud i took buta littl

t;They have nine children, three
“of whom are deaf mutes, and the

him remain to the feast. Dauar-
ing the evening he and old Rob-

ert Wilson met, grew reminiscent

oldest son has a club foes, and
one of the daughters is cross-
eyed. All are now married ex-
cept one of the deat’ mutes, and
two of the younger ‘ehildren.
They have eight or ten grand-
children.

E.




20 REPORT OF TI
SCOPE OX

Before proceeding to ¢
branches composing this
consideration some obst
scope, and object of the -
be not thoroughly unde

many people in this CO?U / % c P K% ‘%4 /

partment must be prépar

~our individual farmers S eeiagee e /

blessing W THE POET SISTERS. “‘*‘k -
some otlier countries the

us certain difficulties whi  In the tov,n of Mount Healthy, Ohio, eight miles from
“Tove. The absence of lar Cincinnati, lived two sisters, who afterward became
3 al mdusf h_mons and well-known as the “poet sisters.” Their

i our lgucultur ‘amily had removed to Ohio from Connecticut, and were
ple of some cultivation. Still, the advantages in the

M Of Whl(’h the fut ew country were so few that they could not give their

It is the duty of this Dchildren much education. There were other children
‘and in this work it is entin this family, but we have to do only w1th Alice and
thc part of the experime) Phoebe.

m ients of the national Alice was four years old when Pheebe was born. The ,

P two girls grew up in the quiet home, studying all they R

‘ecessarily be differentia ~dy
Y t d and making attempts at writing, At the age of ‘
., 2ugh to mect the want giphteen Alice published some poems which attracted
‘. ases.of animals and | jocal attention. Under the pen-name of ** Pattie Lee’ {
be studied and xuvoatlga she published some prose sketches which were also wel vl
the condition of soil and received. All this time Pheebe had been using hel‘ pen,
adapted to this or that (and, in 1850, she and Alice collected their poems and
stood. 'This Departmen Torusned them in a‘volnme.
P : This venture was so successful that two years later
on certain lines in cert ghe sisters decided to go to New York tomake their liv- |
them, and, on the other ing by literature. After some struggles and disappoint- A8
tions. Agam the farm¢ ments, they were able to maintain a very pleasant and
for information in regarc comforta.b]e: hot;eh On Sllmday evenings they gave
i ulture the condx receptions to which many literary and cultured peopie
0 agr . . - e. Among these was Horace Greeley, who had been
R ot Wﬂmﬁmﬂa in a strange city.
not only as to emntv 1 Though happy in their pretty home and congenial sur-
familiar with the condit roundings, they did not forget their country home, for
preciate the vast breadt in one of her poems Alice says :

Department to adequat “ Among the beautiful pictures
P eq

The commission of thii That hang on memory’s wall,
it was originally establi s one of a dim old forest

in the judgment of its | That seemeth the best of all.”
(8

_ = i Alice’s published work comprise * Clovernook ®
this county; bub I ISR, 5. Not Mated,” “ Pictures of Country Life,
Vlnmted by the extent o < ppe overs Diary,” “Snowberries”, ete., besides ses §e
'by ribution eral volumes of poetry. Her poetry is gracetul am "
which I hayve esf sing, and her prose is equally good. She was & vers
nomical basis wdcquat' diligen’ twithstandipng'she was a great suﬁer

s er during the last years o life. Her death oceurred’

- in New York, February 12, 1871. Pheebe's style was
~+ Quite different from her sister’s. Her writings were of &
—_ humorous turn, and many of them were parodies. She

was very bright in conv ersation, and was noted for her
_Wwitty remarks. She published ** Poems and Parodies, °




——

oems of Faith, Hope, and [an,'.l s mumber oA
Some of these, especially the ome hagmnmg

ne sweetly solemn thought,” are general favorites,

hoebe was so worn out with watching her sister
ugh her illness,and with grief over her loss, that she
She died at Newport, ries and is left a widow or a wid- ;

y survived her a few months.
y 31, 1871.
Do not look for wrong and evil,
You will find them if you do ;
As you measure for your neighbor
He will measure back to you.

Look for goodness, look for gladness,
You will find them all the while;
If you bring a smiling visage
To the glass, you meet a smile.
—ALICE CARY.

Don’t you be afraid, boys,
To whxstle loud and long

yur quiet

Shall call it rude or wrong.

Keep yourselves good-natured,
And if smiling fails,

Ask them if they ever saw
Muzzles on the guails.

So don’t you be afraid, boys,
In spite of bar or ban,

To whistle— it will help you
To be an honest man,

—ATLICE CARY.

Come up, April, through the valley,
In your robe of beauty drest,

Come and wake your flowery children
From their wintry beds of rest.

Come and overblow them softly
With the sweei breath of the south ;
Drop upon them, warm and loving,
Tenderest kisses of your mouth.

O years, gone down into the past,
‘What pleasant memories come to me
Of your untroubled days of peace,
And hours almost of ecstacy.
—PH®BE CARY.
True worth is in being, not seeming—
In doing, each day that goes by,
Some little good ; not in dreaming
Of great things to do by and by.

*For whatever men say in their blindness,
And spite of the fancies of youth,
There is nothing so kingly as kindness,
3 And nothing so royal as truth.
—ALICE CARY,
*Tis not a wild chorus of praises,
Nor charce, nor yet fate ;
'Tis the greatness born with him and in him,
That makes the great man great.
—Avice Cary : The Measure of Time.

We tread through fields of speckled flowers,
As if we did not know

Our father made them beautiful
Becazse be loves us so.

—;"—-;have on at the time of

dstae

1for the first offense

mﬁrﬁ”

A vveae A

Aftor a Creel Indian once
Iower they are comp by la
to wear the same clo

mate’s deaf:h and not wash fheir
‘face nor hands for one year and
rone day, and they also ‘have 1o
¢sleep upon the grave of the de-!
which is made in the cen-

Hortable for the skeper If the
one that is left to do this

married the penalty is to cut her!
or his ears off close to"'re hea?ﬂ -

and for

gots |

second they lose their nose.  Anj
Indian t‘nat had lost his ears t’x‘i.:.

G th .
lto0 mueh fire-water a.nd vvast
found under a $rec with hisbride |
by his sige by a lot ol his own
tribe. Their noses were cub off.
The woman died from loss of
blood, and screw flies killed the

man.

na ing wing :
wlnd of the rosy West, -
dreams to my baby bﬂu-a
Hush my own, lle still end rest.’

Up from the South in charfot gray
Oh dusk, ride swift and straight,

Nor tarry long at the Isle of Day— -
Fush, my own, le “still and ~wait y Bl

mill the wind and dusk and vesper star
Shall come and the twilight il
S‘ch echoes of fairles' songs afar
‘ Hush, my own, my sweet, lle still.

My arms are softer than wind
Cloge into thelr shelter % N

the stars that t
My eyes “‘ |
ﬁ%mn JACKSON

Hush, my oW
The Origin of the Proverb.



Tue TWENTY-FOUR PRESIDENTS, -3
shington first of the Presidents stands,

Next placid John Adams attention com-
mands ; ECRETARY OF AGRICULTURE.

‘Tom Jeﬂ'etson'n third on the glorious .

e gcore, sartment, and that they are acquainted

~And square Jimmy Madison counts num-

.~ berfour.

Fifth on the record is plain James NTATION SADRONIN .
Booros, : in the interest of Indian corn shows

And John Quincg' Saaus ig S, Xon & L desirability of having this Department
Next J.!”: n:nd Martin Van Buren, [ies. These representatives should be
- trueblue, - } ty of \preadmg information abroad in

And Harrison ninth,
canoe,

the firat of mmﬁ’ﬂo rise, Jed in regard to all m'ltters rela\é%h
'.l‘hen quk, .and then Taylor, the second 's for agricultural products in foreign

who dies: producers could beenabled to compete
Next Fillmore, a Vice, takes the Presi-I'o afford such representatives all the
dent’s place, and to secure harmonious codperation

E‘ltﬁ“l’téme ”m onth iplomatic representatives abroad, they

dation of the head of this Department
‘Fifteenth iz Buchanan, and following the Secretary of State, attached in a
~ him eign legations in those countries where
P8 gteNt nkioe of Lincoln“makes all i hory  Such a cour se has already
Shions S TS SROBU | ..ma#:tory results in the case of the agent of

. ont ‘to .Tohmon comes Grant, with the '
laurel and bays, :
And nextafter Grant then comes Ruther- |[ETROSPECT,

- D esenting to you this my fourth and last
Next Gmtd’be ﬂ;:: Arthur, then Cleve- fure, for submitting for your consider-
3 =R work accomplished in the Department
e wﬂnghisgrandhther 8bn. The passage of the law making the
Adroit little Ben, twenty-third in the V¢ Departments of the Government an-
traip, ir own inauguration and my assumption

And, lut on the list, behold Cleveland gricultnre. In consequence, the entire
_ rtment in accordance with its new dig-

< There' A dﬁeld of labor whieh T assume to be the

a ur room 18 ne ﬂn
S lettor bl)lxom 8 it g0 ‘ation, devolved »pon myself, with the
it = . gentleman whom you selected to serve

D e AN A g___\._\}\uuv

“It is to be assumed that when Congress

e mmﬂl‘:‘::‘:;: s artment to its present dignity and made
A . -
Were riding ‘neatn the larehes, ‘he intention of our law-makers was not
Whose waving boughs, all interlaced, 4 T < Ay =
O'erspread the road with arches, - ficial dignity to an industry already digni-
~ And, growing hold, 1 claimed & Kiss but to give it added influence and power
T TR W asen, SR es, ?t 0 give it al'led influence 'm.d
“According to tradition’’— is with that sentiment ever in mind that

ith wonder. : A
e oy O charge of the responsible daties imposed

What could she do but mmahmn
l1r:.h my hard ‘condition? . the fact that the work of re
(But faith, she never knew that I reorganiza-

he tradition! arduous for the reason that the appropria-
. n"é"du; L‘V‘;;dv:'frg ,Zeisler in Trath SPPEeEs

e
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o valuable publications
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We make a digression this month from L
the_ strictly. utilitarian character of the

ixy department to reproduce a read- ['U

g lesson from the “Young Reader,” a 5

¢ from which some sixty-four z,
years ag:;ﬁe leme;it’to re;d. Our yougg

readers will enjoy and it may strike |,y
the eyes of some who have refiched their &

three ‘score and ten years, who, with a

en.others, toed the crack on the floor |1

- How pleass tis
And fdeughtblmyou talk;” .
I've called to invite you to a wal
P. “A walkD” The like who ever haaedi
A quadruped to woo a bird!
I’'m sick, and early went to bed,
can hold up my head,
B. (l&kl"
ail?

walk,

my dear lady! What can
Indeed you do look very pale.
Butf ur i % can arise
“Buf from an ofuoxdse:
Toomncheonﬂnement&desthefair.
A pleasant walk, in open air,
With pleasant company, at night,
‘hen the moon shines, will get all

of 01‘411 aghoolgll;ouge of the bcelistrict 5 A:fl:lt'o
school, and read the ialogue between 4 uld you tive, Pll calla hae
Reynard and Dame Partlett: B g I W_ﬁ% r, better, take you on my back, k'
THE FOX AND THE HEN, "‘ﬂ?m .&Wshl don’t mean to
[See Conyersation Corner, ] a Thattomne oE ke uld be the
- A white old hen with yellow legs, st For such a walk; nay, never !eg'%e ;
W her master many eggs, he jealousy of chanticleer,
w:)gl;, from her nest, the boys had'si  He shall not harm a. single feather
n L e
,"I'toputin_am‘ke,orﬁ'y : , ‘(,] Otyom-hlr neck, when we?m.to,-J
&8 TOQs in an. iy S0 1 R s
M. el, b gy "nam&-shovel, . - = h
Tab, piggin, corn-bag all together, Your ne i i
' #;’ewgt, to keep them from the With ;gfxfﬂ whi nz:.ﬁhinnﬁ mmnz
weather, ’ bonnet,
When an old fox stole in one night, You'll be, by all, both far and near
5 < y

As the full moon was shining bright, 1
Hoping—if he his nose might sticky,

) off a chicken;
Or, ge or shelf,
Might jump an

. Orfroma ow or shelf, ;
igh reach the old hen her- .

Her roost, however, was 5o high
He saw it was in vain to try,
By all his jumping, to get at her;
“Bo then,” says he, I think 1’1l
The old fool's vanity for, look,
Have her I must, by hook or crook; ‘
In fact I've thought so much about

I'shall fare ill without her.”

Th;m thenspoke Reynard,smoothand
sly, ]

And thus Dame Partlet made reply,
Re&sard Good evening,madam; how d’ ye |
v )1
Partlet. I'm ne’ > better, sir, for '@
R. ‘“Better!"” ?ﬂﬁ > 'no’t,.g;’annéty!;?;‘
You're always well enough for me,

P. Well, if I am then, as you own,
Pray, sir, let “‘well enough” alone,

_ R. Dear madam, if you only knew
- But half the love I feel for you— -

B “But halfl” Nay, be it great or
know it all, sir, £

- small, sir,
, -r;'fa;p;mi’néﬁl
& R, Indeed! W , madam, that has|,
taught me .

To care for you; and that hag brought I

.
Thug late to call—perhaps it's rude, ;
Bﬁf‘ ma’am, I hope I don’t intrude,

P. “Intrude!” Indeed, sir, but you do,
R. It grieves me to hear that from you;
re say h?:t, more at present, |*

‘therefo
=00 Than just to that, as it's

pleasant— 3
(x%ﬁ??ﬁ, you know not, shut up

=

=

Moral. The cunning seldom gain their
{ ends;

Ganui 4 nay @ enumerated within

Mistaken for a cherub, degr.
P. Well, Mr. Reynard, h:;ve you done?
If 80, I think yowd better run, :
My S coming to the hovel— |
You see that broomstick and that
Yshovel—-h 37
ou see the door th: c
Hin = oor that you came
you're not off in half a mi te,
Instead of fowls, or ey'n & @ ok |
You'll get, as you deserve, a kicking,

The wily flatterer dropped his ehin,
And out he sneaked, aspl:gmeaked in,

The wise are neverwithout friends,

Over in Shreveport, La., there
is a woman whose husband is in
the habit of coming home tipsy
in the nighs, and she decided to
frighten him into a cure. The
other night she arrayed herself
in a frightful apparel, and as the
boozy husband entered the door,
said in dread and sepulchral tone,
“Come with me. I am the deyil.”
““Zat sho," said the husband. |
“‘Shake! T'm your brother-in-!
law; married your shister.”—Ex.




_ THE WOOD NYMPH'S MIRROR.

The Discontented o,

By CHARLES HENRY LUDERS. 2 2 By A
o 1 5 ;NNA B. BM}EAM_, Principal of Trainin
f‘l'v}lhe woodﬁlymt;;h’s mirror lies afar = > S €wiston, Maine. s
ere yellow birch and balsam are ; 2 ZOIE, all you little raj .
?‘  Where pines and hemlocks lift their ;spireg: f 2 Eg%adam Rain, on‘:%;drom
Against the morn’s and even’s fires, = Y ome leave your home within th
-'And where, as if the stone to break, B°“ must no y. in the cloud
Rockolmgmq roots of tamarack take “}“ hasten to.the world below
. Strange reptile shapes whose coils are wound here each some \Wol: Lo
“The gray and lichened boulders round. :A"d every creature, larges ot o,
8 ot : welcome holds for ‘,ou:@g;mall.
Across the face of that fair glass : ** The brooks are all -
4 golahaﬁlop l; aht - The clover drodpsag:?.':ﬁ*fm'"g'
nly the ! ty. daisies. pale and ¢
& Divg' dark eir Slcs.g:éc and faint,
Or brea wl that from high ads are hot and.; .
Blue pathways of antumnal sky The grass is dry an -
Slant earthward their slow, wearying wings,; The robins cry for ramn £
To try the coolness of its springs. Sump— In bird-notés sweet and clear
3 X e , nd clear.
: p » yes 1" cried .
The frame that round this mirror 1..s . A,‘?ix the S ':“ l‘;le rain-drops ;
3,' Was wrough@gy-spﬁng-time'_g gentle suns ° nd Stfal%h'twéy filledehn et - |
And tender rains, and thesehave made ¢ S merry, bustling crowd ; 3 =
A getting as of greenest jade. 3 hey ran, they pushed t};ey fostled
, S

In happy, joyous mirth,

in winter it may often be i
miracle ory . » soon ‘mid : :

In spring the wild woed blossoms set : They reached thl:;a::xTng music L
Rare gems, 8s in a coronet, W They 4 : . rsty:

yAround-its rim ; and summer COMes,
\nd still the bee its burden hums,

g

é»‘t.m;ing in jewe_l,,edvpa s to shake 0 ; ' ed wide their weary eves,
) y.he ﬂg(wbqllsfog;t_hi. - sweetness sake. ot T therr impmg heads -
:t : 1 T ——
ut offlie seasons 'tis confessed o =
lcbaf ‘Antumn’s frame is loveliest ; P RN EASTER DAWN,
or then the maple’s green is lost Yo T By CHARLES H. CRANDALL,

1 crimson carnage of the frost ; 1,
1 he year’s heaped gold ds hung in reach # Break brightly, glorious Easter morn
orn,

Nrhile all between the treasures bright
Iy qusk with skadowy malachite.

i n twigs of silver-birch and beech ; n Now that the wintry days od s
-'r -che shrubs-gray-green, and gold, and red— . And so deny, with s;lyeu:?{:l :cr:rgped:
‘ ival the splendors over-head, . s That Earth is haggurd, old and dead !

A million-million emerald spears

her ever y

=5 T g

P/— 5 JHere 1 come creeping, crcte‘eping e S

e ot ooz O freely swing and gladly swell,

The gentle colw is glad 2 Tl}e caurch-tower bells, with merry din ;
‘. Kad %he merry bird o X . ﬁ(;n;duws from our souls expel. *
} To see me creeping, creeping everywliere. let the ~l‘Rht;°Mhe love come in |
‘ He‘;e I‘coﬁﬁ" éreepings.creeping 2 v..ery o Bt.[nmkto %ﬁgtl{bggﬁﬁusﬁ}neter morn,
) ‘When yon’te"‘n%i‘nbered wbi:g the dead Tlﬁ they, tog, ma;' “ﬁ: dz ;fa onrs !

our still and narrow " 5 dishied & porf: A
' %pry spring T'll come FAROTIAY like t
v And degk your silent home— tos
F _Greeping',ﬁail'ently creeping everywhere. =
- e 7. ;

My humble so
e

’*’ . e, . < (I, -\ O
Here I come &1 , creeping everywie




WY SISTER HAS A BEAU.

Vihen you'se got a big sister, an' your sis- |
ter's got a bean,
VWhy, vou bey to mind yer manners an'
mus’ adt jes' S0 an’ €0; :
You'se got to pay attention to mos' every-
thing ’at’s sald, 2 =
_ An’ you hev to be mos' careful er you're
&L~ hustled off to bed. <
Y used to hev the bestest times & rompin’ |
*round at night,
A sayin': “Boo!" to sister, an' a ‘growlin” it'
like 1'd bite,
But there ain't ne fun in nothin’, an’ a
feller ainit no show {1
YWhen he’s got a great big sister an’ his ' |
sister has a beau.

. “Tfe comes to see her Sundays an’ they sit ;
aroun’ an' talk;

Sometimes he takes her ridin".
times ‘ey take a walk, :

An' once he stayed fer dinne ‘cause
mamma sajd he ight, -~

g

‘)

soft-llke an’ periite:
Once [ jes' sort ot whistled to my ma's .
. canary bird !
An’ pa said: wrommy!! cross-like, an’ 1
hadn't said a werd,
I tell ygu, but & feller's got to act jes' s0

p

Ma says mebbe he'll marry sls an’ take
her off to stay:
1 ast my pa about it an’ he said: “P‘raps L f

wish he would. > (
'F 1 want to romp ‘on Sundays why I've got
; to be so sly, R b
It seems thal all’'s so quiet, an' I feel just

‘Whon he's got a great big sister, an’ his |
sister has a beau. F’

—Roy Farrel Greene, in N. Y. Truth,
_ OUR COW.
3 WILL HUFF.

I love to wander amid the fowi
"\ And hear the piggies squeal
= 1 loye the oaks and old lagoon,
That lies beyond the field.

i T love to hear the chicken crow—
There's breakfast in that ery;
I love the meadows sweet with hay
‘ Beneath a spreading tree to lie!
i

I run the cattle on the range,
And sometimes feed the sow;
But to save my life 1 can
Not learn to milk the cow.

|
| for if ever cow knew how to kick
‘We think our Katie do
To switch her tail and send the pail
To play at Skip-to-Loo!

Just as T began towrite an esay on
this cow the carpenter began to nail

. . overhead. It is always that way, if
you really want to work, When I am
* ; tired and would like to have a rest, no
] . one disturbs me. Only yesterday Clint
i caid: I wish you would cut those
sprouts in the new ground?”’ T did not
feel that way, but had to go. I despise
to sprout. But T worked bravely until

" the sun stood

An’ he kep' a sayin'i hank you,” jes' as

O - -

D e | R i e AT,
Ti's mot a great big sister, an’ his” |
ster has & heau. xll

then sat down under & piu e
What a glorious thiss ==
if T haé Clint's job,
kow I would make hiss =
But to returm 10 the 0%,
left her in the pem.
How ungrateful the
feed her eVery morning axd
pight; but as Soo= == i e
ration of milking she
the pen is not large emo=s
Clint is somewhat of &
{hought . he.would-ry his hand w2
ropes. So we swung her head to
ling and made her feet f2st W
‘The piam was excellest; for O
genins in his way. But fhst cow 2ad 3
S which :

be bad taken into com
any ropes 1d her that she
a Gulliver bound by the ans
So we turned her out. Now Wwe

drink coffee without milk and try to
persuade ourselves it is healthy. am
sure it is, for I always felt nervous
- prostration when that cow came Dear
;. me.

These Texas cattle, as 2 rule, are
i wild and headstrong. Iam glad to see
 they are giving away to improved
 gtock. One good Jersey cow is
| worth a round half a dozen long-

he may!” 0,
= But when he comes to see her, why, I've " horned devils, which rum children,
~got to be so gocd, 1 , hock  dogs and scamper  over
Somettmes I get to thinkin’ that I rather © the ground like @ western cyclone.

They are like the Seripture says of the
tongue, ‘‘No man can tame.”

Onece I knew a man that had a long-
horn cow and six children. She began

Jike T'd die. 8]
A feller can’t do nothin’ an' he hain’t got .~ py fighting and he sawed her horns.
any. show * rhen she kicked, and he bought a pair

of hobbles. Now she began switching
her tail until he thought she had dis-
covered perpetual motion. He also cut
this off, and she is a walking scare-
crow, but a good milker, as some of
them are.

I am glad to note the advance in the
cattle market, and hope it will mean
better times for us all.- The low price
of cotlon has wrecked most every-
thing. But every man can raise a few
vearlings, and they will help to pay
him out of debt.

W inchester, Texas.

Within the et park they sat— , 557
___ _Thelight was growing dim; -
.t He idly dallied with his hat, -
308 She fondly gazed at him. )t:llt‘f

ia 4 7
ol And so you failed inlove,” she sighed; giy

“ Your manner tells me so.”
: *“ Alas, I did,"" the youth replied,
} ¥ ¢ 'Twas many years ago.

“ I loved a malid of virtue rare

And features fair to see; ~ -~ of
T loved her tenderly, 1 swear,
And she was fond of me. as

53
92 vowr perfect courtship rippled past 1e
Like melody, but oh!
That dream of Heaven could not last—
It neyer does, you know,"”

* But why, sl softly asked of him,
Why were you never wed?”
‘ away—his eyes grew dim;

= k-'-!'E 'ﬁ" he sadly said. . -

— eao———— :
A R PR
WHY HE FAILED. N 404
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CALEB. “

5/1 g THE PILGRIM VOYAGERS.

AR

BY CAPITAN.
PRSBSOS

-1 From ** Lyrics and Legends.™

st tell his whole title—I'm not good om

Can
names— 5 i : avori
But 't was back in the sixties and down on the 31 Xha W‘T‘d blew doyma favoring gele,
A The skies were clear, as thiey set sail,—
When & youns color-sergeant (from the Bay |~ _Those pilgrims bold, from Hottand’s shore
Two hundred yearsago and more.

state he)

Did as fine & thing as ever I see.
t of mrd~prcssed—atmckiu' queer—

We was 80T 2
And kind of advancin’ (it seemed) to the rear. Day after day, week after week, :
The Johnnies Was dre’ful saucy and pert, They s ailed and saile o, till, o e ‘EJ,! : !

From icy coasts tlic breczes blew.

As lively as crickets and thicker than & 4
o pressed back that hot summer
Where had they lost the happy clew

day,
And our guns wasn’'t pointing, » fact, just the
right Way; T 3
Indeed, 't Was becomin’ & sort of half-rout, hat would have brought them as they plannc(\
When this here young color-hearer a-sudden Unto that fair Virginion land, —
That southern shore {hat bore themame

sung ont— i —

(We was just on the of a wood, in a field, 5 5 :
And we didw't know Whether to stand—or 0 Of England’s gueed and Raleigh’s fame?

yied : 23 —-
«;-Isay,ldonvtmkoto thi:dsortot fun, ( But vainly then th
For, boys, I never enlisted 10 ran! Mo SN Sy
we're not heading a-just the right S,dught .m the
They yielded to their faté,

1pears to me

WAaY; .
And I minds here and now that there last 8a¥s.

By the old farm-gate, of my own Mary Ann:
«w<Caleb, live like a soldier and die like a man r

1 te)l you these colors won't g0 to the rear
While I hold the staff?” We gave him a cheer.
1 can pictur’ him now as, pare-headed, be stood
A-holdin’ the colors on the edge of the wood,
L burly six-£00 T he was mountain-bred="

and
Theirshelter on New Eugland’s ground.

Not this the haven they had planned, —
: l ‘Fhis rocky coast, thie wintry land;
; Vet none the lessin full accord, =
They blessed * {heleading of the Lord, 2
i

But rather too broad & target for lead.
’ ¥ 3 e’ d
Unflinchin’ he stood 'mid the battle's rough And built upon e e

shock, Ll >

Like a big, solid chunk of his oWR Plymonth | The homes that gaye & nation birth,
Rock.

The sncceedin’ events I never did see—

(1 was busy just then a-findin’ a tree)—

But when I Jooked out from the side of an 0ak

And through the yifts in the dust and

We are “informed that Mrs.
Chapman, a widow lady living in
1 | Matney township near Lone Rock
» {was chopping wood last weelk
'1‘; while her little son waé draggihg

it up to the house. She was cut-

icH™,
tio YN8 down a tree when her boy

the smoke,
1a dead hand Was claspin’ the pole
Wwith the colors aloft—the hot tears they stole,

1’11 allow, to my eyes a8 tremblin’ I aimed,
And one shot more, Keerful-wise, took at those

blamed
hat kilt as fine & man nNow

Georgians W
As ere ghouldered & musket or drove a good

p]oug\ll
well, from noon until night of that hot, dusty

day 0

From the edge of the forest we peppered away s

Till the enemy tired of their powdery game, ot left with & drag of wood, who on
) natmade'omquiﬁolame. ihis rem,ia s o S n

Recelvin’ & oripplin’ ¥
The short of it was, we just held our ground,

mother a lifeless corps; nder |

Wwhilst the fight was on we all stayed aro .
Onb reason Was this (perk3ps you M believe), atb th
o souldn’t quiteleaves % —
couldn’tq b e tree on which she was chop

The gergeant out there we
The ('o\ors——!m(l him—we cared for a bit,

And 80 until evenin' we just fit and fit.
In the pight we scooped out @

{ ping when he last saw her, with
grave o her head crushed and her leg and
Into which We 1aid quickly the plue-coated arm. -al
e DI plank- 1 almost severed from her
mheir Airge, the guns' rum ng—coarse nk- '
ots their bier. o 2 bOdy Mrs. Chapman was an in-
And for funeral service the half-hidden tear. = du C 5 S =
We'd no time for mourning (leastwise just |1 . Stn:;‘elz and thrifty my,¢W§fK/
. epen on -
Though W& : pe - her OoWn Tesources
or the support of herself and

men.
But when 3 it later into pivouac We went ps
the North States children..—Baxter County Citi:

»d lost more’n fifty of our very best

purdened letters to

were senl, : !
And the eaaplain wrole home to poor Mary |

A=mc
- O B ke asoldier, and diedlike & man ™




fer. the time ter fly so fast,"”

says dad; “why, it ain't a day
Sence yer mother an' me wuz

under the blossoms 0' May;
Sence we stood out thar by
A Igme. happy as hearts could be,

in pin' the house fer me!

. fer the time ter fy so fast”

el

“Don’t wish for the

it's fast enough, God knows!

Like & drap o dew on the daisy it gleams |’

in the ligh
Life's like @ dre
the dawn o' light;

sweethearts
the garden

o
=
4

1i

C

fooled her—just like we fool 'em all—
to kee \

time ter fly so fast; .

MWQ! n

h
_ We only say good mornin’, to sigh an' kiss

ood night!

Frank L. Stanton,

armor of war ships. The com-

: in Atlanta Constitution.
is shown by fhe faet that torT the 1S
Cramp, the great ship-builder, ;f-ran

_has patented a process for con- ider

verting cornstalks intoa valuable ° 301 - )
material for cushioning the steel b

pate
pressed fiber of the stalks, it ishy ¢

|

WEY THE DO'S NOSE S omER.

B. M. Lincoln, in Sew Teck Tribane

W hat makes the dog’s Dose aIwEyS ouiE
LIl try to tell you, essis ot
1f you will good

y
‘And in it he also designed
To shelter tWwo of every kind
Of beast.
And heavy clouds obscured the sumn,
Noah's folks to it quickly ran,
And then the animals began
To gravely march along in pairs.
, tigers, woives and bears,

uses,
8, elks, walruses,
‘fhe camels, g0ats, cats nmi donkeys,
The tall giraftes, the peavers, monkeys,
The rats, the big rhinoceroses,
The dromedaries and the horses,
The sheep and mice, the Kangaroos,
Hyenas, elephants, koodoos
And hundreds more— twould take all da;
My dear, 80 many pames to say—I
‘And at the very, very end
Of the procession, by his friend

‘And master, faith dog was seen.
The livelong time he'd helping been
To drive the crowd of creatures in.
‘And now, with loud exultant bark,

He gayly sprang aboard the ark.

‘Alas, 80 crowded was the space

He could not in it find a place.

So, patiently he turned about—

Stood half way in and half way out,
And those extremely heavy showers
Descended through nine hundred hours
And more, and, darling, at their close,
Most frozen was his honest nose,

‘And never could it lose again

‘Phe dampness of that dreadful rain.
And that is what, m. curls of gold,

: Made all the doggies' noses cold.
R T

W

uo v1I the whole
WOULD BE OF SOME USSE ™

a0 UMD LA ULALLEG,

claimed, has a power of absorp-ded bmmT

tion of water that soincreases its in 1}
Tou

the
of t

bullk, that if a shot should tear a
hole in the ship’s side below the

water line that it would quickly i o

expand, close the hole and save

cal
‘the ship. Thus are the waste' Dr

=
R

‘products of the farm being made el

p‘gvﬂuable material for various
49868,

:

-

He—1 wish you would et me b
valentine. ¥
She—I wish you were my v
al
He—Darling! L
She—RBecause I could then send you

off to some one.—Philadelphia Press.

|

Well, dear, when it was done_ .

A
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THE VILLAGE FOURTH.

Within the shaded doorway
The eager children stand

For the strains of stirring musie
Announce the coming band

The roar of distant eannon
Mingles with the chime of bells,

While nearer still, and nearer,
The joyous tumult swells.

Dear grandma leaves her knitting,
And with baby on her knee

Comes and sits among the children,
Who are shouting now with glee

“For adown the street comes marching
A long and varied train,

Keeping step to * Yanhee Doodle,”
The merry old refrain.

Even grandma’s dim eyes brighten,
As the well-know strain she hears,

And with "kerchief for a banner
With might and main she cheers,

~ As a full-rigged *‘ Continental ”

See how proudly brother Will
Bears a flag all worn and faded,
‘Which waved at Bunker HL“

Round grow baby’s eyes with wonder,
And she claps ler dimpled hands,

‘Cooing forth sweet sonnds whose meaning

Only grandma understands,

Now the last of the procession,
With its flags and streamers gay,
Whisks around a distant corner,
In & cloud of dust away.

Grandma’s face, the noble spirit
Of old *76 shines through,

But on baby’s lips are glowing
Freedom’s joy of "92.

Ida D, Monroe, in Youtkh's Companion. ® importation I

R+ R e

o — ——
THE WASH-HOLE. " ‘
COUSIN JACK.

Ye poets who sing of the pleasures of child-
The olc(,;) oaken bucket, the gourd at the
The hnn&ing, the fishing, the grapes in the
The oys that. a life in the country can
Why, why fmve you never in all of your
Told :::;ice o?the pool where the boye go to

There's nothlng can equal the bliss found in
springing
Down, down where 'tis deepest and misty
and dim.

When days have grown sult,ry, a.h, then how
O g:dove poo" 1 by the forest shut in
ur shado 5
The beagx{ are glancing through green [
P leaves above it,
How sweet and refreshing its depths seem

And though we find pleasure in hus and

fishing
Ana sll Suek M

delight .
We find in uur pool. City boys, are you
wishin
You had Lusl one chance to go swimming

Rlol'lmondlee. Miss. » 1

e

Great Bfitain

isease among"
s Department
58 of animals
intained and
fied that this
Sreat Britain
mtry. Some

fact that we

!



j u. Snow, in the Boston Globe,
,’

‘Bamanthy, sne’s been tellin®
How, some time, ’li - this fall,
" _ﬁhes goin’ ter visit Boston; :
. oin’ ter make a call
our rich relations
= t ter Jamaicy Plain.
Savz I, “Yes, I'll believe it,
, hen I see' ye 'board the tratnl"
Sres

| Ben savin’ up her bes dress
g 4 For nigh on thutty
So's to hev somethin' ready—
sl:Ei‘er- clc;lt‘hes is z:wttg dear! 5
e's go & fiower po
Inside liﬁ'g%xonnet erown,
An' hev some nat'ral roses,

Like those they wear in town.

) "',"'.')ﬁihss T've ben a wantin’

can send home by freight,
Gl I hlaev t’hhomuess ‘cm;riraagtg.

i E‘ ear they worl Us’

: i got ’bout fo s g

s e
I'll hev & bran—new aitys e gl 0 OR
Our ‘boy shall hev a fi - ’*‘m sy fepresion "og
a bicycle to boot! < la\\ nmluug generosxty han v To
i s N * git a mower, adyocate a-measure that is so-much out 01‘1

i d new cider press;
. cheéaper'n dirt in Boston!
An’ wife can spend the rest;
‘Bhe’ll want to do some shopin®,
An’' take in all bts
From :cursionl

‘To th

you air the p
8 she, “T'l1 take the mmer pot out;
‘ wil be a nice bouquet'
' Says I, ‘“Ner you won't like

Says she, “When I"'m in Bo:ton
. LH be

g to s d'i"dn
2 oun: e el
'rhe chutes, the dogs an_ all,
When Samanthy goes to Roston
Some “ime, fore long, this fall!

When Snman(h;m\

Dock after the Hoa. M

. “nagt |18 theie motto tliey will have to sead  Mr,
When the actor %nh kick b.ig i ]
Bostony, if I die ’ 1| again, for it seems that be'ls budiy ship=
y.| wrecked.

WORE Aamfﬁﬁn BAG@-
LOR B LL '

Plat Greek =

l The Baclielors of Flat Cl‘wk vicinity
metrecently and  appointed the under
) Signed o meet with the Eliijay baclie Jors:
a.t their next meeting, where:-some  very
importast business is to be attended to.

“One of the most imbortant items 8 to

Seay, and bIs)

7 wondezful measure now before the Legis-

to levy a spect u! tax on _baehelorsaf

all reason aad'mght,
al and ungodly, -for & man to propose
sucit,. My uudera'dnd'mz Bas been that
this Legmlnm ree Ies<eu taxa-
| tion and work to”
3 men who put them lhete. :

It is unconstitutions

we”‘;‘ 3

Seay back to Roms that he may L9: (n

It will be well enough for hin
10, 80 home a&u(l bave a poultice of sally
| bom to us bead, and when he
T has had time (0 recoves he shculd be al-

loWed_scfggcxercm soing iy and

supll Placss, as it is well for a man 1o uus

derstand these things before he ¢ goes to the

N e N
o LUNENBURG SQUIBS.
; ~ WHl Aundrews has gone to St.
Louis on business...... A couple

of young ladies had some unpleas-
antness a few days ago, when one
of them was fined 25 and cost, by

~says Ed. Marchant

was a lady, one night last week,
and went to Texas—to get mar-
| ried, we suppose..... Sam Majors
’ is Imvmo some work doue on his
dwellmg ...... Rev. J. S. Boae
4 preached to a large congregation
' at Olive Branch lust Sunday.....
Unele George Jenkins moved
f Jmm Ed Kid house this week.

' ...Some repairs are needed on
the gravee;yard fence...... Will

nirgl’anders, amounting to 232 [b

ﬁ Then 1s the Bhéuff bold up Mr. C.

Capital,. Des'des the bill being an absurd
one, we find that the more perfect a man
,’ 'gets in bichelorism the move tax he lias to
Ipay.  Well then how about that poor fl-
low who Lappens to pof be able to _pay
l'the exborditant tax: The. only chance
will b to’ brl::g Lim with “many of his
delass toa bachelor sale: — v

sT,liBn the old maidens some counng and
Vi~ = going,

t  Some laugking, shouting and roaripg’
l That by the help of the blessed Seay,

A number of old bachelors sold here to
d“.h

Cries out Ol yes: O‘yesl ‘how much for
hes==2=
How much fora man wbo wants to buy.
Each maid ina twinkle respouds1t It

Taylor, near Anderson post-office,
was up on a visit this week......

i A 5—m 1l tax was voted in this dis- |

/ |t and J. M. Shannon elected ;
: | Direetor. G. W. OCypert will |
teach the school Lere this sum-
‘mer. SQUIBLER. '

Bachelors think it naughty, ma.ldens
- think it nice,~
- To see the poor fellows so0ld - off i a
~trice
Then the uld sisters some younger, soms
older,

Will pack an old bachelcr'imme on her ;

shoulder. s, &



Watching for Santa Claus. RICULTURE. 33

By RUTH DAVENPORT.

Recitation for a little girl i ; acter to that inst men.
] ture above, whi cllluises lrtl £ e:lh:pg;‘wg: bﬁ'{éﬁ;‘;{ rg‘;m as she points (o .e{mr.« Early to bed
/ A story litetlof two little girl Trly o rlee
Sl . Who thought they were \'gefys\vise : 5 Plza:lhatdhe ﬂg?ﬁ,mp?}
nd adve :

When they went to their bed i
y t on Ch
They said, “ We'll not shut onr'e;fst?as o

But lie and listen as still y for the printer. It
T{ll ¥ rold ast;glscan v ratory of the Bureau

Md then get a peep at his turnout gay iistration in regard to

- And see all ti :
7 e ie'story tells, n some most important
FFSﬁa?ff?!fidssﬁ,lg’%' dthey impatient grew ; :ase which has so long
ad ¢ . .
3 Ax()jd the merry sound of his nnqume’ing bells panex.of SOIDERI
: ould not reach our close-shut room.” portant bearing upon
i 50 out of bed went digliutle bire e = of absolutely
. And crept to the chimney-side; e
! ! J—"ﬁgdHBe;sm looked in the sglockigés' top; ) '&?‘z‘f’z\
E i pEeEmn T Come yar ! she cried; 8.
- - -
| — 7 _io our domestic
l 1 ; :
| So back they went to listen again, :ason of 1892, an
-_ And when next they Crept to see, 000 people of a
F’{’,“;‘ the tiny toes way up to the top n, and of a sur-
ere;a_s;.ﬁm as full could be. nd tobaceco suffi-

on nations, with
3. On the con-
___advancerather

—maize—which
ad in 1879 and
{3 per cent, will
gher price than
e old corn avail-
of its secondary
- at slow, yet the
. ber, and a favor-
3 of the season as
~ ae expectation as

| = w'- -
ll \ E “ HE HASN'T COME m.“ - qee the. ﬁl‘Stvplace
-” P the United States
They are wond'ring still how it happened so The crop was by

That they got never a peep ; ¥ 3
Z could explain to them jusz how it'was graius ever grown

They both had been fast asleep, st year was only a
few million bushels 1arger was Vs -, ye Indian crop last
harvested did not equal our exports, and no other country produced as
much as the United States spared of its surplus. The crop of 1891 was
not only the largest in aggregate, but the largest in yield per acre ever
grown in the United States.. While this yield was largely the result
3a¢ 92—3

Vul




3 A POEM.
 Written by the late Rev. B. Bl
Hall, about the year 1866 or 67
Oh, the great Eternal one! : ¢
*The world by 'l e was all begun; |
13 - Oh!mayT ever sce Thy face, L
ki " And feel the joys of Thy grace. : :
1 ' a
l *.Oh! let Thy light on uie be shed, - :
W hile loving hindness crown my bead, | '
ay feel Thee. day and night,
my ever dear delight.
i & When Tam likely to go wrong— '
" Jor Iam weak but T'hou ax
Save. Lord, 1 cxy.give : > s ™~
i & Peter cried upon ilie sea, Y s
And while L walk the roling wave, Rt T
9 My hopes in Thee to help and save; )
My sea is rough, the nightis darls=" ojuss
¥ : e nde - | | n
The winds are howling ronnd my bark. || = e £
- S T e aiaae 3 .= ,‘~ e . o
L s, = ——— |
5 freed and gaved from sin; - Xad the things that they}yca do, 5
> 4 't is g _they're ‘‘ver - ones,"” . - D
I want to feel my heart is pure, g, say: ojl:"? M fmugs?-me. D
And that for Heaven Lam sure. ey're pretty, jsﬁ- 1 the same, to me,
't Thy 1o O i & T.otd And mighty clever, too. L
I wan’t Thy loye, OhZ hiesse Gy e
-z e Sh she can’t do anything, -
As represented in thy word; But I see her work all day, 1
ou 1 - “ She writes long things on paper,
= N2 ” » h she says are ‘‘not much pay"p )
Ve N s , and cooks sometimes ,
i e TR e S nd panked me yesterday!)
l e (fmm 1.1 - e She makes nice cake and C: 5
And briny tears diffuse myeyes, WAnd sgnckg:xs gg‘ 't
l Be Thou my comtortor and friend. V%yb'itte;a:m:; p 4 52 ,
g safely e end. And often I do have to sit a5
And guide me safely to the e d B afietl 1 do bhve S0 vy -
Wl Andhen e codsconeel iy M| 5 gune i mmg's, b
1B: My limbs are ©ES, €0 nd deatd;, er stop go to slee ) -
i - Will fricnds come round mv dusty bed | W?{;a'yh‘ "°. -my""” AT 24 ,ﬁ‘{,'lm
7 tears . .| Some night when she t Jor :
"“And shed there tears becanse I'm dead‘ g s j?xﬁ mLms N pelep!N e :
i Amid the beauties of the spring, PERSESTES - POV AR IRS 2 i
' The birds then o'er my grave will sing, it rs
M - —— ] %
1 "7 Jy‘\ qmmer cospes the rogse mway ji THE DYING COWBOY. he
= e “Oh, bury me not on the lone prairie!”
% = Those words came low and mournfaliy r-
“the ashes of 1§ ‘From the pale lips of a youth who lay
: : Fibs T .ht On his dying conchat the close of the day. | @
o tl_)rough' i Mf 1&8 0_ ; e' e |* Hehad wasted and pined till o’er his brow i- .
The glimmering stars will shoyw their Death’s thadows were gathering thickly now,
i light. And he thought of home and loved ones there
|| : 2 k : a4 As the cowboys come to see him die. .
” Il The moon unveil her loyely face - S = n
[ | And throw be: smiles upon the place. ' ¢ 37 .'mv':“ ":"‘i’;‘u"ﬁ,:‘{fylz‘;:e?v A ,
| w __{e¢ Wherethe wﬁ‘t‘lcuyuta and the crow sport free e 3
‘ Proud moon! you shine aboye the dead, di And bory me not on the lone prairie. o -
- Awmong the stars you litt your head. It mastors not, so I've been told, ¢ to
T i X ar ere the bo es, as the heart grows cold; | ;.
o " you she(l )O“,l‘ tears of blood, Yet grant, oh, gyrnt this boon to n?e, i
The it “will a_sgcm} to God. i1l And bury me not on the lone prairie. }i,
T e ? : y “I always hoped to be laid, when I died,
! G e bt‘i\.\lﬁis_{_ﬁ"!'ﬁ:ghvl ng ‘s_m'.vcy 2 In the o)l'd cnl\;rchyard by the greea hillside, ;
Shall, like mysel, soon pass away; — pd By my father’s bones, oh; bury me! a-
The leaves are green upon me "éesr, S And bury me not on the lone prairie. e
~ And little birds are humming praise. ;. “Oh, bury me where a mother’s prayer, :
s 11, Ora sister’s tears migat mingle there; e

i Bi}t'Wﬁé}: the frost of anfumn comes,

And leaves are falling to the grouud.
Perlips upon my grave they Tl fall—
These are the lnes of B. F. Hall,

_Where my friends might come and weep,
And bury me not onthe lone prairie.

“Oh bury me not”—and hisvoice there failed,
But taey took no heed 1o the dying prayer.
In a narro ~ grave just six by three,

Aud they buried him there on tne lone prairie.

,_'_"—A
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Before SC}:OOI and Afte!bzgmol. '-Rﬁ‘)ns, from P!‘imazl‘y

(This"p‘ﬁem little recitation can be made very effective, with a littie attention . 5 g
paid to a change of voice at each change of phrase. The Uile v Before School,” in satisfying the re-
ah%-pmnounced distinctly, and followed at the end of the tenth line with .

*+ After School™.) i ign governments and

I

« Quarter to nine ! Boys and girls, do yoiﬁ;ear?’ - ests, for information
«One more buckwheat, then—Dbe ﬂuick, ml;ﬁlelil dlear! _pountry, and for our B
3 VV?t.xere,)s e le fLit yom 'I,;J,"de"t eshielf; g the attention and 1
| ] can't say my table!” 0, find me my cap ! " TS.
« One kiss for mamma and sweet*Sis in her lap.” rision for the collee-
“Wd,dcar 1"« Il try,— 9 times 9's 1.7 sl ¢
« Take your mittens!” * All right."—* Hurry up, Bill; let’s PR EO-OuT exports 14
" -America, whieh,in '
|

he same, shall be de-
ty and prices
ican Btates,
Te or may be grown

run.’
With a slam of the d

: oor, they
And the m_o;her -

are off, girls and boys

" V. e ? . g
«Ton't wake up the baby! Come gently, my dear!"
@0, mother! I've torn my new dress, just look here!

T ding o exports o
“ Ané lelly, in spelling went up to the head ! e—— quirements of their
“ O gl n I go on the hill with my sled 2" ‘ ade.

such a toothache.”  The teacher’s unfair !’

“T've go \ A :

« s dinner ‘most ready > I'm just like a bear!™

Be patient, worn mother, they £ growing up fast,

Th&;ﬁ, n]ms?th rirlw ;.r.d?)of‘f ong do tgy Iats;t. 1 been carried on at

A still, lonely house*would be far worse an the noise ; o SIET

Rejoice an {e glad in your brave girls and boys! During the spring
)¢ g - _Sulected, d were sent to about

m—— ¥

e ———aanma] NGRS G onmdn 3
= ) > 2% S = 1

A . B S e : o T
2 THE VOICE OF THE G An exchange gavs: “Tomay.
.,{,;“W’nbnmrs. not be generally known that
. 1. General Washington died in’ 2
%er:hl gome creepi%g, oreeping everywhere; the last hour of the last day of |
‘the dusty ide, = }
Oi tho aunny BH dn.? . the last week of the last month |
fnlose by tlllwdnoisyll:r'ob . of the year of the last centary.” |
every shady nook, t
1 come creeping, ereeping everywhere. » :‘LK.H' Li® abiarysto wolt !
Here I come cr%pinéz'smiling everywhere Cind ;vl:ho as Oindevee H
y very 3 nderella’s real
‘All around the open door, she was a beaut name was Rhodope, and
Where sit the aged poor ; | livea 670 years )
Here, where the children play, ' | during the reign

Tn the bright and merry May, y M o
I come creeping, creeping ever, ere. essenger.”” One day she ventured

o ping, png A in bathing In a clear stream near her homea,
gnd meanwhile left her shoes, which must
ba.ve been unusually small, iymg on t L
ank. An le, passing a»,bovei chanced to

|

Here I come creeping, creeping everywhere ;

In the noisy city street catch sight of the lttl ; :
My pleasant face y ou’ll meet, fl ng them for a toothgotmn?lst‘lgft,aggunmce'&
Cheering the sick at heart, own and carried off one in his beak.
b A e bird then unwittingly played the part l
Toiling his busy part— of fairy godmother, for, fiying directly over
everywhere. Memphis, where King Psammet cus was dis-
> i

ensing 5ustioe. it let the shoe fall rig

: - g B e o ep s Bl Gsthy
eome creeping, creeping everywhere’; ens tmmed ately: Aliveoted i

Here ping, ping every ©.}| eye, and the king, determined upon know-

Silently creeping, creeping
4

You cannot see me coming, § g the weswar b sa* \
Nor hear my low sweet humming ; thml&t‘xout ail his kingdom in seavch of the
For in the starry night t would fit it

s in the story of Cinderella, the messen-

And the glad morning light, gers finally discovered Rhodope, fitted
- i i the shoe,and’ e 3

1 come creeping, creeping everywhere s i %:ﬂed h;x; htxhz:lumph
Paainmeticng, ‘und the toandation
£irls 2400 years later. 3




: my clty ne|
“Aro 1 junt Sarah co
Hoamare Steve and Wil and .Ten n.nd
Baw s ev'rything on your dear old | hce?
I hope your ‘tatoes and corn are hilled,
Your haying over, your barns well
With a heavy crop of hay and Iy e,
And room enough left for oats, by n" by.
"VVe re kind o' % eaked, my wife and'l, J
eather has been so hot and g v
thmk there iz no kind of ouin. 2
:But that you're wai s ;&come out
R e i e T
& s nd taste Aunt Sarah’s good things te eal
% O MANY little 3°d’ : So write me, please, that you iithneot me, |
there be My wife, our nurse and our children three
Who help Lo keep ; At depot, Saturday, half past twoi
this old earth | We're coming Lo stay a month with

bright! = o
Thanksgiving cheer, | £ed 1 wmte;,_uJOh:nd"iﬁfcg&p;eﬁerg?”-

Do

ear's'  We are looking for ou crop nnw,
pleasure and'de- | “@o cram the top of every mow; -
When harvest is over, wet or dry,

light, Th
ere's thirty acres to plow f /e
4 Has each its speclal No time to piay and no ghanceoﬁ’)ﬁuk -
> delty We work to live and we live to work. *

Why sees“‘,:: bl +“About. the buildi hi 1 =
thingsa n- ul e buildings things still go on
‘ z _same as they dld last summer, John.
aged right. “Aunt Sarah's chicken crop has ghrunk
w&;;g ao% )t ory slmnk)d
’ o K e learned to
’ The apple orcha s ¥ e

angs ful
The girls are maXing canned fruit m& Sell—-
’Aum. Sarah attends to the dairy. Wel

gﬁm that's 'bout all I've got to
Eg glrlts were] la.m;ing to go 5 :V%y g
2L B y maid or beau ng trﬁg a spell, and so were: the oys. :
ridi 4 Yy won't go now, and mis
St. Vaientine’s trne heart can move; Of entertaining gthe trlends theys lovee S
And the cooking for 'em on a sStove
days in Auguct S0 come—come on,
with you, John; *
t you with a hug;

~'~

He helps the timid swains ;vho pine
To put their courage to the test, -

‘And soothes with love's delicious wine T
The doubts in many & malden’'s breast.

= ) 4 g 3 3 on your fam' ly nurse and pug.
" “Ana Cupid travels far and near won't mind the wo r dust nor h %,
TTo get his patrons well in trim, t e T "
hen sends his partner once a yecr 2 S : Py
! To finish up the work for him, %52 e Wﬂl Templer.
: All 'hail the saint both kind and dear, ge that Lol

= And may his luster ne'er grow dim! LITTLE MEN AN” WOMENs

| —Ella Wheeler Witeox, inN. Y. Sun, 1 unde
i —_— rtheom The Sorrowful One.
o= The lesson was from theprodigal son, and

/"”

The' blrnw sl‘n. Ifyou find a Dlade of StraW TyI%- th Coort or WA NONNETOn the. ch o

in your chamber, yon may expect a & visitor that same dav. arac
If there is one grain upon the straw, tl!c visitor will .2 a °§ the (:l(‘er brother, says the Aberdeen

lady. “Journal."”
p geuth 3 $Ea0te “But amidst, all the rejoicing,” he said,
 When the cat licks and trims her- &he{re wia: one to w!;om the 1Lrepatrguo¥031
this e feas : 0 joy, to whom

i Pm'"u’ known 1o || jgars rot w{we. Dat only. bit-
not approve of the

g
eln§ held and who had no wish tc
ow can any of you tell. m whe

’l'he su'lng Token. Ifyour shoe-tie or apron—strlng

d
breaks, your sweetheart is thinking of you. m’}% was?"’ 5 & e
Sign when your Nose Itches. If yournose itches i ,:e‘"jeg:l' gfjsacmrcelﬁtngeosg t »

early in the morning, you will on that yery day heara piece | tic 1i ug genjnseg
of news.

Strange Bed, Layunderyour) ilow & prsyer-nook
apened at the matrimonial service, bound round with the
| garters you wore that day, and a sprigof myrtle on the page
I  says, Witk thurmg,l thee ed,?? and your dream will , of the town has
_and youwill have your fortune as well told as || i’df:;:::tber.dwhose h:hme(i;i mlzl;%d By the

if you p‘m donarto an astrologer. : i road, says the evel 7

The Sign of Dealer.” Like all good gran@mothers

|

. | this one was a mine elight
thing, and you are shoxtly alter obliged to snceze, you may || mald. Slnce her retu dher ? ~ ton;
De sure that what was told you is true. A mh&ﬂ glib .{ oseulate over the wondeu she

The Death-TIék, 1fyou hear a woodssiak of death. ||\ " SiBay a «mw’w got_Kittens up
watch ticking anywhere in the house. you must try to get at .ﬁn "’Thrco- ur-five-six - klttennl
rid of it as soon as possible, or you will speedily hear of a t Idnd °f klttena are they?” 1

death which will greatly aflict you. atg {he itle matd, T fink grand-
1 hat some of em was feels an]

\Qneele. If any one tells you any-

The Criéket, If thero Is & cricket It the ouse, ber i gme‘ot*

'em ‘was Mayfiel's
carefnl ou no account to disturb it. Think of Dickens’ ||’ And the nelghbo: coneluded tha.t grand-
Cricket onthe Hearth. ma was right.




Playing at Housekeeping.
By RUTH DAVENPORT.

{Recitation, in character, for Friday afternoon )
How do you like this suit of mine?
Susy and [ think it quite fine

We two are playing house you see,
And I the busy maid will be.

Sue 1s the mother and will ride
With nurse and children by her sic
Her coach, the parlor easy-chair ;

Her span, two small ones that'are

Brother Tom makes fun of it all,
But it is better than dase-ball.

* When he came to supper last night,
A black spot where the ball had hit

We would think it cruel, I know,
If it were wwor£ that lamed him so

g

MNAVOLU Wiy M ek it Vg oS

other people’s business.”

And he couldn’t use one hand a bit.

But hark! 1 think the coachman rings
You know we only “ make-belzeve " things. “But Alice mustn't forget to say her

’spects so it won't poke itself in

While they are gone, I'll sweep the room,
A - a's W . om:
And use my mamma's brand-new broom; T HIe it B this ity whom, ToF

You would think he had been in a /g4, a; T guess I'll go to

LUSULULIE v After a long argument Alice still held out,

« ~n the | fle girl that she must say her prayers be- /
A white boy asked a young ne-.t,t, |fore she went to sleep, and that she should &

gro what he had such a shortised u|™%E| % "aid you say your prayers?”
nose for. The negro replied, ¢‘Iar, @00 nefor not seying my prayers’ and he !

And sowed and reaped their scanty éﬁ!n,

With faith that conquered-10ss with gain,

What armed force did ever wrest o)
From any country, east or west,

Sueh trinmphs as these gallant men

With faith and love"did conquer then? f
“No.dreams of power, nc greed of gold,

Did tempt these men to leave the old

And seex the new, —or liberty,

Fair Freedom's dower, they erossed the sea;

That freedom t&gwéhﬁ'gi\'gto man
“New life, and laws of simpléphamss “

Where justice, merey, love, anﬂ’ﬁ'&?ﬁs—ﬂ*‘ )

Should rule and reign without surcease,

With what sF:cccss they builded there
Upon this plan.of freedom fair,

We know to-ddy;who live to see
The splendor of their victory.

And whoso says that we to-day
Have lost the old heroic way
Shall find the hero and his wo ol ‘
To fit the very hour of need. 1
; v

For somcwhere yet, benreath the face
Of pessimistic commonplace, —

‘Tha shadow on our shining sun, —
The ardent pilgrim blood doth ran. _

Toawauuss  ouch work
1_fasmaors_ar communities, and
The Lord’s Reply.

—_—

the purpose of concealment, I will call Alice
Rivers, says a writer in the Kalamazoo
(Mich.) “Telegraph.” Qne night she arose

‘took her upstairs, but the

girl was so tired from working so hard

er Klaylng all day that she could hardl !

et her clothes off. Her mamma stopped

er just as she was about to climb into
bed, an ' said:

“Has Alice forgotten to sag her prayers?"

“But, mamma, I'm so tired."”

rayers.’”
*“Y don't want to, mamma,"”

and mamma went downstairs telling the lit-

ask her about it the next morning. At the
breakfast table mamma asked:

“Mamma, I said, ‘Dear God, please excuse

looked down and sald, ‘Don’t mention it,
Miss Rivers,’"
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A i = R a i ceased speaking.
‘A 1 1“:-“'}\‘; : ’L!:'i‘-f._“““i*“ S 'U"\ 1 }Lb The glass fell from pispnervlegs
|drfk =} {fw et 10 ' ‘3 ree | fingers and shivered into a thoun- |
DX in 2 satoon. !hﬁ requestisand fragments on the ﬂoor.|

vas granicd and when in the|The swinging doors pushed open |
) act- of d;'mhmg the profferedignd shut again, and when the
£ bfwm"ta ojie of ;1 young meu (little group about the bar look-
_ present exeiiimed . ed up the tramp was gone.—

ﬂ.r" —

—_— ;;\_‘“

J

‘I"This bloated face was once |

.i4n the wine cup and Cleopatra-|.

I am a husband wif' .

“3top; make usa speech. Tt
is poor quor that doesn’t un-
i008en a man’s tongue.”

The tramp hastily swallowed
down the drink, and as the rich
liquor coursed through his blood
he straightened himself and
stood before them with a grace
aird dignity that all his rags

‘Tand dirt could not obscure.

“Gentleman,” he said, I look
to-night:at vou and myself, and |
it seems to me I leok upon the|
picture of my lost manhood.

young and handsome as yours.
This shambling figure once
walked as proudly as yours, a|
man in the world of men. 1, too, |
once bad a home, had friends
and position. 1had a wife as
Ve trtrivdenSmii et iists —dream, |
and 1 dropped the priceless
pearl of her honor and respect

like saw it dissolve and guaffed

sweet and lovely as the tlowers
of spring, and saw them fads
and die under the blighting
carse of a drunken father. 1
had a home where love lit the
fiame upon the altar and minis-
tered before it, and 1 put out
the holy fite a1’ darkness and
desolation resigned in its stead.
1 had aspirations and ambitions
that soared as high as the morn-
ing star and broke and bruised
their beautiful wings, and &t
iast strangled them thatIng<, |
hear their cries nomo” i

VP that-) &
) R !

- 3 LR &Y ,-!( ” ~
a father withouthck ™ "5 0 or

man in whom evyer '~
pulse is dead. Ar
lowed up in the 17

dwnge?

27+ 1-ATF T~ >

with no home to eal, *' & p;/’%"s\‘c
-

'~ ™andin missouri before retufning

,,m‘} Z. Fanlsg2iome,

P &

DNADMm

New Orleans Picayune.

FAMILY REUNION.
Tuesday's Batesville Bee saja 3
There was a family reunion at

Judge Powell’s last Saturday, at

which all the sisters and brothers

vow hving were preseut except
two sisters living in Tennessee,
and all the children living of the
host were present, besides several
collateral relatives and relatives
by marriage. Tie following are
the brothers and sisters present:

Dr. R. J. Powell, Oxford, Ark.,

Mrs. J. P. MeGuistian, Oxit -

Mrs. Sarah Deason, Trentow,

Tenn., Mrs, Margaret Winston,

Mtn. View, Ark.

Of the sonsand danghters pres-
ent besides those living in this
city were the following Dr. D.
T~ Powell, Thayer, ¥o., R. T.
Powell, Greenwood, Ark., MrIS.
J. H. Woods, melbourne, Ask.
and Mrs. R. 3. Keunuard, Green-
wood, Ark,

it down in the brimming Others® present ge]ated by con-
draught. I had children as sanguinity and affinity were: M.
and Mrs. Will P. Deason and lit-

tle danghter of Trenton, Tezn., J. |
P. meCuistian of Oxford, s -Hs)
Woods of »elbourne, Dr. and
srs. E. A, Baxter and daunghter
and Mrs. wmillie Powell of el
bourne, Mrs. W. R. Shefield and
ars. Maloy of Mountain View.
Following the parental Tennes-
see custom & pig and mutton]
were barbecued for the occasien.
A group’ picture was made. As/
may be immagined the time was
pleasantly spent relaticg incidents
of the past and singing the old
SONES,
Many
morning,

of the visitorsleft Monday
Mrs. Sarah Deason and

. mrs, Will Deason and little dangh-

ter will remain some time and
visit in Izard and Stone Codnties

=



The war-cloud is gath’ring o'er Gettysburg vale,
* Portending hoarse thunder and desth-dealing hail
,:,L!hg solid earth trembles, and rent is the air, ° i Pjmes of"t 1'd 2one ihat street before,
| With the rushing of squadrons,— the loud trumpet’s Aud passed along each friesaly doot,

1 And heating her oven and baking aguin,—
| Alone fu the liouse when the owner has fled, “For this tsffie, dark as hell—

All through the leng night and the long weﬂyday
" She nurses the wounded, the biue and the gray; i And curse and hln‘v.

| And pray for  biesslug to rest on the head:

‘ _;”cﬂdd-wh«ehbﬁwhﬂuﬂ

Sy, S e —_—
& JOSEPHINE MILLER. ' BROWN SCRAPS.
— -
1 strolled one day upon & street,

, Not thioking tcouble 1 skould meet,
{u any loron.

S “‘ Ot“rm,nd-a}’ shouting of men, : El‘mltan 0. Larm
But, unheeding the din and unhindered by dread, Bome persons stauding va the walk
J“"m‘v"’ Miller is baking her bread. Seemed jutevested i a rulk—
":ow.ﬁ"ﬁmefh‘il.’-md they warn her away, ¥ 1+t ""ije'] bE L
> /1 beard zome tbings there Loldly stated,

gyjor cottage it stands in the sweep of the fray;

say "twill be shattered by shot and by shell;— Auoul a traflic ihat L've batea

| But she answers by quenching their thirst from the well, . Many a vest.

And breaking her bread for the blue-coated men,
The bate I have, T cannet tell,

‘Josephiue Miller s baking her breud. <. 3 ‘I'he saloon sin. 2
It is » shawme, a dark disgrace,

‘She hears on the reof bullets patter like rain—
“F'o any man, or any {lace,

‘Bombs bitst in the road and the dooryard. The slain

¢ By scores and by hundreds on every hand lie,— T hat voies it in.
: Thowoundedcvuwnnwtheodhrmak.‘ £

1 did not think the theory best,

With her cup of relief she is bere, she is there; :

‘No ery isunh { | tenderness rare, ~ ' Which one within the crowd expressed;
e ] \ 1 k 5 E)
- Al dying and dead, I told hiu 80,

s L o SEA _When all at once the burley feliow,

“TLike some wad bull, Leygan to bellow,

tears silent fall —for sweet visivns of home {
of faces beloved to each soldier will come - i For arguments, he used abuse ;

z:lug en the muiden draws nigh. And the dying rejoice i Profanity flowed in a sluce
omw ud the sound of her volee, Across his lip.
: " It seetued to be his grear dehight,

Of Josephine Miller while baking her bread,
y Like some mad cur. tv bark and bite,
How soever the tempest may sweep And want to whip.
Inits wrath o'er the land and the deep,
I pever fight ; its not ny role;

) from alarm s in sheltering mest: T tight a eripple, or a foul—
e e of Semtnios Wi, 1 tell them so.
g Man seeks, by reason, what Is right 3
Dogs 1eas0 . not, but oftinies fight,
As all do know, .

! I hope the fellow I've desevibed
X 8 1 Will yet come hack to lis old tribe—
e 3 The thinking man
Flossie, aged four, heard her mammay “two yriq iy, o
say that the mew cook spoke broken ;. . tgihdﬁ'"y_ femper then control,
English, and running to her fatherex: > - 0 ﬂ“““i l': lll\pls‘ and save his soui—
think he ean, ~

elaimed: “Oh, papa, ze cookie is al, whi )
broked Englishman an’ she tant talkhorts iz —Jaxges L. BRowN.

plais. size the '1-.”....!93!2‘— Ar
Little Manyie bad often watched ber . VER|FY|NG TRADIT e
{father shave himself, and one day when’' © | —_—
hort Is Keeping Tab on His

A man came to whitewash. the fence, g0 Captain S
after a few minutes’ silent contempla-g ] Pet Ground Hog.
tion, sherasked:: *‘Mister mag, jg you _ REPURLIC SPECIAL.

' to 8 chisken v gton, Io., Xeb. 2. —Captain 1. H,
doin’ to shave ze whiskers oft zat "l gtthe O et Abner. Gilo. is_ the

fence?” 368 "0 other &~ ground-hog, which has-been
Tittle four-year-old Willie wwas visit- 4 | & J€T , “usual, through . the - winter
J yay the captain resolved to note

. eb ¥
ing his g{'andparents inthe %unt.ry. ar een.eﬁ it the animal, to see if there
One morning he heard & miule braying suth Africa, It of the prophietic propensities

_for-the first time, and running into the dition. ’

house he exclaimed: “QOh, gran’'ma, onc sused itself, sat up and meg
of ‘zem horsies has dot ze hoopem < but faled. It then curle

At . ) md asleep again. As the

tongh” . Ccast a aim shadow, it ls

“aal perceived it, and is ac-

5 out the tradition, and will

fap six weeks more. The mat-

‘ehed with interest,

-

]
—!
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THE NEW ¢« HATL COLUMBL

1

Graven deep with edge of steel,
COrowned with Victory's erimson sed

o |
9
Lot

THE g |

All the world their names shall re

All the world their names shall re
Enrolled with his hosts that led,
Whose blood for us—for all—was sb

Pay our sires their children’s debt

Tove and honor—nor forget -

Only Union’s golden key

Guards the Ark of Liberty!

While the stars of heaven shall burn,
While the ocean tides return,

Ever may the circling sun,

Find the Many still are Oue,

? 2
Hail, Columbis, strong and free,

And G}'andfather Watts would start and tramp |
Ten miles to the woods at Beaver (Jamp; JER
‘Fur Grandfather Watts used to say—an(’l scowl-’-
Thut a aecent chipmuuk or woodchuck or owl £
Was better company, friendly or shy, Ise

Than folks who didn’t keep Fourth of July.

And march to the woods, sou’east by sou’. gh

But once—ah! long, long years ago; an

For grandfather’s gone where

good men go—
One hot, hot Fourth, by ways of our owng,o pu
Sn,o.h thrt—cuts as boys have always known '
We hurried and followed the dear old man |

_herd'
And s0 he would pull his hat down on his bmw,';ox; ‘

brié' il

Firm entbroned from sea to seal
Thy march trinmphant still pursue
Thy march trinmphant still pursue

')k

Beyond where the-wﬂde,m% Rb,ggan < r )
i > the deep, black woods at & foot of the Hun/ny
nd there was a clearing and a stump — ‘as

With peaceful stride from zone t0.Z0r A stumiin th ¢

1 And make the Western land thine O An thére o fhgfﬁgﬁpaoﬁ?at erllgfeaxoo‘l;t les
Blest is the Union's holy ties, Talking and shouting out thexg:;n = s?ns ood, + }

2 2d

And firing that funny old flint-lock gun
Once In & minute, his head all bare ¥
Having his fonrth of July out there—
The Fourth of July he used to know
Back in eighteen-and-twenty or so.

bar | ']
d-
=
Ever shall the circling snn, First, with his face to the heaven'sblue, Y
Find the Many still are One. Ho sead the ¢ Deelaration ” throughs
: Qlivr, w@%mm gestures to the left and right,
; fpay, v le an oration erudite, : e A
: : ‘ i Full of words six syllables i'ong. ‘
GRANDFATHER'S FOURTH. And then our grandfather broke irito song,”
Grandfather Watts used to tell us boys égges?f‘;[mgl the squitrels in the trees, 3
That a Fourth wa'n’t a Fourth without ar ail, Columbia! ” to the breeze,
He would say, with a thump of his hickor And T tell you, the old
That it made an Americsm 'rig'ht down si¢ When we j‘oinéd in ;)he ﬁxt:;;t:]sevxi;rh le? = Z
To see his sons on the Nation’s day But he sang out strong to thc’bri h(t (l)r]’ Won?y
| Sit yound in & sort of a listless way, And if voices joined in his Fourthg fv,J) lue sky,
With no oration and no train-band, He heard them as echoes from da of July,
No fire-work show and no root-beer stan ys gone by.
While his grandsons, before they were a
Were ashamed—Great Scott!! —to fire of

Tet our grateful song arise—
Every voice its tribute lend—
In the loying ehorus blend!

While the stars,in heaven shall bur
While the ocean tides return,

e —

And \.vheu he had done, we all slipped back {

.&;‘sh:-‘:ixll a8 :i‘; came, on our twisting track; ’ - V
. 1le words mu X = 3

'8 And so each Tndependence morn._ N ey w‘;:‘e clear than“he flint-lock shots ‘

Grandfather Watts took hic powder hort il

And the flint-lock shotgun his father ha

When he fought under Schuyler, a eout

R

‘ And Grandfathe 9 |
He shouldered the gun his father bore - bl
And marched off home, nor’west by R
H, C. Bunner, in Harper's Young F
mers pay for agricuittid:
’ arOoT ,WW
L LUV EL QRU UUSEEREE /ﬂw_,._-g—‘oe-——"“ ai
A Bad Boy's Dxcnse. ided ton flag raiged

Mother—Ernie, are you teaching that. & fis The first secegsm‘ ;;:1 Carolibw: 4
parrot to swear? gt “the gouth was 10 Soutit L~ s .

Lrnie—No, mother, I'm just telli*i, OF su The ﬂagsmff ig still B?,all_d“)g“ . \

]

¥

Ve

4

what it mastn't say.—Truth.y ¥ ) - 4 store
h e ¥ willl P \ 8 tened 10 the gah},e el.lq of ? : \
| #No ohilling winds Bor paisons e <% = -

Can reach that bappy shotes” g An Mﬂmb‘-‘“ entirel; f

‘«coras is & curiosity bt
;w‘ the wa
=~ , d

T »

-
4 Sickness and Sorrow, PSim &R - ST GE
" Ars fels asd fesTed 20 more>4 . k

r; -



; i i e S L ' v
—~— . BETWEEN TWO DAYS. \
; GR W b ha!: Jest like 2‘:’ maischlef to wake up at == 9 P
brated i Ry u‘ \'--‘" i ead o n*‘. ALS :
a‘l ,. _P%%lntfeozz:‘;t?:;' i T TWhen other (olt{sh-sleeptq‘, ‘n' I try with | -y
jeciat Dispatch to the Globe-TYemoerat. - all my might : x ! A
¥ YLERVILLE, ILL., June 30.—The |t To drop into & doze ag'in; but somehow it ]
Jth birthday of Grandma Mary Baker, the |, appears ; ‘ \
Q““:g ?ev;n‘ person "’,éqg‘ Eou nty, was 5 &t se‘cnl': ;.u:;;s.egx my senses all 've moved \
ra yvesterday at the home ~her -
7 N - 14’5 absolutely cur’ous how the rustlin’ o' -

trandchildr,

pnddaughter, Mrs. Joslah Evans, three |
ez south of Chandlerville. There wers
sent many, children, grandchildren, great-
and zreat-great-gmndchll-
e was spread, to
ests did ample justice.

A bou
all the

Cr the sighin® 'n’ the
. Will sound to me like voices—though I

J.dke strange, uncanny voices callin' spe-~

the leaves,
whisperin’ o’ the wind

around the eaves,

know it jest can't be—

@ subject of this sketch, whose malden 5
me was Mary Bear, was born in Shenan- cially-to me.
> i , . My thoughts take up the rhythm ofithe- = &
! . : drippin’, sobbin’ ;a.lngt . tappt
4 " 'y sebush tappin’, tappin’

e Y el -

{ Y ve bare 'n' ghostly fingenstips a-knock- \
SN

g8 o

-l
't

X

\

)

Her husband diei

d%ebru’n‘ ; 7, lea
seven children, five of whom
namely, Henry Baker of

Mary Holiday T Iowa,

Mrs, Chestina Jenkins of Cass County,
James Baker of Mason ty Mrs,
¥ Wienschenlk of Chandlerville, Two
ts

e mother with
are now lving,
Cass County, Mrs.

veri Tesl g%vfgle selves to the thought
e . never suryvive thi ) ut

2 Fest tap, 'n’ tap, ‘n's

“%% v thinks, 'n’ thinks.

: All the skeletons

> Ii._:" > -
i I 'most be

i 'n’ his courage sinks,
C N

q —Carrie

20;
~ Would t

P

1. Is-the

.
in' to come in— :‘ ~ E

e

!

top awhile, then tap,
‘n’ tap ag'in!

he shadders in the corners even seem to

es, -

‘N sthve, ' Dlink, 'n’ glare at me, Tike

black, unearthly spies.

nerves git all be-flustered 'n' my cour-

age sort o' sinks,
my thinker gits a-goin' "¢ jest thinke,

Ny 4

There's somethin' right down awful 'bout
a feller's thoughts at night,

wWhen his conscience gits to naggin' 'n’
drags out before his sight

o' mean things that he's

sald 'n’ done 'n’ thought,

*N* the weepin’ wraiths o' good things that

» ‘hain't done when he ought.

¢e that Satan cut the pattern

fer his blaze
From the tormentd thata mortal kin en-
dure between two days, - s ¢
When his consclence mounts its high horse, N
'n' sinks,
his thinker gits a-goin’ 'n’ jest thinks,
'n’ thinks, 'n’ thinks! S
Blake Morgan, Leslie's

Weekly.
wlu‘“\uﬂ;umy _l_: !!!!!f !!g!!!e aa.zs "

The Hand that Rules the World.
Blessings on the hand of woman! 1
Angels guard her strength and gra
in the cottage. palace, hovel,
ro matter Where, the

t torms.

" For the hand that roc
T8 the hand that rules

-t

I
srearled,;
fe= the cradle . |
the worid. e '
infancy's the tender fountain: !
Power may with beautx flow, ... !
_Mother's. first to guide the stre ot i,
From them souls unresting grow,
srow on for good or evil, -
Sunshine streamed or darkness hurled;
& hand that rocks the cradie r
hand that rules Lh\gawor

el e ]
Woman, how divine jdur mission
Here upon our nat sod;
&eep, Q , the young heart open
‘Always to the breath of God!
&11 the trophies of the ages . s
Are from mother earth jed
For the hand that rocks the cradle
Is the hand that rules the world.

T,

Blossing on the hand of woman!

Far

; co’ Z
she did, and to-day can get around tae
t':'%ung without crutch or eane, and can sea
d hear_very well. Fer general health is
good, and her iron- copstitution shows she
may e {9 SOt Qe o the Bapist |
ry. S S & m er of the Bap
‘Church from her girl £t a. few years
; B en she united with the Methodist
al Chureh, and lives a devout ( i
She takes as much interes ir

; affairs as one of younger years.

Fathers, sons and daughters OFFe:
And the song & mingled
= the worship of the sKy—

where no tempest darkens,
JWS eyermore are curled;

hand that rocks the cradl

jand that rules the world.

" anace. |

———
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___——" AN EASTER LEGEND.

By LIZZIE M. HADLEY.
1.

There’s a story to German children told;

Phat happene{l far back in the days of old,
When with war's grim beacons the land was re(
Tt was then, that the Duchess of Lindberg fled
From her home, to the monntain fast v
There, with her little fair-haired c!:?ﬁ,

To wait till the kingdom was lost or won,

And the terrible fighting all was done.

3.
The kindly peasants welecomed her there,
‘And cheerfully gave her of their fare.
Tt was frugal enough ; neither fish nor meat,

“Nothing but herbs from the fields to eat. |

1

And strangely enough, in the village, T ween,
A hen, or an egg had never been seéen.
But peace o’er the fair land reigned once more
And war and fighting at lask were o'er,
: g
Yet, ere to her home the Duchess went,
To her far-off home a servant was sent,
To bring to thé village eggs so gay,
To feast the childreunou Easter Day.ﬁ

OF cours:s the little girl was just as much of mind"
as hers. I

But somehow, when our wedded life got full of |

ricks and burrs,

1 told her that she’d betfer take the little one and go

And stray a spell at Newtcn Creek, along with Uncie
Joe,

Whiie I’d go off to some far land, and there I'd work
and live

Until I'd guite made up mymind which one was to
for&ve.

I tell you pride’s an awful thing when it gets into |
the heart;

I guess it was o thousand times I thought I'd rige |
and start

And go right after her and that little maid of mines

I never heard & word from them, she never wrote &

line.

Then I had a spell of sickness and counted through
my tears,

And found I hadn’t seen them both for more than
fifteen years.

Oh, my %ret;.y,l laughing darling, she must be tall | &
an r
How V4 rig her out in ribbons and feathers rich
and rare. 3 = .
T could almost feol my fingers upon her SOft, WHItE
= >

TOW, 3
That little sunny head of hers would touch my |2 ||
shoulder now. il
Yet the strangest thing, in all my dreams, sh was
a little child, q K
With the yellow curls of babyhood and big eyes | 3
round and mild. 3

As soon as 1 was better I started on my way,
And reached the town at noon time, one hot and

6. , - dusty day.
de i Jt:h R th And near by, in the churchyard, I stopped to rest
Pretty nests were made in the juniper t en, opi A : :
Aﬂtl t:'{he ﬁny Womon sl little men . Tne'e,:gﬁgagzlttge baby's grave close to the mould
Went eagerly hunting, until—0, what & priz€ | pushed aside a straggling vine, kind o' curious, | [
lieve his . no more, 3
b R be‘;lew ke Great God lbg;" little girl lay there, dead aifie { ;
. rs before. sl S t
; \ e __Jessie Novton. |
At sight of the nests neath the ey T e i

i s and lichens and moss i
gﬁ:‘iﬂzx‘?n each nest, O, wonderful treasure !
__Never before had children such pleasure.—

S (R S

: =

SPRING SONG.

T£E swift is wheeling and glea i
The brook is brow:f in mgbedl,nmg' ;
Rain from the cloud is streaming,
And the bow bends overhead.
The charm of the winter is broken !
The last of the spell is said !

The eel in the pond is quickenin
The grayling leaps 11:l the atreagi;

3 y €00l What if thie clouds are thickening?
Littl v See how the meadows gleam !
W 2 € HC]PCI‘S. £ corn  That spell of the winter 1 shaken |
i;l:mon for little girlin second year.) ;()1(“01 T;h::;or:: mv:}kea £fom & G
W 3 = 4 uts out green fingers,
Y ash“}_g and wiping the dishes, ench The pear-tree softly blows " L
ng in I ~ The rose in her dark bower lingers,
Ironing, sweepin THa 3.fr.;» _ Buther curtains will soon unclose;
Tryin‘g- P iAo st 2, > The lilac will shake her ringlets
Taking goodc well (;ur bed, »art «  Over the blush of the rose.
1 care of the bab: The swift is wheeling and gl
Watching her lest she might faﬁ' .am( The woods are !:wzg‘lxnningg o 1?1‘1‘::? :
= We little children are busy ; ' lishe« m&e?o?levltrgeec{gmys age:hmll';g;
5 3 7 re the bow doth ¢
or there is work for us all. 1d in  Summer is smiling afar off, o
: : \ Over the shoulder of spring !
ﬁea(}mg the paper for grandma g = Panes
S:ts-“s by the stove busy knirtin'g i1 DATIU ), (MAORN, 7 Mk as e -, .
0 ting the table for sy per, 4 This 154 doubt, to the faet
r on errands fast we're Hiting AR
F ecc;:x\x m%hthe CoWs to the pasture, LE “).“ “ Git down off dem seats,
e lgd e horse in the stall, ent is  Both white man and color;  » \
¢ little children are busy— I care no more for de one

Yes, there is work for us all;

—Lannie I. Fan,

~%

£ R \

e em—

Dan T do for de odder.”
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NO CROSS NO CROWN. .
y 5 BY F. L. BSTANTON, . ‘ y

.5_'.
-~

Sometimes 1 think when life seems drear,
When gloom and éarkness gather here,

)

When Hope's bright star forsakes my ekies, ? ;
And sorrow o’er my pathway lies,

© It would be sweet, it would be best, SRl y
To fold my tired hands and rest; bl 1

4 But, then, bodoand: an angel down
Who whispers oft, ** No Cross, no Crown."

IM night I \eard the river moan

- J:%md melancholy tone;

& waters glancing free

‘M dashing onward to the sea, ;
.+ Iwould have plunged beneath its tide, |
And on its friendly | died. 44
©'" But then, God sent the angel down,
5 Who whispered stxu, “No Cross, no Crown.”

WW T from theé river's shore,
To s-ek the lonely world once more;
. With sching heart and burning head,
Jo battle for a crust of bread.
| But Hunger came, who knew me wen,
And Nnﬂng by the way I fell,
& b, L€ dowﬂ.

-

s

' “No Cross, no Crownl" As standing there,
l : The cross too heavy seemed to bear;
{8 And for the crewn — I could not see
That it was ever meant for me ;

"h" W 1 could not understand

while I oluped che nngel’s
And still he mwm dis
Back to the world I turned agnls
"Fo court life's joys, to bear its pain;
But all the sweetness that it gave,
1 followed, weeping, to the grave.
And from the cold and quiet sod 5
I lifted my pale hsnds to God, Y N

. And saw the angel coming down,
~And in his hands 3 golden crown.

Then did I laugh at earthly loss,

And, kaeeling, up the cross;
wmwommmenm
wmmuﬂu’aﬁmyfnr

A radiance from the realms of light

! ,mawnvm'

volca* oame 8

~ one an’ meat;
5 % S An' watched 'em rizht smart, an’ kept the .
& = . nests sweet;
oL T T s Line oy 1ne md They're good stock—but then I've a ‘knack,’
i} ‘f‘:u.me SANTA CLAUS THE Way, atl 1 ken beat all ‘creation at makin® hens lay!"” '
v - S‘mChnsthou!dunnble £ /
: Axhecfbinbe the chlmneywm, CETT But the vroud little pullets paraded th
W ma.ummm,,m it, on And %‘me& up their combs, and fiirted thefl
- = ea
liti And laughed in their feathers, and saidd
3 saucy elves—
> 1 “We know that we laid those eggs all b
> ourselves!* —Mary L. C. Robmson.l
HA s — —
mn’ “Clara,” safd the molher of a litle
“ five-year-old miss, who was entertai
Pin it o the gate;. reth o : il
Pliverite iFiarge, whem".' = ing z u:up]e of neighboring girls of her
< , W oW age, ‘why dont you play some-

No matter if it's late,
And say: “Dear Santa Claus, don’t try
'.~—’1‘oal(mb the roof to-night,
it in, the door's unlocked,
'rhe nnnery's on tbc rlght." >

.":.' 1 O o9 T WEITETTTae= e =2

A
mmmm crown.. L T

 - msx( thing instead of sitting still and look-

History of Man.
At twenty, when a man i
young, he thinks he knows it al’ <Y
he likes to wag his active tongn

and exercise his gall; he struf ‘
around in noble rage; the worl —
is all his own; he laughs to scor |
the advice of age and lists o so. , J

alone. He wears a window i | |
his eye to see his whiskers grov T
| he thinks the ladies pine and d \A,
beca.use they love him so. # _‘

forty, as you may suppose, he
knuckled down to biz; ’tis not ti ‘

sixty that he knows how big A
chump he is.—Ex.

The Lady of the First Pullets.

‘Sald tne old mother hen, with a satisfled
cluek:

“My children, don't faney these eggs are
mere luck;

Remember my care when you were wee

thin f
How T kept you all warm ’'neath my moth-_'\

’-"\fdé'_' o erly wings,

How 1 taught you to scratch and hunt
worms—all the tricks
That ;:Ielgs.m make sturdy and vigorous

Crowed the old father rooster, as soon as!

he knew: |

“Now yog see what a great Cock-a.-doodle
- ca !
You have watched me with profit, from | |
morning till night, 2

As T stru‘ti.tnd and scm.tched to your moth-

W the yard, when you
on the nest

And explained all the methods. considered
the best.’

i\

Quoth good Farmer Brown, when he came |
in that day,
““Wife, the early Mlnorcaa are startin’ to !

,Weuh%e“given ‘em powders an’ groundl

ing miserable ?” “Why mamma, we is
plaur’ ” was the reply; “we's pla)m
that we's: growed-up womens,”—Chi-
ieago Daily News.
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18 ¥ : ‘Grandma’s Mistake. -
/‘ 7 Spelh'ng “ Kitten.” ARY ~{Recitation for boy in second year.)
Poor grandma ! I do hate to tell her!
/| * (Recitation for primary pupil.) WAnd yet it does seem very queer,
}' | A dear little girl, (—;’A Sén;'s livle):d' slo mt‘:ch lon.g;er than.il have,
S With her brain in a whirl, . ‘;A % n_Xligé Ve_nsntti(;le; (:) kaii gzztm
Was asked the word “kitten* to spell. Rt babvih. oo
medouble s 1" And mamiia dy i fautas the nonsen’ |
T-ostisgil e, But grandma belixfl:v)'res itgi's tresy e e
And thought she had done very well, & L -
“Has kitten two i's?" * 1did it all up in brown paper,
And the teacher’s surprise And laid it just there by her plates
. With mirth and impatience was blent. She put on her glasses so slowly, - =
G ;‘%Vlsf‘my hasLtwo,” I thought thar,hl_, lllgs:r coulc‘li wl?itbandl
Al ATIORY. LOU, - e Jut when she had opened the bundle,
: And she looked as_she felt—quite content. ‘“ﬁ%atieme !” she said, * how complete/ *
2 e —S8¢. Nicholas for Decembe A dm_l_i_tltlesbox for my knitting— /|
Now isn’t old Santa-Claus swe » 2
/ e, “To think that the funny old fellow
. - Wanted, W ." Should notice I needed just this,
{Recitation for third year children.) oot 1 4}1{' h'c(: ?h%uldlé:orpe 1;]1. her ekt_hns' morning,
3 There's a junior partner wanted e [S;:a ru:vsero:)lm:eg’izgkel;inaatl n':l,‘never.
L By Will Succeed & Co., S ; Of course, T had nothing to say, A
Who doa rushing business T But 1 was so mortified, truly, S—
"Way up in Fortune Row, 35,7€ 1 just had to run right away.
T've seen their advertisement— she : s :
But boys \vlilth lglu(;:lnzland e::iourag o themy' 0} lascii s ot
- Are just the kind desired. : e o S
* PRI e
They want a boy who has no fear .~ Butasfort utiful work-box,
Of steady, plodding work; =~ =L T TTE amUUtmee,—
“Who does not wait for luck or fate, i3
Who scorns a task to shirk. { AMERICA FOR FREEDOM, -
o o Ameriea for freed L.
Who slowly, surely digs his way eedom | i
Through problems hard a score, ; ThThat was the old-time cry ; X '
\ And still has grit and courage left i 'I? word for which our fathers stood
, k To try as many more. i Fm&ll?ffif; a:él to die,
| o i :
Wiio takes each school-time lesson They fe]t%he ggﬁ;:;";%% iflijeemg,
~__And makes it all his own; 1 A tyrant held within his Mo
Thus laying up his future ! To pluck the SO ~
¢ 2 m back again,
v-..._!%gn good foundation stone. : tgain,

The word with
Thiaglobe.

:  Who does not wait for help to come < \ Apioss
e 'f'airz, il Grdf, r_ W“ r 8 and BN
’ i3 et tay i Rl G FOriofiw WASSIE The wild man knows its sounds -

ol R And something of the stor
That lifts ony hearts to-da

And if it grinds and will not move How one heroic handfu] byLs
I With all hi mﬂ’ﬁ:d toil, he old Wrong fromuitsaned
g s each shaft and gearing well Rt N way.
I’ e <« Perseverance oil ;" s ‘Wlxellll oura it was to struggle
4 L 800d men wishe 1l
| ‘?4 : - Juck is but.a myth, o To them onr erg;gggegoﬁs o
| e . i
7 --Ahat piod and'pusa and -patienci 1 eanteous land doth ;
L‘y - At last will win the game. Joy to the tl‘onbllg::ld eig:t Promice
g ' : With weleome wide and peacefu!

¢ :this.\gre,just: the ki;xd, e For all of human worth,”
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A Coon Tree.

In a copy of THE TIMES dated |
January 22, was an article head- :
ed “A Curiosity.” The writer
(Dr. Didymus) says that he ha.: %
on exhibition‘at his turnip pate h
a enrious tree. Not doubting his
word at all, but we have a few n
earious things in this part of the ¥
county. Among them are snakes_:v“-
wWith- corns on their toes. Wey, 3
also have a breed of hens when; hg
set on horse chestnuts will hatchy 2

\ fine'breed of Indian ponies, but the
the greatest of all curious thmﬂrs1 ii
is the coon tree. Probably themg
readers have not learned of suchuri
a tree, so T had better give thend
}nstory of it. We have one bf""‘

‘stingiest men that ever lived T
down here. One day last sum-g..
mer he wanted to go hunting andmts

was too stingy to buy any shot. Xte
So he loaded his gun with cherry’ fo
stones, azd while looking over IZ
Lis corn he saw 3 large coon eat- ’,pﬁ
ing an ear of corn. He shot him 31.1
‘but did not want him, so he cov- of
ored him up in some grass and “”
dirt to keep Thim from smellin g

Last spring there was-a curious

—

plant come up in his field, and hemd
would not cut it down. It grew T¢
very rapidly, and in a few weeks! "
it bloomed, the blossoms being f(::
of a fuzzy look. In a short time,,|
it bore nothing but live coons. s.ﬂ
In a few minutes work, by theon
help of his dog, he  killed forty-', -
four coons. ix
Now, Dr. don’t be discouraged,
but come again. Show the read-
ers that you have sand in your

Eraw.

=

Now, Mr. Edifor, please pub-
lish this, as I am a young one at
the business, and I will do better
as I grow older.

I also have a complete history
of the tree called coonology.

RAMBLER.
Mt. Olive, Ark., Feb. 8; 97,

KALKO ROKITS.

DAVE:—Bob Lackey got mad
dog bit at Mrs. Harlr’s, aud has
gone to Baxter countyto apply a

mad stoue,

We have bad a master rain.- G.
W. White, who took Mrs. Miser
and family to West Plains and
started home with a load of floury
had to leave bis wagon an flour an
walk an lead his team from near
Mitchell—the road was so soft.

Steamers Ozark Queen an Ty-
coou went up to McBee’s Landing,

‘loaded with cotton and went on

to Newport. Senator South and
Represenatives Jones an Hopper
were passengers on the Tycoon,
on their way to Little Rock, ter
begin ter draw six doilars per
day day and pass dog laws.
Whar’s /yler? The last I
hearn of him he was somers in
Hervaner, killin galls an babys.
Old Bill Aiken sleeps wilh eyes

t| open, fear a mad dog will bite

him., He wants a law passed ter
kill all the dogs, and Kkill every
man who raises any more dogs.

We've three bachelors in our
delegation at Little Rock. The
galls will bafter keep outen t.helr
way or get kotched.

Mighuy menee
OthG. aud boys toes still
sore from danein so miuch,

Biizards missed us up ter tbis
time.

J. N. Seay has a mad caf, and
still they eom.

Bro. Skoggins beet your hog
tale. He says Dr. Josh Hinkle
killed two sows that weighed 1398
pounds. Big tale, ain’t hit?

R. H. Miser sent Wm. Caple af-
ter his wife and chlldren—-hred
. keepin bach, I rekon,

How is Kongress gettin on ac
| knowledgin Kuba’sindependence?

The W. E. Maxfield’s saw mill

./ in Hixon township is seld, and
-(i_!log‘g,.sonth of Monutain View,

good. G. H.

P
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4 { OLL AND < soeenyfsnd to breed rapidly and to prey
WA S S " e with the fluted scale of Cali-

SW' ,ﬂA All of you, who are not children, ... v at s “ts have been accomplished as

¢ other experienced childhood’s happy hour iation at a meeting. of fruit-
who has not gloried in the peculiar narrative ot
House that Jack Built,” and felt the thrill of d

\when in the story, the fact appeared that the dog
as mean enough to worry the poor cat, was tossed i “pt, will result in benefit to
e cow with the crumpled horn ? b hefoiestie oo
» Now. in this little book, we tell of & house built by 7 ars before the presence:
elme, which is a great deal more wondexful than . manifest.
b '{,afll; mp-oeéeﬂse’d such good stuff as HELME'S SNUFF. ‘m is:the discovery of the
S :vhl;at a‘ lnlgI}:i rolling “htime he wouh}have had. BemI ides. ration of the hitherto un-
1 cat would never have caught the rat, for the latter : i .
would have thrown some fine RAPPEE in Pussy’s bl_u‘row directly into the
whiskers. which would have so delighted her that the yhich they emerge when
rat would not have been ** in it.” !
But to compare facts with fancies: Thesé @ us, and the subeutaneons
ills have been in existence since 1825, yearly turning,  settled that the ox bot
3 of its ut;elebraﬁsﬂ* od product, which is positive
§ The sfor?ogeeds ittle further comment. as you haye HriOUS insects have been
read of the passage of tobacco from field to. factory, p larva damages potatoes
thence to the world. In conclusion, we would say joid & infesti I
that though seemingly John and Martha Pinch are mot SC&1€ 1NSect nHesting the
conn with the story, their old age shows the help- | and warning the spread
Fllivesp our goots. ted. A careful study has
- 4 Respectfully yours, ~and bean
: fic points have been ascer-
\ THE GEO. W. HELME COMPANY,
. Manufacturers of Railroad Mills Snuff, the life histories of two-
- jests have been studied to
7% HELMETTA, N. J. Jne of the most interest-

cked the sugar beets at the De-

T Schuyler, Nebr. Experiments have
1 poison.

d. A number

e proved that

. ecase of this

"iner,hfspcmps

AW

Sf’-':r Bi
\\“—[ always be greer e of the Euro-
in the memory of . je grub, which
your friends. nerally. The
several tubes

1 in the Jabora-

L i Lineoln, Nebr.
i d, the disease
Ai &gus At the

such grabs to
use inoculated
bs. The life

e
ey D

T COTIITICTC TIT UOC ST O T OUUEES

:

¥ the European parasite of

"




© . Some pictures d

L

A e
To visit me was his own plan ;
e was a rich and traveled man,
_Ibutaplain Canadian,
‘He wondered Low T conld live here,
He looked about with eye severe,
And thought my neighbors «

My house was built « wrong wa ut,”
: y about,

He said, “ Had I not found it ot ??

Whereat my wife began to pont.

Wg gz!vg"li‘im of our very hest,

Our kitchen gave my wife no rest :

He ate, but without any zest, \

pic ecorate our home; |

He told us we should see the Dome
Painted by Angelo at Rome,

4"\', . -:";4'.‘". o %

o hige boreom' wafaq,}_hte patiently,
But did not fail to make us seo

. That he was more refined than we,

him lay,

Our landscapes he scarce cared to view,

Their beauties really were g0 few,

lMere forest scenes were nothing new,
-

Over the atlas ofie wet day,

He gaid, if he conld have his gay,

He'd plan the world another way.

At last, he grew 50 hored he went,
Having, by fate devolent, '
Sowed many seeds of discontent,

And, as T think of him, I gay,

(eSiood riddance,” and,  Alack fhe dy
e < Ak the

¢ way."

1L
There came another to my cot,
I scarce can tell how there he got+
He many blessings brought, I wot.
‘The sun shone out the day
Said he: “ We 've nothing g
And praised the sunset’s “dying

Grows ¢clearer ; hope is never dead.”
He praised my horses and my cows,

very queer,

— %en carried on to a mmuch
© jlts accomplished prove the

-~ How frGsli-and Gew-year 1iic;” Tesmd,
“Already my bewildered head

57

he above, numerous special
¢., have been received.
~and special observers de-
_table fact that out of nearly
nquents.
an as numerous as in former
sureau has followed out the
‘ormation as outlined in pre-
e been met and satisfied.
from the various States of

' AGRICULTURE.

f the Bureau. The entire
‘feeption of Alaska, is now
the year Towa, Maryland,
~ Jie maintenance of their re-
their action will be followed
sther States. The work in
, was conducted under the
cal Society, with a central
nsferred to Boston and the
her Service. In California,
f2, weekly weather crop bul-
Fresno, and Los Angeles,
mportant tables, so thatitis
e climate of every section of

OST AND COLD-WAVE WARN-

has greatly inereased during
y inadequate appropriations
1 the number of stations sup-
fe with the daily forecasts,
Tune 30, 1801, is over 200 per
; show a total number of 1,888
of the Weather Bureau.

iot be fayvorably considered, as
ation would not admit of any

3

And asked me, while he watched them browge,2d. One hundred and thirty-

Of how we sow ‘and reap and house,

“Your father was a pioneer,

This house he built; how very dear,”’

He said, “must be this roof-tree queer.”

An artist he, and finely strung ;

One day, when shadowed sunshine flung

Its charm, he painted it, and hung

The finished picture on th;e wall,

We crowded round, and on us all
er picl TeS S ed pall

He bronght us books, and as he read,

There seemed a halo round his head C

“How beantiful,” we gently said.

He tanght us that, through valiant strife,
A busy man and busier wife
Might reach at last'a nobler life.

When the day came for him to go,

Our eyes were wet, onr hearts were low,
We hated him to leave us so.

And now we say: ‘0 friend, come back 2
His words we keep; his ways we track,
And with fresh zeal our tasks attack.

* the auspices of the National
many of which were supplied
e others disseminated the fore-
rhistles.

the interest manifested by all

—New York ]ur///u ndend,
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Rest.

—_—

quest ?
Tell me, tell me, from earth’s wanderings may
; the heart find glad surcease,
Can ye show me a3 an earnsst any olive branch of
peace?
~ I am weary of life's tronbles, of its sin and toil
- -and care;
I am faithless, crushing in my heart s> many a
fruitless prayer,

|
|

- O birds from out the east, O birds from out the

west, »
Have ye found that happy city in all your weary |

THE smeea's TRIUMPH,

**The greatest trlumph of my Iif;
e
= The singer Soruly salq, =
"Twas in a city hospltal
Boside o falr girl's bed.

*. 'I‘hey cclledmx- ‘Sister Madeline.*
An orphan and alone, i

And ‘Mother, sing] oh, mot.h )
Was her une:gf S A

" The cruel flame had spared her 14 |
"T'was heavenly to see, 300,

I took herice=coid band In
And sang to old | Dundee:’

““Father, whate'er of earthly blisg
n will denies,

O birds from out the from out the | Ty sovercign
. Sl | e
» Can you 2011 me of thlt clty, the name of which i is 'n;:; 2‘,‘1‘,‘:}}5‘“ cens%d a5 [m oifite
Rest ? ©ves that shone
O little birds, fly east again; O little birds, fly “&Ehbzometmsm')mm
west auty’s Hght, alone.
Ye have fouud no happy city in all your weary |~ o Chrisg, + cﬂtmm‘n?“ . ’
o A;‘d “RiSe,.my soul e stretoh th‘vwlngs
Still ahnlLye find no spot of rest wherever ye may 3 dmﬂ i ‘
v o 'I‘Pren J :urllovcr of my soul'—
stra . . e futt fi {
And still like you the human soul must wing its Theten :‘orc:aggncnegg:s t;xe: Song— J
wWeary way. e Oslnger Sweet!’ she said. i j
| There sleepeth no such city within the wide -T)-;Ll:; trizgmuni;:;;e R Y
. earth’s bonnd V’ereclosed 088 dr 5o
| s r ,&QW@»

. Nor hath the dreaming fancy yet its bhndul por- :
L ~ p« = tals found;

| We are but ohildren crying here upon a mother’u
i breast

= "‘Iknewthatdcnth wueqng

{ *  Forlife and peace and blessedneas and for eternal

Rest !

Bless God, T hear a still small voice above life’s
clamorous din,

Saying, “Faint not, O weary one, thou yet mayst
enter in.”

1= gt city is prepared for those who well doth win :
the fight, -

washed thﬁzmonts “white ;
* Within it is no darkness, nor my*ﬁﬁm;w* 3
Shall there oppress thy weeping eyes with stupe-
@ fying power,
| It Heth calm within the light of God’s peace-

giving breast, e

>4 Its walls are called salvation, the city’s name is !
] _ 1§
i Rest. = . |
\" —From Foster's Cyclopedia of Practical Illustrations :
".' — —valloy Tegion, WHere Altitudes VaTym g wrom [f
;\ above sea level are in such close proximit;
- zones of the country, animal specimens and j
i" = birds and mammals beneficial or harmful to |
| From the Botanical and Horticultural
served, of medicinal, forage, and other ed
herbarium methods of work and t‘reatment

. ’;‘\-—f -

And ki lssedlln-wnderly

- The smile her Hngering spirit gave
Was Triumph's h“ight to me.*

—3ary A, Denison, in Youth’'s Companion.

ndeveloped . points. of
Rm“ea to myself.

Who tread the wine-press till its blood hsth

Aren't his eyes &
And then, "“You precious 3
I could bite those arms In two.

When Mollie bath the baby v

Then I talk about
The muscles in




Two friends,
borne

1 .
Wag brightened by il fags

My Best.
I may perform no deed of great renown,
No glorious act to millions manifest ;
Yet in my little labors up and dywn
I'll do my best.

Imay not paint a perfect masterpiece,
Nor carve a statue by the world confest
A miracle of art; yet will not case
To do my best.

My name is not upon the rolls of fame,
"Tis on the page of common Jife imprest ;

1
But I'll keep marking, marking just the eame, s

And do my best.

Sometimes I sing a very simple song,
And send it onward fo the east or west ;
Although in silentness it rolls along,
I do my best.

Sometimes I write a very little hymn,
The joy within me cannot be represt;
Though no one reads, the letters are so dim,
I do my best.

And if I see some fellow traveler rige
Far, far above me; still with quiet breast

I keep on climbing, climbing toward the skies,
And do my best.

My very best, and if, at close of day,
Worn out, I sit me down awhile to rest,

I gtill will mend my garments, if I may,
And do my best,

It may not be the beautifal or grand,
—But I must try to be so careful, lest
I fail to be what's put into my hand,

My very best.

Better and better every stitch must be,’

The last 2 little stronger than the rest.
Good Master,

m.

help my eyes

i

~ An v ki

b

that they may see

A Tribute of Silence,

ERENCAN
A poet re‘ad hig Verses; and of two
0 hstened, one

Praise; T

The other held h

the inner joy he knew,
long absent, met ;

and one hgaq

The awfn] stroke and g

2¢| But you bet we got to keep out

0|
Spake naught byt open'| |

ot

i ved; and ¥
(Lot LN et

=

When Mother's Cookin’
I’

When mother's eookh';tg company,

We got to ki out of the way; -
S ;?m the kitchen door

A g 1o 1 - Bay: -

“Don't coma bot ' now, you boys

| Haven't you eyes to see?

I can’t haye young ones under my feet
When I'm cook i

When mother's cookin' fer company
Qur girl "just has to fly, :
| To reke the fire an’ wallop the ©g8S, .
An' baste the meat right spry; e i
She'd like to flare, if she did but ¢

He stops his whistlin’ on the porch
{ An' steps reel soft on the floor;
| He eats cold vittals an' kind o' smiles,
An' says, “Don’t bother fer me—
¢ I aln't pertickler, mother, a bit, ol
"~ When you're cookin’ fer companyl"
"'.:‘—u .
““When mother's cookin’ fer

M"‘l‘f“-’éﬁé
Sez I to Sammy Crane, T o

N

“Sho lots us fake the parior chairs
To make a railroad traing -

The table covers fer Injun tents—
She's good as good can be,

When she’s cookin'

But when' mother gets on her beady &rzss,
An' the minister comes (o tea—
Tou'd never know her fer the woman that
A-cookin' fer company!
. —Kate M. Cleary in P

A AU
S 17
: vé marry—you. “’.‘dl
B
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The Yictory,

He stood with & foot on the threshold,
And a cloud on his boyish face, _

While his city comrade nrged him °
To enter the gorgeous place.

“There’s nothing to fear, old fellow !
It isn’t a lion’s den; <

Rain on the Meadows.
BY PRISCILLA J. OWENS.

{** He shall come down like rain upon

the mown grass.” Psa. Ixxii, 6

1 >

Here waits you a royal welcome
~ From lips of the bravest men.”

 "T'was the old, old voice of the tempter
That sought in the old, old way

“You'd think it was Bluebeard’s closet,
- To.eee how you stare and shrink |

1 there is naught to harm you—
~It’s only & game and a drink | ”

He heard the words with a shudder—

' “It’s only a game and a drink ! »
~And hisTips made bold to answer:
“But what would my mother think?”
The name that his heart held dearest
Had started a secret spring,

And forth from the wily tempter

He fled like a hunted thing. b

W

Away! till the glare of the city B
And its gilded halls of sin A

Are shut {rom bis sense and vision .

“The shadows of night within, !

~Away! till his feet have bounded

P ¢ fields where his childhood trod ;

Away! in the name of virtue,

S Awgength of his mother’s God !
On the page where the angel kecpeth
Thexecord of deeds well done, J
That night was the story written )
Of a glorious battle won. t

And he stood by his home in the star- » -
My

light— meo——
All guiltless of sword and shield— 7
A braver and nobler victor
Than the hero of bloodiest field.
; New York Observer,

__=

=i

:To1u‘x_g,g1m,alying_pm. is e Bofl i £ tap th

. B0ft falling rain that wakes to birth

An' hitched !
He bored

Afar I hears us soun; :
The _welooniimin is drsd:ringm by
e mist-wreathed valleys echo _l"‘gund,

The gladdened hills ly.
The ﬂef e

ds, whose golden locks were shorn
The me&dows, by thescythe awo;? !

bare
The glad up-springing of the corn, <
¢ach out new joy to share,

S

w i or the

!ilttuﬁetho:fender grasses meek réez
‘While beading down the trees,

And spread their circling green again
O'erall themeadows parcied and brown, |

Till peace and plenty, with the rain,
Seu? sent in showers down,

Like rain upon the parched-up grass,

nds theSaviour’s bo te .
He bids once more his. ul:moga pees

tIl!lefox:e hth%(cllowncast ace,
‘s Withered 'neath sing’ deadly blight
His blood was shed in showers tj‘;ee ;g ?

To cleanse thy guilt, though black as nigh
is blessing drop,s for f.ghqe. e

Soul :59 ] the of death
o = hm 2 N0
with despate. " P

thatso
shall revive,

For thee new gladness
Fresh hopes from desolation spring,
Called from the dead, and made alive
A Saviour’s love to sing,

3

[<amn

e harvest of each tin{ seed

That will not trample to the eerth

The swaying, broPken reed— i

thee, boon of summer hours,
Our only source of gladness true,

down thy blessing as the sho
And all our hearts rgnew b

.

: s pr's BEen vis'th

y_ he's th' excit'nest little cuss
YAt ever dwawed the breath of life
Er whittled ‘my desk with a big fackknife.

Fust day he kim he tuk. th

a ho

nd by alarm . To make a
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There was tumult in

Mo ")_ = vvr mrYTO T

‘ =he s the city,
? By L. F. ARMITAGE, 1 Ig tgc quaint old Quaker town, ’
& nd the streets were rife with
¥ g‘alfrkey, how mag you grow 1” Pacing restless up and d(:wnp—cople ’
= id little Tommy Snow People Rathering at the corners, 1
a i ou'seem to think this e Where they whispered each to each, { &
g & ot maras = ngs to you And the sweat stood on their foreheads '
2, Bubsonn A about With the earnestness of spee_h.
- . ve me out ‘ 3
i - DMy grandma owng e yard any ut, ! As the bleak Atlantic currents {
o = owns you, tgo, Lash the wild Newfoundland shore, ] t
You Took so S Soslhfly beat aga(tlinst the Statehouse, | d
And with 5 ’ O they surged against the door; ||
BN ool R W;: VOI’0e so loud,_ And the mingling of their voices 3 1
S e o g it s . gl
5 < eet o '
e 2 We'll soon i you?;a;d’ Was al% turbulent ywith. "ewstnut. ‘
1~ For very coon will come s s ‘Wi it?’ | j
14 ome Thanksnging Day, “\{ghthqy i "k" ’ ?”, Date thc’y doic
: — AL 0.1s speakimg?” « .
3, 4nq soon the day haq come, “ What of Acfams ;t’g: 4 Whviltl?:fssgl '. ‘
| Th And at his grandma’s home wpp D God grant they won't reiuset® L
2 € uncles, aunts, ang Cousins ail di ake some way there |« Let me agl
7 ME Tork s all did megt, “Tam stifling?”  * Stifle then ! )
g - Turkey was on hang, When a nation’s life’s at haz;l:.d - K
But silfod e ger PEOUd and gran, Welke 00 time 8ok of mer 1
Toasted brown for ),
X ‘0em to eat, So they surged against the Stat
« S,Uch Puddings, pies, ang cak b o Solemaly inside =
o No one but 8randma mal, s e i et
And ommy ate, an R, es, O,;I'ruth.an? reason for their gy ide,
3 " ] ery ras i
But when twas time for}b :;e Whiehlgtl!)xgugou dgtgﬂ :
He had an ach = Yet should shake the blufis
5 ng head i 3
[ . And this he did not thing was any f With the thunders of the
\, un, - 3
3y — = el Far aloft in that high steeple
ht Sat the bellman, old and gray,
er And when he closed his eyes He was weary of the tyrant -
i He heard, ¢, his surprige, = S Ahnd SRS e ki
i The sonban i S 2 O he sat with one hand ready
& ) » obble,” near hig bed. - 2.clapper of the bell, 44!
nd looking up, he spied = }?here his €ye could catch the signal. i
Withs The turkey, big with pride, o IR xpeted-naps (el -
- Spreading Wwings, and angry, shaking hea SeeloSee) e dense crowd quiyers
-f i S Now, e R i Through all its ]engthyline,
. e 3 »" said he, As the boy beside the rtal
o i i
:y oo ou thought you'q eaten me, Hastens forth to gwgo the sign 1
;0 °nci,[ Yt(;l; 5€e, you thought what wasn't tru wlisth s bsndan } .
: ¥ day, at last is . Hark | s55ch Se0ng with his hair, <
a Well have you cangato g = M%uaks " i
; . 3 ause to fea g = young voice o 3
: For soon g dinner fine Il make of ;:)u " H = it
. 5 ushed the people’s swell; 2
" Then Tommy gave loud cries, Whilst lh&pbo){}:riSCZ‘};I‘!IOfLQSI!;JI'IYmhr,
y And opening his eyes, . “Ring ! he shouts, *“Ring, grandpa
¥ Hesaw his mother standing BS' his sid Ring, oh ring for liberty 1 ;
¥ O, meii Tommy g side. chkly at the given signal
= . € Where is he ? Is he dead?’ E T. 'The NIstor Y O oUromow - -
e urlfey did not eat me, but he tried.” iscoveries in the solation of
ls “Ah! Tommy, do not fear, 2n the burdens of the farmer
E ol werie‘hber: is 10 turkey here, 7 property. of the Department
G = Am;l ng;iall‘]:,mg then,” bis mother s, s head and its responsible
: o anksgiving Day, zh them to the farmers of the
, i 't eat so much, T pray, P
ad then you'll not see turkeys round your beq .
T 1% . \‘...._._\ ’

-




| 3 C hristms Mornip, AR a1 oo,
= ristmas st 2 E e -
Who.dg yer, 108, and : i
Buﬂdle?:l?z? ;u(:'l{ ;h'"k Wastggfedliiﬂ'ght! g “I Don’t Care -
: Lwone te) ?orn[)m P 04005, B Girls and boys, T w;
Who s think YOt knoy s oy#, ;:Bb to tell you
- WaSit came f, = : You entertain,
Sleigui¥ing gaily pig o COld Sugw 1y = T havs segn Bim with you often
F~9 f\:ﬁ?opfd U Witht womgurgand, Forbd the fact has caused me pai;
A it?  Tepp et oy > For he only ceoeks tha pns T
Who wasiit oy u: “Tdilsand by, Of your gv::eeo.;::n? Sk
Fi While everybog e cbrmne’y crept .y~ Hesa foe, cool, sly and cﬂm; -
o fe Stockings, 391y s Sy ¥ mmabhmaig e don’t cars
1 “y IC : 5SS, ppe (hem 2
Who went b, = ‘Chm‘m’ »One ang allz;”l' " v ygu Do, onght, dear ctiildreg
g e i i, L 2
Won't ¢ L oringy ther ght, = SOM you timoe and order,
you glgé ?;Jésgc!’y clear, their Might M m%gor, fxi.ends, and :a“‘,“.g{ el', : ';2-;
{ \\; TIE Zxeren % l""{'\‘?‘h\f’-‘f{yean sa  YO'tyou notice the hold falsehoods ‘

That he daily tells to you,
ast And that make vou.sav “I don’t earadt
: ‘ - you gay, on't
Christmas Bells. -~ I When at heart you really do ?
» - By HENRY WADSWORTH LONGFELLOW. He at first will only cause you

| heard the bells on Christmas-day To forget yourselt, and dare ==

7 Their old, familiar carols play, To answer parents, friends ang strangers
f 3 And wild and sweet With the tudete, .
"

The words repeat But b Yords, “1 don't e ’
ut be ! 2 ithi;
Of peace on earth, good-will to men ! The t:::::?ﬁt olfi;i‘; P lan: .wzthingon =
¢ And thought how, as the day had come, —  Then he’ dise ppear like ma o
3 The belfries of old Christendom - Leavin;ymbmul 0y mmnees
. Had rolled along ! e -t0e sham N
The unbroken song - """ Break th bit, childr bicak it
y Of peace on earth, ood-will to men'! """’"""Donog m"thocomhi::’ p&ei.t' =
Till, ringing; ng on its way, O Smaller things than this have started
Y The world revolved from night to day ‘el Many a life in reckless ways,
: A voice, a chime, £ Guard 3
[ A A chant sublime &, antions 748 your thoughts, your
\# Of peace on earth, good-will to men ! wk To yo v'es" Bo Bts and
o b ursel , and dare
i - Christmas Roses. 8 ’N::’ let the good of life slip by you -
; et St
I gave into a brown and tired hand ith s less, h’"“jt °".°-’t‘ g
i | A stem of roses, sweet and creamy-white. . The Little Ch””“a_"-
I know the bells rang merry tunes that night, Gy e
. For it was Christmas time throughout the land; &

| <And all the skies were hung with lanterns bright. ¢-.-

The brown hand held my ros I G
They seemed more white within their dusky vase ;
A scarlet wave suffused-the woman'’s face, .
*“ My-hands so seldom hold a flower,” said she,

“ : relv thi | f place,” When Nancy on the tennis court
lthmk' the lovely things feel out.of place - ‘t\.n’ Foueh serge ety vicos
;| O tired hands that are unused to flowers ; it 5 -3

to wear, :
‘donned her brocade gows.
her powdered hair,

%Oum ve e'er n
O feet that tread on nettles all the way ! And 15

God grant His peace may fold you round to-day,
. And cling in fragrance when these Christmas hours
\WIth all their mirthfulness, have passed away !

—May Riley |

~ oilice of The ASSIST CIGLAry, Subje
? - The Botanical Division, and the Sect
il ¢ The Pomological Division.

! The Microscopieal Division.




4 An Awfaul Story.

There is 4 little maiden

Who has an awfal time;.. - Y : :
7 .| Her universal gratitude
Sh'reoh”:‘t’nh“;"y i"’:“u’ | For men of every Jatitude '
get to school atminc. From the tropics to the poles ; n‘
She has anawful teacher; She felt a consanguinity, '
Her tasks are awiul hatd; S| A sisterly affinity, ;
Her playmates all are awful rough A kind of kith and kinity, 1
When playing in the yard. _1d| For all these foreign gouls. f
She has an awful kitty, s fl For Caledonian Highlanders, - !
 Who of hows hor clawss. S1

e A cog whoju
With awfal muddy paws. e Fc;. Genm?l' IGr%eil;e and Jew;
i L Xor inns and ior riaps

She l-ms a baby alsf,er i1 For ArabeMidilgerians, y

With an awful little nose, 11} For Tierrs del et :
With awful conning dimples, T et consmtant == =

And such awful little toes! S WA :

: X , it worried Miss Sophronia
twg‘}m_le & Lest the men of Patagonia

A ; > awful little boys ;
With their awful drams and trumpets,
That make an awful noise.

Do come, 1 pray thee, common 8erss;

s My D £9
A Very Busy WoMax,

{ She pronounced in sounding platitade

sil For bratal South Sea Islanders, T— ,
L"i% wet and fiotst and dry landers, '

Should die with the pneumonisa,

With the phthisis or the chills;
Yee, indeed, she worried daily
TLest the croup or cold ehould waylay -

Come and this little maid defend;
Or else, I fear, her awful life-
Will have an awful end.—iSq{e,

Very Goo 1 Timess

T o g .----‘5" =
“from across the street,
we played the Spartan nine—
that our side beat."

t’W when
B The day
My best fun was a year ago,'’

aid the boy ywho never will fight,

est

o
W

all night.”
‘the corner house,

Ang slept '
WThe jolliest time for me :
- the summer they took m-on a yac
e we lived six weeks at sea.”
Moy e =
* Ui%a the greatest fon I ever had." s
Said the boy Jives mext door,
- “Was zatling down the river once, | -
- And pine out on- foe
R S v <
“The. veryﬁl time I ever had,” T
~ Baia the boy with the reddish halr,
- wwas in Chicago, last July—
. he time I went to the Fair.”
+ sald the lazy boy
e thoughtfully,thumps),

18, b
ot
12

o Ay

Nicholas. )} nri
“Screds 1 fﬁﬁmg dont
in amount of appropriation. For 1
printing done in 1892 was five times
of the appropriation available in 1892
great as in 1888.
This increased number and variet
' possible by increased appropriations

/ irghen father and I went fishing once, © ;;-:1: pmtub
© ﬁguL

Some poor Soudanese or Malay;;
Igying for the lack of pills.

_And#he toiled on without measure,
And with most unstinted pleasure,
For the good of Central Asia

And the pagan people there;
But meanwhile her little gister
Died of a neglected blister,
But Sopronia hardly missed her,
For she had no time to spare,

e M al

P O e
Lucy and the Mouse.

L{ <dickory, @ock,
ﬁ% 'i-uot‘ryup the clock.'’. z.

It it Vstrock one,’”
1t struck me, 109,
As rudest deed
A mouse could do.

A swish! a swirll
A ‘shrick ‘guppressed!
“ | snow-white skirts
. Were manifest.

And mouse and T L —
Can truly swear o o

That dainty hose ', - ./
Doth Lu e *ﬂ




*

Hand in n:.m_

| Fhen speing was. youne”snd U win new, ASSISTANT SECRETARY. 11
‘Bweer were ‘:Juu: (:’n!y friend and gufde; !
“And swest onr golng S’é,'":?yw " Hecw shall we be thankful ¢
y . ankfu
= i
—?Ea e o e eiiden= oo, F€ 11, Lef never da igh 2
:,. !,',Z“,f,‘l,',’::",’;f e - i : - - y nor night unhallow’d pass,
- Love T, oo musie in. our g - ® ut still remember what the Lord hath don
.."'ﬁ,‘.“,‘"“, MK winter d:ove y 12. Ta receive honestly is the best thanks for a g
e, Tit e PSR ﬂ-:;tthe ulr;t ? thing. :
. WISORSH Wwarm, robes of love, 5 e !
sév.ug recked we 1f the world was: bire? " 13. With joyful praise we come again,
S0 round again we 8 t0s B8 y ingi
o nno!hcrc;’:n:’: ’JL’;'J.’;‘; : . Our ha.x x_‘est treasures bringing ;.
m;?h:,udg are whist to bear s $ing al Thanksgiving hymns from grateful hearts .
v pusl 1s_gaznied Ry oumisicapgh A1\ iBhrough allghe land areringTBg. ——
|§0 hn) s sl -
m\:acrtlh‘ b' .v AR ap 14, Out in the by-ways let us go,
Angyevery brearn g 8. ¥ Thanksgiving cheer in either hand,
ek durlce Thompson in the Independent. wh. b And shed the glad thanksgiving’s glow
_— =5 7 More freely 6'er our Christian land
ALL THE SCHOOL IN UUNUERRL, L
a  loome s the greeting Let those who boast **a thankful heﬂ,s’-
Welcome, welcC Coms o o friends i Yield others cause for thankfulness ;
Which this night we give 0 ; Why - SEES
i s, i4:the meeting 1y put sweet Pity far apart
Joyous, Joyo“s;‘_ 3T presence lends. From us, the while we praise and bless.
Which your kindiy p E . The father of us all, who came
Love is still our richest treasure, To help t] 47 .
3 S savth-bom fears o help the poor, the sick and sad
Casting out all ear Better for us if in His name

ure
We help to make our brother glad.

PRRRRNTATIQ.N% FRUIT AND GRAIN:

Let the smile of heartfelt pleas

Beam on xll who gather here.
« Beulah Land.” § -
—(To be selected by teacher or pup} :

History of Thanksgiwing =~ The Bashﬁ;] Boys Piece

Singing.—
~  Recitation.
Address.—** The

0 .
the teacher Or S0me gues : ]
Tell us Something About Fovember, A!{-c\itlr?ns:nflphﬂmophep,s':\a'f_:!acth =
o All would r;o[hc teacher and | were alike ;

1. The wild November € t speak pi
: - Sl i pieces to-day
Beneath @ veil of ral Ilike to hear Jennie =

3 'fhe night wind blows 'x.ts folds aside, She does it in e g€t up and recijte i
Her face isfull of pain. Her hair is so smﬂﬁdf' fine style; '

, and her hands ar

e, she takes And s X :
The latest of her race, d she has'so complacent 2 smile. TS0 White,

The Autumn’s vacant tl\ronel;'
3 ive g
as but oné short moon to 7 5 : = =

She h : e \ll actress
And ghe must Ve alous —870 She'd as lief d:gnl;:doicar: equ do better—
Ahantaa e _— n 'nO\\' o ’ . p =
For what are we thankful § — . Seertally A
8. For the wealth of pathless forests, o We seem ;ojhoa}:f; gn;c‘kfm or I gét the foor
‘Whereon no axe may fall ; A ‘:{ ':1@“5 beat fike hamm}ffc 0 Stay;
For the winds that haunt the branc fd our hands are T our feet weigh a ton

right s s
The young bird’s timid call ; - C)),‘.zz:‘,;?lﬁrz s the way,
For the red leaves dropped like rubil ublic School Sourxq}
Upon the dark green sod ; = .
For the waving of the forests,
All: I thank Thee, O our God!

S

o ———— = 1

“tharge, whether they really need it or j
aeir rights as citizens to demand some-

* B # %«  he Department for whose support they
9. For the earth and all its beauty ; ens, moreover, that when a valaable
. The sky #nd all its Jight ; iich the attention of the public is more
: For the dim and soothing shadows lications are made through a Senator
That rest the dazzled sight ; th Sannbo B vocal Renres
For unfading fields and prairies, z . OIS. and several Representa-
Where sense in vain has trod ; aplicates which may be turned over to
For the world’s exhaustless beauty,
Al : 1 thank Thee, O my God!
—\ * #* % *
10. For the hidden scroll o'er written
.\ ‘With one dear name adored ;
N ¥or the Heavenly in the Human ;

The Spirit in the Word ;

For the token of Thy presence,
Within, alone, abroad ;

For thine one great gift of being,

L All: I thank Thee, O my God! X
—LU







THE, FLIGHT OF THE HEART.

! THE heart soars up like a bird
From a nest of ¢care;
Up, up, to a larger sKy,
To & softer air !
No eye can measure its flight,
-And no hand can tame;
It mounts in beauty and light,
y In music and flame. r
{ Of all the changes of Time f :
|
’
¥

There {8 none like this;
The heart goars up like a bird
At the stroke of bliss.

The heart soars up like a hird,
But 1ts wings soon tire;
Enoungh of rapture and somg, A4 !
The cloud and the fire :
118 look, the look of & kKing—=
or a slave, its birth,
The poor, tired, impotent thing,
Sinks back to the earth,
And the mother spreads her Jap,
And she lulls its pain;
* Oh, thou wlo sighet for the sun,
Art thon mine again #?
—Dora Reade Goodale, {

%

3

Negroes.

until Congress enacts some legislation that will compel railroad com-
panies to comply with the regulations for cleaning and disinfeeting cars
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L e —— -
“ A Catholic priest,” was the reply. “ He was — !

-3
uet leaving yonder cottage, where there 188 | «Waerg old friends, I bLelieve. T = =
p lick Woman, when your carriage came dashing |that day of Yespers; and the little crphes £ -
down the street. Quick as lightning he LDTAng | whom you brought ns, is never done spegiins =
forward and threw his cloak over the horses 7| of you.” Bo you see T am well acquainted with | &
heads, and so saved your life.” || you.” B =
*“You had better gointo one of those cottages || * «J holieve I haved still stronger claim to yoor | =
for a few moments,” eaid & gentleman of onr friendehip,” said 1, raising ber hand to my lipe. | o
gm)’» approaching me. ‘““The shaft has been || « Long ago T knew you as Miss Veroon, though ' €

roken, and must be repaircd before we can g0 | I know not now whether to address yon by that i
i anty farther,” il name or Mrs. Tr:gers.” She grew’ very pale, Ih
N

oprang fo the ground, snd making my way (| pag drew her hand away, whilo she said, hur-
through the crowd, approsched ons of the hum- ! riedly :

e ble-looking cottages, and entered. It was &l «ig nojther—as neither! to one.I have no
wrotched, squalid place, totally devoid of fur- right, the other I have left behind fio iy the
niture, and rendered :fm.ost.unendura.ble by (| world, together with all the empty vanities that
the dense smoke with which it was filled, that [{ wore ‘mine when T bore it T 2m now Sister
|¢ame from the black, smouldering fire in the
hearth. Two or three dirty, balf-naked children

sat cowering over the migerable fire, striving in

: vain to warm their chilled limbs. " But my at- | said T, Jaughing. r

. tention was soon drawn from them to another '| ~ & ugie | O, 7 remember her perfectly ! |

r
i

Lo S

Mug Teresa. But you—who are you 2
i “Don’t gou remember a little awkward coun-
try girl, w 0 used to follow you like g, shadow ?”

the farthest corner, stretched And are you that little thing? How you have
heap of etraw, and covered only by a single 1 grown 1 i
ragged quilt, lay the worn and wasted form of a il . “Yos; Thave ehot up wonderfully these last
- Woman, whoselivid face, purple lips, and glaringY| ¢rra0 years,” suid I. “ Angd you—you have
’ eyes betokened the rapid approach of death. 5 changed greatly, t.4,” ’
Ryﬁeeling by her side, and holding one of the | She sighed {1 “hen smiled, Lol g
dying woman’s hands in hers, was a Sister-off] o Yes, I have «iown old and worn ont. Did 5
rity., In her other hand she held & Prayer-ij you recognizc rc tuat day it the ¢i- a2} 79
book, from which she read, in alow, sweet, 800th-  Recognizo yon | Oh, of course Y did | Th ugh | ]
ing voice, the touching prayers for the dying. 1T could scarcely believe my senees.” |}
Iapproached softly on tiptoe, and, witha feeling 1|~ «f suppose yoa hlrdlé expacied to see Alma |
of awe, such as the presence of death ¢an never | Vernon, the most worl ly and thonghtless of | «
= fail to awaken _{‘ﬁhalt down. As I did so, I girls, in a veiled nun,” £a1d the Sistar, f
- CWBMW © nun’s face, and beheld for | “Indeed, I did not. Ah! Miss Veroon, what | ¢
' the second time the beautiful features of Alma .| coulg bave ever induced vou to leave the world | «
Yeérnon, I cannot describe the fecling that » for a convent” I exelaimed, earnestly, )}
5tole over me as I recognized her, She, the > “«N¢t that name—call me Sister,” ghe said, | 1
once flattered heiress and élle, tho sole attend- ¥ with a slightly im atient movement. “And 80
ant of a ioor, wretched pauper—she, who bad [ you would like to ear my storr, Susie ?” v
lived all her life in the randest and most aris- “Oh, indeed 1 would, Sister ‘I'eress 1" said T, | ¢
tocratic of mansions, kneeling now in this | eagerly, . «Dg, tei] me why you left all the num- | ;
wretched hovel alone. Surely somea motive beﬁmpleumg that'wers yours e o gloom
higher and nobler than Aany other earthly con- vent. And C, ptain Travers, where is he?” &
sideration, must bave induced her to leave Her voice faltered a little, but she answered, |e
riches, and comforts, and all the plessures that calmly: “He is dead |” 'q
wealth—and beauty can bring, to become g ser- I was shocked, the announcement came so le
vant of servants, to become the attendant of suddenly and unexpectedls, I had seen him
pau&ers forgotten and despised by all the rest [l Jagt ful] of life and radifnt with beauty, glowing | ¢
of the world—to become, in a word, a Sister of || with hope and li bt-heartedness; and now— 1
Charity. I had always looked upon nuns as de- | raiged my eyes to the still lovely face of the nun, |-I
ﬁx‘gﬂ; 88, sunk In superstition, and blinded |{'whe stood with her large, dark-wves fixed on the
| o enaticiem ; but in this moment somo of my floor, whila the neryons twitching of her mouth | ¢
old prejudices were swept away. Alma Vernon, betrayed that the old memories bad again risen
enlizhtened and accomiplished, surely eould before her with saddening power,
not be a victim of priesteraft; and yet, the old, ““And this is,why you becams a nun,” said I £
romance came again before me, how had she-) ¢ length.
left the world ? Had ghe married Captain Tro- | “Parily; but I bave not time to tell you now. |,
vers?Jhat had become of him—so Jonug. 80  Come to the convent some day, and T will tell
noble, so handsoma? How many heartaches | coq g1 Perhaps tha story niay do youn good. — e
those two must have sufiered ere they parted ! must go Row. Good by.? ’ A Ao
What would I not give to know the whole tory 71 Spg pressed riy band, and, drawing
Lost in my own refle ; “over her face, she liurried Away, and was
where I was, until a noise tha m 00d 1 goon ont of pight. 3
‘un cold, smote upon my ear. It was what is went gévercl times after tist to the c-nvent,
called the death-rattle—the sure forerunner | put 8ome weeks passed ere i foond an copor-
that life is going. I looked up; the woman Jay { tunity of hearing Sister Toreea’s atory.. At
k on the pillow, her features already grow-1jength, one day, she came to meet me in the
g rigid in death, while the nun claspe ber | parior, and without preface begen her story :
hands, eud exclaimed, fervently: ' ay God | " “Shortly after You left the city T etarted for | |
bave mercy on ber soul I” 5 New Orleans, my birth-place, gccoripanied by
For a few moments she remained absorbed | papg, Captain Travers and my Covs'- Lula, Ag |
In profound prayer, while her beautiful face L know, we wero engaged 1o ba warried in a
wore a look of such wrapt devetion that she re- ['faw weeks, “ut I, ever whimsical 2nd capricious, l
sembled an angel. T scarcely dared to breathe, {-anq taking & strange delight in tormenting-
until at lengtg the nun arose, and, turning others, su Adenly changed my mind, and posi- ’4
round, beheld me. A slight bow was the only | tively refueed to falfill my engagement unt ‘
notice she took of me; and she began to com- i had ‘made & tour throu ope. Cap
pose the limbs of the'dead womsn in the attire of Travers and the others re lled, but_the mora |
the grave. She then whispered to the elder.of they urged me the more d d I became, |
the tgslrxildren, who went out, and reappeared with | 4, at last, much sgainst their will; thev con-
two or three women from the adjoining cottages. | santed. There were a large number of passen-
Very profound and respectful was their courtesy | zarg on board, and 1 *0on made many scinaint.
© Bister, who gave them a fow" directions jo ances, and resnmed iay old business of firting,
& low tone, and then approaching the litfle ‘with the amiable design of meking Travers o
reh where I stood, she held out her hand, say- I Joulous. 1In this I succeeded to perfectiop. “E-
) With a smile inexpressibly sweet : = grew morose and sullen, scarcely eve %
e e i¢ anyono;bntlkegt on_in my mad or |
It caring a straw for him or his jesloney—for | |

had neyer really loved him 2s & womsn show
the man she intended to marry, I iE-d ‘:.:.r
Lwell enongh: he was rich ane Sasdses vod |
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 polite— and that was all I fancied any one wanted

in 8 husband; and as for sacrificing any #Lim
of ‘my own to please him, T had no idea of it. iing, we walked
Still, there were times when L-did no. flirt; HF  las the ot on together. Suddenly, thers
&l;en%rwu as qmﬁt% su\;ﬂx}ed as e\l'len Cap- “tasn Fm JO%’!]‘}CEI.{:;;;;M?E& . With &
in avers coul o is was when con- | 2 AOAY t my feet, woltering in
versing 'Xittg ofto gf tlié’Paﬁ;?DgeIrs, akC;:holiel -iul-°9(?x" uﬁ' s si;hlegg oo coll;megd s
riest. rat, when I met him, I too TR . ad turned to fly,
o a professor,in his plain black suit. Had I "‘-”“::g?tg”’tmed' As heawas led past I 100keyd
ul:len r f<;.vm ;vjhat hg really ﬁvas, I w‘guld h%vet M ‘Ei‘vé*r = hl\l{g s\‘umpealmble horror, recognizad
shrank from him as from an Eastern er, But| .. AT 2 ~RBERE
ko e e & WSRO | ! ot o Sz son Torwit, 10 the grent
i is side. |V C4 - .the great
One day he accidentally mentioned who he was, | ¢ R4 gf AL, pe ]°“°‘m°°d the wound ‘1“8950'18,
and, 1o my OWD surprise, 1 found myselfr listen-|  on 0;.' 3:.‘;'“;;;6(1 '1;)‘;(; ﬁgng;aar oahre and atten-
ing without th: horror T once thought T would Erad: bim toihasl thponco moer - ouTnﬁeB:g];lm}
DI Tie asssssin came on; but as Tather John rg‘-

have felt at meeting & priest. From tha: day I
sought Father John—as he called himself—con- | ! A
redased to appear against bim, he was discha: g adyus
nd, s it was repor@ed._%t:itbed England imme- 4

ne

ti;mally‘.irylt was 1such & religf—n.fteg listtining tc;_
the tawdry compliments an insipid nothings of | AL - 9 »
the brainless fops that hovered?round me—to |, 'L‘,’”‘}"’%lg for bis native lan
 hear Father Johu's grave, earnest, but gentlo !} & ~OTES months more passed away, and I still
words. By degrees, ] artly to pass the time at m‘,,crgame with the good Sisiere o Charify.
first, T began to question him concerning his re- iad not taken the veil, but I ofton assisted the
liFiou; and became so epraptured with his ex- nun?bm tending the hospital priients sud visit-
anations that, before our arrival in England, I [aN"§ 0 o sick. S :
\became an enthusfastic convert to his faith. | ags 1‘1‘19 night a man was brought fo the hos-
"For & few woeks I managed to keep my change Jok d‘.’ﬂbly mutilated and iv-a dying stato,
of religion & secret from the rest o the farily; | WS 0% n eng’a-{)ed in & brawl iv A gembling
Sor I had not courage to brave the storm of an-|n 1% 9«‘??&,"? was stabbed by his advei rury. Some
r which 1 feargd woulg follow its avows'lo-. Bng o utrilf. w;; ggmgbrﬁggxl’x‘f 1}1)1:1; fg tha hosg:;ahl,
7 o2 pLYE 3 roa umpe: (a3
-éfey soon learned it ; and then m; father storme {fo-blood from 8 ghastly wound in giﬁ h% od she

nd raved, Captain Travers absolutely entreated |1 ¢ <

—ne on his knges Lulu wept and imsplored; bat .'mel(t by his side to wipo the clotted gore from
11 was in vain. I remaived firm. Seeing 1 was ’"Bd gfe', He slowly opencd his glazicg eyes &
ot to be moved, my father at last sternly bade |0 ¢& gudthem with & wild manise glare on my
e leave his house, Withabeavy heart, indeed, (1o 1'.“ denly be raised bimself, with a last
Joft my home—the last words 1 heard from | o ¢ effort, on his_ elbow and shrieked, =
ptain Travers being & terrible oath that he Terﬁl‘bt e d“,* "é"h"k‘n% gasp for breath, 1
onld be revenyed an the wily Josuwit who had | % w:a Ff": der.e; o ut I ha recognized bim. = .

_eaned me from the faith of my father's. L| "mpa p = m&“e"’" :
ought snd found & hiome with the Sisters of | e Soreg _her face with her hands, = !
Sharity, and for awhile heard nothing of the ey S e:nﬁalign %‘;ﬁa‘ vered convnlsively at -
Sthers ; until one day I read in the paper that!  ifting her nle;fb " tersible scene. Then,
A¢Richard Vernon, E2q., and bis niecg,—.hld left o ¢ Thare }; bt litet,lg t:o‘::?,; (t):uhn{‘:gt;lg un Sk
in tbe Water-Witch for New Orleans. L \im in o little English churchyard, and I—-Ibe- §
1

el o
4-‘!—"._ R e ‘-—-&u—-—u- gr—

my be sc severel g t
]ils‘):e?ix.peftzgvery farng;gglufor " m\g‘men 5 aumelaSmter of Charity. My father died & year
would have left me alone “u & SUrange land’; ..nﬁﬁtegvmglallhm wesnlth to Lulu. May Heaven
Fod for awhile I was ioconsolable. ~But tho 0 el and happy life to enjoy it 1"
kindness and affection of the good sisters some- | ], g oh, Sister, can you be happy here, al-
what consoled me ; and at length I grew, 3¢ niot | \YYRYE by the loathsome bedside of dying paupers,
happy, at least content. Of denckw'l“xl'&vers -‘“"gﬂi’ﬁgcft‘}:"- self-sacrificing, this laborious hie? .-
T had never heard sioce the day we parted. o . :
«(One evening L repaired t{» a geighboring udo‘ Yes, m deg,r,lllam happy ‘, for I know I am 1 4
< omo-ovening L repaieed, 8, \idhsure | 14228 LU o # T nquivod,ar & paute |
the holy quiet of the place, I did not leave ta: o  Saved your Jits Jusc trow, Ty 15 el e

pear dark. As 1 went ount, I gvertook Father timiling. J
John, and, wishing to consult him about some= | i*“gy oSt ,06d 46 kiss me. The next monTeREE

“lhe was gone, e bave never met since, e
s s sinces reperted by the 350k
~ “When a twister, by tywisting, would twist a twist, = i
SN - With three twists of his twister; he twists thetwist, =7
"T¢, in twisting the twist, hie uptwists one twist, ite. | Cases.
The twist that's untwisted untwists the whole twist. \
“=YWhy are bells used tocall people to church? ‘They have aa inspir- o 2 4
- ing i ce. - = = < [tk 2 11 Lo ;
i,l!gﬂ’,“, "Sp’”‘," y charge polic en on the horse cars? Pecruse they” o1 5 >
can’t get a nickel out of 2 coppers - e o & 1
SRS = 3 !
= i -~
! v 1
- —Why does a bricklyer:shun hizh society ? L e Abratfel e %) - ‘
—What is tbe difference between, : '.maﬁijema ToRET = i 1 t
One Hsses s tse o the ofher eI . o , T
—-Why is a_bridegroom often'more xr than.a bride? Because i
e T 2 B way, but the budsgroom is often wbride? Becawse | ¥
Z=hatdid t@ae.tea;ﬁw@;sgmw v

st

osu inolE gl 4
tied to the little dog'staii? “*After =

:T'Why should a man named Benjamin

would then be Bennie-fited—
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_dewn, on the sidewalk, in front
* on his velocipede.)

' kitten's name? (Trotty.)

) (A collar.)

THE ORGAN GRINDERS.
Where did Harry Clark live? (Ina large city.) What
o vas not near his home in the city? (A park.) ‘Where
‘_did he have toplay? (In the street.)
v At diddarry own? (A pretty velocipede.) What
} migio he have been seen doing day after day, up and

of his home? (Riding

What pet did Harry have? (A kitten.) What was the
As Harry rode his velociped2
where was Trotty often seen? (Sitting in his lap )

One day what did his little sister, Gracie, '
do? (Playeda new game.) How did Harry fix his vel-
ocipede? (Turned it bottom side up.) How did cne of
the wheels stand ? (Up in the air.) What could Harry

| do with this wheel ? (Turn it round and round.)

When Harry turned the wheel round and round W hat |
did little Gracie do? (Made sweet music with a piece of
paper snd a comb.,) What did they then have 2 (A ‘

hand-organ.) {

What did Harry put on Trotty and tie a string to?
What did he fit nicely on Trotty’s head ? (A
litt'e redcep.) What was Trotty turned into? (A
monkey.)

Who went up the.street ? (The organ-grindcrs.) Wha'
did they do before every house? (Stopped.) Who turned.
the crankof the organ? Who made msic on the l::umb‘.
Who stood on the fence and looked as vise as any othex

monkey? After each tine was piayed who took Trotty’s
little red cap and pa:‘sc'l it round for pennies?
& ~As Thou Wilt. red 1
e B Ll
O Lord, at Josepl’'s humble bench: Th
Tay hands did handle 8aw and plane; n an:
Thy hammer pails did Ga 2 8nd ¢linch, stly, -
Avoiding knot and humoring grain. e ca
TLord, might I be bat as & saw, f‘:’l;“’
A plane, a chisel, in thy hand! o g
No, Lord, T take it bnzk in awe; v
Such prayer for me 18 far too grand. o O
1 pray, O master, let me lie, id be
As on thy bench the favored wood ;

Thy saw, thy plane, thy chisel, P1¥;
And work me into gomething good. =
v . —George Macdonald.

— — =

—at

The Pig snd The Hes.

The pig and the hen, \
They both got in one pes,

And the hen said ghe wouldn’t go out.
«Miatress Hen,” says the pig,
“Don’t you be quite 80 big,” i

And ke gave her a push with his snout. |
«“You arerough, and you're fat, i
But who cares for all that ;

1 will stay if I choose,” says the hen. )’
#No, mistress, no Jonger!”

Says the pig, “T’m the stronger,

And mean to be boss of my pent”

Then the hen cackled out
Just as close to bis snont
As she dare: “You're an

brate;
And if I had the corn,
Just ss sure as I'm born,
1 would send you to starye or to

“But you don’t own the cribs ;
So I think that my ribs
will be never the leaner for you.
This trough is my trough,
And the sooner you're oil,
Says the pig, “why the better you'll do! ™

«yoy’re not a bit fatp——— %
And you're crogs as a bear ;
‘What harm do I do in your pen?
But a pig is & pig,
And I don’t care a fig
For the worst you. can gay,” eays the
hen.

Says the pig, *“You will care
1f I act like & bear sl
And tear your two wings from your B
ne .”
«What a nice Jittle pen.
You have got!” 88y8 the’
‘Beginning to seratch and o
Now the pig stood amszed,
And the bristles ppraised
A moment past, foll down 80 eleek.
“Neighbor Biddy,” says he,
«1f you'll just allow me,
1 will ghow you a nice place to

So ghe followed him off,

And they ate from one trongh—
They had quarreled for nothing, they

BaW ;

And when they had fed,

«Neighbor hen,” the pig said, ==
«Won't you stay here and roost in m;

.

1

ill-natured '

:: L
root!” |

”

pick!

straw ?” R
%No, 1 thank you; you gee
That I sleep in & tree,”
Siays the hen; “but I must g0 away ;
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(= FLAG SENTIMENTS.
Arranged by Rose N. YAWGER. V. 109
1.

¢ Press onward, hurrah ! that standard display n

In the valley, on each mountain crest— 70f e ts
That flag ever true as heaven’s pure blue— to ps

That battle-scarred flag of the West.” o5

~adicat

Leffingwell. huildin wans :
\’ 2. ,ll‘\' & :.ﬂ ‘._ :] : o "
« Flag of a land where the people are free, d1 oSty Sneep: Tk
Ever the breezes, salute and caress it, “For the fiscal vear aie
Planted on earth, or afloat on the sea, vatsy44 b
Gallant men guard it, and fair women bless it, $86 11as 06 Iy
Fling out its folds o’er a country united, pa

. Warmed by the fires that our forefathers lighted,

. Refuge where down-trodden man is invited,

Flag of the rainbow, and bannerof stars.”
Thomas Dunn English.

\ 3 “ Speciads Report on

| * Though many and bright are the stars that appear izsued by this Bu
On that flag by our country unfurled, raw ¥ha St Swan
And the stripes that are swelling in majesty there,
Like a rainbow adorning the world,
Their light is unsullied as those in the sky,
BX a deed that our fathers have done
And they're linked in as true and as lofty a tie,
_In their motto of ¢ Many in One.’”
George Washington Cutler.

o

4

« @, thou flag that gladdenest land and sea,
What is thy meaning in the air? :
Flag of the sun that &l,owg:or all,

Flag of the sea that flows for all,
Flag of the school that stands for all,

Flag of the people one and all.”
Mrs. Elder.

)

5.

< That flag is known on every shore;
The standard of a gallant band,
Alike unstain’d in peace and war,
It floats o’er freedom’s happy land.”
> Frankin Sq. Col.

(4

6 6 Purple Gallinule

Its stripes of red, eternal dyed with heart streams of all lands ;

7

v

Its white, the snow-capped hills that hide in storm their up--

¢  raised hands; ¢ e Sl

its blue, the ocean waves that beat round Freedom’s circled 5a7~.~.:Hva Oyicle
~ Hang-

ghore.
Its stars, the print of angel’s feet that burn forever more.”
James Whitecomb Reily.

7 5
. « Q, the flag of our dear country, \
L Let it wave on high ; -
May the stars and stripes ne'er perish,

And no foe come nigh.”
2 Unknown.

- 8.
o ¢ Nor shall his glory be forgot, 4
Where Fame her record keeps, {
= Honor points the hallowed spot 1
Where valorprondly sleeps.” |
Captain ' Hara.

___’__,_/—; _A_____A__‘___/—-A“’-_’—J‘ ‘i:, -
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A Mother’s Responsibility.
By ANNA M. PraTT,

1,
"Tis a dreadful ’sponsibility
To bring up dollies right,
And I re'lly thought this mornin’
My bang was turnin’ white.
)

My Della Carolina
Isa very lovely child,
But her brother, Alessander!
He nearly drives me wild.
3.
Now Della has pecoolyar hair,
"Tis quite a Teeshun red—
(I don’t know how to spell it,
But that's what mamma said).
4.
f And that naughty Alessander
(alled his sister “ Redhead " twice;
So [ sat him down emphatic,
And I gave him this advice :
' 5.
“ Respeck your sister’s feelin’s ;
You're not behavin’ well.”
3ut he made a funny face and said,
“Then I'll eall her Auburn Del.”
6.
And when I 'sisted firmly
He should call her Caro—my !
He said that’s short for ecarrot-top,
And he's *fraid 'twould make her cry.
7.
I had to play purtend and cough
Until I most was chokin’,
Beeau e if he had seen me laugh,
e'd kept right on a-jokin’.
8.
3ut I made him wear his sister’s dress
Until he went to bed ; o0
|| And he promised that he'd never Tude

To anythin that's red.— Youth's Compa

S E— e
} . . . PRESBYTERIAN CHURCH,
f Knoxville, Tennessee.
I ProMisSE:

: Magazine every month.
=2

Kingdom in all lands.

'\,- nations without Christ.
\.
T Jed the Holy Spirit.

ay
h TIRtD isutes st

s
1. To read some Missionary Book or
To pray daily for the coming of Ohrist’

3 To ask God to show me my duty to the

2
‘{. To ask God to open my heart andun-
derstanding that I may be taught and-

189...

Churn Stowly.

18
A little maid in the morning sun 121
Stood merrily singing and churning— 2
“Oh ! how I wish this butter was dox.w 1
Then off'to the fields Id be turning !” =
So she hurried the dasher up and down, 'ﬂd
Till the farmer called with half-made frown, . in

“ Churn slowly she

2.
“Don't ply the churn so fast, my dear, 1al
It is not good for the butter; for
And will make your arms ache, too, I fear
And put you all in a flutter— j 158
Tor thisis a rule wherever we turn, ed
Don’t be in haste whenever you churn— ed

f

«
Churn slowly.””

3.

“If yon want your butter both nice and sweet, \ 1
Don’t turn with nervous jerking, ;
But ply the dasher slowly and neat— ‘}
You hardly know that you're working ; l
And when the butter has come, mn "1l say, %
 Yes, surely, this is the better way '— o
o

Churn slowly 7

s

4, of
“XNow all you folks, do you think that you e
A lesson can find in butter ?
Don’t be in haste, whatever vou do, '
Or get yourself in a flutter :
And when you stand at Life's great churn,
Let the farmer’s words to you return— e

‘Churn \In\\l\ e i

TUTE - BT USNU TR

DOLLY.

I smell the clover In the street,
The hay where dark the city frowns,
I hear the little lambkins bleat
¥ In crimplings of .til;e ladies' gowns;
see the golden felds of grain,
- Where nolsy carts and Wmn&jﬁfgﬁ
And in the crowded town a lane d
All tender with a country hush.
Oh, Bess, oh, Lightfoot, do you miss
The milking maid who loved you so?
Does she who milks you now-days Kiss
- Your soft eves as I used to do?
Oh, Bess, oh, Lightfoot, I can hear
The tinkle of your bells sound low,
Oh, Bess, oh, Lightfoot, that I milked
Long ago—long ago!

I see the poppies in the corn,
1 see the pumpkins mellowing,
T hear the whip-poor-will forlorn,
As through my loom th,e bobbins ring—
Oh, all the city goes aw: 2 e
And all the mill’s hot noise, s.ntnhen
: 1 am where they rake the hay
: To take some for my cows again.
Oh, Bess, oh, Lightfoot, do you miss
i The milking maid who loved you so?
Do you not want the morning kiss
Above your eyes, my beautiss, oh?
Oh, Bess, oh, Lightfoot, I can hear
The tinkle of your bells sound low,
Oh, Bess, oh, Li:;;yot, that I milked

Long ago—-h%n
:-\

tt, in Home Queen.
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First in war,
First in peace ; and
TFirst in the hearts of his countrymen.”

—_—
Washington.

15
“ Only a baby, fair and small,
Like many another baby son,
Whose smiles and tears came swift a5 call,

i

Who ate, and slept, and grew, that's all;-

The infant Washington.

2.
¢ Only a boy, like other boys,
With tasks, and studies, sports and fun,
Fond of his books, and games, and toys,
Tiving his childish griefs and ;oys —
The Little Washington.

3.
¢ Only a lad, awkward and shy,
Skilled in handling horse or gun,
Mastering knowledge that by and by
Should aid in duties great and high ;—
The youthful Washington.

4.
¢ Only a man of finest bent,
Hero of battle fought and won,
Surveyor, General, President,
A people’s pride, an honored son,
The patriot Washington.

5.
« America’s most honored son,—
- Why was he formed above other men?
Tell me what was the secret then,

~

L
L

5

A

How to be Happy. l-

Teacher.—What did Daniel Webster say of him?

erhool.——

*Teacher —How long ago did he live?
rSchool —Over one hundred yearsago.

T will tell you a wonderful trick
That will bring you contentment
If anything can—
Do somiething for somebody, quick;
Do something for somebody, quick !
o

:
Are you almost disgusted *
With life; little man ?

Are youawfully tired ! ’
With play, little girl ?
Weary, discouraged, and sick ?
Tl tell 1\9-'3»5]"3 loveliest
Game in the world—
Do something for somebody, quick;
Do something for somebody, guick !
g 3.
Though it rains like the rain
Of the flood, little man,
And the clouds are forbidden and thick,
You can make the sun shine
In your soul, little man—
Do something for somebody, quick ;
Do something for somebody, quiek!
P 4.
Though the skies are like brass I3
Overhead, little girl, .
And the walk like a well-heated brick ;
Andare earthly affairs
In a terrible whirl ? {
Do something for somebody, quick ;
Do something for somebody, quick !

———eYS

Johnny’s Pop-Gun. !

1.
“I’ve got a brand new pop now,

— His name on every tongue and pen With which I can from here,
! The illustrious Washington. : Without the slightest effort, fetch
'6 e, N B ,;l‘hat tom-cat on the ear.
. AT S
« A mighty brain, a will to endure, s =
Passions subdued, a slave to none. But T will not molest the cat
A sonl that was noble, brave, and pure, ' That stays al'l night awn%:e,
A faith in God that was held secure, To keep the mice from eating up
This was George Washington.” The sugar and the cake.
———————— 8.
What We Know About Washington. But woe unto the Shanghai, if |
3 By him my garden’s seratched | '
; glior fowrsmgR hoye.) T'Il pop him till T make him wish 4
it boy. : .- — — Iie never had been hatched. 3
. A Tarper's Yow g2
AANANA MBAKE .~ R " Sl TN
The Department kas receiv ived during the past year numerous letters
making inquiries respecting the use of banana meal as food. A same '
123
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\7; THE WORLD KEPT MOVING ALONG. dax Oher.

e o 3 Do as you are told to do

% BY REV. F. M, M ORE. By thoyse wiger far than you;
Old Cynicus, seated upon a stone, Do not eay,
Gave vent to his thoughts in a querulons tone: “What the use of this n:’mybe,
“The churches are losing their strength,” said he; ~Lam gure T cannot see "—
“And preaching is not what it used to be ; Just chey !
The pulpit is losing its power all the while ; Do not sulk and do not sigh,
And the pew’s given up to fashion and style. Though it seem in vain to try;
The fervency’s lacking in prayer and song "— Work away !

¢But the world kept busily moving along, All the ends you cannot see;
“Our gover’ment’s not what it ought to be. Do your duty fam"‘“ny ==

It’s the strangest thing that the people can’t see Just obey!

LThey're being oppressed and mistreated like | When at length you come to know

. slaves y { Why 'twss ordered thus and go,
the worst of all tyrants, political knaves.

b You will gay,
ere’s treuqe and treachery abroad everywhere ; |c “Glad I am that when to me
The spirit of anarchy floats in the air ; All was dark as dark could be,
The nation’s machinaery is all ranning wrong”— | T gould trust and cheerfully
But the world kept peacefully moving along. i Just obey ! 7 '
4 Old Oynicus clung to his seat on the stone, / —Presbyterian Journal.

S < - : the 3I8 O SCIeTrorso——
But 'twas noticed his voice had a far-away tone, = UPON e NEEIs 01t ;

He had made on the world his final attack ; 'j‘ 5 ‘g"\‘
And the moss grew rapidly over his back. 3

TN |

. . . . . .. - -

There chanced a geologist hunting around, 3 MARRITED:

2

Who exclaimed, “What a splendid old fossil I've i" Near Lunenburg, Thuesday

found!” jevening. September 3;0,;18{?& at
&" he placed him wi't}l care on a shelf good and ‘tsbeol-eaide‘;:;e g£ l}lfht:‘!.‘l [(}e I?n :d :::.
e ttong - s, SOFCe ¢to MISS
‘While the world kept smilingly moving along. 258G~ M R. 0. C. H’i}lf‘EY{EGIsTER
\ Wagstalf, Kan VIRGIE COOPER e

“join friends in coungratulations.
CTTIOTLS UL Qiooas IaTTeoy _ouw ToergUE g T T e S =2 =
resist the diseaseeven in the laboratory, while in the field the propor tion
of affected larve is considerably less.

B




THE RAINBOW LESSON.

BY WILBUR WINTERS. »
.

The day had been one of vexation—
A rainy Sunday in June;

Phe children were fretfal and noisy,
Jarring life’s even tune.

8o I wearily sat in my rocker,
Bamoaning & mother’s hard lot,

Seeing only in life the shadows—
The sunshine all forgot.

1 thonght of a fortunate neighbor,
Who lived just across the street—
She was never worried nor bothered
With the patter of little feet.
And in envious mood I pondered,
My nature all dwarfed and bent,
The sky of my life all clonded
With the gloom of discontent.

Just then a burst of sunshine
Tllnmed indoors and out.

“Oh, what & boofal grape vine!”
1 heard the baby shout.

He was standing near the window,
His little face all aglow.

«(Oome, bubber, quick and see it—
It's hanging des as low.”

With & rush they reached the window,

While I followed in the rear.
“Qh, ’tis the rainbow, mamma,
You ’splained about last year,”
And so, for baby, I told them
The story over again,

INGRATITUCDE

By T. B. ALpRICH.

5 1.

_ Four bluish eggs all in the moss !
Soft-lined home on the cherry bough!

{ Life is trouble, and love is loss—
There's only one robin now.

O robin up in the cherry tree,
Singing yoae soul away,

Great is the grief befallen me,
And how can you be so gay ?

3.

Long ago when you cried in the nest,
The last of the sickly brood,

Scarcely a pin-feather warming your breast
Who was it brought you food ?

4.

Who said, ¢ Music, come fill his throat,
Or ever the May be fled? >

Who was it loved the low, sweet note
And the bosomy’s sea-shell read ?

: :
- 5.
Who said, & Cherries, grow ripe and big, .
Black and ripe for this bird of mine?”
How little bright bosom bends the twigs
Sipping the black-heart’s wine !

6. o

How the beautiful rainbow there was forme .
Now that my days and nights are woe,

By sunshine and by rain.

And the sunshine couldn’t make it
* Without the rain,” I said.
«That’s why Dod lets 'em bof tum
1 weckon,” said little Ned.
Ah, there was my Sabbath Jesson
From the lips of my baby boy;
There is need for rain and sorrow

There is need for sunshine and joy.
Hereafter I'll take up my 80ITOWS

Now that I weep for love's dear sake—

There you g0 singing away, as though E
:
i

Never a heart could break !
_if\nt;{ ate Jo0S. Xnml;m 207
Ned and the Horse.
By Laura F. ARMITAGE.

0

Come up to the bars, good horse;

Bravely one by one, 1 have brought some clover sweet: ‘
And I'll let the light of submission {  No, not that hand, that is candy, Jack; F
Shine on them like the sun; { And that is for me to eat. 8

And they’ll form a beautifal rainbow — 2 J

A promige in my sky, You want some, too; good horse? 1

That he’ll reward his children You may take just a tiny bite. :

Some day, bye and by. Oh, mamma, just look ! he has taken it all; |
Frederick, Miss. He is not a hit polite. ¥

L Ot o PRO PG VIO T =4 = i
has enabled us during the'season to_send oUT IV Specimens 1 GOt .
siderable numbers to South Africa, New Zealand, and Egypt, as indi- |

(
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« ‘ BESIDE THE SEA. TO-DAY. ‘i
1 it beride the quiet sea, = BY JaxEs Bovez 0'Rpypiy.
Its gentle wavelets touch my feet, Only from day to day !
DI ﬁhis;:ers soft they speak to me, ‘ The life of wise man runs ;
& ° Caressingly my presence greet. 5  What matter if Seasons far away
(= "My eye spans but the narrow bay, Have gloom or haye double suns 7,
¢ = My ear hears but the wavelet’s voice, - -
Yet as T git here day by day To climb the unreal path !
& Thoughts come which make my heert rejoice. WW° lose the roading here,
! ¢ e swim the rivers of th
i =“For while the bay alone I see, > OL'wra
Girt with ita belt of golden send, And tunnel the hillg of feqy, 1
¢ Beyond, I know, rolls the wide sea, Lik E ‘,
I 4And still beyond “ the fatherland,” ¢ 2 tide our work ghoylq rise, |
¥ - Each later waye the best ; A
¥ A thousand lesgues of trackless deep, To-morrow forever dies :
I A thoussnd more of vale and hill, To-day is the special test
s And hearts which love’s sweet vigil keep, 2 :
\“.\ “__ Beat ?.rue to mine through good- or ill, Like g sawyer's work is life, b o
I The sea may roar, the waves may rise, The present Mmakes the flaw, ]
f And break in fury on the Jea, -_ And the only fialq for strife ’ i

No storm can rob me of my joys— e Is the inch before the saw,
Those loving hearts beyond the gea. P

= |
/

T’“f Boys we Need,

I et beside the sea of thought, ; 1. < i
e It wavelets breaking o’er my soul George W%md i f o4
_ Bweet mersages of truth have brought;, o -ﬂH‘“ﬁO’MS share of work ; e 3 ‘
1 Which I sovght not, nor can control™ Z::ZverWas by toil dismayeq
g ne i
: For as the waves which touch my feet L5 tnec‘l) o shirk,
r By some great hidden power do moyve, Ab L
7 These thoughts which come my goul to greet : L:;;O:E 111.e art was brave
1 From vester thought their source do prove, ho was gt (;’f:; :3; tl:; :'ayé $
p Short is my sight, deaf are my ears, But trieq another dai. Y defeats
; My mind jabut = little boat, 3.
Which hugs the shore, too full of fears And if we boyg would %
: To try the ocean of God’s thought, The men whege hang::::uto b.ede. {8
~. ere it rolls, a mighty deep, - The fortunes of o land ; -mg:e- :
Unfathomed by. the light of sun, Would be ouy country’s prige. | |
Unmeasured by the sta it _—c NG ORA L e < 3
Through endless ages circling on, _ [hick has been previously ¥ 108 ‘
S rges fvom the track of its
There lies God’s thought, his wondrouns love, ritself. Un like the pes -
" Nobounds, no shore, no barrid gates, equently infest the sz
Can keep from him who looks above in one of the lap-
The Father’s welcome which awaits, ly after the bea r,
o
Thestorms cf passion fierce may blow, dous form. 7 f
The waves of doubt rise mountain high, g ,
They canno: move me for I know
God’s love shines on eternally,
=M. L. Gordon, D D., in the Congregationalist.
Kyoto, Japan,

\wmhi COSIITITOnTeTT T, COLGTET Dears W

?
ruined noless veomial measyres are instity
tions-depends mion the temperature, an
800D noticed in storage, and all stageso
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The Rose.

Kissed by each sportive breeze that blew
It at my window blossomed fair ;

A lovely rose of crimson hue,
Shedding its.sweetness on the air,

A regal rose ! No fairer flower,

E’er bloomed in Flora's fragrant bewer.

Alas ! the tempest fierce and loud
Swept o’er the smiling tranquil vale ;
The stately trees their proud heads bowed
Before the rushing, forceful gale ;
With tossing wrath, with angry dart ;

- my rose’s glowing heart.

The storm passed with the morning tide,
And radiant shone the golden noon,

From tree and flower and meadow wide,
Gone were the sadness and the gloom ;

The light flashed on the dancing stream,

But, ah, the rose! The glowing rose !
What power shall make it bloom again ?
Crushed by the tempest's cruel blows,
It droops upon its broken stem ;
No more the zephyrs in their play

Shall kiss the rose's tears away.

So with the radiant dreams of youth,
" So with the hopes of latter years ;
The dream that bore the stamp of truth
May vanish in a mist of tears ;
And hope’s fair flower, with fragrance sweet,
Lie crushed and broken at our feet.

.
Qzder LEPIDOPTERA

[Plate vi, Figs. then, failing to get their paper.

The present season has been marl
Jjurious numbers in parts of Nebra™
Our first intima
the Division of Chemistry of the I) obliged to remonstrate with her oldest boy
h.‘bmm“ham'children‘a games he would

to the sugar beet.

work upon beet sugar this division

Colfax County, Nebr.,, and in the

mental plats at the station was

small caterpillarg, which riddled the g Lhe bo:

alarm.

That dimpling glanced with answering gleam.

—Household Wor:

S < (Loxostege stictl pers and then put them back ID

SU says the New York “Commerecial Advertis-

l The fact was at once repor happening to £o into the nursery, saw the
vice sent to spray with Paris green 2
by an assistant, Mr. C. B. Edson, v &rms folded, mooaily watchin
ing the absence of Mr., Walter Ma: sters. he e

Mr. Maxwell gave the history of t §he Subposed that in_this in
seems that the caterpillars were i

two younger
theatricals. The elder boy stood aside with

you?”’ she

What '}13_ Term means, says

an exchange: o >

. Many persons are puzzled to
know what the teim four penny,

limx-penny, and  ten-penny
,means, as applied to nails.
Four penny means four pounds
'to the thousand nails, and six-
peny means six pounds to the

thousand; and so on., Itisan

Englist: term, and meant at first

ten pound nails, (the thousand

begng understood), but the En-

"glish clipped it to ten pounds,
and from that it degenerated
until penny was substituted for il
pournds, e oot
P MWty B S - o

A Menn Hemarlk,

“Yes,” said Homelyman, “she is posi-
tively the most disagreeable giri I ever;
met."” 1

“Why do you say thatp?

“Because she told me yesterday that
she never believed a comic valentine |
could come true until she saw me."—
Lincinnati Comus reial Tribune.

A BMistaken Youth.
He labor e e by line,
It was for her, ¢ s\iﬁﬂi&.
His prudent rival hired one writ
And he it was who mads a hit,
—Wasbingtou Star.
AL AN (M) |““ |il“s“ Lre
An exchange trutbfully says:
“Its a violation of the postal law.
for post-masters to let non sub-

subscribers read subscribers pa-

1 £ oo i

the office. This is one of the

causes of subscribers, now and.

¥—Hh Mod;lt Role.
The fond mother of three children was

AT

ays take the lead and assign subordinate
Dositions to his little brother and sister,

¥ promised not to be selfish
A few days later the motha’i!,l

dren engaged in amateur

them. “Wa
d the young-
much gratified, as

!  Eve,”
mother was

e boy had allowed his brother

S fio s ke ptal G
A : se him. *
asked. f'Gog." was the a.nsw:r?re




The Fome,
- His Mother's Solp.

BY MRS, E. V. WILBON

;g engg}h the hot mldsummst sun,
6, The men bad marched all day,
. ind now beside a rippling stream
sr Upon thegrass they lay.
d Piring of games and idle jests
8 As swept the hours along,
1 They called to one who mused apart,
My & Come friend, give us a song.”

‘Hé“\gawered ‘ Nay, I can not please;
The only songs I know
Are those my mother used to sing,
Athome long years ago.”
“Sing one of those,” a rough voice cried,
“We all are true men here,

And to each mother’s son of us ) -

_~ A mother’s songs are dear.”

Then sweetly sang the strong clear voice,
~Amid unwonted calm,
“Am T a soldier of the Cross,

A follower of the Lamb.”

‘The trees hushed all their whispering leaves, i
The very stream was stilled,

And hearts that never throbbed with fear, {
___MWith tender memow ,

Lnd

‘singer said,
to hlB feet he rose,
“Thanks to you all ; good- mght my frmnds,
God grant you sweet repose.”

Out spoke the captain, “Sing one more;”
.. 7= The soldier bent his head ;
Then, smiling as he glanced around,
“You’ll join with me,” he said, y
‘““In singing this familiar air,
T Bweet as a bugle call,”
“Allhail the power of Jesus’ name,
Let angels prostrate fall.”

Wondrous the spell the old tune wrought,
As on and on he sang ;

Man after man fell into line,
And loud their voices rang.

Vet

-~

' The night winds bore the grand refrain .. ~

... Abeve the tree tops tall, 1
The “everlasting hills” called back
" In answer, “Lord of all,”

‘The gongs are done, the camp is still,
Naught but the stream is heard,

But ah ! the depths of every soul,
By those old hymns were stirred.

And up from many a bearded lip,
Rises in murmurs low, (%
The prayer the mother taught the boy,

At home long years ago._
Sedalia, Mo.

== B — -

. Fig. 1.
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The Impatient Hen.

This is the tale of a queer old hen

That sat on eggs exactly ten.

She made her nest with pride and care,
And weather foul or weather fair,

You always found ber at her post,

For impatience was her daily boast.
Alas! how oft it is our lot

To brag of what we have n’t got !

This will apply to hens, and men,

And boys and girls.

Days passed, and when
The sun began to warmer grow,
The grass and leaves began to show
Their twinkling green on hill and vale ;
When sweet and pleasant was the gale,
This queer old hen began to long
To join once more the noisy throng
Of idle gossips—half a score— . .
That strutted by the old barn door.

“0 dear! O dear! here I am tied !

A weary lot is mine,” she sighed.

“No gleam of pleasure do I catch ;

Why don’t these tiresome chickens hatch ?

It worries me in heart and legs
~To sit so long upon these eggs,

I’m sick of pining here at home; |

O chicks, é]:ncks, chicks, why don’t you come

Your little houses white and warm,

I've sheltered from the angry storm.

“There’s Mother Dominique, next door,
Her darlings number twenty-four,
And they 've been out a week or more ;
And now she wanders at her ease,
As proud and happy as you please.
So stir your pinky little pegs, |
My yellow bills, come out and walk, y
Or else 1’1l doubt my eggs are eggs,
And think they are but lumps of chalk.”

Then something rash and sad befell ;
"This old hen pecked each brittle shell,
And not so wonderful to tell,

Her treatment, which was very rude,
Killed on the spot her tiny brood !
And now, despised by fowls and en,
She lives a broken-hearted hen.

~THIE I8 the moral of my lay—
To reap success in work or play,
Why spoil whatever you 've begun,
Through eagerness t5 have it done ?
Remember poor Dame Bartlet's fate. !
Do n’t be impatient—learn to wait.— £,

—~= Explartation to Plate 11, T —

e

L —
5'e

TarE Ox WARDLE.

Hypoderma lineata: a, second stage of
arva from back: b, o, nlxrncment. of
extremities; d, ventral view of third
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AFig.1.
Fig. 2.

more for the 'possum and |
v E kg IR

e, ow, the hill, and the shore; Fig. 1.

o Y Ogy sing no more by the glimmer of the :

oon, : 2SN <
e O D haheh B the old cabin door.
S 7 like a shadow o'er the

- The day goes by :
Ny h sorrow, where all was delight:

__heart,
'ﬁ‘:.iitme;ngeome when the darkies haye Fig. 2.

to part,
Then, ?ny old Kentucky home, good-night!

.:l'he-!;ad must bow and the back will have
o bend,

3 e the we :
ever will be light; ~
“few more days till we totter on ”5‘;.’:33& g 1.
Then, my old Kentucky home, good-
g s s'rgplgmv FOSTER,

puuctures made by snout of beetle on
petals—e, d, 7, g, enlarged; e, still more
enlarged (affer Chittenden). Fig. 2.
Fig. 2 Antlwnomuuignatm: Spray of strawberry
showing beetles at work—natural size | Fig. 3.
(after Kiley).
Fig. 3. Anthonomus #ignatus: Adult bectle—en.
larged {after Chittenden). Fig. 4.
Fig. 4. Anthonomus signatus: Adult beetle fiom
side—enlarged (after Riley).
Fig. 5. Catolaccus anthonomi: Enlarged (after
Chittenden).

Ezxplanation to Plate V.

NATURAL ENEMIES oF IMPORTED Ery LEAF-
e BEETLE,

Fig. 1. Camptobrochis grandis: Adult from above
en{nr,';ed showing still greater enlarge-
ments of head tm&’himl tarsus (origin:ﬁ).

Bruchis obtectus: a, first,

Bruchus pisi: b, adu

OF AGRICULTURE.

Ezplanation to Plate V1.

Lozostege sticticalis: Adult moth—enlarged
(original),
¢ sticticalis: a, eggs  in situ on
leaf of sugar beet—natural size; b, out-
line of same—enlarged; o, pupa in open
cocoon; d, hibernating larva in its eo-
coon—natural size; ¢, anal segment of
pupa—enlarged (original).

- Loxostege sticticalis: a, fall-grown larva

from above—enlarged :b, e, dorsal and
side views of mid €esegment of same—
still more enlarged (ori inal).

Xyleborus perforans » a, nﬁlult beetle from
above—enlarged; b, antenna of same—
still more enlarged (original),

. Eaplanation to Plate VII.

Bruchus obtectus: a, €ggs in natural clus.
ter within pod; b, portion of‘pod show-
ing point of ovi rosition; ¢, full-grown
larva; d, head o; same; e, adult tle
from side; £, antenna of same; g, pro-
thorax and “scutellum of same; b, nat.
ural size; @, ¢, e, g, enlarged; d, 7, still
more enlar:.'eﬁ (original).

Bruchus obsoletus » @, adult from side; b,
antenna of same; e, prothorax and
sontellum of same; a, ¢, enlarged; b,
still more enlarged (original),

- Tephrosia virginiana.: food-plant of Bru-
vods

chus obsolstus : q, flower; b, seed ¥
and foliage; ¢, open pod—natural size
(original),

Ezplanation to> Plate VIII,
BEAN AND PEA-WEEVILS,

first larvafrom side—
greatly enlarged; b, thmcic%s

of same; ¢, -head from front; d, samew

from side; ¢, antenna; f£, thoracic leg;

g, rear view of tarsus; h, same, front

view—still more enlarged (from Insect
ife).

Bruchus obtestus: a, aduit beetle; b, in-

fested boan, eulnrfcd (after Riloy).

t beetlo; ¢, full-grown
larva;d, pupa—enlarged; g, pea showin
exit hole—natural size (after Curtis).

Bruchus pisi: a, ©g¢ in nataral position on

pod showing outlive of tanmel to & be-
tween walls; ¢, youn larva entering in-
terior of pea: d, pofn(e of oviposition
upon pod with dotted line in icating
course of mining larva; e, first larva; 7,
an - of same; g, thoracie ‘Processes
of same; 4, natn size—a, b, ¢, en-
larged; e, still more enlarged; 7, g. still
more greatly enlarged (from Insect Life).

Ezplanation to Plate IX,

Fig. 2. Camptobrockis grandis: Nymph—enlarged INSECTARY OF THE Drvisioy OF ENTOMOLOGY—

(original),

Fig. 3. Eriphia sp.: @, adult female from above—
cularged; b, head of male from the
front; ¢, antenna; d, month-parts—still
more enlarged (original).

Fig.4. Cyrtoncura stabulans: @, larva—eniar d ;
b, of same from below; ¢. same rom
side—s; more enlarged; d, thoracic
spiracles of same still more greatly en-

ged; e, stigmatal “plate—en.
larged; 7, adult female from above; 3
head of ‘male from front—enlarged ; 7qb
mouth-parts of same; i, antennm of
same—still more enlarged (uriginal),

View from southeast.
Ezplanation to Plate X,

INBECTARY—Interior view of conservatory.

Erplanation to Plate X1,

INSECTARY—View from northwest

Explanation to Plate XIT.

INSECTARY—Ground plan.
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As You go 'l"hrough Life.

' Don t look for the flaws as you go throngh life;
And even when you find § tuem,
4+~ It is wise and kind to be somewhat blind,
Te look for the virlue behind them;
. Fox the clondiest night Has a hint of light
Bomewhere in its shadow hiding ;
. It is better by farto hunt for a star,
Than the spots on the sun abiding.

- The current of life runs ever aw ay
To the bosom of God’s great ceean.

Don’t set your force *gainst the river's cotrse
And think to alter its motion, =

Dar’t waste a curse on the universe—
Hemember, it lived bafore you,

Fit bend and let it go.o’er yon.

_Theyorld will never adjust itself
. suit your whims to the letter

+hings must go wrong your whole life long

~the sooner you know it the better.
... ~.—~Y tofight with the infinite,
J “And 5 under at last in the wrestle,
The wiser man shapes into God’s plan
Ag the water shapes into a vessel,
| ‘ Flla 3 heel:

IIaTe |

iViicox,

UITCY O rr—

et

j ' Water.
CUPRIC
Cupric sulphate (bluestone)

Water

(The enprie sulphate and potassium liye
P! in 1 quart of water, and after mixin

antil blaek before @3’

Cuprie sulphizg

addec. Intended to have been 14.90 -

-+ ..twWo or three gumes,’ ‘and one of the men fnally

DoVt butt at the storm with your puny form—-"

'ul'u ferrocy annlc, Lyollow PTU giarted up and lefc hlm bei
e,

W
C HYDRATI something to brace up

Potassium hydrate (caustic potash)

* These two mixtures do not dlﬂer essentis \l]\ byt
745, not 14.90:

— e—

HE KMZW A GAME, T00

He Called It a Unc-}lnnded Hold-Up,

amd Tt Was.
back !nto

AntHE a0 =ped along over e Texas
drumnér for a St. Louis ho Wise came
the parlor, car and asked
me 1o enme forward into

{ ithe smoker "and take a
| hand ln A game of eu-
gre br(;undl two otbh
chaps -belonging to the
proPﬂah ancll“ ¢ ha h
Car 1o ourscives,

o few minttes, hn\vmﬂr
& Vvoung man xnl onasa
small station. Ie was a
native, but he ' didn’t
geem’ to be over bright
and not.at all dangeérous.,
He watched the ocards
with much attentfon for

Obqgrwd da lay this game?"

t er, A0 'you play

N;ﬂl‘uun x,"’ be grsn led. *‘What do you call

170

4l “This ln cullcd four-handed euchre,’
-0,

W?‘?h& i-'.'.'?

‘“Lots
ng
three or fom'
minutes before ne ral

©T play. Xl s rood to luft
- The young .man r’emore
“‘Sp;. that's (mxr-‘mnded euchre, eh?"
“Yl‘! nice geme, isn't £ 1

ailr, 1‘
“Pears like it, but I've got one to beat i |

fingers thrmlz‘\ his
“out a jol of hhyseed

PER

carh’ “Have you? What do vou call ft
,k “I call” it g one-handed hold-up, and here's
RALe 1 50kin’ at you!”
\;er  He was' no! only looking at us, but his two
X uns. were &ol me same thin and the man
ooked bright cnnurh and carried g smilé at the |
corners of his mouth 5 )
i “Yes u32€ t% rmld the dr

< - I _NtS rur. by
W four s &iul fonr W
and he young man resched for then:

the tricks In this giowe.

with the A
1 gllt ‘:;.:.When, and it yalx want to raise a Yow go
head.”’

WY AN

V' t right them unt
We didn’t. We sa zh é:when %ﬁe
came in e ca 8 on e
%r;guggor d four men lmklng tired, he exclaimed:
all, welll. But you feilows seem to need
on.

14. 90
Sodium phosphas ~do.... 26.07
Walber 5 s soi Z..gallon.. 1
10. COPRIC POY TORE.
Cupric snlphate (blnestone).... ... __ eee- OTAMS. . 14,90
Potassinm sulphide (liver of LIS paR D, do.... 14.90
LT e ol e il o gallon.. 1

s of & miscale ulotmn in the a'uoum,s nf KHO
29.50; and 14.90:8.27, not 14.90:25.82,
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Washington Birthday Exercise.
For Lower Grades.

ALIDA MCALLISTER, Kalamazoo, Mich. ‘HOLOGY. 229
Flag Manrch. .
(Children march bearing flags and singing to the tune of ** John, =
wrown’s Body,” the following) e gf ,?é
Jo = i VoolE R e gallon 1
« Children of the Union, let us sing one and all;
Cheering those who volunteer at our country’s call ;
Fighting for the banner that never SRAITENL. = el =e grams.. 33.36
As they go marching on!” 'l:"'----'ﬂi)-:-- 33.36
i Y R s el e g Y gallon.. 1
Glory, glory hallelujah ! LB
Glory, glory hallelujah ! T i
: Glory, glory hallelujah ! e
», Hurrah ! hip ! hip ! hurrah! e gallon.. 1
2.
- < Raise up the banner, let it float wide and free, ral 3
O'er every valley, every hill, and every sea, M ‘5’3 gg
Q Victory shall crown it wherever it may be -...gallon.. 1
As they go marching on!”
Chorus.
: 8. -...grams.. 33.36
~ « When men and women let us think of those who fought, g:‘l](l,oll - Gfi 60
! Bravely for the blessings of freedom and right ; 8
w» Putting all the armies of error to flight, ve preparati
: - preo ions and
. As they go marching on !”  |eaf-blight was pres-
Chorus. and, without going

z jvely small number
Is. None were suc-
roints more strongly
compound as found
e T _ e disease. The de-

lmg number of the

he preparation and

< Sing, let us sing now of the union of our land,
Throw high the stars and stripes abroad on every hand ;
Firm and united forever let us stand,

Chorus. —
_ r—eroom UL TNC Valious mixtures.

g - ;

u
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WAS GOOD AT SPRINTING.

trated by The Republie,

Bilag N, Locks, the Raxbuzy (Me) boas
hunter, was telling ntoﬂd‘ﬁ%ﬁhr day,
“This,” said he, as he took a skull' from
he shelf, ‘“4s the skull of the largest bear
I ever caught,

“Look at his teeth and you will see how

"t

-that he was a very old settler.

Ing on his side, in a natural position, he
measured eight feet from his nose to the
'paws of his hind feet.

“I do not know how much he weighed,

but all who saw him 1e. was the larg-|
est bear Mvm‘m_ parts. All his

feet and legs were perfect, showing that
he had never been caught in a trap before,
salthough it is unnatural to catch a fulls
grown bear in this vicinity that shows no

marks of some previous encounter wit
man, _ gt
“I had a novel ang dckm:

connection with the capture of this bear.
About six years ago I setua bear frap, the
sone I called 'OId Reliable,” on the mountain
you see on the east side of the house, the
place where I caught almost all my bears,

“As T was busy at thdt season on my
farm I did not visit the trap for about a
month. Then it was gone, and I was puz-
zled to trace it. =
“You understand that bear traps are not
fastened, for the great animals are o
Strong and cunning they would break the
trap or chain or pull off his paw.in the trap,
or bite off their foot, and thus escape in
the first paroxysm that follows their cap-
ture, Consequently, the chain of the trap

[ 2 piece of wood" aboi to thr
ameter and five feet long
__“When caught, th

at first, but the

hree inches ‘in di-

the tusks are entirely worn ofi, showing
My-

Beprinted from the Washinston Post and ”%-;:oomd not run so fast as I could, so I slack-

ened my pace.
“I had no rifle or other weapon, except a

| short-bladed knife,

t . e A

‘"When the bear found he could not cateh
me heé turned and went i her -
tion. T followed him at a 'dis ce, s0 that
I could watch him part of the time, .

*The bear had gone only a short d stance
whenwthe clog caught on a tres, and in |
struggling to get away he wound the ‘chain !

o

around the trunk. I supposed this ta‘it-J

Wim sécurely.
= the bear, after his fiurry WAS over,
stopped and looked at the ohain’as if study.

the ~situation. th

W CESEOUn N
the trunk, sfter which he moved > el
with his paw 80 ft wotild.pass by the tree.
‘This 'was the most remarkable ex P

tion of intelligence in a bear that evercame
‘within® the range of my experience.. .
_““Soon after this éplsode the bear eame ta
‘a sort of pinnacle on the mountain; After |
looking down the precipitous slope a mo-
‘ment_ the bear doubled himself up into a
sort of ball;and went rolling down, ‘with
the trap, chain and clog flylng and bounc=
ing against the stones, making a noise as
if a loaded carriage had gone crashing down
the side of the mountain. :

THB CHAIN WRAPPED: ABOUT THE TRUNK,

;s fastened in the middle of a clog, which is |.

“I thought the bear had killed himself,

e o

)4 = 2 -~




The Cat’s Concert.
1. o —

Three musical cats
Once joined in a glee ,
They invited their neighbors.
To hear and to see.
D)

—

Eash pussy was dressed
In his very best tie,

And their voices ranged sweetly
From low up to high.

: 3.

"T'was Tommy sang tenor,
And Scratcher the bass;

Tige warbled an alto
With ease and with grace.

4.

They sang “ Three blind mice,”
And “ Pussy-cat mew,”

Then handed round saucers
Of milk and mouse stew.

—"

Crossing the Delaware.

i
Washington sat that night in the prow
Among his soldiers brave,
On ariver filled with ice and snow,
And rocked by wind and wave.
» -2
But the hero’s thoughts were wandering
Away to the distant shore,
Where the enemies’ lights were gleaming

=

3.
Then he turned his eyes to his comrades,
And tears fell on his hand
As he noticed their tattered garments
- And felt how small were the band.

g ———

And when again he looked and saw
The lights on the farther shore,

} ———And felt how great was the number there, !
His courage gave almost o'er.
s
3 Ah | sad it was for the warrior ;

And sad for his starving men ;
And sad would it be for us to-day
Had his task defeated been !
S o <
But the flag still floats o’er our land,
‘Which was dark in early years.
. The dauntless heart of Washington,
Saved us from bitter tears.

The Candle »= follon
.55 ’ in the flar Mvm I
Honor the man, so noble and true,  first seesi ¥ i - £
-

i Who was unknown to fear ;
| 'Who sought the Right at any cost,
And left us our country clear. s

An Tum T
your house, » ‘}ng'ﬂ
destroy the nest. SIS

Y s e
S ‘ -

Malke Somebody mlg. —- !I .

35
Ondife’s rugged road,
As we journey each day, 191
Far, far more of sunshine
| Would brighten the way, l& pas-
| If, foreetful offself t from
|
|

And ounmnbles;.%nsn.
The will, and would try =5

Tomake other hearts gla‘l.ebﬁéfy
5 _ ached,

s ThOI}g]I of tl.m \\'c.n'ld’s. wealty orass
We haye little in store, 10 bait

And labor to keep yut for
7, Grim_want from the door. 1€ pan
With'ahand that is kind
And a heart that is true,
To make others glad
There is much we may do.
3. fective
" -
. 7 A word kindly spoken, R
e Asmile or a tear, miscu-
A Th;‘mﬁh t?eeming lnllt. trifles;—, than
“ull often may cheer ; 1av be
th Eachday to our lives ofyMr.
[ Some treasure would add, late of

To be conscious that we

= Had made somebody glad,
‘hem and i nd T
.,»“: Tommy’s Wishes.

1.

2!
No fairyland T care to0 know,

1 This world is good enough for me,

Through the fog, and the tempest’s roar. |, I like it very much althongh

n - Some changes I would like to see,
3 2.
" 1 wish that study were like play,
y And school a circus of delight. -
j*And that 'twas summer every day,

S nd i 4 i
4 s L, all the rain jvouldfall at night.

3.
! 1 wish that luscious'as jcecream
Were castor-oil and ipecac,
1 And that the dentist’s chair wonld seem
i To me my frisky pony’s back.
f 4,

-+ | Lwish that whippings made me gay X
Auad-happy, and would never hu'rt,‘ 24
W And that T had ten mealsa day,

And each nothing. but dessert.

j—quper’s You

-aet as a water .

0 that

o

—

=

I

o~




The Lost Key.

Jet was only five years old, but

‘she wasa busy little girl and wanted !

L do everything her mamma did;

1 50 she had learned to sew quite nice- i‘;‘:}
‘ly. Oneday thereeame a tiny hole .,
ket of Jet's dress, and ow

in the
mamma said, “Jet, be sure to mend n
 that hole.” X >

“Yes, mamma, in a minute,” an- ;
swered Jet. 5

1like some others that I know, an”

after a while, when vook, gave 'e)*{,

hole,” but put the key into her
ocket.
ey was needed, and mamma said;
“Come, Jet, quickly, and help me
look for it ; I need it right' now.”
l'ears came into Jet's

i gshowed on both her cheeks.

‘mamma, I put it into my pocket,
LS =l n 1

= now it is gone.

3down on the nursery rug, and hid

came =0 fust she could not see. She
did not even notice kitty playing |

about the room, until the merry puss
| eame and sprang right into her lap. i

And what was that in kitty's |
mouth? Jet looked down with her!
¥ What was kitty play-
ving with? Just think!
“little puss bad found the lost key,
‘and Wmmusing berseif by drag-
| ging it after her tm“ﬂ.bitix':‘

Up sprang Jet nd Tan with the

"key to'mamma.then.she sat 112

pocket, thinking, “l will never,
never, never again delay doing
what mamma tells me.”—New York
Observer.

The three noted Bald Knob-’

bers of Missouri, Dave Walker., R

his son. William, and John !

Matfhews, who have been un- *
der sentence of death at Ozark -
some time past, ended their

earthly career by a tight-rope
performance last Friday.

But she was a forgetful little girl ‘“olt]'

the pantry key to curry to mamma, i
she did not think at all about the |lo

It was not long before the [,
the reply-
_just stays here to be looked at

prety |,
{ brown eyes and a bright red spotin
" (_)b' e

airs dowm&g;,ﬁl Jet ran, [
r the key, it it could not

e e Tegii to an eloquent speecn 1 a
ast, the littlegirl sat |] all. q _8p .
) ¢ gt t1 Christian convention.

her face in her hands, for the tears ir

I'he dear pi

A MO
I wasin a great machine shop
some years ago with a pariy of
friends. = The superintendent
said ; :
“Come here,I want to show
you somethinz

in
W

e
Iy
te

1
v

.. D

e

@

8
&

1| after day, vot for admiration,
e butfor fmitation? A model is
. down and mended the hole in her |ut

On a little track about ten‘
inches wide stood a locomotive |
about two feet long and one
foot high.

“Isn’t that a beauty !’ we all
exclaimed.

_But alier we had looked and
admired, I ventured to ask:
“What does this splendid piece-
of machinery do?”’

“Oh, nothing, of course,” was
“It is the model, It

and copied. Bometimes we ges
up steam in its boiler and send
it to and froon the traek just
to show our workmen how their
engines ought to work.”

I thought of that model the
other day when I was listening

Someone
near me said, when the speaker
sat down :

“Wasn't that splendid #*

Yes, it was. I never heard
more about what I onghr 1o do,
and how I onght to do it, in the
the same number of minntes in
all my life. But what did it
amount to unless we, the hear-
ers, use it as the workmen in
the machine show use thut en
giie, which is before them day

of no practical value save as it
helps in the building of woiking
locomotives. One such on the
track, drawing its srain of cars,
is worth more to the world than
all the models in the patent
office. 1Itis very easy to Ppre-
sent in glowing words and fig-
ures the theory of a true Chris-
tian life. Bat to live that life,
day after day, up grade and
down grade, drawing onr load
of care, carrying with us malii-
tades in the straight and narrow
way—that is not so easy.—,

o

Young People’s Weekly. j




“Well, wife, I’ve found the model churct R
And worshiped there to-day ; A
Tt made me think of good old times CENTENARIAN'S DEATH. ‘
ThBe‘omq;l-ny lllla" i gr;y- built EGETA| apeg/Annn "Marin Brast Was Withis
SuceLing-Rlonsa-wan Jirior-bus Bight Days of Deing One {
Than they were years ago, lave tal ~ Hundrea Years 0ld. ;
But then, I found when I went in, ce the |  Juet eight daysibéfors she would have
Tt was not built for show. reached the centary Irark in age, Mrs. An-~
na Maria Burst died Monday motning at
“I wish you’d heard the singing, wife. the residence of her granddauxhtge. Mrs |
S - Imbs, at 2018 Me treet.  Hi ,
It had the old-time ring; tives and me;,q;.»mv::ii :xraensin‘ :m'
‘ The preacher said with trumpet voic3, ~ | brate her one hundredth Lirthday Septemes f
i ‘Let all the people sing ! ber 8. ]

0ld ‘Coronation’ was the tune;
The music upward rolled

Till I thought I heard the angel choir
Strike all their harps of gold. _

“My deatness seemed to melt away, hough

My spirit caught the fire; -t"l°‘t"f1
I joined my feeble, trembling voice (f ?m(;{':

With that melodious choir ; iz: the -
And sang as in my youthful days, he prog

‘Loit-angels pmam fall, rence is {
Bring forth the royal diadem ind hea

And crown Him Lord of all.’ ubstand

10 sup

] tell you, wife, it did me good hen se¢

To sing that hymn once more; );'l’l":l']f;
I felt like some wrecked mariner 1ents o/

Who gets a glimpse of shore. 1ab limg
1 almost want to lay aside o

This weather-beaten form, oo
And anchor in the blessed port ust wa
Forever from the storm.” «d\h:x;
none ofﬂxem Tecove nmi-lluc t(];
el 1lts we

WHAT TO TEACH A DAUGHTER. ;)1 {

Teach her that one-hundred cents make one ::':]v suq

dollar. : bt bel
Teach her to say “no,” and mean it, and toof ( 'm
say “yes,” and stick to it. 4 s]Ai A
Teach her to wear a calico dress.andyrearl‘]so( i~
it like a queen. \ _
Teach her how to dress for health and com- At
fort, as well as for appearance. 24 2 f “W
* Peach her to regard the morals and habits; !¢ 10110
and not money, in selecting her associates. mall t 2
each her to have nothing to do with intem- ter. Tad Y rext
perate or dissolute young men. 1ext se ¥ she W eaps ofd) N
Teach her to observe the old rule—a place for very A i
everything, and everything in its place. lwere Mrs, Brust was born In Mahgen, Prussia,
" each her to embrace every opportunity for |} qj| @nd claims to have seen the great Napo-
T d&zg,a&tosg\?ﬂ :gghmggoczls igowr:lat g‘e leon jyhen he marched through that goun-
e most useful ai 5 . : e 3 ‘i
by order to make the best progress in earlier as [vith I ¥ Among _ the mest vivid recolleaiistis
well as later schiool life. rvatil the great exeltement following the news. of
= put nol Napoleon's defeatiat, Waterlac 95
FUN FOR BOYS AND GIRLS. mbug | ried ‘Christian Brust, a. tatlor, "~ she
i £ - hnd ti] was 2¢ ;ears old, and,came to St. Louis in
i:ngv‘ggél}isv:fbfgxyf?:gog:{é :'v:'li(:elsﬂfro ggr?aré:‘;g »:-_:l _t 18{‘2\. She had six ehf n, sv;hd?;imts\vg.
page illustrated catalogue of novelties, tricks, { . Jol!l‘ln “B;'ltsl and Mrs. Ca Eberle arc
1] st ving,

Eames. etc. ‘There are also useful articles| =
herein, such as guns, reyolvers, musicalinstru- ccessi|  Afrs. Brust's death was painless 7

ments, watches, clocks, knives, jewelry, ; it is | peaceful, ol e Ahe canse: 4
urses, ket printeres, ribhons, laces, an - b ] : !
fian Gther s too mumerous to mention: '©" haf o o s . AR S v

postal iving the nanies and ad-~ 3

(Slgg::s of six of %ur gom anions and state to determine whether the use of plum roots
o1 WaNt OUur new uusuate(f'camlogue, and it will be reported on later.

W e e O b MANUFACTURING CO

: s VESEY STREET, N. Y.

e AL
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~.BAB ON A GOOD NOVEL,

BHE CHATS AIRILY o¥ BOOKS WORTH
READING,
Mr. Gladstone’s Way of Readins

cess of Romance as Popular Litern-

tlu-q—Wom;a’.- Afd in Making a

1

- Book Popular — Bah's Friends Be- |

tween the Covers,
. .:_ . 3 » ‘. %
Wjﬁm&mndem of The Republic.

torner of the plazza
is'a large table, and
on it reposes the var-
fous: work-baskets at-

- - E tached to the

lishment, for we are all very feminine, and

the literature which is approved o}‘ at the
present time. When I say “‘approved of

" sat the present time,”’I mean that which is

~ being read just now. Aunt Maria, the busy

" housekeeper, fs- devoted to what she. calls

*‘a good novel”’; she says she ‘wants some-
thing that will make her forget what was

A
P
S -

(

t

estab- |

gawelther sew, or knit when we gossip “ahout '

" cooked for dinner. The consequonce A8, she’

does not choose for intellectual food elither
the problem novel, the . analytical novel,
or_the historical novel, but she takes, in-
Stéad, an out-and-out love story, and gloots
“ over if. The fact that Aunt Maria is near-
Iy 60 does mot prevent her being interested
swdni the pain suffered by the lovers sepa-
rated, for thestimé, by harsh parents, or
the wiles of villians, but united at length
““in the perfume of orange blossoms,  with
whife satin and black broadcloth, dia-
Monds,, and five bridesmaids, to make the
‘scene picturesque.
Nanny is having the one great joy of her
‘life. from an intellectual standpoint. She
“W.3s reading  for the first time the immortal
works of the late Alexandre Dumas, pere.
The' consequence is that Nanny is trans-
§ yorted to France, has forgotten entirely
about everyday. people, and- only wakens

up to the life around her when young Jim-,

Joi T._appears on the scene; then she
esher best to think that she is Louise
lliere, and he is Louis the Four-
_Certainly,  the famous Louis was
hyer ‘than is young Jim, ;- af
ithere much difference betweon a
first

teenth.

¥ when it
OVOTiv S v,
-J;_.‘t\*

Address all letters for
5. E. Buchanan, Dlnu,%ia.x?:.’m.“w e

WHEN THE Cows come HOME.

—
MRS, AGNES H. MITCHELL

—
With kiingle, klangle, klinqle,
'Way down the dusky ding'e,

The cows are me ;

Now sweet and clear, and faint and low, - #

The airy linklings come arnd R0, .
Like chimings from some far-off tower,
Or patierinzeof an Aprii shower
'hat mzkes tne dafsies grow;
Ko-ling, ko-lang, EKoklangehnzle,
Way down ihe darkenisg dingie
The cows come slowly nome;
An old-time friends, and twilizght piays,
And starry nignts, and sunny days
Come trooping up the misty ways,
When the cows come howme,

With jingle, jangle, jingle,
Soft sounds that sweetly mingle,
The cows are coming home;
Malvine, and Peart, and Florimel,
De-Kamp, Redrose and Gretchen fchell
Qaeen Bess, and 8; lph, 1gle
ACross the

. ‘her siiver bell:
Go-ling. go-lang, golssglehngle,
With faing, far lost miagie
€ COWs come slowly home;
And mother-songs of long-gone Fears,
Ard baby joys and childish tears,
Axnd youthful hopes and you'hfal fears,
When the cows come home,

With ringle, rangle, ringle,
By twos and t s and single,
The cows are coming home;
Through the violet air we ses the town,
And the summer sun a-shipping down;
The maple in the hazie glade -
Throws down the path u long-r shade,
And the hille are 2rowing brown,
To-ring, to-rang, tonndgletingle,
By threes and fours an single,
'he cows come slowly home; [
The eame sweet soond of wor psaim,
The same sweet June rest and ealm,
The same sweet breath of bod and balm, -
When the Cows come home.,
With a tinkle, tantle, tinkles,
Throurh ferns and periwinkls
The cows are COming home;
A-loitering in the checkered stream,
Where the sun Tays glance and gleam,
Starine, Peachbloom, and Phwbe Phyllis
Stand knee-deep in the creamy lilies,
In a drowsy dream H
To-Link, to lank, trlanklelinkle,
O'ar banks with
The cows come sio wly home;
And up through Memory’s deep ravine
Come the brook’s old so_nﬁ ad its old time sheen
And the cresvent of the silver Qaeen,
When the cows are coming home.

With a klingle, klangle, Klingle,
With 2 100-00, and 00-00, und jingle,
The cows are coming home;
And over there on Meriin Hin
Hear the plaintive ery of ine whip-poor will;
The dewdrops lie on the tangieq vines,
And over the poghra Venu: shines,
x ignd civerl the ix;:lent ?:ill; 1
0-ling, ko-larg, anglelingle,
With & ting-a hig and jingle, ’ '
The cows com slowly home: -
Letdownlhebns;leliutbem "

Ot long-gone songs, and fiswers spd ramm,
For d:‘irsoh'l ﬁneg come back
When the cows come

buttercups a twinkle.




‘Canine Danger Signal,

There is a dog on Folsom street that |
Surpasses all other dogs in the vicinity in
f discernment, if not ‘in all-around inteilf-

Eence, says the San Francisco Call, Blafna L2
heis called, and is owned by nobody knows
‘who. , With a large inter-
mixture of Newfoundland, and is noted par- I
ticularl for his voeal performances at P
niEE“.,.. e will sit for hours upon an unoc- e

cupled stoop -and howl without cessation )i
from dewy ‘Cve till morn. What interests .
the whole nelghborhood in Blaine is tha'!
fact that has been observed any pumberin
of times of his seeming to kno.w:th’e-:.exact]-
| purpose of pound-catcners, who perambu- I
late Folsom street very frequently. When- o
ever Blalne observes .the fated wagon hel }
gives a prolonged howl and then starts vp €]
the street barking. as if possessed, and P
d

every dog when, he hears,Blaine's peculiar
racket immedia _makes himself scarce
3 ides, .and until the poundkeeper is e
gone cannot be induced to become visible
“gain. Bo sure are the people. that disas- 4
ter threatens their pets when Blaine g
comes dashing down the street that there ‘|“
I8 a simultanedus rush to the doors and a
search for the family dog. Blaine is abso- he
lutely infallible as a_danger signal and e
‘bngesﬁ hlstnvlng,‘g_ps ‘the ~-boi;35 tz.vbich his
neficent services have earned from grate-|py
ful dog-owners. 4

ooy - - -

v~ A BICYCLE CAT. z’
e 0

Sirnck With the Craze and Opnunuel,

¥i
. to Ride. a
Danville probahly has the only bieycle .?end n .
the shape of a cat {n the Un {ed gtate It 181
a B 5 of midnight—

an b‘elon%t to W. Pro
a bicyele ride as well as any wheelman:

ica, and never misses an opportunity of taking
one, ute s never long -and the pace
“warm for him.

£ L
| ang e the S iing” ba et VRS 82 TGN 0
and do the pedalling, bu rides u -
dérsof the boys ini the nelghborhod.  In the sc
evening, when, | out on their spins, -
ane ot them will place this cat upon his shoul-
i there Tom will sit throuszh the entire \
Jurney, if permitted to do so. The cat never §
alls from {its perch. Sometimes it 48 partially
diglodged by the boys in mounting or by a sudden
7 turn.or bump in the road. but its claws are ever
ready to eatch a new hold.
‘When the cat sees one of the youngsters start-
‘dng out for a ride it runs aftér him, and If he
o offer to take it up Tom rubs against |
£ . “meows” in ‘a very supplicating

[~ " e

=
manner to be taken along. The cat Is nbout,n{
Yyear oid, and:has been a victim of the bicycle

I
{ tever for several months.—?hlht;dnhis I}ecord.‘

> = o = e S

leaf-blight tungus of the almond, and p
portant subjects investigated durin gt
worky some Interesting physiological ¢ 8

'S4 N

< by bt none who hawve Such an exte
connection, Grandma Wright was hor
*-1804 in Burke County, Narth Carolina. W
she was 15 years of age sh
her parents tc g
ried there In 1823
1829 Mr. Wright
bhars e
L tamiy

arms.
£ Jostling ox eavt
of this Httle btand of
their long journey are worthy of

in history. Yet every member pos X<
cellent health and enjoyed the ips
of the trip. Grandma ‘Wright is inclined to

turn up her nose when the madern woman.
refers. to the delight of Pullman cars. andi
reclining chalrs.
traveling is nothing compared
ures of riding a Spirited PRy
ing through
feet of white men, P,
ure of the vear is»
sary, at which time h
ants regard It a

bher and make x

gw;t hgag., DI eng ane five

ans of the family sat down at the
table—5 children, 84 grandchildren, %) ol
grandohtldren and 2 great-great-grande t
drenh:;[gtt ]
nie, ant
the

oldest Hving ohild, -
years and her youngest

MANY GENERATIONS™=

AT ONE TABLE.

of The Republie, !
4—0na of the old set-
Istory who will
il of the pion- |
a0ma

Spectal

comaance

aprear at the oo -
eers of this county -

Grandma Naoma Wright.

Vright. There dare older Isdies {n this coun-

Kentucky,
to. 8
«n‘d’ -

eclded to

o Iz bt TSS exper
hopefnl patriots on
8 plnce

ca
She says that met

& country unte
16 m

Ire;

lotked simost like o re; 1

‘the happlest and trightest:
Grandma Wrigh e

Nr=. Efiga Moody, = 12
+ Rotert €, Is &3 |




4 this con

creasing
frsunplyin
try, off

helpless,
“be boug
¢ven at

pengive

may
N

e can

[ 18%
view of

sanid can

Horsem

rses

Imagine a hexd of ho aggregating. o
. 125,000, for whigh' to practical use can be =]
found. Stpekmen of the Northwesat are tos
¥ eongtderifg what disposition: can: be 3 7
mpds of this immense numbey of suimald, || of the monstars appearad wimi
This great herd- roama  the. peairies 603 )
| . Maontana,  Nurth.Dakota, Wush(nxlbgjw,‘]
' Northern Idaho: They are fm'.zj ~upon
grass.that i vequired for the enance T
‘of ‘cattle and sheep, nnd are practically o
worthless for any purpogse. The vausg of 3
dition’js due to. the bleyels and to ta
ity | ecatising ker to tremble from stem to stern.
¢ i T=t) The whalps repeated this serformance four
{% “years has so- largely done away i} times, -and at each coliision the Seminole
th the employment of horzes. In some y| quivercd as 4f about t{o. go 1 v
P of the districts named the Borses are in- Many of the passengers W
deck nnd bruised.
So terrible was h
furniture In the saloen W aikeny
tastonings. The whales wese bBadly
b

street car £ystems ggéra;te& by
zud by |
“fey

sare actually erowding live stock, used for .

which to subsist,
The men who o¥n

of

found, while the horaes, too valuable to
Be'destroyed, and at the same time too ox-

alone of
be

the. descendants of some Vers Iriuh griced
stalliong. O
Wash., has 9,000 horses o1 his range, all ot
which are finely bred. These he'ls W <
Sgell at $10'per Nead, "y and ilttle,
ifie maying is among calile men, which | ¢
means colts as well as the grown animails.

The question which is now azitating thesa:
stockmen is, ‘‘What can Ye done to rid the

A plant was established at B
an, for the purpoke of slaughte

f

The plant was operaigd less thdn ope |

year, howeyer, but it did mnot succeed. '
B
t

& fering, packing and rendering estab-
ishmentss in the United States, 10 toke

'BAND OF ROAMING HORSES. &

‘What to Do With Such Numbers Is at

Present a Puzxle

: i ed Ly electricity
¢able, the uee of which within the

en rapidly dn numbers that they +

¢ the meat markets ofithe comf'-x!
ranges where they find.grass on

this vast number of

s+ the: - stich &
“territo! fq‘e&v&e,né
relef, and they are practically
Fxcellent horzes, ambroken, can
ht for from $ to $15 & Nead, but
this low figure no buyers can 7]

S

to Keep allye, contiuue to multl=

found such . sLoe h
horses, nearly all wiilch,
R

One rancher nz2or Walla Walla,

o8

find o pirchaser for his stock.

£ thiz immense namber of Horees
: s may be previded
£ cattle and sheep?”

: 1 with

PR “Was vl
providing a way out of

filng the meat for export Lo France.

on then ‘sought 190 fnduce bheel.

for siaughtering purposes, but the

'?ift&mpl fajledz The pacsing holss OWn-
ors absolutely declined to add horse

htering and canning  to their ef 1}
mﬂng industry, on Ehe‘-gi'o(md"-ﬁi :hg
If it became generally known that they

wera canning horse meat ‘the sale of their { {

canned beef would be materially affected,

it not entirely de El'
gl

Propr

refused to go West and buy horses ‘‘from

the 1

able to obtain in the cities all the discarded |»

horses

head, or at the slight gost of hauling them (€

from i

establishments, Horse ownerfi in the West
_were thus agaln disappeinted in finding a
iamarket for their stock in- large citles, as yg
% had expected.—San Francisco Chron-

. Ty

;&:oyed.
jetors’ of rendering establishments

#“for the reason that they were Ul
they needed at n few dollars per
|fforent parts of the cities ta their

of their injuries, and the “essel

superficial injuries mentioned, The passen-

- are unbroksy. Aming them are t

{mny that. went |
| the moumn ains on’ Wi

Whales Atinck a Vessel,

Jacksonville, Fia., Aug. l5—Swith gpeat
dents in the plates on cach sids and with
some of the delleate macbliuery in 158 ol
gine-roon-disarranged, the steamer Semi-
nole of the Clyde Line arrived here from |
New York yesterday. The damege to the
vessel was the. 0 noencountsr with
monster whales : f
Hook, Purser F. E. Morton
er ran into a school of

ship's bow, and she crushed in
em. 'The impact apparently

whale's back and it besan to Spurt bioed
Then the officers and passengerswitn

a remmrkable gight, when, as if fn & Fid

g five other whales drew off a short f
¢e and dashed madly against ihe vessal,

collision, and ter the fousy 2-3
o AWA spouting ood. They trind to
me again, but moyed slowly on as :

taficed them. .
Tt was feared the Seminple. was ladly
damaged, but examination shows anly the

wera suy the whales were nearly 100 Leet in
length.=Cincinnati Enquiver, -

A ROUGH HUG.

¥t Was Bestowed on & Man by a Big
Biack Bear.

plack beap - fias been zeen DN t
S

deﬁ l"m? near ﬂ‘
ong of A

£
£Z
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St. Nicholas.

Ten little troublesome fingers,
Ten little finger nails,

Pattering on the ?tno.
Soattering over

Ocacn in

W hat trying and sighing and crying
To teach fl l:flm

| Army Worms  Are

i P -
siaughtered by

Coloiﬁdg»ﬂqfﬂto Bugzs. i
~Reading, Pa., July 25.-—Cos_musiEckenrﬁ§_
_of Pike; Township, was in Reading yester-
day and gave the details of a most exira-
ordinary occurrence which happened upon
his farm this ﬁ“;{, Mtr. Hekenrode has a

otatoe patch of about an acre’anf one-
ﬁalt near the western line of hig farm, ad-

1a5? I eallit worki
T‘whe; ten little nnger;ﬁie mine
Are bumping and clumpin and thumping

P R
~ And never will fall into line.
They fumble and tumble and stumble;

The trip, and they skip, and they oD yyaiy gwn way,

And just when the mugeic is gayes
They come to an obstinate stop,

‘A Giant moatnern Laznara Ywnen
= an Unfairly Bad Name.
=y < a lizard common -.to . South
Aﬂﬁcg".‘“éﬂi.’fm’ﬁ Philadelphia Times, The Tane,
basilisk, @ “king,'’ wWas ‘ o

fven it becaure of the

ol resemblance of
Saclal 3t cipital {:e?t
. 8

©mu Tonger
! [
2“ ltsqbodg, 1t 180
3 rous - brown . coior,
‘gnd is distinguished by
a broad,  wing-like ~ex-
pansion, “rising from the s
boeiput  and inclined P
“packward, and furnished ¥
8t certain distances with
The interverrient radil snaiogous to those Jntine
wings of the nvln§ lizard.
= formidable in appearance, it I
re that feeds on insects and
=n ife Yet the ancients coh-
soy mmonster to be greatly
opinfon, itB
poison _and

: sald & : .
ture thet could face it e, Therefors, tri
elors were advised to carry “oud-crowing cooks’

S with t&‘g’vuﬂﬁghten away the bnsnlslg.‘ should

‘l :l;lngm happen to be even in hearlng distance ot

' .
Pl Sl

Cat and Thrush Attend to Their Ma-
¢ ternal Buties Side by Side.

week I really thought that the millen-
near at hs!gi. for when I went to

“children” at pertodls: Cnfortunatel © el
mnle-w:; kt}’laexd g-bxelglghfhgt i; ‘0 SOring Yosr:
iat she & e doucly. Mr.
with whom she lodged, bought t‘x‘é'll-ysevgrap;?k
new husbands, but she wou'd not have any-
thing to say to them. She sévergly 3
less than three bought husbands, but
| chose a n‘mte for herself that she had met on
| mer ramblings out in the garden’ This year
she fs very busy with her new familles and. she
her 0 d, the cat, are now engaged Wi
r maternal dutles. This remarkable thrus
he least afrald of humans snd allows her
Ber on her nest ghout the house and
i resent a little playful shaking of
nes the cat- .qtn, picking the
. the remains of her din-
w—London Gentlewoman.

Which Acts nas

SRS 5

in mengs;qbgf. but

ol T tg own sustenancs, thus lay

%h of its own physical decline endla

_ When iis owner goes fishing the g« 3
‘him, and as fast a.a't_htﬂx”%m'er.ld as

B s ety T

nent. . 1f the- er dgtlor e, biri

“jumps on £ n§ at t%?}i?h‘bﬂﬁih m:%e pre
ténsion that he is ioss of Pis own poultry yard.
The only way in which the local fisheries can

| doing- s0 come (o the po

| potato patch the advance guard of the

| ot tsell upo
and begin to eat him, justas if he

|- Sometimes,

joining the fand of Samuel Kenderdine. This
place was so infested with potato bugs that
geveral weeks ago he gave up any hej )
having a erop, and allowed the bugs toha

In spite of their Numbers,
“however, they had not succeeded entirely in

s rgﬂns up the rapidly growing vines. In the

tter part of last week the army Worms n-
vaded the farm of his nelghbor, Mr. Kender
dine, and by Sunday the worms were Cross-
ing over into Mr. Bckenrede's land. Harly
‘Eunday ‘morning Mr. Helcenrode went out

of the pests, and in

£
‘to observe the progres

found potato bugs assembled in countless
thousands on_the edge of the patch nearest
Yo Mr, Kenderdine's land, and facing the
ajrection from which the army Worms.were
coming. T
When Wr. Eckenrode: first came to they

ot et S eat o the i o
would come within reachiof -the DUE ne
‘{u'e‘;ﬁ‘r’%nm fasten itself upon its b

encculent potato vine. The result yvould be
that before hig® wormship could advance a
varil he would begin-to writhe and wrigglo
in the agonies 6f death, and would scon be
hors de combat. :
The worms, whose appetite 1s a most
roracious one, ppeared to be all unsuss
ecting of the hostile design o the bugs,’
h gt app  invariably.
to At them, supposing no doubt,
that they were some new kind of vegetable
but the hard shell of the bugs p e
{mpenetrable armor, rendering
fectly safe agoinst any weapon
‘conld bring against tnem. D
Tt is needless to say that Mr. Eckenrode:
watehed this curious battle with intense in-
terest. In a short time after his arrival the |
worms began to come by, the thousands and”
tens of thousands and the battie raged most
furiously, The army of potato beetles was
apparently numberless, and as fast as the
aArmy Wworms came on they were atti
and killed in the way bef ~de
en _ther

the wo

2 g :

of worms would advance for a
Sor iy n the line of the bugs,
ut only to add their dead badies to the
wriggling, writhing mass. The slaughter
went on at such @ rate that in a-few hours
“agstrip of ground about ten feéet wide along
the edge of the potato patch was covered
to an average of a foot in depth with dead
worms. LSRR
In the meantime the neighbors for quite
a distance around had heard of this ui?k’we
battle and had gssembled to watch it. From
4 morning until late in the afternoon-it,

up; when not only did the advancing
army worms begin to thin out but the bar~
rier ralgeq by the dead bodies of their com-
“panions prevented further adyancing, in
that direction. ZThen by.some sort of in ap=
parent understanding among them, the
wm"ms chgnged the direction of theittmarch
and ceazed to advanca upoi. the demesne
the bugs. . The latter shortly affer thlsntoglf’
place scattered back again among the pas.
tato vinces.and resumed their usual otgu=
~pation thereon. E
There were to all appearances bt few
casualties among the bugs, although ‘many’
of thern were taught in the ¢rush ofithe
aGvancing worms and smothered or tram-

g\l&d to th, o - 1
i e et
Fckenrode esﬂm%&es that the dead vorms
LR S e i B
Philadelphia Press. . :‘.rl
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The Children’'s Harvest Song.

Happy are the children ;
Harvest time has come.
Sweet their merry voices
Raise the harvest song.
Listen to the music ringing ;
Clear as silver bells their singing.

Soft the sunshine, sweet the air ;

We will wander everywhere.

Golden fruits for us are growing,
Autumn flowers for us are blowing.
O'er the meadows, through the land,
We will wander hand in hand.

Rosy apple, purple plum,

You will know us when we come ;
Mellow pear and glowing peach,
You are not beyond our reach.

O'er the meadows, through-the land,
‘We will wander hand in hand.

On the hill the sumac burns,

In the wood the maple turns,
Chestnuts brown and squirrels fleet
Hear the coming of our feet.

O’er the meadows, through the land,
‘We will wander hand in hand.

‘Happy are the children ;
Harvest time has come.
Sweet their merry voices
Raise the harvest song.
Listen to the music ringing ;
Clear as silver bells their singing.

E_ROCK LETTER.

DEAR REGISTER:—We are

may wmove more rapidly. This
worning we elected that times
boncred son of Arkansus, the
Hon, J. K. Joues, to succeed him-
Tiself to the U. 8. Seuate. !¢ il
Bl

—Our Little One. T hogr Dr, Sche

islatiug very slowly, but ih'opk it

wer

KALERKER ROK EYETUMS,

DAviD :—Ozark Qneen  went
down last night. Tjecoon Savday|
mornu’gx— & vl e

Were having singing Sunday
rap SYeuings and prayer meetings
i Dunday nights, at Cedar Grove
i1, Behool House, and are t £
Y organizing a Suuday sel
Tl they wonld, as children ot

é:"'”g'o to Sunday school,
}: kecp ’em cuter mischief,

OM(

14 Haye a weddin now and
‘and dauce the hind feet offen ti
© galis.
 Mrs. Miser an family are howe '
from West Plaing. :
Boillot came ' wit
down on the :
Gur old frievd. John H. Bro
’: who lives in Newton CoRuty, &
¢ married up there,1s seuding lotg
‘fof cedar rafts down on the rise.
- Dr. Goodman and son, H. H.,
fare home from Ghoctaw Nation.

i 0. S. Goodwman is on the sick
list. ; S

coou. He has stiil S0 or 100 bead
‘of cattle to sell.
Our Legislatnre is bnsy passin
‘dog an road laws, and drawing $6
per dinm.
« - Jobn Grimmitt, of Newburg, is
 here on a visit to his sisters. Mrs, !
Aiken and Miss Alice Grimmitt,
nek has :d

farm on Spi

I to omit mention of the
leton, which is 8 miles south of

rary upland, and it is neither flat

t‘i .?q‘;l;‘::::t;siig’;;‘pﬁ'}iém;ih’d"t o W;_ﬂseveral directions, principally to

five venls  worti of stampa was
i voted us this morning. I voted:

y| bave them, I shall proceed to

ortioned to ‘me.

f ap i
Cwill not e able to sénd i

I}

til per first, but will do so as fast as

~of friends at any time. - :
s Most sincerely, rea
WILL B. HAMM.

Would be glad to hear from auy

;:1 trees.

g“‘né?’ on the question, as I Lad} ‘;1"’]’.3‘“1 s ‘”if'y littlo the
LS & * lalrly vigorous growth eve ear,

| promised ! W S SIDWULL OVELY year.
promised to do, but as we now tly heavy crop of frmit for trees so

] as if irrigation had been -
send them out as fast as they are>. o> ! e EENO

t e 1{1 & Iad been norainof any consequence

e o_wedhlixo signsof drought. Plat

af my friends aud coustituentsa pg ; - this orchard, showing apple

ap my PR yow. Just across the fence wa8

i Donibile. . jesert, as it was almost devoid of

ears ago to apple, pear, plum, and

The remarkable thing is >

e e ——— B

X
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| Just as mamma hai taken her sip baby

NUMBER ONE. N
“TLook out for ndmber one, my boy,”]
said his father a# the baby held up his
bread and milk for mamma to eat.
“That’s what he never will do,”
Inughgci momma. * He’d far rather look °
out for number two. Not a spoonful will
he take till he holds it up for me to taste.”

caught sight of papa’s curling beard and
laughing eyes. Holding up the spoon to
‘him, he made a little coaxing sound.

“The generous darling ! ” said mamma.
¢« Number two and number three both
come before number one in your arithme-
tic; don’t they, baby?”

«We’ll call him ¢ Number One,”” said
auntie from her easy chair in the corner;
after that she playfully called

and ever

er One, although be soon had
ing that her choice of a name was & good
one, however, for as the baby grew older
his father was continually repeating the
saying, *“Look out for number one,” but
4t was with a proud feeling that his boy
pever could be selfish, after all. He was
so forgetful of self that he always thought
of all pther numbers before number one.

P Led
;

kmdlings for

she did n well. He helped papa in |
many other ways. - His sick auntie called
hergelf ““ number four,” for she came in
for a large share of his loving thought-

Number One grew older he had a
‘ sigter—number five ; then by
numbers six and seven—an-

3 - gigter and a brother.

= ' er One look out for
ﬂ:]’f when there were so many other
putabers? ’

_ He kept finding out new numbers, t00.
There were Grandpa and Grandma Grey,

-

| One did thi

G tﬁm Eaton, and aunts, uneles, and,

“Gousins—so many that when he counted

the numbers they went all the way from

- number eight to number forty-seven. He

did not see them all eyery day, to be sure;
in fact, some of them li ¢ a,
that the visits were few-and far-between.

JBut when they did meet they were all

sure to feel very soon that Number One
was not looking out for himself," bug.
wished rather to make them happy,
Number Forty-eight was poor old Dar-
by, who had tosit in his chair from morn-

ing till night, year in and year out, poor,.

lame, and blind." How Number One dids
delight $o carry him a pailful of mother’sl

broth, and perhaps sit and read a psalm’

to gomfort him !

By and by he was strong enough to
shovel snow for Miss Patty, who lived in
the lane close by, or to dig up her little
atch of a garden in spring time.* 8o

auntie cal ox. Horty-nine.

el ne mo

Then there were numbers fifty and

fifty-one — Tom Hanson and his little,
brother. They had never a sled to thei,
names. How could Number Omne helyi
lending them his for a ride every othe:
time? True, Dick Jones and Jack Har:i
vey did not lend theirs, but perhaps the;y'
did not think. Yet, som Numbel*
and he could not enjoy’
, y himself, seeing the little fellows
look on with such hungry eyes.

And so the numbers kept adding up
day after day and year after year.
At first auntie kept.account to amuse

Vherself in her weary hours of sickness,

but by and by there were so many that
she gave it up. :
“I believe there never was a more un-

selfish boy,” she said; “and he’s the |

happiest boy I know of, too.”

The numbers counted up pretty fast
when Number One grew to be a man, for
he was married and had boys of his own.
But he often thought how much he should
love a little daughter, and he soon found

:
|
]

—
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| their new mamma and papa just as much.

out a way to add two new numbers to his !
list. A poor woman died leaving twin
girlies iithout father or mother, and
Number One adopted them. He took them
tohis home, where his wife was all ready to
welcome them. The twins were old enough
to remember their own dear mamma, but
before long they found that they loved

Their names were Catherine and Tabitha,
but their new papa called them Kitty and
Pussy for short. In a few years they were
old enough to go to boarding-school.

When they came home for their first va- |-
cation they found thaf papa had added a |’
new number—a splendid great tabby-cat |,
He had been sent out |-

with yellow eyes.

cruel boy; and their papa, standing on

saved him from a watery grave.. .y

“I’ve named oses,” he raid,
“““because I took him from the water. He
pays me well by catching mice.”

The next day was papa’s birthday, and
Kitty and Pussy each had a gift for him.
As they were talking them over together
Kitty said,  The trouble is, Puss, I always
want to do something, my very own self

ey

to sail on the harbor in a basket by some |

the wharf, had heard him ecrying, and |,

¢ but so

Then they folded the note, wrote upon
the outside, “For Papa’s Birthday,”
and placed it with their gifts under his
plate at table. When he gpened it he
read : B N

“He stood alone upon the wharf; =
A wail came o'er the water,
¢ Can that be Moses’ voice?’ he cried;
Then I'll play Pharaoh’s daughter.’
And, lightly springing to a boat, #ire
He rowed to reach the casket ;.
But, lo! ’t was only Tabby-cat
In cast-off butcher’s basket,
Now, tabby-cats catch mice snd rats—
Thus daily doeth Moses;
But Kitty Cat, who can’t do that,
Her love in rhyme discloses.
With many sincere purr-r-rs, Krery Car,”
=% Next, Pussy Cat, with grateful Purr-r-rs,
. hauy-greeting adds to hers;
1 And wishes every day to try
To show her loye. 8o now good-by.

oo

¢

on the tears came into his eyes, and |
he put his arms around both little daugh-
ters and told them how sure he was that
they loved him as he loved them.

Say, boys and girls, would you wished
to be loved by-every one? Then do not
be 8o careful to look out for number one,
but think of the other numbers firgt.—

for ’8:80 good to us and to every f
even Moses purrs on his knee anc

mice for him. But all we can do is to buy
something for him with the money that he
g'lves us."

‘“ But then I want to say it somehow,

{ and not just act it out,” said Kitty. “0O

* Iknow what I’ll do; I’ll write him a
birthday note.”

Half an hour after Pussy was just put-
ting the last stitch in the pretty watch-
hook which was to be her gift, when Kit-
ty held out the note for her to read.

. “That’snice,” said Pussy. - “And I’ll
add a little.”

i Lillian P
" body. Ido believe eVem%M

“¥0 no,” said Pusgy; “that isn’t all. jif o=
[ We can try to please him every day, and |
I’m sure he will understand from that how |14
‘much we love him.” B

in ;
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should
1 " Rooker's pong, five
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The Story of a Little Red Hen,

SOPHIE E, EASTMAN.,

This is the story my grandmother told,

You have read it before, perhaps dozens of times,
Will you hear it again in the simplest of rhymes ?

*“Who'll sift the flour ?” cried the little red hen,
*‘We need some more bread.”

“I w-0-n-t,” *‘I w-0-n-t,” all the rest of the ten
Quite lazily said.
“Well, then I will I”

That very same hour,
And merrily sang, on her task still intent
Till she’d sifted the flour,

Tothe pantry she went

“Who'll stir in the yeast ?’ cried the little red hen,
*“And who'll knead the bread ?
“I won't,” “I won’t,” all thé rest of the ten
Rather angrily said,
““Well, then; I will,” and sheuwog',kgd so fast
That the loaf looke&:lighx, :
When placed in its shining pan, at last,
To rise through the night.

“Wbo’ﬁ"?&me the Ereg?.'l'&ﬁa-‘ the little red hen,
“Who'H bake the bread?”

T won’,” “1 won't,” all therest of the ten
Quite sullealy said.

“*Well, then, I will,”" and she wiped the dust
Till the oven was clean.

And the loaf, when baked, had the nicest crust
That ever was sezn,

“"Now the work is done,” cried the Yitile rec hen,
“Who'll eat the bread o B

1 will," *¢ will,"* all the rest of the ten
Very eagerly said, A e

‘“No, indeed, you WON'T, as you've
Pl eat it myself.”

And she left the loaf, after locking the door,

On the closet shelf.

~

" )
said before ;

Thenthe nine who'd been lazy and sullen and cross
51 Went up to the attic, and wept o'er their loss.

A Valentine from Her,

See yonder lud a-footing free,
How Jocundiy he hies!

The morning’s- tingling scstacy
Is dancing fu his eyes.

A flowery way becomes his path,

A valentine from hep!

A sudden sour tscapes nnﬂ]ﬁ"},'
A joyereverb'rant thing; -
“= Through

1
lave's divine companie 4
= He feels-himself g kln:;.i  ad *“
He dreams of 5,y ead aftermath,

Thiz buoyzai worshiper,

And ali, forseoth; beecanss he hath

A valentlte from her!

—Clintton Seollard, in Washington Home

Magazine;
e e P

One day, when the wind and the weather were cold H

“jand pu
bet will
18 of d¢
rying i
ne fruit
irring ¢
0 with
s of poor
ife of ¢

Lost—Another

‘Whers, where [s the time-honorsd
The apron our grandmother knew?
It was 2 :!r‘n’ple and checked, it b
cked, v S
AL Nay, 'twak every known fabric and hue,
And the llnen ones whitsr than Enowdrifts,

ossy with patience starch!

Now where bave. they vanished or has

Them thg herfin de slecla mmrch?

Bay, where is that cute lttle apron
With pocket Mmod? mth.'n t?ow?
(Fascinations untold dsd thdtmm pocket hald
For the fingere and eves of each beaw.) =
Buch dainty, such furbelow o,
Bdch ruffied or r"lb(l‘:ﬂnecl'l or u;g. Ing
: ngs mos uring, embrading,
. ‘ng_nn 10 her trim, slender walst,

t

securing

‘ Aléo whera %mmdmrus:o of &

SHOW, ; OGNS . . 5ot S
When “‘mother's lap” cured eyery sorrow en-
dured, o irs ¥
n playﬁround or sohool?

R 5 : ender, yellow
e uiling, Hor fond caress falling,
8 pweet. culling, | | N
| It summons. from long. 100ely. yeare g
A‘;ﬂ where s Vthuvold-tuhlomd apron,
& BPTON N0 NEW WOma
Blnoetmnm' s tallor
On such feminine frippery and snares?
Then what earthly octasion to wear it

ce o clubroom allow? "
,-Ny%mm detaining, 10 home cares con-

Loy n e
| No apron stfings tethar her mow.
Fash ‘rq:tm ost 2

Wi the lel”
11 gowns neglect and our.

‘olly's whee) just aw
he old “wh ¢
T ) he t, the best,
i When Cupid cométaly each manly h%tp neatly
Bound fast with those apron strings blest!
" ~EHa M. Sexton, in San Fra.nmog Chronicle,

o R
XAS LETTER.
BLU¥F DALE, TEX
Jan.%om-:qgsﬁs.’ }
DEAR UNCLE DaAvE:—Allow
me a few lines in your paper,
which is a welcome visitor to our

J

house, aud is just like a letter
from a friend,

Health is good here. People
are farming right along. 8 is a
good farming coantry, and as fine
a stock country as I ever saw—a
good county for business.
~ I would love to speak to the
people at home, through the paper,
of the peacau crop this year, which
is the largest iun several years. 1
have bought and sold twenty
thousand 1bs. They are only
worth 80cts per bushel and are
' still coming in, I bought fifteen
hundred lbs Saturday,

J. 8. Gray and R, W. Foster are
located here, doing the largest
business in the shop they have
ever done. e '

Hoping yon success and a pros-
perous New Year, I remaiu,

Yours traly, .
Wi, JENKINS.

2. BRiOmEr e =
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eeds, itisin the bes. pUssivic UAWLUON
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leased.”—Town Topics.

Sne—“Was there any particular
about the town which struck you”?
“Yes; a bieycle.”—Yonkers Statesman,

AFTER six years' suffering, I was cured by
OMSON, 2014 Ohio

Piso’s Cure.—Mary T
Ave., Allegheny, Pa., March 19, '04.

WHEN you have another man's money in’ fis O with the wrinkled npol!s
jiour poe set, it is s0 hard to remember phatttl

t is not your own.

Every little man who becomes suddenly

e ——

ELta—Y] heard sometting mean abou
;ou to-day.” Btella—*“I thought you looked

g

- -—-»--—u;!ﬁ.;;m’: S

An 0ld Man’s Dream.
.Oh, !o} one hour of youthful joy!
Give back my twentieth spring !
x V'd rather Jaugh & bright-haired boy
Than reign a gray-haired king!

Tear out life’s wisdom-written page 4
And dash its trophies down!

Ly
tio

great should buy a bicycle, in order to con—A

eeal his strut,

WHEN we are good in

. Obe moment let my life-biood stream
" From boyhood’s fount of flame!

the right way we},, > ; :
Lrg good for somebhing.—-?}hicgago Stand-‘l,t: Give me one giddy, reeling dream
ad. A oftlife.

Anyost all old women wear their dresses®T

too short.—Atchison Globe,

“I poN't want to catch you out so late ¥
again, young man,” said the shortstop to
“I don’t see how you did it this ,¢
“I never knew °
; you to catch anythiif; out for a long time

0

his eldest.
time,’" answered the child.

before.”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

“I'y afraid that

whole establishment.”
i will Be the senior partner by at least ten
Yyears."—Detroit I'ree Press. E

“WerL,” said Mrs. Wiffles to the tramp,
“I suppose you want something to eat this
morning# “No, kind lady,” replied the
wayfarer; “I called to seeif you had a cast-
off bncyclﬁ to give a deserving man.”’—

er's Bazar.

AR e
Mr. FLOORWALKER—“Why {8 a baby suf-
fering with colic like a conservatory?”’ Mrs.
Tloorwalker—*Because they are too swest
for anything.”? Mr. Floorswvalker—“Naw;
they ave both full of windy pains.”’—Pitts«
-burgh Chronicle-Telegraph.

Al P S 2
Whey in the brassy skies above
No hope nor help 1 see,
I gladly seek the girl I love—
he’s always cool to me.
—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

WHEN one woman hears a burglar, every
woman in the neigbborhood remembers
that she heard noises about her own house
at the same hour,—Atchison Globe.

“Winrie TappreLrs,”? said the school-
teacher firmly, ‘you have a piece of chew-
ing-gum in your desk. Bringit to me in-
:it'ant.l 1 “Yes'n veplied Willie, ““but it

n't
an’ this is wintergreen.”’—Harper’s Bazar.

o Looking Ahead.

‘When xge sorter git glseourued ‘cause the weath-
er's

Wi S
Wh

tures you on

! There comes & glaa.sn'ot comfort ter console ye '

while ye sigh.
X in' to remember
— l.i:tuvgeg}:ell:’oun' ter have November;
BEf we can't e
by-an'-by.

We're a-waltin® for November with the frost |

and scarlet leaves;

When tll:e cider's gitin' sharper an’ they've
re

“sh The charm of life he knows,
B e iap . hrdohit s ‘He doesn't mind a seratch or t
When:: e alr Izwc.x;gg an bracin’ an’ the moun- i‘ H& mumggt ?he ros:. v
Seeml ter 'n:'":tr:;v‘ invitation fer ter Jes' cut E Sl The b ",‘,"”"""‘"W :
oose an' > . _So Il y
When the breeze is kind o' meller, \ Tﬁ‘;ket«[l“wg:’ fel;;gnog ; -

Tempered jest ter suit a feller—
M;;ﬁ

an August day,

X when Yappy and that 8
Miss Prettyold are married she will run the !
“And why noti Sheq, 5

1 Without thee what were life 7.

e flavor youuse, Yours is orange, |,

i1 Qiglife all

°r. My listening angel hear
sl And ealmly smiling &

‘Thy hasty wish had sped.

“But is there nothing in thy track
To hid thee fondly stay, -

To find the wished for day?
Ah! truest soul of womankind,

o One bliss I cannot leave bohi
i L'll take—my—pracions wife!
1 The angel took a sapphire pen
Aud wrote in rainhow dew :
“The man would be a‘boy again
x> And be a husbaad, too!”

1 “Aud is there nothing yet unsaid
', ~ Before the change appears 7 w
! Remember, all their gifts have fiad
With those dissolving years.”

.. Why, yes, for' memory would recall
' My fond paternal joys, ;
; d-not bear to leave them all;
| Tl take—my—girl—and—boys!
’ The sAiling angel dropped his pen: -
¢ ““Why, this will never do;

s The man wou'd be a boy again,

¢ And bse a father, too !”

-

o hot, x .
the perspiration’s droppin’ an’ the mercury
| When the sun jes' keeps & grinnim’ while he tor-

njoy the present, we kin wait far

e thoughts thet chirks ye up some, even
. —Washington Star.

The household with its noise—

To please the gray-haired boys,
—Olwer Wendell Holmes,

I

How foollsh Is _the'_‘gwn mist,
ndent and forlovn,

Who always, when he gets a ross

Goes hunting for a thorn. .

The optimist has better gense;

That doesn’t coSt & cenbe. @i .
—Somerville Jou
(T e

S

Away with learning'serown! |

While the swilt reasons hurry back "."*1:

rl And so I laughed —my laughter woke: =t

————

3

‘ Ty
) - —— -
“If T but touch thy silver hair =

=

And wrote my dream, when moming':b_rok‘e
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| 8 : The 01d Home. _HE FOUND H‘EA*VEN A

- A minister onerday preached on

- You'll keep the old house, darling, -
r orheaven. Next morning. he was [
e ‘l

When I am lying low,

For when I married Bessy Lee, going down fown and he met one
I brought her here, you know. in 1of his old wealth » o
i ! a m =T
Though it's homely and old-fashioned, e Ny rother stopped {he en‘lkq‘% r Th;' 3
In every stick and stone, apy . s e g
said: e il b

There never was a spot so sweet

‘, As this we called our own. ; mki ~~““Pastor, you preached a good

Each in its corner fittin f b Bt s Wt
g, ““me all about heaven, butwyou

: Her arm-chair stood, and mine; in -
Here is her little knitting-stand, 1t . ever told me where it was.” < -4
4 With polish warm and fine; » m_ AhI” said the pastor, “I am’ 2
§ And everywher9 her presence hicl glad of an ‘Opportunity this morn- | {
&sems angel-like to glide. : str ing. I have just coma From Bl
€ ~ There were not such a home and wife USEraNop vond 2R ?.&bagq 3 |
! In all the country side. A p yonder.. In that eoftage’ =

‘ : ; _~out thereis a member of your clitir
B There’s mose upon the shingled.zoof~~ ~"ts  She it sick in bed with fever. her
3

There’s mold upon the eavess. ne i :
' AL T two litt ick in t
Sietciicing dovos bmiandecissindl IR = ble children are sick in the
Among the woodbine leaves. I ed, and she has not got a
. 3 R e
And on the hearthetone, broad and deep, nd bit of ¢oal nor a stick of wbod',,ff(.)"f N
- The firelight shines as bright )0¢| flour, nor sugar, nor any bread '
! Aswben I brought my treasure home, \\'1i If you will go down town andbus
f- ~ Upon my wedding night. 3 five dolars worth of things—nice [
- We've welcomed all our children, "'t| provisions—and send _Lhem"ﬁ‘]‘{ to
i As precious pledges given ; st| her; and then go up there and say *
Sty i e say
And some have lain within these arms b1} ‘my sister, I have b *
When beckoned back to heaven. e the DR : .ve‘ ~,‘%9F‘g}‘t, ALY
They sleep just near the little church, k Se.nice provisions in the'name |
Away from noise and strife; sc| of our pord aud Saviour,’ then ask J"
But here they seem to gather still,— ,u’ for a Bible and read the twenty- 1
My babies and my wife. :, third Psalm, and then get down.on ’,‘f
P i 7O = . N
' So keep the old house, darling, 2 z ur knee: and pray, if you don’t |
: - It wesnotmadetoeell; . * . | 8ee heaven before you get through i
: - Tis memories are fall of joy: L | 1’1l pay the bill:? J &
& . Your mother loved it well. feIRE next, motniaaahes Tl ¢
+ Though it's homely and old-fashioned, || «Pagtor T saw Lo B o Eald:
! I b ! astor, I saw heaven, and I spent,
1 could not find a spot so dear ﬁf:teen minutes in heaven as cer: !
___ As this, our own sweet home. y | tainly as you are listening.—Chris. | |
THINE OF T = —— tian Inquirer. -
. ‘ ' 4
— - —_— e
. g MIRACULOUS cha; A R e |
7 fA horses would ins:nnsgici:urtrfe:;m“t of i Good Advice and Frlenuly Connnels | |
;5 B o o i 2 owners e L:Wkall.:p." “Lend a Haad, - |
exac as th ﬁ—"‘ Sivive to make the d- grow =
t!'eattheithones. for example : 4 = Strive to sn'!l:e J;t ‘;\93;’ -;::?t‘:rbeu"' | T
Jerking the bit would cease. L’g:lly er the sum gues down. 2 : {
Whlpsmb‘mmd “not needed.” e Helpator&:‘te sgm;e'r%ptl!'“;l pb?fl?v 8 9
Cursing, pounding and kicking would stop, ————e He in furn wifl belp samo -:l!xe:: & 1.
Check reins would be very slack. = Thus the work of truth wiil win,
Blinders would di ,Right will triumph over sin. Z
: Big loads would nib longer “pay.” s g?:x!os‘r"orwel“é«ﬁy h‘)rl e P
A o ' + ai
| Racing and fast driving would go “out ——== - Not # iy smrrowmdl!e!:omd :
| style” : OL="— =~ That_oux Father did not.prizs, 2 ,..jta
: e i Do i : - =57 ‘So much_bettex than the spurraw, i
Axle grease great demand, ] God cau cure thy Kepnest serrows
Better roads would be indispensable. ufacture of Wilt-thou trust i day. by day?
| _ Horses would be watered freelyand fed regu. Help to_put tie'wrong:avarts
é._{ﬂgpvarlety and sufficiency of food. g for an e Ofé'dg s?m? soglmﬁ!:mwgl‘:rad
[ lfm{inx'wonldloaeits “advantages,” may then 2! could we but seo-the swm
- Docking would never be attempted That. God's faithful ones bave donet
- Stables would b(us}hg‘ clean and b ;l':s the oves who will not doubt,
A weiicts (b n mvmtnated. hat nust put the weong to vogt r
nen R R o e, »
; |
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Every Year.

- e
3 [This exTﬁsite poem has

— SRR

a tone of sadness

which is almost pessimistic—yet many hearts ™
will recognize in its sad notes the t.yut.b.—Em- ‘

{1 V:uR CUMBERLAND PRESBYTERIAN.]

A The gpring has less of brightness

: Every year,
}'f' And the snow a ghastlier whiteness
G | Tyery year;
Nor do summer flowers quicken
Nor antumn’s fruitage thicken
As they once did, for they sicken

Every year.

“

¥
P It is growing darker, colder,
Jyery year;
| And the heart and soal grow older
Every year; -
1 care not now for dancing,
Or for eyes with passion glancing,
Tove is less and less entrancing
Every year.
~ Of the lives and sorrows blended
’ Tvery year;
Of the charms of friendship ended
Every year;
Of the ties that still might bind me
~ Until time to death resigned me,
My infirmities remind me
Every year. »
Yes! the shores of life are shifting
Tivery year;
And we are seaward driftiog
. Every year;
Old pleasures, changing, fret us,.
The living more forget us,
There are fewer to regret us,
Every year.

' »  But the truer life draws nigher
Every year;
And its morning star climbs higher
Jivery year;
# Farth’s hold on us grows slighter,
st And the heavy burden lighter,
n And the dawn immortal brighter,
ec Every year.—Albert Pike. ™
7 S TR eSi

24,
~r T

(721 1

“What is the real good?"’
I asked in musing mood.
nomer," said’ the law court:
._Knowledgs.“-"‘da‘ld' the school:
| “Truth." said the wise man:
Pleam’ue," said the fool:
e,” said the maiden:

Freedom,” said th
> “Home," sald sage:
“Fame,"” said the soldier:
Eqaity,” said the seer.
,’s‘g‘ako my heart full sadly:—
he answer is not here.’
Then within my bosom
R
‘Eac ‘holds the secr:
Kindness Is the word.” s
2 —Johin Boyle O'Reflly.

.
.

)

1L IABLE

_7Zstir welland place the

DX

CTARY- A nother remedy

ong backet of un}\eaﬁhﬁa_ vood

e rSecamgia,

— =

If Mother Would Listes. "~ . .

If mother would listen to me, dears,
She would freshen that fadet;d gown,
She would sometimes take an hour’s rest

And sometimes a trip to town. ,
And it should n’t be all for the children

The fun, and the cheer, and the play :
With the patient.droop on the tired -m<;nth

And the “ Mother has had her day!”

True, mother has had her day,ﬁtlfe'trs

. Vghzn you were her babies three, 2
nd she stepped about the farm house

Wﬁs bgy as ever a bee. s :

en e rocked you all to sleep, dears, -

And sent you all to school, B

And wore herself out, and did without
And lived by the Golden Rule

And so, your turn has eome, dears, ' "
A-Iiell; hair is growing white; =
nd her eyes are gaining the far '

That peers beyond theg night. ke« loo&.’
One of these days in the morning
Mother will not be here ’
She will fade away into siience-
Thevf!wther 8o true and dear, ‘
Then, what will you do in the A
And what in tl{e. gw&ﬁ? ad’!’:m - Tg ‘
And father, tired and lonesome then,
Pray, what will you do for him ?
If you want to keep your mother, ]
You must make her rest to-day" |
Must give her a share in the fro]i(; !
And draw her into the play. : S

-

‘"

—

An'd, if mother would listen to me, dears
§he ’d buy her a gown of silk ’ :
With buttons of royal velvet, :
And ruffies as white as milk.
And s.hp 'd let you do the trotting,
nﬁhﬁz&?&ﬁt still in Ler chair,
nother should have it hard ough _: .
It strikes me is n’t fair. e = v
S e —Margaret E. Sa |
In case of a nail or other
charp instrument being stuck
in the foot of human or
and lockjaw is threatene take

* ashes, put in a tub and pour on
_two buckets of warm water,
wounded |

foot in the mixture. Let it re-
" main an hour or 80 if necessary.
is to bnrn a

flannel rag under the foot, but!
the latter applies to amy cut
‘that is painfqu.—-—(Eg.

e [~
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7 Our Candidate.

V. 1. Bryan is going to win .

For he's holding pur interests as his;
Yes, the grand, matchless orator got Into the race
s In acmapner that simply means bis,
1 Heo'll govern in wisdom, we kinow he will net
: Fhe nation and laborer up,

I = |3We belleve he's the man for he reached out his

_ hand
To' one with his sieeves rolled up.
= EYE WITNESS.

O EORRESPONDENCE CORNER.

%, Several weeks have passed since
| | our last look into the Corner letter
b box. After a journey of more than

a month across the Rocky Moun-

i tains to Oregon, California, and

er Washington, and back. again to

Nashyille, we are glad to sit down

| once more to talk with our Corner-

x .| era. Some of you have crossed the
~7 | continent in the cers, and know

in ox wagons forty or ffty y;-a
ago. Some people still cross in
wagons. We say some of them
moving leisurely along. We almost
wished we could change places F
) with them for a day or two. They
have plenty of time to look at things.

_ Tt used to take from threo to gix I’
" months to make the same journey

that we now make in as many days. i,
_What did we see in this long jour- it
ney? There were hills, and grassy -
prairies, and plains, and rivers, and b
rocks, You see towns small and
large, and  Gcattered  ‘homes =0
but somelimes you go on ande
on for miles and do mot see a2
house or field. Then you ecome-

|

i
i

4|

:

) 55

“the upper berth, and the one down-

welimb on a step ladder to the upper '

"Put after a night or two the sway-

,sleep and the noise will hardly wake yf

what it is to live a whele week on
wheels. You take your meals on
the train, or swallow them in a
hurry while the train waits. The
porter comes along at bed time and
pulls down a sort of swinging shelf
over your head, and changes your
geat and the one in front of it into
a lower shelf, and then ourtains
these two shelves off into a gort of'
cupboard. He makes a bed on each |
shelf, one above and the other be- '
low. The upstairs shelf is called

to « settlement. Children stopf
playing to watch the train pass.y
Men and women are at work in their y
 fields, or shops, or homes. You sec®
tramps, or “Coxey” men, trudging M
along or waiting at: the station i;oil
steal a ride. One framp rodewa|
hundred or two miles clinging toi-
the front axle and air-brake of our
car. When we were going over the °
mountains between Portland andi
San Francisco we saw two tramps;
who looked like two dead bodies [
lying on their faces on top of
one of the cars in front of us.
There was a mountain storm raging’
with cold wind and drenching rain,
yet our tramps kept their places
through it all. They could mot
help it. They dared not try to get
down while the train was moving. |

. : . Do you .not 'think these two
ing of the train will rock you to you's ; ;
£ 4 if men had a harder time than if they

'yoﬁ'inthe morning. - When you gety had cettled down somewhere to

awake and look out from the win-‘ honest work? Nobody works har-|
\('der than a tramp or gets poorer

dow. hundred things in =
MOMyQy 008 & HET s pay. DBetter get a job at half wages |

i ich ould like to A
wintioPMInGR Jou WO L, MAe ¢ and stick to it than to start out on

stop and look at, but before you get :

a second glance, or even a good. the road to find & place where you
first glance, the thing you are can live without work. Bat we
looking at ,has whirled past, ‘gnd /| mUSt DOW look once more into our
‘twenty new things have come and letter-box.  We have room left for
gone. You get a confused picture but two l'ett'erg.' The first one comes
8 4. & 2 from a new member of our Memory

f ma jects, b d photo- : )
SERsny Ob‘]ec«s e Band. She sends her own name
graph of nothing. |l i -
It was not 8o with the men who | 25¢ HX others. All are duly en-
” in ing | Tolled: =N :

and mo

stairs the lower berth. So you lie,
down where you have sat all day, or.

shelf and do your dreaming there. '
Perhaps you will not dream much |
the first night. The strange sur-
roundings may keep you awake.
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The Oid and the New.

; BY W. H, By
i The old year passes and the new
Crowding his heels appears in view;

That, a decrepit, ‘bumpbacked sage,
: _onth untamed by sge.

Upon he sea wave follows wave
To break upon the shore they lave;

_The murmur of the one scarce dies
Ere roar{ngs of the other rise.

Germ follows germ and flower, flower;

Each lives its brief appointed hour,

And whether change'comes slow or fast,
i m the common goal at last.

. i u;t a8 the years successive rise,

As wave succeeds to wave and dies;
Ag night succeeds each shining day,
So human kind doth pass away.

The years that basten in their flight,
The wave that vanishes from sight,
The germs that swell, mature, and rot,
w of our human lot.

;wahve, alas, we die! *

l y—.

T

. Liia’s;gld year hides hig shriveled face,
The endless new year takes its place.
But change however rapid brings
No injury to material things;

Be earefal, friend, or thou mayst rue

What life's last change may bring to you.

Hemrieatr Texas.

.

= e S
— ‘Who kept his little hatchet bright
And never told a lie !
He won us many a battle, boys,
And set our country free,
And wouldn't we be glad to have
Another such as he?”

2. >
* Thrice fifty years and more, have sped,
Since for mankind this man was born ;
Such souls die not. He is not: dead
We eelebrate his natal morn.
Allloyal souls foreknow the time,
The birthday of our Washington !
Ring joyous bells, in chorus chime !

- Awake the echoes, .mbrb‘iﬁ%

3.

** When I hear of Washington,
Brave and true and noble one,
T'd be like him if I can
“While a boy and when aman,
But of all theways I see
In which like him T would be,
One—I long the most to catch it—
Is, he had a little hatchet | *

pos
=*f‘4" .
wm spirit,
Impelled our sires to rise,
, To found a mighty nation
Beneath the western gkies.
No clime so bright and beautiful,
As that where sets the sun,
No land so fertile, free and fair
As that of Washington.”

M—nhx.a u_..__.....__.-— IlP&J’It

= Sz What I Would Do. \Ixesug 10, first in war and first in peaee”
2 I8 Y. v na to§ OurWashmgton the true, the brave,
o If T were a rose wu;»xes * We'll aver keep thy memory green;
! o L
pr _ ; rie-dof — Andiavor.o; onored grave,”
fil On the garden wall, « t stretd s grave.
UJ I'd Took so fair, lutamb WG’PI. in Jl[a_/
th And grow sotall ; wn Ne 4 Night Scenc o
T —1Xd scatter perfume far and wide, broug] m. “The Golden Legend?
th Of all the flowers T'd be the pride  q to ¢ “The night is calm ang cloudless,
tly That’s what T'd do nd in An\]mi 45 Still as still can be;
— L
- VT 18ic of the seq,
L © little rose! B. Wi They La:her and gather, and gather,
N 2 ' o8 ar 2 U!u‘ul they erowd the sk,
\: s " wmkli nd listen jn breathloss s g
Lo Fair h}tle maic, ﬂlnl\lt To the solaeain u.tv“ ilence
al If I were you, .‘_.Ou Tt beging fn rocky caverns
Ay 1 should always try 411‘3“' - ‘;) a voleethat chants alan,
. e | 0 Do ls
- - Ta be good and true. St ¢ pedals of the orgap
iz y ¢ mop In monotonous undertona
: I’d be the merriest, sweetest ehild, And anon'frons shajyiy e S
) = 13 chies,
¥ On whom the sunshine ever smiled ; And shallow sands bayond
That's what I'd do fast T snow-white rohes uprising
&9 If 1 were vou, e lat The ghostly choirs respond.

Dear little maid !

And sadly and un e nxllg
The mourn ful voin

3] J“j~ on,
And the snoyy.

~White (‘hn) "< g1

{1l anewpy
Christe eleison 1 :

»

N~

]
-
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. The Time io Be Pleasant.

“Mother’s cross,” said Maggie, coming
ut into the kitchen with a pout on her lips.
Her aunt was busy ironing, and she

N
ooked up and answered Maggie:

“Then it is the very time for you to be

pleasant and helpful. Mother was awake’

a good deal of the night with the poor baby.”

= Maggie made no reply. She put:on her

er—“The very time t.o
o be‘p ‘easant is when other people are cross.’
. » “True enough,” .thought she. “That
=" would do the most good I remember when
I was ill last year, 1 was so nervous that if
anyone spoke to me I could hardly help be-
ingreross, and mother never got ¢ross or out
of patience, but was quite pleasant with me.
I'ought to pay it back now, and I will.”
And she jumped up from the grass on
vhich she had thrown herself, and turned

e full of cheerful resolution toward
om where her mother sat soothing and
a fretful teething baby.

Couldn’t I take him out to ride in his
carriage, mother? - It’s such a sunny morn-
ing,” she asked. —-
I should be so glad if you wouldy’ said
her mother.

The hat and coat were brought, and the
/] & ‘soon ready for his ride.
3 «pl keep him as long as he's good,” said
Maggie, “and you must liv on the sofa and
take a nap while I’'m gone. Yon are look-
ing dreadful tired.”

The kind words and the kiss that accom-
panied them were almost too much for the
mother, and her voice trembled as she an-
swered :

“Thank you, dear ; it will do me a world
of good. My head a.ches badly this morn-
ing.”
What a happy heart Maggie’s was as she
turned the carriage up and down the walk!
She resolved to remember and act on her
aunt’s good words:

“The very time to be helpful and pleasant
is when everybody is tired and cross.”—
| The Younq Reaper, :

‘.‘\{‘

[, |

n

hat and wa.lked off into the garden. But a

whé golden head sink

1 to the ground.

| festivé is. Tequived.

THE HOME.

Motherhood,
—ﬁ——
“When the tasks oﬁﬁmﬁ ended,
And work is folded away,
f sit by the window and study y 5 !
A picture over the way.

In a room with undrawn wmﬁ
A mother comes every night,

And sits with a dimpled baby, r
In the softly flic

The little one’s ehubl;;
Wander over herfaee;” =

And it smiles and coos and dances
With a sweet, unconscious grace.

I know the mother is saying
Something tender and good,
By the way in which she caresses

This atom of babyhood.

‘Then, as the twilight de

And a beautiful bead bends oy
The aleepmg child on her breast.

-And my own sad heart is throbbing,
Yearning with sudden pain,

For a touch of the dainty fingers,
I never shall clasp again.

But I know the time is: A
At the end of life’s em@ﬁa;,‘ s
When hnshed will be'every longin
And mot.her-love

B0 now I sit by the vnndolls—-
And take what comfort I may,
. Watching the dear little stranger
_ In the direlight over the way.
—Selected.

‘here Malinda, Vv eartity, caim

. aror a Girl of Modes

Absolute simplicity is the b
rule for the girl of mod
Her have but few dress.
.and neat, 8o as to lo
In the quietest life,
that occasions arise

times it ;provoz ‘to have a pret
ette or front easily adjusted ov
gown, ind wnile not costly, yet
becoming. For a home dinner or
evening party, or any modest and
tentions entertainment for

r &;agu not de rigeur, aomethlng

//4



DEAR OLD MOTHE
Day after day T see her climb the stair,

:[yy. dear old mother, to the attic room, B
(Astho’ a tryst to keep with someone there
,,iSheﬁtswlthm the anise-scented gloom.

You 'sniile to see -
You are 50 young that you would sntile
. The gueer things her wrinkled hands b

yet endeared to me, S
esthem so who now is old. 16
‘her gown, her cap awry, =

~_Silent shesits in her rush-bottemed chair,  )f
“Her-dim. - ing by
Wemhmg for the days gone

" Midst those old things that she has garnered y
b ooz there, - it
ps i
To-day I went to her. Amm_ s

d hyeheeks!mraédaway; 1
A bit of silken hair was in her hand, T
And as she smoothed it out I heard hersay: g
* “Ihave forgot, but God will understand.

““She was my child, and this her shining hair,
‘;m:imslseen’xalmoatoseehet&ce.

Welﬂdherintbewth,tthink,somewhere,"
lhntuza.buz_God_dmhknawthephce. (

mx»mﬂla'ebythedoor, .
) I, and ye 1 heard not what she said;

-

hro my} h;:art how I

‘would miss. e
My mother’s faltering footfall on the stair;

What if to-day T could not stoop to kiss
That blessed face and sorrow-whitened hair?

Could it be near, that empty, pulseless day?
(Por when it comes, God help the child she
bere),

_u_]pg&mtimmy.

ms
: her hair, IS
A ln tho yeliow ringlecs | Sc
CAgover e e,
Shower o) %
Went ﬂontiﬁng to her feet,
O, “eyes of blue
h‘:ev’:t?t.rue;”
,ltt.,ve.

- Deth lie beyond the world’s conf

s '

— S5
When daily tasks are done, and tired hands =
Lie still and jolded on the resting knee; -
When loving thoughts haye leave to loose =
their bands !

And wander over past and future free :
When visions bright of love and hope fulfilled,
Bring weary eyes a spark of olden fire 5
Dne castle, fairer than the rest we build,
One blessing more than others we desire ;
A home, our home, wherein al] waiting past,
We two may stand together and alone -
Our patient task work finished, and, at last,
Love's ?rfect blessedness and peace our own,
Some little nest of safely and ht,
Guarded by Gol's good angels day an
We can not guess if

o )

this dear home shall lie
In gome green spot embowered by are

hing

trees,

Where bird notes joined with brook notes
gliding by,

Shall make U8 music as we sit at ease,
Or if amid the city's busy din

Is built the nest for which we look and lang,

No sound withont shall mar the peace within, -

The calm of Jove that time has proye 2

strong. Il .

Or if - al'! sojemn thought—this home of | y

using noj

And if the nest be built in Eden’s bow,

What do we stil] but silently rejoice

We bave 3 home, but of its happy state
We know not yet. We are content to wait. (
—Unknown, /

. . N

St oadt
HOW T9 succeep 1y LIFE.

! ,
You are about to start in life, an( it f | !‘

——
<

i8 well that -Young men shoyld |

the beginning and occupy the m

srdinate position, Many of the i
_jmgigg,sgmepi I’ittsburgh had a

begin at

ot oy
8o here hath been dawring
Another blue day;
Think wilt thoy Jet i¢
Slip useless away ?
Out of eternity
This new day is born ;
Into eternit Y, ’
At night, will return, 3
Behold it aforetime
No eyes ever did;
80on it forever
From al eyes is hid,

-
Here hath been dawning # \
Another blne day; R i
Think wilt thoy let it ’\ J/

Slip uselegs away ?
_ Thomas Cartyle,




An!mua form very strong and ve:y s\‘m
= friendships. Thus for Instance, a lloness
kg T ——— ——— | Somaliland“has recently

The High Level. taken nnder her protec-
tlon & youthful bull ter-

“ Why, my dear friend, we should hardly 7| = bt sne wEss o8

: T ;i e b
| know ourselves if we went to live up where e i i Cun

Paal lived. | e e e
#T%ve heard folks who ’ve come from Cal- | ﬁr'ﬁi'nde’hhana“q‘gfﬁié"“:ﬁx
,lfornm say that out there the air is so pure) é%cgg‘:’;’a‘:'::;é E; ——
that you can see miles an” miles, every.tbmg 3013‘ Zg';‘ﬂ“,g; R oo
is 80 clear, an’ ’tis all so still that you can; i, e e Ry e cat, which, en
uehmﬁ of :]'n chickens weare left mothariess, 160 ~

hear singin’ miles off; an’ ’t1s always sum- Ao ie, omplian "t ofice in hanud (or, rather,
e themselves {m- i

iy
mer over there, so that the bees don’t layimx&tel oggr%m:ﬁg%.%«r !t of Lae
t-at once with &

up any honey, because there’s no wmter, }?yl ;";“;’,‘;‘m';;g;,‘,g{’ 8
-; plaintive mew

“d no need for it. An equally curfous case is told by M. Bellet of.
4 tersier and a cat, both of whom were the moth-

“ 7 3 families in th tables,  ex-
Now that’s the high level.to heaven, SPardin TRAIF progeay And hursing and CoRaiRg

‘zactly. °Tis up where you can sée ever so _‘hhzh:‘l‘:rd(l‘l‘gl”;s::l‘"ll."lj;&:s “llrlxll}‘[,i'::;sma‘:)’;;l;ecs‘;maud P
1 e in arfe: 2:1
far, where you always cateh sight o' the 2,?,‘;3’3,,‘,’1::,,“,{,,3 "‘_‘“"N‘Zf,'{ rasRiadi s

TIman
golden gates, and see the shinin’ o’ ‘the: inaxa A %W” iter °F‘l’"“'

| Father’s house; and where "tis so very still | % c1ianing Cdibs Are Among the Jf
——

you can almost hear the singin’ inside. T° Pests. of South Afriea,
o BT ST ZTIEE otg: | Ao Onio mad MeL % RO =
migrate vight-off,” Wﬁ,«"mnn ?m'fx‘?ned from Soth ?fx?c";: roie e
. oommy, and-no rate of taxes.’ | Whith Aa &%‘;&3&%}
nor C mi -
ridavllltﬁue-" > !

N

there wthat L:? mbx-.tgt- :
cocoanut trees and® SV
hge thft-nnutehand "P
them fall to the ,u1
Than he hacka RN

¢ "!‘ho

: bees, yon’ve got honey up
| there all the year
“ Why, tis down here for us a8 well as up
there, if we would only have it—

“*There everlasting spring abxdes, habie tlﬁnrﬁﬁ ] g m.. ."
8 {
And never-withering flowers.’ Crab’are well Swapacil §
“And if you like to ask why we don’t hve é’:%b‘;“;'f:,a‘{.‘,'e;;",““ ,mﬂ 3
an "
there, the answer is plain enough— belie \sf“i’ha'l' the :
- s 2
* ¢ 87, fik= a nsrrow sea, divides gy S n Drder hnt TAIaE
‘i bis beavenly land from ours. piashel ine ground. a:"”“whe‘.;,"“{;‘om"wmu,ﬁ‘ -
might ih 2 : release S
"‘Sau: to me that Paul made short work || e ™ W'\t mie release b gmsp of e \
=~ 'S5 what mey do In order to stop the depx‘o— -

While the crab

Zave u “the freehold to his blessed Lord. ! m"“" Sicy °"‘g" ﬁf “ﬂf:l'};‘?:g;%ﬁ
And I mean to try and follow his example; |§ g A tnen 47 %0 of e naia o

and say to my own self: ‘Danel, I won’t ”ﬁﬁﬁ\f”pz‘r‘;%:’ ?;it‘&r}}‘z?ij;sz ‘5"““’53?8{
have you for a tenant any longer; you’re | neif, gimuens, b Lot ;ﬁ’ﬁﬁ'ff:ﬂ?&l?ﬁ -
more trouble to me than all the world'be- ' 50,950 I8 Tipress, - ' BOURdESNEw ®
3

4 7 3 ) 1 3
L:ledx:;im zh(::. lrfe 2\(; 1111: rde:xo tﬂl?)?zsl;l sl(itut‘; is: senus have heen mistalzon-~><tand -
: 2 o & My Crust.

-
day, there’s no knowin’ what you’ll be like Lt N
to. IIIOITOW. I shall turn ‘e out, neck and | I have always bad my crust to eat, w
crop, Wlth all your goods and chzittels > | Tt was sometimes bitter and sometimes swee. _.
i

i
B
1‘

He gave self notice to qmt,an-i'. shich often ruin the cocsanut o

7 | But I never have lacked it yet;
Then when a'nybOdy knocked to the | So why shonld T sit to-day and sorrow,

door and said, ‘ Dan’el QJm!m live here— { For fear T ghall miss my erust to-morrow ?
does he?’ I should dearly Jove to S&y,&i Why should T worry and fret?

2
¢ Dan’el’s gone away, an’ he’s dead an’ | qy, King knows well my urgent need,
| buried ; nevertheless I live; yet not I, but ! The King has promised my wants to heed, i
Christ hv_eth in me.”’ " Daniel Quorm. 0 So will I wait and trust; !
-~ . TFor somewhere, to-morrow, I know, I know,
On the heights or in the vale below,
I shall find my daily crust.
—Emma C, Dowd.

Lhomas Carlyle,




GOOD HEALTH.

Thers Is No Greater Blessing This
Side the Tomb.

Eut, Says S8am Jones, There Are Worse
Things Than Slckness—The Duty
of the Strong Toward
the Weak.

There is no greater blessing this side
the tomb than good health. There muy
be worse things tham sickness. Dis-
honor, the loss of character, the dis-
ruption of home and the breaking of
the hearts of those who love us; these
are worse than sickness. Yet it istrus
that some of those who enjoy the best’

" indeed who is first to the bedside of 1he

suficring one across the strest or down
the way. A friend in need isa neighbor
iadeed.’ We need others’ help when we
cannot do for ourselves. The well neg-
lect the sick; the strong neglect the
weak; the rich neglect the poor; the
prinece neglects the pauper.

What a benediction an institution like
Johns Hopkins' hospital, of Baltimore,
and the various institutions of other
cities to care for the sick and weary. 1
hail with pleasure whatever institution
and whatever hand is extended to help
the suffering, to cure the sick and pro-
tect the weak. Only when sickness
comes to our own home, only when we
suifer ourselves, or those whom we love
better than ourselves suffer, are :;J
drawn towards the sick, or rht

of health make our most consummatei,T¢tlize how unsympathetic we haye
vagabonds and most useless citizens; Deen towards the world about us. You,
while in some cases the invalid, thoss Wx'requently <héar the strong and vigor-
who have never known what vigor and |, ©uS one #ay, I .am no nurse, I am of no
good health was, have been giants in . Account about the sick. It is a shﬁme
usefulness and accomplishments. Very /100 2nyone to make such a declaration,
few people are well all the time. More | £or it is a confession of selfishnesswhich
than half of the human race are sick or | disgraces the author of such words, 1
in pain nearly all the time. A person | Dave known strong, vigor L

over 40 years of age with perfect health _Who never lend a helping and about a
is hard to find. The sick beds and ach- ' §ick bed, T have known lavalid wom-
ing bodies and invalid chairs can be €0 Who were angels of iercy by the
found on every street,.and frequently bedside of the sick and the dying.
in almost every house. It is either fa- There is more real pleasure in th'e life
ther or mother, son or daughter, who - ©f such an invalid than In the life of
is physically unable to bear the pain : 1,000 vigerous women and men who are
or endure the pressure. “We that are - NOt conscious of having done a single
strong ought to bear the infirmities of 1 Xindly deed to others. |
the weak.” No finer frait in strong ng David said that it was good’
manhood than that which becqmes a for him that he had been afflicted. 1

support to those who need support. Lave no doubt whatever that it was

How helpless the sick'are! How little | g00d for others that he was afflicted,

sympathy they get frem the world! « for it made him more kindly to the af-

On lightning express; on trolley cars,
driving or walking, a tHousand times a
day we may ptss the home where suf-
fering is, without a thiought of the lone-
ly suffering inmate within. Lately 1
have sat beside loved ones who seemed
near the grave. How helpless they were
and how helpless I was to help them!
Comforts I could give them, but a
downy bed is hard toone who has lain

there Iong. The most deinty food nau- i
seous, the most effective remedies pow- !
erless. How stubborn diseage is! How |
steep the hill we pull as we come bavk
from sickness to health; from wenk- |
ness to strength! An aged mother in
her invalid chair or confined to lier |
room, how she deserves our sympathy q
and kindness! We cannot do too much
for her, for when we were helpless she
did all for us.

A suffering invalid wife—the highest
type of manhood is shown in the tendet
care and patient watchfuness of the
Lusband as he watches and waits by her
side. Not only the ties of blood shall |

| control us here, but he is a neighbor |

flicted and more helpful to others in
distress. E o '

We should be ready to visit and will-
ing to help and anxious to relieve
every case of distress in the world.

Let those whose eyes run over this
article ask themselves the gquestion—
have I done right toward those who
suffer about me? Tet every husband.
with an invalid wife; every son withan
invalid mother; every brother with an
invalid sister; every neighbor with a'
tick neighbor, say, I will be more use-
ful to those who need me and more
helpful to those who need help in the .

coming days of my life.

It is bad to be peoor, but to be sickl
and poor; it is bad to be helpless, but |
to be helpless and poor; it is bad to suf-
fer, but to suffer and be neglected—

these things bring the frowns of God

upon men and make life unendurable. |
Let us be ready to do a kindness, re-

membering that little words of kind-

ness, little deeds of love, will make this ‘

world an Eden like the one ahove. l
SAM P. JONES, |




THERE ARE OTHERS.
- -
T U Sty T AT & Mrs. Jorkins' Plan Generally Adopted by
TRIIE M ANEQOD 7 N8 Delegntes to the Convention,
- g 23 SRS Y “Are you going 1o the convention,
" R NS : pa?” asked Mrs. Jorkins, as they sat :
rs e down to supper.
it is not always the coat that tells, “Yes, Mrs J—, I start to-morrow
R S X z wear: morning.”
;_N-Dl' t'he conmom ?nend g A f-',,_A O " uyell, T have the pictures all ready.” 3
1t is not always the shine of the sho€, &=  “What pictures, Mrs. J—2"
== el e + ; is hair. “The family portraits,” answered |
L. == ,N:Ql‘-ith.e' ﬁmshed tOIICh of b S Mrs. Jorkins, serenely.
R e : 3 n hat “Is thy servant a traveling art gallery
It is not allin 2 silken nat, T J that he should do this thing?”
Nor the fitting neat of his gloves; “ put in the silhouette of Greet- 2
i + his cultured air Grandmother Smith, and the ambro-
18 not merelyhle.c_ R —= A types of Grandmother Jones and . ;
Nor the 'clrole‘in«whwh e moves. Sally Ann Greea, and one of her =
band, who went ‘o congress, and {he -

,ﬁkﬁfa&this tex_n’per,‘his pride nor smile,

- Nor yet his worshipful mien;
Tt is not even the name he bears

" In a world that is shallow and mean.
after all, ’tis the man himself,

no,
ears t
e that poits to the throne.

Ah,
: ith his God alone,

THeeyg that cheers with its kindly g

is the arm ‘round & brother cast;
: hope beyond,
the last.

_NQ};.W] Tn

The hand that points toa
"Tis a love that endures fo

n Wattrmélbﬁ'Patch.

1 evenlagone of
gecretaries  turned
the documentary, evi-
dences of the ex-Con-
gressman's popularity
over to him. Mr. Clark
¥ead them with atten-

number and  the
nature of the®
catans could
but bepleasing 1o
_one ot fthe unterrificd.
M. c!arkﬁt through the pile of var colore
| and sized eplatles with evident

—_—

Why

“Heeauge I shall follow w, 8. Hall's rxammf;,’
ae «
ful gir

itrajght line toward the water ditch
t) the side of the public road: A
pi

e says he was elected Congressman from h
district, which adjoins mine,
in his own watermelon patch.”
“And the tall Corgressman strﬂe.

1o

eénds who

ax

T

N v

and greeted a number of
“far him

[e=S zzpcteticn as 3B oratotied
5 1 jan ais snd pespoasiiities fien

because be stayed

fnto the next .
were

L2}

= ]

at beats beneath the coa

1bie,

g = Wh

interest and un-ATd

teguiked appreciation. - al,
IWhen the pleasant task was done someone safd:) 4
“Well, where will you 86, Champ 2"’ R
| Npswhere,” Wes the prompt answer. e

ke

T = -

delaugh, your

joid
1 80"

photograph of Mother Jorkins and
yours when you were a baby, and again
when you were five years old, and all
your grown-up—"

“Mrs J—, will you stop? Now, will
{ you allow me to ask what in thunder
you mean ?” : 5

“Why, my dear, I thought you might
be elected for something before you got
back and the newspapers would want
to priné all the family likenesses, and
it would save express rates if you had
them with you.”

“Thunder!” said Mr. Jorkins, “but
you are thoughtful! Chuck 'em in with
the rest of the baggage,” and he vainly
tried to look as if he objected to tia
plan~Chicago Post.

~1

==

)

: e

Irixh Wit,

The well from syhich Irish stories are drawn is
jaexhaustibls. Here s a good example of Pat's
K wir and readiness. An
Irish witness was béing
examined' as  to his

Knowledge of ‘a ‘sho
aftair. “'Did you ug"{'ﬁﬁ“

shot flred 2’ the Magis-
trate asked. “;\'0,1?«};‘5. =

I only heard it,'"
the evasive reply.' "Tv;'l:’:
evidence I8 not  satis-
factory,"” repifed  the
Mazisirate sternly—
““Stand down!'" 'I?he
l\;u\nuss‘hmr?ed round to
ave e
reozly‘ his back was turned he !rxugt'loe)% ch“‘(]al:'lg:
ly. The Maglstrate, ‘ndi t at this contempt:
of court, called him back =and asked him how
e dared ‘to Jaugh in court. “Did ye see me
Honor?'! quertéd the offender, ‘'No,
sir, bot [ feard yott,”-was the \rate reply. ‘‘That
evidence is not satisfactory.'’ said Pat quietly
hut with & twinkle [n his eve.  And this time
everybody laughed except the-Muagistrate.—West-

»

minster (Gnzette.

‘ et |
= A Walking Fish. !
After a storm in Rungpore eently )

walking fish was secen maki ) %vn;
across a distance of nearly 200 yards. It

was  a  well-conditicned “figi:, probably

weighing about three ounces, and it =
pelled itself by means cof its tail_ig-mn
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Report of Microscopist, U. S. Dept. of Agriculture, 1892,

PLATE V.
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o

is Bicthday.

as not considered extraordinary,
least “twas nothing new,

n on that chilly day in Februaty
seventeen thivty-two )

The news went round, told by the doctor maybe,
_(For surely they'd employ
i doctor), that there was a brandn

At Washington’s—a boy,
i @&QMﬁé'Pme, the nurse, it is related,
+ Drank Apple Jack and water,

And said “Miss Mary™ had anticipated,
Instead of him a danghter.

ew l:-.‘;ljy

~

“ But since the boy was strong she wouldn't grumble,
(Aunt Prue e uld quickly forge ;

L story, though her station was but humble),

6y would name him George,

- Down in “the quarters™

- __The livelong afternoor; v

‘Wihile each old Auntie vowed he'd have the colic,
Till way along in June.,

there was fun and frolic

And fhere would be no end of fuss and bother,
| At sundry other dates,
1o one dre med the:y were talking of the father
; State s. . 9
P HOLMES BA®
e o 5 |

> . 3

said the
nMy
mere horned
other living ¥
I used to have to milk a L
{handred as » daily task aud I

| ”Si)eaking of cows,”
confident looking man.
grandfather had

cattle than any
man

i

' T've been thinking

. ALWEFIREDOG.

When an arm Sounds He Responds !

T
to-day about Washin,
America’s best beloved son,

Honest and truthful, bold and brave, _
He taught old England how to behave !

; RRE

I would like to be great like Washington

And go out to war and a gun,

I think it would be a splendia thing

To free a land from a crue] king !

3.
I would like to flourish a sword and say,
“ We will fight and drive our foes away,’
But I tell you what, I would hardly dare
To cross as he did, the Delaware !
My mother tells me that every one
Cannot become a Washington.
But even a little boy can be
As great a hero for truth as he |

5.
So I have detgrminedth,a’tlwiutry
To be good and noble and tell no lie,
And then, tho’ no daring deed I've done |
Tl be a little like Washington !

E ithout Any Ado.
There 15 . dog in Newpert, R. L., that is never

seen until the fire alarm strikes, and then je

| travels some lttle dis<f
tance to the truckhouse. :
He makes the run with
that apparatus, and at

the “fire takes position h

. T '-.f:» right in front of ‘ie
-~ wa}s buta bOS'- A hundled and St JRNFN( horses, returning with |
ﬁfg]v' was al@,_s_ted to a regular | WA them  and  seeing  thut
- [milker. And as for butter, I 7\ '#’;ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁfﬁﬁs :
joever saw anything lige it We 8 o | Eting the “housk 1
akbplgﬁub;f@nt-hmg teams on ey A2 Goet e paster thebrice
: : s g g F A A e oL : -t onew lignt of glass the other day for xaa&u-‘
the road all the time loaded 8 B Dinas O Slaes the-other ¢ dlarm strike,
FER AT T SRS ! 3 ~koowing that the dog was- =hut up in & room.
Wl&h it. - i g Libbn*o 3 gis : g’rat:hth%fﬂgass. and the dog was
At this juncture ome of the & i i :
listeners whispered to a near| i Laey White Man, |
neighbor  something  which | wark; 5, ot DP9t o Conen ot
@gu,_se:ii the “speaker to turn : i i Repared  whila |
aronnd and say : . o - Ry o pite: miny
L “Well, it does cound pretry o fote By bt )
big, but there sits My Joies, e fauftord | them " mever-
Who was our nearest neighbor, l,v' i oral e s g T, )
and T ean prove it by himp.” i e iR U
All eyes were now on Jones, " Were: “Gonstructing "
who snapped the ashes off his b At “%’"mff'a?wﬁ‘é -é:.’g;‘
1 wer: 1

cigar and said ;

I know nothing about the

number of cows the old iwan

had, nor about the amount of

| butter he made, but I do know
that he owned seven saw mills

i aver seen
{ e.  He had. got uff rain
A sst': lon, and was ‘golng to the fort a
§ ] th

i

| word un
“him

v the  fiby t 5
came riding along the newly comipleted
g nﬁ:e train wh‘g last

t-

Jittle fiir-

watched the whealman without a
passed a kooll, which hWid
pressed their senti-

!

LN

er o1,
T dinns
i Tngans beyond

white mani® one remarked,

b o

> hie T oy h 31l 7 '@ remarky b
Sty all rauby bosermile. ) (B el SRS
: ' .:ff;!.o-.nﬁ'- BESIDRRIIR. S e :
h—-‘- - - - — e '
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THE SIRTATION,

to float down on. I thought I see just what
I wanted, an’ put my shoulder to if to heaye
it into th’ water. Suddenly th’ darned
thing give a jump at both ends an’ whal-
loped off inter th’ water.. I’Il.be blowed ef
it wa’n’t a pesky alligator a-lyin’ there quite |
still an’ lookin’ fur fish, I suppose ! £
““You better believe that I wuz more.
keerful how I tackled th’ next log ! At
last I found a bit of plank ’bout ten feet |
long, an’ sailed off down stream, = o
““Imust have floated an’ paddled for tw:
ours or more before I ventured to land. 19
then crawled up inter th’ bushes, an’, wet 4
an’.cold as I was, I quickly fell asleep from i1
.| sheer exhaustion.
‘‘ Th’ next mornin’ I waked with th’
a shinin’ full in my face, an’ § heered some
Lone a choppi{n' close bg me, I la,oked cau-
‘tiously out from th’ ushes, an’1 see an
o old gray-headed darkey choppin’ woed.” - y
i1 1iz up an’ sez, I sez: ==
—er:e Unclg, ken y’:ar get a feller somethii’
{'ter eat ;
““He kep’ right on choppin’ elugp‘in,
an’ never fook no notice. ?Sxoug t he
must be deaf as a cat in a hay-mow. So I
hollered out right ‘loud. Then I heered
him kiu%er‘t‘r talkin’ to himself, while _he
never looked up nor nothin’, but kep' right
on choppin’, choppin’:
*‘ ‘1 knows you’s dere! Don’t be hol-
{lerin’ like dat an’ a-rousin’ th”_ whole
country !’ - ; :
“By and by he stopped choppin’, an’
says: :
b £ ¢ You foller me I’ -5
I got up an’ follered him, an’ in.a
| short time we kum to ér hut built of logs
an’ slabs, with a chimney made of sticks of
wood plastered over “with mud. €.
knocked on th’ door, an’ it was opened by
t, humliest-lookin® woman ever

suny.

= “lyer see,

REPORT OF THE SECRETARY OF AGRICULTURE.

a1 d to get to th’ ba k I . %fYoy git right in here an’ keep qug?
! g, setnzznx?gfk ttg gﬁ:i?ltog oinbitsg?cl;?l‘l: ! till I tell you to come out!* I crep’ down ‘
P into th’ hole an’ she shet the door down, an’
I found
ground,
to sit up in,
bread an’ bacon an’
I heerd
makin’ a great noise overhead a-draggin’
a wash-bench over th’ trap ;
set a-wash-tub on’t, an’ th’
ter washin’,

chinks between th’
and by and by I
dogs in th" distance. It drew nearer an’
nearer.
s/ rode inter th’
‘hounds all leashed together. §

They dismounted, swearin’ an’.asyellin’|
il atth’ dogs, who were wild an’ a-jumpin’ |~
jin at th’.door, an’ a-sniffin’ about, Th' !

‘prisoner. We saw
on th’shore of th’
\;e startedktli: dogs-down both banks,,?n’ !
theystruck his il 'bout a uarter of a
4 mile away an’ brought us iﬁ&gi‘re.’ e
84Tt wa”n’t no man’s trai they struck I
sez th’ woman. *It

Dave shot this mornin’.
sez she, a-holdin’ up a at L] 1
see,%;har_xgin’ up in th” shanty when I en- |
‘tered.” R

w8 That's so,’ sez the dea

back to th’ river an’
hole an” went

'bout feur
sﬁg)’me. more corn-bread an’

B

-~

yself in a place dug out in th’
out six by four; jest deep 'nough |
I set down an’ eat my corn- |
drinked my "water, |
th’ woman an’ th’ darkeyl
an’ then they
woman went

B e el
T could see out between some of th’ X
logs under th’ shanty,
heerd th” barkin’ of

Presently six or eight horsemen
cyard, followin’ a pack of

Wwoman sings-out: - i ]
C :—"‘,"Wﬁgtsz.xou uns after here?"

““1 heerd th’ leader say L :
““We're on th’ track of an€scaped | |
his tracks in-th’ mud
Tiver this mornin’, an’®

tr

t’s a fox that my man
Here’s his skin,’
fox-skin A

rong scent,
start ag’in.’
“So off they went, an’ I laid down in th?
ter sleep ag’in. T waked up
’elock, an’ th’ woman ve me |
bacon, then shet |

Let’s go| «

door down ag'in. -
‘¢ Shortly after dark she opened th’ door |«

ot " I softly an’ says: /
‘< ‘(\)K:)X;ato}'engZl(;ga:leE?;lclz:rg’:’ ::l‘dise]:':, ﬁ_"f(lflOI:ne, now, git up' out of that an’ be ,
- missus,’ sez th’ old darkey. A os hose yer!, Dave, he’ll pilot yer as fur
“““¥You kum right in here ! sez she. a.s.“‘f H “§°“i“- : , : J T
¢ There ain’ t no time ter fool away. They |~ 0oked up inter her face by th fire- |
' will be after yer with th’ dogs soon !’
| “Well, she give me a bite of corn-|, e
'bread, some bacon ap’ a stone jug of = /,\
water. Then she lifted up a trap-door in
th? floor an sez:
- Out of the vast virgin forest arvea of
there have been eleared for farm use dr
or 400,000 square miles, leaving” abotv. Y0E6v mewas s it oo s ces - F
actually or nominally with forest growth, or waste.
Timber being a great obstacle to the settlement of the land, and the
e
- -‘\f:’“— e - . Y E "
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s : 7 , SAMITH has read @
4 = R_EAML‘ AND = : er on “’The Hxtreme
. WANDERING BACHELOK. - ure of Wind and its Bffects.”
i . PPy ured, T e st

S e vadly tmpned away. | o7 Lhe highest pissure ho has no-|
Tl‘;cy little knew the cruel words they uttere t\lfqedmz 93-_ vi)-ounds‘ yer_ gu;ua.ro fOO,t','

life forever, that sad day. o re
1&&?@%‘;3%“ violets with dew laden, W over & locomotive at
in 1871,
Cha

Looking their last on home, and earth, andi‘ E“ '-B&‘-I‘Joms

sky; : & 2 :

[ saw Ner rose-leaf cheeks grow cold and ?deq royed a &, : ﬂﬂeﬂr Mo, in t
e d

waxen, 1817, yap
1 heard her lips breath out their last faint ¥ Bl ! A
sigh. i and a brick Lo se&tMuyshﬁa 2

They clasped her hands above a heart aszln 1830,’ by a px;ebsxire of 58 pounds
oyal 7

As ever throbbed within a woman’s breast, ) E.er Bqaa foot. Trains ma:y be |
They filled her snowy hands with roses 70&7!1 track d b:l"ldges
;\néot)haell‘l they bore her to her dreamless i%.? e
rest. 031p
= They laid her gently where the sunhoamsi Q&k}nl&

linger g 4 i s t
P In golden gleams, where sinks the godof i mate g_mdlestpressur

< » 80l v malle CR
iy g“!‘x)g‘qlhe earth from mortal eyes con-, Of ‘prefiucmg the effect. The real
lé;;'lom ah!:iegfwnam. L sadly turned awa ‘:g ess.m.e,,_:;;y ﬁugzi -lhave been 1
-muvch greater. Smith does not ]

) heart the lost affection treas-} - = o8 - S e :
Why does the heart the 1o 1 Y m tohuxlgl bﬂd&“a
; ~ the extrome

N ure
£ happy days, alas, long past and fled,
A:i)thea Sé’rmm% of roses still will linger
After the blossoms are withered, brown and. P
dead? trains w Olﬂd

C ve forget, or would we if we might, : J
- "llix: lovix’xgg words once 8o gladly heard, lower pressures,

part! Kiss in the col ure starligh e 2
Th‘l%!e n;x;gh of song that 'orln)ce our hear neﬁt.;, exce bt
o3 have i~ . _ the Lridge from a con ————
" Ia memory's garden still welove to wander might not oceur di )
WP} h _y\_ogtulrovea, and buried hopes an ' 3
OvS, R
— Our hearts are never lonely while we linge] n]yﬂ 5@
In that dear dreamland of unclouded sk’ Whiéh‘ the : y
There we again meet those whose faces lmun‘ .-moro th thirt ’ hd:" wure 2
‘ %4 - than thirty pounds to the :
' W hose loving voices linger in our ears AR : : % 3 -
y And love-lit :glances again in dreams an@ﬁ%@i‘e foot was more: by foat,,
- ours . r =
From sf»urkﬁn:.' eyes undimmed, unstainec Wido BT s 2 :
< by tears. B = ———— & G 2
Then let me in that mystic dreamland lln-l“ THE M4gIC OF A SONG. v
er; Tapf—— ——— -
P world is lonely, sad and desolate, {  EbenE.Rexford, in The Ancrisgn, =
My heart and I grow sadder stg;‘,éa:gi ltmdder,g When trouble adior. 1o TT? 5 1
sumim % 2 nt le i
g : 1 his tender mercy ! Add to the burden you must be&s.pau- L ~—
_ s “The master bids this weary heart be stiil, E;; keep np heart, and, smiling, eay:
And rest forever in that 1and of glory, € darkest cloud must pass away.”
O o teel,n..gai‘nf_nlv Jhplue ' Don't say, “why is it?”” with a frown, . =
I know that at the beautiful pearly gate | ﬁ“:‘ f[o Wwith heart and head bowed down,
Of that bright land beyond the narrow sea, Bnhl t them both, and let your eyes L
M&[tht'ﬂegveiﬁ g,‘".glng ﬂugnu d%e?o“;::g ehold the sunshine in the skies,
eath kindly give her ¥ :
"l‘wil} ximll‘ be long, the sunset skies grow ll?:?tsls:x‘ga:‘; B;Z?g]o'gr lt.hti:lgc gone wrong,
brighter, elp s0n
And lugnger’grow the shadows of life's way, ! 2'3’”"‘9 enmething light and EK'BY.
A few more days, and the blissful fmurel nd thus drive halt your cares away,
Wlt(h‘:?l)' Jost love In realms of end less: Sing of the ploasant T e— >
Ve, e d  Notot the thorns, but of tharose; ~ © .
ey —— ]8‘;::;1;'1) k°°"§:°m° joy everv day, 2
3 r"" Do HoRtew: ecember leads to May. l
. ou & The man who sings when t : =
_3—’33;%';' BRI At.? From trouble has‘nohnllxlel; gg%":‘_yere, W
< 37 Since it will never tarry lon X
£ When stout heart meets it with a song, 1

b}

But brood o'er care and we o, d
1 %ﬁ;‘:{;ﬁ ‘a bul;de: th 1,3“ will b:?a,:“e g
i est back, t sing, 3
M The load is lifted, Iel: i:gnog! ey .Sb

is
Then don’t forget when thi i
To try the maggic of a sorxg?gs il it
ggﬁ‘gh :erflllllu:mart and smiling face ly
Wisie ] sunghine \to‘ lh_o shadiest place. 'S

e

—The world is but a vestibule of an
immortal life. Every action of our liy

touches on some chord that will vib
in eternity.-—Chagren.
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TH:E TIRED WIFE.

From an early hour in the morn,

ANl day long had the wife been toiling,

And her hands and her feet were weary

With the burdens they had bourne.
But she said to herselt: “The trouble
That weizghs on my heart is this—
|'That Tom never thinks to rlye me

. A comforting hug or a Kise.> -

'm willing to do my duaty, .
To use all my swrengthand skilly
1 making the howne attractive,
In striving my place to fill;
But thongh the approval of conselence
~ Issweet, I am.free to say,

‘Fhat if Tom should give mea huganda

kizs -
"Pwou.d take all the tired away,

Then ghe counted over and over
- The years she had been Com’s wife,
! And thonght of the joys and sorrows.
TSI;): had k%wn ia her marrlfd -élfe :
To be sure there was money plenty
And never a lack of Rmdy ER

'y 5 >
Buta kiss now and theh and a word of

praige B
Would have done her a werld of good.

a'nt."—Washington

‘an | . _a something that has
‘oftentimes been the subject upon which fiction
f——————— 7 has been founded., The
u, i he
s, otn gl e
perception at divers.

casions, 18 & ti
Brought i

human. -
~ At one of tre evéning
entertainments  of  the
" rver « combination ‘a
common poadie dog, 1t it
- - noL SHOW- # 1He un-
derstanding: of the situation, certainly verified the
sympathetid q.uslmcmlonsﬁtfl%t‘ & y
attributed to it Kind, says the 2
.. buring the entire performance ha

as interested @S any. of-the spectators, 1t
watched the athletes.mount Lbe 1ower

their Migh dives, followed them

11ight belbre siriking the water, ‘
smile all over when they ax( uninjured 1o
satrigce of ke waler. But what seemed to
i its sensibilities most was the act of

% - thut on@ of U

he fnclize at the |
v as cendito thefr !

and _ commenced 10
ed 1o strike it thai ihis
the un al-

and

As socn ns it saw

- PO s the ‘E‘izenrlessly made 5
~ . e horse
i A'ij mnn¥d a one is longing ., Al el e
or words that are never said 5 v~ 0F actuall
And many a heart Zoes hungry Lot af o
3 _ For something better than bread ; The
But Tom had an inspiration,
H,Aml when he went hoine that day 5 et e .
¢ petted his wife and Kkissed her, - (I PECRUTIRELY, o exte’
: In the old time lover-like way. W ,',firku ol e s == !
T s : L s tha These Parrots Are Extraordinary Be-
nd she—such enigmas are women. e cause They Can Sing Duets.
Who had held berselt up withpride, - ula .00 2 By 2
A1 her husbands display ot fondness -« acgn sa :
2 Just hang on hismeck and cried 5 n oduet 3
And he, by ber griet, reminded B sont i
Of troubles he might haye spared, » - L'birds, and began early
Said: ‘‘Bless my heart, What @ fool ecanto teach them to,speak 1
" Pve been 1 RO 3 bl‘('i"v‘ Itallan and English, -
And I did’nt suppose you carstdﬁ” 1 No thoudht was ever 5 Moo
: : S s & 2 .
Wild Cherry, Ark. : L :
= 2y i : ~gemse woaivn & QEThen . Rassonl,
Ltechnieal inmany instances as well @D to' teach them
Wanted to Pester. the fo M Glnpie  2ones, e
Thers had been a feud between Asa Jones !vt- }{'ﬁf;‘l{d J::,’.Ngh ,ﬁ’ '"hd' o =
and Rube Tully, near Bakersville, N. C., for-a ("Slhgﬂl 2l histiot b sugg{:u;::nm:s wmﬁo were .
good while, and mmutuak ‘passed the house withoul stopping and 3 :
ShA . ¢ ~ labLto the pasrots. e <
hots had been 5 fired. S5t was not long before the two binds x
, & T had heard all abou 1sts an erfect ease, in tims. S
the 1 a iy b thw.li;k )
year before, and being o . birds i
S e the TR elem e e e &
| hood, asked Jones how it _ysoprano and alto whlle‘
| wag 'tltomcﬂllt out, ’ 3 Offjated soprano of . pretty
b e derned cuss alr | stronger than ons would
ghead, an' 1 reckon -he'll SO e and- swearioes
: ,::;Yy w. nnﬂqgan esw‘llook eg ﬁ 8 ents, however, Henry and Polly are like
Syl » *¢all parrots—they will never sing or talk wihen you
\ver!'“:;o u‘u’_w i $hink re most anxious to hear them—you must aw,lm;]
Qun pet open®’ . & # ¥V Stheir pleagure and convenlence. for thiy .
o Rt ' sqtjperversion of thelr nature Rassonl would have
* pack not. SR h': bow. But I -n&;’o 3 already made a fortune with them. =
guesprieimen g'i b:! of & feller in the Ppre The: writer #at .in the lobby of tha
N‘H S Iulnd K5, P 1L, ouse In Savannali and heard the parrots
*‘Waal, 3 o‘ht‘ v o oy A€, the famous plece, “'Say.An yoir,
asl. yo see sherlft war arter "im fer =" ) Bye.” Otiers h AN sty
< kil a, fellar down at Asheville, an’ ef he'd cedthe music. F skced th
t im he'd hung ,h,n&r: re, so he cum who were the H
down_to my_hovse &W7drowned hisseif in miy strypa
B ; rots und po
he thought it war smart ter git even.” Thenm, |, mortt?elx"lésnhout' the -
fter & pause, he sald: “Kin yo' tell any way s stopped s
g S A '
“Mus' be some way. “Tair s g‘gmatatenu
Saton ‘terTpe %& not hev
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CHAPTER 1. .
Y name is Estabrooke—Tobias Ts=
tabrooke—and the boys call me
* Toby” for short. I went to sea

~ when I wasa youngster, but when
I married, twenty-five years ago, I settled

down as a retail ‘grocer in a gy tavn,
I often tell my wife W foolish-

ness for folks to put themselves to the

trouble of inventing stories, when there are | incumbent growth-of gnarled and twisted

stranger things in real life than imagination
can conceive or pen describe,

I was never more conyinced of the truth
of this sentiment than after hearing a ro-
mance of reallife ftom the lips of Captain
Hardluek, of the schooner Zruro, last sum-

It has been one of my fancies for many
years to take a trip down the coast of Maine
on a sailing-vessel some time, and last July,
tired out with my winter's work, I deter-
mined to do it, °

I packed my bag, kissed my wife and
baby, took the early train for Boston and
made my way to the ship-chandler’s store
of my old friend and g:mer shipmate,
Tompkins. Arriving there, I was told that
Tompkins had not yet made his appear-

e *

(with pain. At the same time, though he

o

AAnAnAA

Z BY CHARLES E; s

/did not smile, his hard old face lit upina
jmanner very peculiar and pleasing. It was ]
to be compared only to the sunlight break- t
ing out of a fog-bank and resting on a

'rough, weather-beaten headland. The
|captain’s scraggy, iron-gray locks height-
| ened.the illusion by appearing as a super-

P o Y

B0 o

| cypress-trees.

Hi8 eyes were a pale and watery blue
and filled with the wideness of the sea..| ™ ©
They never looked straight at you, but be-
gmd, far, far off to some distant horizon. |

is tall form was*Bent and bore indelible |
rma%;___of hard tugging at sheets and hal-
yardS. ™ In fact, his whole appearance was ,
S0 suggestive of the ocean that if I had |
sighted him in Kansas City I should have
begun inveluntarily to sniff the salt air.
““Cap'en’s goin’ down to th’ Kennebec to
load the ice for Baltimore,” said To S,
after a moment’s pause. S
“Isthatso? Why, it is just the chance
I am looking for!” said I eagerly.
Tompkins laughed uproariously.
‘Wall, Mr., Estabrooke,”  began the

ance. Therefore, I lit a cigar, sat down

on a coil of manilla rigging and gave my-
self up to the fullest enjoyment of life; Tib- |

|

erty and the: it of happiness.
Presently in came ‘Tompkins, and with
him the veriest old sea-dog I haye seen for
many a day. . -
you? Wh

“Well, Toby, is thit y, bies

your soul, man, where you drop~do :
from ?” said Tompkins. %
It did me good to hear those cheery

tones once more, and reminded me of the
old days on the V. B. Palmer during that
voyage to Hong Kong and back, which was
the beginning of my sea-experiences,
‘“Cap’en Hardluck,” he said, turni
the old sea-dog, *‘let me introduce you to
my old friend and shipmate, Mr. Esta-
brooke. He’s an old shell-back like you
an’ me, cap’en,” he added, with a hearty

laugh, giving my back a thump that quite

knockegl the m%ﬂhne:for a moment.
The captain grasped my hand and gave

me such a squeeze as caused me to wince

Ine specimens oI rare and DeANTIIRL Lo oo v

f of coal at the
fand when I stepped on board the crew.

‘the captain, and when

captain, with a.slow, drawling tone, ¢ef
you're mind ter fare as I do, kum ’long, ‘
> welcome! But I must tell yer at th’ |
start we don’t hev ice-cream an’ roast tur-
key more’n twice a week ’hoard the Z7x =
haw—h w—haw !” and the captain laug
L Joud at his witicism. Tompkius
Tl.‘ £ settied ,A was
0. ~“Lhe passage money was to be.
; day, and as the captain added:

. “Ef you want piany playin’ you must
do it yourself,”
The 77470 was a well-built three-masted
schooner of about three hundred and fifty
tons. She had just discharged her cargo
New England R. R. docks, |

D —

‘were washing down decks, and making her
ready for sea, .
I went down into the cabin

and put my |
bag into the stateroom assi :

'
A%
¢

we were moving rapidly

i tow of a steam-tug, .
The wind was light, and from the north-

}

s,
/p -

Ara b Ceas o AR A |

them in condition, but also to extend their number so as to introdnce
all the varieties which will thrive in this climate.
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west, All hands & engaged in hoisting
sail, and I was soon pulling and haulin
with the rest. Just abreast the beacon off

with a fair and freshening breeze the 7ruro
was rapidly moving out into the bay.
‘“’Spose you’re pretty well ’quainted in
these parts, Mr. Estabrooke ?” said the
captain, filling his pipe from a well-worn
tobacco-pouch. g
¢ No, I never sailed out of Boston harbor
before, but I h een wishing to make
this trip for a'long time,” I replied. "™
S0l So!” says the captain;“lighting
his pipe. ““Wall, off here to wind’ard’s
Nabhant, and them islands yer see down
lhere'%_" Iuard’s called th’ Brewsters.
["That reef over yonder wkere you see th?
| surf breaking is called th’ Graves. I
'most fetched up on that reef one
dark winter night nigh on-twenty year
ago. There wa’n’t no whistlin’ buoy in
them days. I waz in a little schooner
named th’ Zizzie comin’ with a lodd of
brick frum Castine. The wind was l_fgl]:’t
frum th” north’rd when we sighted th’
er off Thacher’ =
ut'east By fo'theast. When we
“wwuz ’bout off Eastern Plint th’ wind backed
round to th’ no’theast, and blowed like th?
divel: It was thick and squally, and be-
gn to look nasty, 1 tell yer! T wuz. par-
ticular anxious to git into Bostin, so I kep’
her off; reefed her down right snug; took
th’ bonnett off th’ jib, an’ by that time it

sticks out of her ! ]
““Wall, when I wuz over on th’ tother

‘} ep’ th’ lead agoin’; an’ ’bout two
or three ’c in th’ mornin’ I begun to git
three an’ four fa of water, ’an con-

ed I must be somewhere off Harding’s
edge, so I wore her ’round and put her on
th’ tother tack. ==
““I thought that I should pass well to
wind’ard of th’ Graves, but I must hay
made a mistake, somewhere. Just before
»day-break T took-th’ helm myself, fur th’
poor feller who had been a-standin’ there
wuz gittin’ kind of frost-bitten. Jim Town-
send, who wuz with me as mate that trip,
wuz on th’ lookout for'ard. All of a sud-

—

A s e
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Dear Island the tug cast off our line, and J

wuz snowin’ hard ’n blowin’ nuffto take th"™

(den I heerd him a—sing%:)ut at the top of
| hisyoice: ¢ Hard-up with your helm ! Hard
| up, put her hard-up, cap’en.” You better
believe I made them spokes fly! At the
same time I felt her a-thumpin’ and a-grind-
in’. I tell yer what it is, Mr. Estabrooke,
that’s jest th’ meanest sound a sailor man
i ken hear. In a minute she struck some-
| thin solid, and I felt it £0 a-raspin’ and
| a-bumpin’ alongside. It wuz th’ old bells
| buoy, “all coated with ice and froze up
solid. . We had jest cleared th’ Northeast

Graves. In.all myfarty-five years at sea
I never had a closer call t an‘that.2.

‘““Well, that was a narrow escape,” L.
exclaimed. e ————
“You see that beacon 6 wind'ard e
continued the captain.
““Well, what is it 2’ I asked.
“‘ That’s Half-way Rock, and Eastern
P’int’s’ way down yonder ; yer can’t see'it
E )‘it.’”
| .. Where is that other fock
'of 7 1 asked.
| ““Th’ Londoner, yer mean ?”
‘e Yes.”
“Oh, that’s off Thacher’s Island; we
sha’n’t be there fur some timegiﬁ,-a unless
g

|

you spoke

this wind freshens. Mr. Rodgers,” he
psaid, calling to his great hulking , down-
Cast ma n o’t?gcrs, git them rollin’-
tackles ‘onTh” booms, an’ see if yer.can’t
keep some wind in them sails,

““ Did you ever lose a vessel, captain ?”?

| I.asked, after@%)p‘gpamc., ey
“Lord, yesT"Bc'n cast away fourtimess

but that’s nothin’ to
took by pesky pirates.”

‘““Taken by pirates |
that happen—in th’
innocently. g

“China. seas be d—d!”
‘tain, with offended dignity.
New York harbor.” *

“In New Yprk harbor?” said I, with
amazement. ““ Taken by pirates in New

{York _harbor! I never heard of such a
thingt®

““Priae; neverthcless,”
tain. >

“Do tell me about it 1 )

*“It wuz durin’ th’ War, in th’ summer of

hevin’ your vessel

Why, where did
China seas ?” I asked

said the cap-
“It wuz In

insisted the cap-

-

¢ zusvead Of good ; the percolation
& eultivation, while the capillary
weked is such as to prevent rapid
tie upper sand strata acting as a
indicated by the cxperiment of
ay. The repoil is that no differ-
d and nnmulched plats. Hence,
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ach! Well, we took in a cargo of llmé:I
fur New York, an’ we made steamer time—
jest one week frum Rockland.

““It blew a stiff no’ther when we kum
out, an’ we kep’ it all th’ way to Highland
light.”

““You mean Cape Cod?” I asked.

““Yes, Highland Light on the cape.
I ’'member I hed -a Bangor chap ’long
with me as mate that trip—Bill Nye. Wall,
Bill, he wuz tickled to death, an”he’d kum
aft, rubbin’ his hands an’ sayin’:

¢ “Beats th’ divel, cap, don’t it?
th’ divel, don’t it?’

““ Poor Bili! Th’ divel beat him at last. |

““'Wall, we got inter New York, an’ *fore

Beats

we’s discharged, a feller kum ’round to git
me to carry a cargo of guvern d
’round ter Washin “Vuz not one:
i umite aglin’ it, fi knew it wuz good;

ay.
““They loaded us up with flour, oats and!
one stuff an’ another; an’ jest as we wuz
waitin’ fur the tug-boat I see three young
fellers kumin’ down th’ dock, dressed up
’mazin’ smart. One on ’em steps up ter
me, as I wuz stan’in’ there, an’ sez:

< Cap’en Hardluck, I believe?

¢ ¢That’s what they:call me ther hum,’
sez I. ¢ You’ve kinder got th’ 'vantage of
me. I don’t recollect to hev seen any of
you gentlemen before.’ =Y

““Then he sez:*

““¢We’re clerks off on a vacation, an’

we wish to'take a sea-trip. We have taken, ¢

a fancy to your schooner, and would like
to sail with you if you have no objections.’

441 told ’em jest what I told you—that I.
didn’t make a practice of carryin’ passen-
gers, but if they wished to sleep as I slept
and eat as I eat, they might kum aboard
and welcome.

¢ They wuz mighty lively an’ kep’ th’
laugh agein’ frum th’ time they stepped
aboard.

¢ It wuz late that evenin’ when we towed
out inter th’ stream an’ got under way.
Th’ wind wuz light frum th’ sou’east, an’
by th’ time we got abreast th’ Dry Romer
it had pretty much died out. We'managed
to git over under th’ Hook an’ kum to a
anchor. Bill said he’d stand th’ fust an-
chor-watch, so th’ rest on us turned in. We
wuz three for'ard--two foremast hands an’
a cook, all niggers—an’ me an’ B‘x;!,luaft.

......................... 1
J

— e

I thing wrong,-anl

tlemen with me are midshipmen under m

. of th’ sort; but where is Mr. Nye?’

sil
drink and he re 0

I set in th’ cabin fur a spell, readin
th’ paper, an’ th’ passengers wuz playin
poker an’ drinkin’ punch,

‘“’Bout ten o'clock I turned in, an’ ond
on '’em kum to my room, knocked on th
door, an’ says: ‘Hev a drink, cap’en ?’
drinked what he give me, thanked him,
rolled over an’ went ter sleep.

““1 cun’t say how long I slep’; but I

must hev be’n drugged, fur when I waked;
th‘;igﬂnggg'.by‘vx under way with a fresh
nor’'wester a- in’. I suspected some

|g up, an’ found
door locked. I dressedm ‘an” set dow
to see what would turn up ne;
see the water from my roo! er an’ bt
th’ color I knew we wuz well out ter'sea.
‘’Bout an hour, some one opened th
door, an’ sez:
£¢Good mornin’, cap’en, hope yer rested
well 2’ g

ot

‘It wuz th’ feller that introduced him#
self as Sanderson. ] :

“ ¢ Well, what th’ divd’ﬁ%’ :
now; a=lockin’ my door ?’ sez I, kinde

‘¢ ¢ Nothin’ but what is in our li

business,’ sez he. ‘I am Lieutenant Pi¢
ens of the Confederate Navy, the two gend

command, and your vessel is a prize, and}
you 're a prisoner.’ 4 R
‘“eWell,” sez 1, ¢ T"suspected s> ~athig

¢ am sorry to tell yer, cap’en,*sezhéd
¢ that Mr, Nye was . illed i
scuffle Jast night when we took pos
We tried to get hi
ed to sug
pect something wrong. We had smuggle:
in drugged liquor among th’ niggers for)
ard, so that we had only him to deal with
but he fought like a tiger, an’ I believe hé
would have laid us all eut if one of my meg
had not cracked him over th’ head with)
handspike. I am very sorry. We did ng
mean to kill him; but it is only the fortug
of war.’
“*“Then I asked him where he meant-g
take me. He said that he should try

0.2 2,759 | 8,001
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B . S | T P
Treo-planting cenevimanie—y 7T got tired of th’ hull business, an\

“ThYourth day of August%&, I found
myself a prisoner of war in th’ old Roper
Hospital in th’ Charlestown jail-yard.

“Th' young feller meant to treat me.
kindly, I s’pose. It wuz by his influence I !
wuz put among. th’ commissioned officers.

. He give me twenty-five dollars in Confed-
—____ erate money; 'nough to buy a plug of to—f
bacco, a pipe an’ a few matches. :
¢ We had a terrible time, packed in that
prison like sardines! Th’ guards wuz
| saucy as a house full of pigs, threat’ning to’
shoot us if we did not toe th’ mark every -
inute. There was a great crowdin’ furs
"*shady side of th’ yard, an’ some poor
evils wuz always out in th’ sun a-bakin’ .
an’ a-frizzlin’. In spite of it all, there wuz
some fun amongus. There wuza German
colonel who wuz smart as 2 steel-trap, an’}
he give us 2 course of scientific lectures.
| Some fellérs from th’ blockade-runners set}
| up 2 kind of broker's office i th*prison, |
drafts on Northern;
parnes and paid for ’em in Confederate’

‘.[z:hmydnllats" ol i
1€S &at ."‘ md* gig.'-

\
|

~

g

D ! L3N
ey. I paid out th’ whole"

twenty-five dollars fura pair
of'shoes that I could buy in New York city
fur -a dollar an’ a half any day. Those

::::::

ste
dred

hun an’

I'| with a mighty keen scent, but not savage.
| All they would do when they come on al

made up my mind to give ’em th’ slip at
th’ earliest opportunity.
¢ They had dogs that had be’n used to
hunt niggers, an’ as soon as ever a feller
escaped they would set th’ dogs on him.”
¢« What sort of dogs did they use for this
purpose?” I asked. ¢ Were they Cuban
blood-hounds ?”’

¢ Cuban blood-hounds be d—d!” said
the captain, contemptuously. “ When
niggers wuz worth from one thousand to

Wuzas J"Eeeen hundred dollars apiece, do you sup-

pose that they would want to hey ’em all
chawed up by blood-hounds? Thxé’!‘

of them foolish yarns that folks is
tellin’. They had a kind of little fox-hound

nigger wuz to bark like the mischief. You
could keep off a whole pack of ’em with a
little stick as big as your thumb. .
“We wuz camped out on th*bank of th*
 Congaree, jest where another stream flows
fnter it—th’ Saluta, Saluda—some sech
fame. I laid my plan to slip past th’ sen-
tinel-line some night, an’ take to the river
an’ float down on a log er a bit of k,
’ so put th’ dogs off th’ scent. new.
%‘3? themouth of th’ Savannah River, where
th* Union fleet lay, wus 'bout one hundred
an’ thirty miles due south. I meant to
travel at night an’ guide myself in a south-
erly direction by th’ stars. I wuz surel

Confeds ‘who sold supplies to prisoners:!
couid charge *most any price theypcb 3
““One day there wuz a rumor that
meant to take 2 lot of us down to Fort -
ter an’ put us under fire, ‘cause one of our —

generals had done it to some of their men.
done however, an’ in October
it  Columbia-an’
held

in th’ open without any building or

ckade. There wuz a dead-line set, an’
ef a feller got onter it, pop would go a sen-
tinel’s musket. .Some poor devil wuz shot
at ‘most every day. We dug holes in th’
ground, an’ stole th’ grain-bags that our
rations of meal wuz brought in, to make |\

Iﬁ This made the' Johnnies mad, an’
. their | ¢ Hez-

. fmaﬁad,an' them
. tent wuz made of
be’n marked.  .

youuns got any of |
Some of th’ bags ‘wuz
they carried off; but my
new bags that had never

_ The expectations from the jack
vuing reported in the lead with a
sunmer.

ﬁ?'

«7| prevent any attempt at escape.
| fur

B around a-tearin’ an’ rippin’ ’hout Y

131
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could trust th’ niggers, specially the old

. | anes, for they were all ready to help one of

Massa Lincumb’s soldiers. I, of course,
uld pass for er Union soldier: «
re were camp-fires usually kept
at night along th’ sentinel lines, to

burning
_rainy night when th’ camp-fires were
‘out, an’ crep’ to th’ sentinel-line on all
fours. I waited my chance when th’ senti-
nel turned his back to walk in th’ opposite

in| direction, then I riz straight up an’ bolted.

My toe caught in a pesky root, an’ down I
kum with a noise like a fallin’ log. I heered
the sentinel cock his musket an’ fire, an’ th’

i = | {

pine seem to be sustained, this species
growth of 12 : o
it must also be remembered th
the forest, while the others are nursery

to 14 inches during the
at these plants were dug from
grown. ‘

I waited .

i

i \A reox



| sure if he was not that some public work

HOW WILL BECAME A DRUNKARD. effects of liquor, and went on from one
Will was the brightest boy in school— thing to another unﬁl*e we'w?“ h,e'
the smartest child his father Had'; and ROV 194 drunkard ;" a disgrace 0 his
there were six others. Every body liked family; a Wret?hed, being w?xom notone
Will, and his mother loved him al loves, and who is never mentioned in the
cirele in which he used to move, except

most to distraction. He was as good ¥ L :
as  he was bright, ever ready {0t When some old friend recalls his case and
help a friend, ran errands for all the Speaks of it as we do now. =i

There was laughter, an

neighbors; was easily at the head of lis B
‘thought they were having %

elass at school whenever he tried to be,
when tltey called for that first bottle of

and. he generally did. The minister _
thought he was cut out for a great man. champagne. There was more laughter
hoped he would be a preacher, but o the next time; but there is none now.

v except the wild, maniacal laugh of the
drunkard. - 3

No one ever yet became a drunkard |
whodid not take the first glass. No one |
ever took the first glass who did not take
the first taste. No one who begins ean

(!

and honors awaited him.

Will joined the Young Men’s Christian
‘Association when he was sixteen, and they
made him secretary. He got along very

well until he went to leollege. There he ; 3
joined a seeret society. One evening he be sure how he will end. QSmATLEE

was out with five or six of his fellow stu- and brighter the boy, the b(yatt‘er-hearte‘d

dents. One of them proposed a bottle of and more .ﬂa,ttered,.the‘, more likely he is
champagne. Will had never tasteds at0 be ruined. Wil 18 & zqglme,bnt‘,
drop of wine or liquor in his life, and he €VeTY .boy that reads this, every g“'?"@ﬁ,&yl
would not take any: but they persuaded reads it, needs only to 1?01‘ around in &e;:
him, telling him it was only like so much foWn where he or she lives to see RNy o
soda-water, and he took a glass and liked just such cases. I can reeall six of the

it. The next time he was out with them most promising boys I know who have

one said. « Will, it is your treat now.” either died of drunkenness or are living |
He had the money, so he ordered a bottle the mere wrecks and ruins of their f?rmer .‘

of champagne, and liked it better than pe Selves.—Christian Advocate. pRRE =y

N At . _

7 . ) - 55 e Y
did before. He did n't write an_account “A'Dog on the Witness Stand Proves

of it to his father and mother.” About a . .= = His Rightfal Owner.
r SN / : RS e
week later something was taken again.iy :ﬁ_of;g‘,,t‘;&,;‘&‘,;.w“"e
. Ol ¢
In 2 month or a little more one of themy vane, w:,"?g e
1 s nlass of whisky. Will hesi-) seiera aierens San
proposed a glass of whisky. g an-
tated at that, but one of t.heu} told him ;:;‘emlggft:gv;‘g; parties
he was “ afraid of his head,” and said, 3?15;‘-“‘5(«,"«2?;3"5}“?";2
“An i sad ad | plain Engiish hewpaid no
Any one with as good a head as he had |plain kngtish nespaid no

2 > . 3 )
need n't be afraid to drink any thing. ?‘,::‘.:.f‘:f:ed “'g;: "5§°‘§f“ﬁ‘3=
Will felt flattered, and said he could n'}\g'ﬂdo{",_f‘,gﬂ;" by

. , ere w LW
«drink as much as any of them.’ They | to the suit; namea ?Ifi‘:ﬁ\
k d all b Por loss| them some time sgo lost N\ ¥ @y

{ § e

took 1t, and @& ecame more themn some flme Bgo Jors ,
drunk ~} in“qliestion, and. when MR H
> . > | When 3\1: hﬂﬂf‘g)‘" poszession. ¢ 4
~Will soon ceased going to t-he. Young | the gog. beatize e .. trial 3 T i
Men's Christian Association meefimgs and{anifested the uimost fam " f
hurch. In th ouths after he en- i N T SRR Tl
to church. In three monthss : s BuLinooationtion was po %r;t?}, atn B, e
é 9

‘ : T o :
tered college he was before the faculty “’,’::{,;‘}g‘;gsm Jox bounded to himt, Again vas
3 n oy, 2

for dissipation. This checked him, but e the aninial was catied, thia &
and he S 4 oL
e bad already come to like the taste IR AN L 2 e




nd Gooxe. |
B (,u\ﬂm- Archbishop, a
pened | mixed 2 mm‘rn %2 Yeg &

LS u;-m u“;;n z':a g\l
hé%g: ovi"; llre He rgguberacew

——
ueuamy Commits Suicide.
e R e “"‘1?&” ﬁ‘,‘"‘

r wheelu'- .kn- :

e

Bemnd the sad self-murder is

e

tated.

mqnlted lo “atxt S e '.h
ays e
Gl oy leja are rgre and h"

al ud me rrom apRnrries
] L|,7'rh'l'clp:|l uﬁ 1y, wa's' iy
i RTERL o &ty :;?*ma ey @*ﬂ ok

» w el % o

it ”D"‘h"’ ke rThet, was born i o I‘?‘lam stroet

an, to sllencc,

il aho's) am.l was sent to Glen Island with

him, sall rnnlt :t"a%x mgtot:m of his k‘ﬁdot He -i;rlm de-
ﬁoe Ons! was SHE SO men
tor, X forge: vour rs far.in advance of Big compantons. . He :&%‘I‘i‘,
ar, sir,”’ returned the Archbu-uop eu: Té Pranks ﬂh&mmrn ce of tima than
yo,n- pard(m," mp fed Fave &} any ¢ w)wy his cage, u\d his qulnk‘ness
ely e Tee ect. ames, :!:.\l;'l’lg \ltl:d for him the foest
P .
You'll not be oﬂended. (hmt re i in 1 dce bemwmu‘a. pﬁg: Orite

f conversation I cal 3
o-"Oh ‘mi at all, slr. yﬁetum& ‘Doc tor I e
he ~same defect; and it is brobable. %
I may by and by l

6w name v an,
Goose. "—London Answeu l

mo

: ; ‘_.fm‘eight years old
he was earning his living by pulI«'

dl'l

n-the same cage wlu; ‘Frank%

1&! S
great T He %
grasy from his feHow mcmkggs lhé hlg

‘and tender them
showed that he was desperately In )me e kept

the bars

‘B hanglng by the neck from a ropc
ssed through one of the upper

b \'laitors. Wi hg«um.
Srorite and was nbt in. the

t viclous,

whom  he paid grea

to ways
an lm.enant chatter, and would swing from

tail and wink at her. Last week

alter Bmmkner ithe keeper, put Franko in an-

SDOME " SOV BT el s s U
2 G fm u“‘"“‘.‘?&?‘&‘"ﬁ:"’x "

Peter Cooper, who founded f;h  hav %\a?ta:—day. b
Cooper Insutute, in New York m{,*;,g!;g,:::yr.’;!‘*m,, en the ott

(%
heaft was s¢ill beating and his li,ule body
He was at once cut down and
mtive« ayvl!ea, but without suceess, {or jukt
was fired from the military
nﬁors wt Wlll‘etsAPojnt his sp:rl& fied &o

monke
o Pn the labotatory.ln the seum of

]t appears l at the grass in the rear of t}u-

s’ had grown quite Jang, and ft was

vy cage
customary to allow the sacred cow to. hrowse
theére in the early mornings. be'f“lo;'et the first boat
:_‘ lac

arry
‘!fo the ;m}mu-s foot to prevent its

ed. A rope with a nogse

2 far
‘ing hair (rom the skins of the rab. c:‘\g? ‘gggugg? “g:c:;%&;{:?m'gg .
bits hns father shot to make hat BT L R “’“‘;‘;,.’g.,;g,,%~
) L WAS place Iis head tn the i

ls nzc
it tight, \ﬂv{rc

- e
thathe had Eo

V H-Q Wﬂn&,w New in

; a_tl’gp.&‘ Y
days Efore he got.a place, an .
.t.hen a.pp‘nennced himself to a car- a:
riage maker for five years for ‘his o

board and two dollars a month,  I'l
Ha_. d neither tim- nor money 505.
vhat the world called  plesures, c{[
the pleasure of hope,

n
>

~ seventeen sScf
ﬂx reets

600D STORIES OF ANIMAL LIFE.

‘An Interesting Exhibition of Ammﬂ)-
jans in Central Pari Museum.

Seven minutes is & long time for an alr breath=
».(p_‘v ‘animal to hold«hts head under water, hut )
ﬁm is what cau»h al

erday, (R (q‘:.:?} u\%

ceutl al

notam M\V
L enlral Par muse:

..—-—-——-—-‘ —' in m 3 Z

be% ton: th Mre. iy
nmt atimal ok %ﬂ‘ d wrl:. The ticking seconds
owed. two mlnutea ta be the average that they

ne'ld. ‘their heads under ‘water . nﬁ ”

nbs‘u

he breathing nostrils would ap
horter mlargvals Again, 1h ’m- four. 1
would elapse while one ot' th- sreat homely hea
was ynder water, Even little Iris was olif
of “sight for three. minutes and fo)
'When uhe rea) eared, it
$ ‘satixfaction was on
49 uently held her ea
e ep. ar)d Mus

urp i
exa luuten
Cﬂéling' O%Qmﬂr;__t Rtﬁé tor & 2
For nestly ai
«%gtns"_ seconds logear tour




DIVISION OF' FORESTRY.

¢|light an’ it seemed real beautiful.
i looked so good an’ kind-like.
|

She

*“ She wuz th’ humliest woman ever I see,
yet her face looked beautiful when she
' | smiled on me.

“I hed four five-dollar gold-pieces sewed
/|| up in th’ waistband of my trousers. I cut
one out with my knife an’ give it to ’er.

‘“ She wa’n't agoin’ to take it at first,
but I ’sisted on’t, an’ she took it.

“We had a bag filled with ‘corn-bread,
bacon an’ two broiled chickens. Dave hed
mm# a tent made frum old bags but
big 'nough to keep th’ rain off. - A

*“1 found out that he wuz a runaway .
nigger, an’ that his master wuz in th' Con-
federate army. His mistress was in Colum-
bia, He had be'n a-livin’ in er hut in a big
swamp near Orangeburg ’bout thixty or
forty miles south of where we wuze: ~ *

‘““He roamed over th’ whole country,
pretty much, an’ hed a pass from his mis-
tress to go an’ kum as he pleased. ©

““ He hed an old canoe hid in th’ bushes
by th’ bank of th’ river, an’ we got'in an’
floated down stream. We travelled fur two
weeks in that fashion. In th’ {l_ay.time we
crawled up inter th’ bushesan’ slept.  Dave
wuz mighty keerful 'bout firin’ his gun, on -
’count of th’ noise; but he caught.a ’coon
an’ snared a rabbit frum time to time, an’ *
then we would raid a sweet-potato patch
whenever we got a chance, ﬁﬂg so we lived -
pretty well. : : Sy

“Finally, we left th’ Congareeone night,
an’paddled up a shallow creek that ;
th’ west’ard, as near as I could judge
_ th’ stars, . We_ paddled up th’ creek fur a

or so, n we hid th’ canoe in
th” bushes'an’ took to th’ land.  We trav-
elled in a sou'westerly direction, movin’ -
very slow, as th’ country Wus badly over-
flowed an’ it wuz no easy _matter to git
along sometimes. B T
‘“Sometimes we lay hid fur days at a
time near negro huts, but we wuz well cared
fur an’ fed. I wuz a great curiosity 4s one
of Mars’r Lincomb’s soldiers, “an’sthey
would creep up to hev a look at me. '
‘“Near as I could reckon, we hed b’en
a-livin’ after this fashion ’bout two months.
Dave said that we wuz pretty near his old
campin’-ground, but that th’ water wuz so
high that.he wuz feared that it must be
overflowed. I asked him, one day, ef he
. knew where we wuz, an’ he said ’bout fif-
teen miles north of Orangeburg.

“I found out afterward that we wuz

farther to ther south and west than

ﬁgnrmE 107 cnnre oo

of the best class of trees.

: oUITE TUTTIE T ), and t
g(lucet'l during the last decade. Thisfirewooul is
inferior material, brush and small fagots, but i

e

303

)I he thought. ’ q

< “ Wall, one night we wuz creepin’ along
kind o’ slow an’ cautious-like. Suddenly

], we see th’ gleam of firelight on th’ trunks Z

" of the trees in front of us. ‘There seemed

“to be er row of fires long th’ swamp fur

9 some distance. We crep’ ‘long an’ Ylong

still more keerful to see what it was we’d
| struck.  Jest at that moment I stepped on
th’ branch of a fallen tree to cross a little
stream of water, an’ th’ branch broke an’
down I kum, with a big splash, inter th’
water.

“““ Wha goes there?’ I heered some one
sing out, an’ at th’ same time ed his
mysket an’ I heered th’ clickin®, s

*It’s a darned mean sound,

- of a musket. I thought my day was kum,
- sure. An’ Daveche wuz crouchin’ in th?
| bushes, a shiverin® an’ a shakin’ like a

whipped dog.
! .« “Come on here an’ give an account of
yourself,’ sez th’ feller behind th’ musket,
1 or, by ginger, I'll drill a hole in yer I’
* ‘I surrender! Don't fire ! sez I.

‘“-"Wh'pbcyer anyw i o
‘¢ We’re out al,-huntin’,’ sezl N
.44 Ohy that s it, is it ? sez he. ¢ Well,

V't neéd to hunt no further ; we’ve

b

' ““It wuz a darned sight truer than
Jthought. We had stumbled right inter
+ th’ Union'lines, an’ this was one of th’
( pickets of Gen. G. A. Smith’s division of
y Blair'’s command, advancing on Orange-
« burg. I learned of th’ capture of Savannah
on reachin’ th’ guard-tent where I wuz took
to giv ount of myself. -
AeDave wuz jest wild when he learned
that th’ man with a musket wuz one of Lin-
colnigsc dle.rs, an’ tried to kiss him,
~old id not kum to his
ﬁ& Avpfe’dﬁiséaan’f old him to behave
i or he would send him back to his
old master. L dy ——
“To cut my yarn rt, I managed
‘gt to 'Savannyag and found: a transport
und for New York and got passage
’board of her an’ kum hum hevin’ hed
*bout all th’ pirates, war, prison an’ swamp-
business I wanted.” = .
It was after ten o’clock whm
finished his story. A
“That’s Eastzrn P’'int!” he said, point-
ing to a revolving light on the shore. -
T went below and turned in, to dream of
pirates, Confederate prisons and dark nights
an South Carolina swamps. 2
-,

THE END,

/%
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WHAT IT MEANS,

The continnance of the “pres ¢ ipping bondho'ders.
ent go'd standard” meanus
Ruin,

Taxes, interest and publiy

REPORT OF THE SECRisalaries not reduced

That you wont haye a gold
wroln once a year, d
v A big fat time fur the conpon -
%y
i Phat the rich are to be made
* rieh=r and the poor poor-r.

* That the tarnlers ar- to be-

giﬁi‘, % '_1 come tenants at the will to eas .
Debts _J tern landlords, - e
Ori ~ That a few coppers will be all -
~Str _the poeket change yon will |
: J lxa_ﬁs, h i backs are to.,
; e 1at the greenbac (J7N
AI\;(:,‘;:;X ?g;vs, a’*‘ be burned up and bonds issuedy
Hard times. . on their ashes, e
More panies, - ] -.A-governmeut\of. the mitlion
IETTTITSt T [ s "'f..*ijam-s by the millionaires and’
%ﬁi"mﬁ; : i for the milllonaires. o
BN Codt oate. # That ruxlmsdts.. ;xprc:sds &3‘?&
; o) anies, corporations ab sts s
g;“::?pf:‘:"ﬂi::: : : }‘?vill«cunﬁmw to;frbh*ﬁhe’-';:woplml
Business failures, 51 Federal iroops overawing the 8
e o ol TR ple and shooting duwn the)
p h()us‘;g. "’iy ! l‘ﬂb()l("l’a': Wh') prutﬁst' aga-llsl

Homeless families,
A debanched ballot,
exs iny

wided alms house
Two dollar a ton hay.
A dearth of marnages,

- Two c#nr a ponnd hogg
Tileness and stagnationg
Ten dollar a head mnh'&
Three cents a bushe! coal,
Five ceuts a pound buter,

Five centswbushel apples.

'Pen/g;i_ats.ez bushel potatoes, -
‘auper prices for'vegetabies, -

» doilar anﬂ%b_i'alf‘hurses. [
angry women and children, '-» "he you are dusi, and I am dust,

¢ slavery, =23l
ke 'l‘h;{ the nsoney lenders: are)
w10 live in palaces and the money)
horrowere and to exist in squal-
“#lid hovels,
< al Thaton'g the children of the
r ¢y aretothave opportunities—
fhe children of the masses are
1 to go thyough this world hope™
1-83

i W L e ‘
s That the millions are to toil
jand spin_day in and day out,

that a few millionaiies may

“{tive in palaces, and spend their
“llives” in - Javished luxury.—
White Coonty Cuizen.
1 “A Love Letter, e 2000

00

Twent) -five eont aday Tabaor, .- Wihes profit et in medden pride
~ATCoutr etion of the CurrEncy.| | Woen vou are tues arg e
Falling prices for all pl"odn('ts,_} (\',egi';ﬂm»wxﬁa g a,
A dear dollar and a cheap!l I L SR
man, "G Or if; perchance, in Twhirl’ W
“Half clothed women “and”’? oo -gt‘m"'
ehitdren, = CLTCAnd shude e Rl e
.The" d()w;‘lfa}l"k.(’f "()ur fres. i_". ct “'al'ltan‘;;:!:%rul)?];:ewoeye:fase]e_u mm’
snéutions. o S -‘*Lcrﬂ‘ Betorsforaree el trans _—
OXey armies m- B T e gl e N T =
thmugl'ny the land, ALY "’.gtg; L s s B ae s i
A new batch of gold bonds s g warm ana veigne,

every 90 days

*_As you have stood before; -
Xpray you let me kiss again ¢
_ Your hand eyes;

g

a
fon
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s'wut-“lnggl Swallows Do natﬂe
With Pert Little Snnrrowu.

YA month agog;mngugp sparrows swarmed about |
the City Hall' and zealously gunrded the build- |
1 and mm{? agalnst all other birds, says
ateh' from  Waco,
T 10" the Galveaston
News, Not a feather was
to be Seen  except the
! huatl!nx imported
i 1 who, . were
ars and monarchs of
the ﬂﬂd. Tht‘xe 12 not
38 of ihe
g AR,
and ewr\ nest llm) buiit
m the  eaves and  tha
projections,  has
dlsapne'n‘e(l The mune
ofy the: disanpeal £
the- BDAIrOWS- WaAS: Sl
tat by the sw W 1 la!(er bird appearing in
force and openy war on the English sparrow,
The sparrows Aeld their own for a few. days.
b_qulu were fought, somstimes in reg-
2 erally in Cumbats of two or more,
ST he ¥ Hall sparrows did no
A abletoenlist colonies In their war,
the swallows nvnnnnllv brought up fresh
Wetachments from -the suspension bridge towers
and other points, and, in the end, with re-enforce- |
aments, they pul thelr mmued foes; ta ignomini- F—
ous flight, tore up their rest and appropriaten
the materfal for LSe of the mor‘ar
they constructed ‘their éone-shaped
the noool? where the neats of their r

¥
T

asion of ﬂm'l-" =

destroy
Hayl; 3 2
The _mn?t‘.. 1:
1 them c!rﬂlnk nrouns 3
R’ . eyel sparrowe, which show 3
mnnusnnu a8 scon as the swailows apyronch f

‘hcl!‘ nesis. A"x kd’-‘nnce vard of swallow:
d . h acﬁool hulldlux and-

»:ge-

"ookod o Sea Lion and Shark Whue
Anzgling for Fish,

o A ren 1ion. story “comes from San Diego, Ca\

that s substantiated by the skin of the Hun

nowoat the. home.of the captor,  An angler-on

the Government fetty it —

the harbor mouth baited

his hock with & smelt,
e hook was swallowed
7 nl !cupurd .hharx

a9

in ‘he vitals of h ot
for the angler, l e Ud
Several men aidéq

fch pastry and b
rind of
cold water,
‘one. 5

one larga
two ta

A

Blanch and Bfown as many almond
You wish. Have sweetened lted
olate prepared, and jn this
monds. When they are thoroughlv
take out with a fork and drop on butt
white paper to harden. Melt the chocoli:
over hot water, sweeten by adding somo
Y chocolate cream !.ondant.

e .

Ay

with “which !-
d\ \Inngs in | 1; ‘“y‘

more stu wgnld e best at some
collegee.*;z _;P _Lt
e Al

WHAT MRS. GRUNDY SAYS.

That too mueh money is sometimes
as distressing as not enongh.

That Sunday dinper parties are
happily eonfined to a few.

That “fashionable Christianity” is
the kind that does no good,

That there is a great deal of non- | |
senge written about “'old families.”

That fashionable people ought
never begin to call the kettle black.
| That thie year's Ohriat;nas’ wililubo
‘W ismal one for many city families.

Tha iiﬁrehntllmgs incident to
the close of the year are now in order. 1
~ . That benevolent entertainments
= S ; ous a8 this-ses- ‘J
’mn’ e -
That more peo-ifh than ever :
for magazines who have nothing to

That nobody ever hetu of some
brides after their very gorgeous wed-

dings.

@That many elegantly dressed wo-( 1§
men show e I lor their
clothes. 3

BThat a cold: winter at the ‘North
will bt:" good one for the Sonthern ‘l
resorte.

Thatthe authorahip craze is extond-
nong the women of fashionable
y.

2

That a llttle less athletios & ~d some | -

!I.'he Presldentz.

ik
Come, young folks all, and learn my rhyme
Writ like the ones of olden time,

For linked together, name to name,

v
J

th ==
F Som
4 ne ATt ‘rerorte;& yle“a earer p!ace will claim :
Jii Strength' was  oShaama £ lﬁ 1 vour mind shall stand
£ Was iran 1o the Shore amdoiined; 2 " And firmly "_1 iy = ,
ing. to--weTHe names of those who. land—
l Y;xlxt Eix bl of h?m;lbn. ‘thres | h's George Washingion,
tablespoonfuls of sugar,: and rindofa , . =
. lemon, one-quarter pound of butter lnto at’ John Adams; Thomas Jefferson,
and stig James Madison, and James Monroe,
) Jobn Q uiney Adsme—and below ‘
Comes Andrew Jackson in his turn; }
Martin Van Buren next we learn, :
Then William Henry Harrison, !
Whomeoon John Tyler followed on, )

And after Tyler, James K. Polk;

Then Zachary Taylorruled the folk,

Till death, Then Millard Fillmore came;
And Franklin Pierce we next must name.
And James Buelignzn then appears,
Then Abraham Lincoln through those years
Of war. And'when life was lost

’T was Andrew Johnson filled his post.
Then U. 8. Grantand R, B. Hayes,
James A. Garfield, each had place,

And Chester Arthur—and my rhyme

Fnds now in Grover Cleveland’s time,
\ — Wide Awale,
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A Song Game. Tke Little Feet. = 4
~_Tune— Yankee Doodle. 3\ Acroes the lonely chamber floor, BC O\
1 boys‘with hatchets march in a cirele in time to music Andh dl?wn the passage, thrNgh: 5
oriate motions. all, | 7
e ! 1 E The little feet resound no more! : ;’
"\ One time there wasa little boy « There cometh through the open‘doo% 4
Who had a little hatchet, 3 No merry voice, no laughing call
" He ran all round with roguish Joy i Across the lonely chamber floor; = T
i To Al ps goiatchis, 7 But where the sunlight flashes o'er
: = et ' Gray tapestry and pictured walle
Georgie! Ge.org‘ oo g i The littlo feet resound no more! =
Naughty little sinner, : - -
He ought to go to bed, and go , Perchance upon a distant svhotq_-*%_-._ EY
Withouta bit of dinner. i They wander now—no more to fall =
5 e . Across the lonely chamber floor. 2
N Atlast he found a cherry tree g " Why comes the sammer to restora e i
Within his mama’s garden, - Bright hollyhocks and lilies tall? ,@
He laughed and laugh.ed with wicked glee, The little feet resoued no more! V‘_.__-&'
See how his heart did harden ! Alas for hope’s deceptive lore ! %

s

Her words are desolation all ; —= a

Across the lonely chamber floor she

The little feet resound ro miore! r&\ ~
—Christian ai Work, ;%

—
8. . ) i
He chopped and chopped the cherry tree

With that bright little hatchet,
He never thought that some time he

Would surely have to catch it. |.caitle are kept in the South,
S e pHIAL LUC 1O nich onol - "“————*)l-”d 1'1..\_Lnnﬂu\.ru fa:‘?g‘ o
9. iti- ODE TO WASHINGTO
« Perseverance can sometimes equal genius in its results.” s, By JENNIE D. MOORE. i
» James T. Fields : o

; ‘]11 Tllustrious patriot, we

10 ’ L35
: Would gladly yield to thes
« O voice from which their omens all men drew, for X‘;l homage ﬁ; S
O iron nerve to true occasion true, ni 2 &
O fall'n at length that tower of strength io LDy napae f‘hal_l ever stand
! Which stood four-square to all the winds that blew ; First in this-mighty land,
i Such was he whom we deplore, . Loyal, as Freedom’s band;
‘ The long seli-sacrifice of life is o'er, of Our hearts are true =
7= Thegreat World’s-victor—victor will be seen no more.” : : T~
Alfred Tenngson. e Thy glorious name is known f
11. i In every land and zone

The wide world o'er.

. i il ! ; ' 2311 : 3 :
Hail ! hail ! happy day ! Hail ! sweet morning day ! Round it we would ent i , f

“~~ - Burning in brightness, from ocean to ocean.
So down the course of time, fi Laureland eglantine,” o =
_Far may thy glory shine, » Effulgent it shall shine, .~
Fair hand of freedom, forever endure.” For eve Npas ) &
Benediet. | 58] R
19, i ‘We hail thy »natalAday. J
“ Weak was the Old World, | To thee_ovuv_r mbueepay.
Wearily war-fenced ; Brave: ‘ashington. -
Out of its ashes, . Wreathed in eternal fame
: Strong as the morning, ' Thy proud and hon ‘name
1 : Springeth the New.” | ! A LA
= — o Lowell. we wore pOMSIZOL .
. A UNFAKLAN JJNO)IB( A NAUGHTY LI L4 7
#: well-known ¢ resene gras R
manent charaecter and iis H : 3
r._,._,_'_&st;zu'ts into growth wit} ow old was little Dora Collins? (Five years old.) '

r - o : What .am Isprry to say that Dora was not always? (A:' ’
" A bad &mg ’("." small frades— good little girl.) One Thursday whal was she? (Very," E

men tia"'bwm;(; 6"‘-‘%‘3‘1&1 e very naughts.) T o —
p - Y42 DE=Aviipe), ! Who was painting thesvalls in her mamma’s kitehen ? -
i, T __(Mr. Brown.) Where was Dora'szia g8 Cone cut tc
e @ aucighbor) What i@ Dora AG tor a long time ?
R e ind 4 " L —— .—-*av”

i



mtend,to use them myself”
her nest out ef moes and spider-webs d “Perhaps you are not aware who
and alittle straw. 1t is found nsuallyin * [ oy roared the now thoroughly

‘A:::Ofla um;h.%m;d.ﬁn?uﬁn agitated and irate nmobleman. “Ip .4 .

snam, sir, Field Marshal Baronr«re of
R I ot Gooigs Fisre e ot
They lay three eggs and then set. The ) one of my race.” ‘fn 2:,!181
.mmvory pretty. Your friend, 5 “Lam very glad to hear that,”
. Wiz Tox Yousc.  “gaid the slim man, stepping into his o oy,
Who can tell us something more ; carriage. “It would bo a terrible The
ut this bird which Willie de- € thing to think that there might be. uIll]),
seribes? What is its true name ? * more of you coming. i am inclined | Pe
‘We ask other boys and girls tosend to think that yout race will be a Ls‘.‘;}‘.
letters about birds and animals. foot race.” 16 op-
- P " The slim 1na.n was the King of [n ob-
The King’s Horses. Swed'en —ZTiondon: World. [orest
: g erior
A good story is told of a purse- cgwﬂ-@m“ 9,,,., a Tithie Moth=re,
proud old nobleman who was travel&f® . R <3
ing through the rural districts of
oo In that m tﬁe pSO- s gitl who is. regularly fed
3 not have gneeas much re o :Za 103‘2‘,‘?{.“'“0 bix
1 'Wmcyﬁin o "3 | * tree back of 'th

- Y 3 . N} £ Jottage of John

Pa., there s a 1

g2 <3 One day the nobleman came roil'
“mg up to a conntry tavern; and, as |
‘he stopped his carriage, he called

out in an imperious tone : i ¢ scemingly ¢ un;rlolh de; 1is
t . pine 0 o une a
H‘:’ﬁa, l&ndlord, horse ab§, orx-}egbom Lula, .%’ﬁ! uﬁiﬁ‘“t{ tkig cd?(e l;ng ire-

) £inge the robn has brough
tl.  Cake ig jeft here l e bl
e poitink 33; been

“How!” vmlently exclanmed the| e
nobleman. “This to me! My 1 ma.n,
I demand horses immediately.” spa

Then, observing the fresh, sleek- f'"’“ ‘:"{“::,q, S sgfm
lo ones which were being led! ia : man
fo another carriage, he contm-‘%& “og'

orses ?
; are ordered for this gen-+" s
ﬂeman,” replied  the landlord, P
‘pointing to a tall, slim individual a
fey paces dlsta.nt _ W
y, my man,” called out the
m, “will you let me h
mf,l pay you a lib




DIVIQIO'N' OF

TEMPERANCE.
A Dg'l‘ard’s Appeal.

man who engages in it. His heart
becomes adamant. IHis. conscience

But occasionally the sting [©
of remorse arouses him to a proper
view of the awful situation in which

A young man .
room of a village. tavern an ca,lled
for a drink. .

“No,” said the landlord; *‘you ]

“have had the delirium tremens.
_once, and I can’tsell you any mpre ¥

just entered, and the landlord wait-
ed on them. very politely. The oth-
er had stood by silent and sullen,
and when they had finished he

ood where those two young mn
are now. I was a man of fair pros-
pects. Now, at the age of twenty-
eight, I ams a wreck—body and
mind. You led me to drink. In
‘this room I formed the habit that
has been my ruin. Now sell mea.

w more glasses and your work
will be done! Ishill, soon be out
‘of the way; there is no hope for
me. But they can be:saved. Do
not sell it to them. Sell it to me

.and let me die, aud the world will
be rid of me; but for heaven’s sake
gell no more to them.”

The, landlord listencd, pale and
trembling. Setting down his de-

Tho‘ﬁquor business of necessxty §
blunts the finer _sensibilities. of the |

he has placed himself. °|  chat

{ walked up to the landlord and thus. 2l
addresse him:

canter, he exclaimed, “God helping
me, it is ~drop I will sell to
any one!” And he kept his word.

A llvmg

e
nnn
e(saa'n-mv.t ol I' 1

Coum. . Ke c Ky, 3
| thou When hls watch

\
d

s%gngd His soul becomes im- p :

lhree-qunrtem nt Iou him f
1 guln.r So he comp! ted th work of am
und up the stump of the leg and
Boze himself see

of first-ciass: care.

lre‘avas‘ worth living and in threc or 1o
2 wis_ up .and aboat. But his galt w
P‘-‘.w mx’Eﬁ‘:‘e: s S ‘K‘d wh
.‘gm_agd. nlta: ster

) - doz mmwmt addftion
h{ him, Ié}t he cowdn’c
of § %l.&?n 2 weyek he was wﬂkﬁ:‘kwe “

wHe stepped aside to’ make mmfa- Tho pastor. went to call at a
{for a couple of young men who had

B’onéé. He rang the front door
bell. Tt was not answered. He
tried  the - lock on- the front door,
but the door did mot gpen. Pres--
entlya c]nld came fmm tho back

T -..'." you to come
to the back door.” He obeyed. - ‘He
found “mamma” over & washtub .
washmg with her right hand, hold-
ing her baby in her left hand. The
hand that she was umng in wash-
ing had one finger done up
“What,is the matter with your fia-
ger, Mrs. Sorrowful?” At first
she hes:tated to a.nmr, bnt by de-|

bitten the fing sa‘vagely “Where |
is your husband to day?” algo the
pastor asked. The little child an-
swered, “He is lying on the floor
in the front hall up aga.mst the
door. Papa is sick to-day.” Oh i
what n curse is this curse’ T—

tzan Instructor. P et

e ' J Jb
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tor from Nebraska,
B} Stoner. Los Angeles, Cal.

Ca mpulgn Son".

{
)
‘ " Iinojs,
upeil upou ‘the natfon's th 3
| P uunols. . 3 .*'
" P Then a volge spoke as of. old, ; - :
- : o -mup’:rm. o < % - e : .
s P ST
our pla €. W N - ren d ‘of all the gold bugs
Giving ‘s lver e« S gf‘ Sohea S T ﬁ‘fﬁ Warmed by Hanna's slugs. E
% ols, *11Hnol: g .&g They're | thChotua.
. s < - —~— n esrace ti
«iu';ﬁl:e“' W Ana will prove it u&'.}:’
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Sily lncom tax and il y
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- Are you fond of gold \!“K!-
By Boy, Billy B
ing,
35 Oh, there’s good old times noominc "%
»
Wt g SR% ,"‘,Mrouhurtheh-»vo!euhummg :
s, A .\f.u%‘ In the nir i
. " ,,!upt 1tve "1l next Noyember, A -
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Marion Simons and Lucy Leonard had
been to hear a discourse on ** Friendship.”
There were wide-awake, progressive girls
of sixteen or thereabouts, and were suffi-
ciently advanced in their studies to have
transiated Cicero’s Amicitia, and, better
still; to have appreciated thoroughly the
noble sentiments of this charming essay.
When they found that a distinguished
lecturer were to speak on the subject in
which they was so much interested, they
determined to take notes and to make a
wareful comparison of his matter. with
‘Cicero’s thought on the same subject.
This they did successfully, and, while the
eloguent old Roman still held his ground
in the matter of poeti¢ imagery and sub-

_#le insight, the modern orator came closer
ta théirindisidual needs, their faults, and
their VIrtaes:, 2 —~

2R poin

friendship. Truth was the idispesa e

bottom plank without which the super- .

structure, however fine and elaborate,
could not have a permanent existence.
“Truthfulness,” the speaker said, * oft-
en necessitates criticism, and there are very
- few persons noble enough to aceept pleas-
antly an onflattering opinion.”
“I think that is a slander,” M

marked to her companion, in an indignant

“whisper.

“So do I,” Lucy replied, with quite as
much spirit; but as they talk over the
matter afterward the latter retracted a
Little.
true,” she said. *“ Last evening mamma
criticised the arrangement of my hair,

Mﬁ% found I was both angry and hurt.
¥, Marion, if one can not accept an | .

Sure

and which t L them deeply was-the

; 5 ——
ion re- Now these girls had more pursuits and

“I am afraid it is more than half Way home and tried to revive her former

" —Y;TEBTOERIENDSBI? mi' complimentary

8ay, Lucy,” the impulsive girl went or,

“let us make a compact. We will agree
from this henceforth to speak nothing but-
'the absolute truth to cach other.  There

shall be no glossing over of criticism, but

we will speak frankly whenever it is nec:

essary, and be as unsparing in our words

28 in our thoughts.”

“0 Marion, we take a great deal of
comfort as we are,” Lucy responded. T .
have all I can do to criticise myself. 1
am willing to take for granted that, ale
you love the truth, and thatif I am ever
in doubt and ask your opinion you will
give me your honest convictions even if
they do hurt my feelings.”

“But, Lucy, do n't you see that we
should be above being hurt by the truth ?”
Marion asked. » .

- “Yes, but your truth may not seem like
» |truth to nie, and my criticism may seem

Fivtrehedecturer elaborated | Wnjust to you.”

“0O Lucy, do let’s try and refute this
182 W{pv_q-—to ourselves, at |
st—that we' are neither babies nor

ninnies.””

“Very well,” said Lucy; “itis a bar-
gajn. - But from the bottom of my heart
I wish the experiment was over.”

“It’Il be real fun,” Marion replied,
wWith & hearty laugh. “I feel exhilarated

2

tastes in common than most friends. They
cared for the same authors and the same
studies, and were usually attracted to the
same people. :

As Lucy canvassed the situation on her

mental criticisms of her friend she found
that there was but o e subject that she

needed @o‘ﬁar.' She'had always been able

i to evade i rdi i
unflattering opinion from such a source, ade it, but now according to REOBTERs

there is small hope for friendship.”

“ Lucy Leonard, I am ashamed of you,
Marion responded. “The idea of going
: *to the enemy in that fashion! I
‘do n?%w it is possible for one to be
hurt by th *honest expression of a friend’s
thought. That may be true of men. Per-
faps Damon never dared to say any thing

if her friend called attention to it she

»»| could dodge no longer. It was so disa-

greeable even to think about that Luey |
felt her face flushing and her eyes filling
with tears. Congenial in every thing else,
these girls had no common ground in'
music. Lucy was a talented musician and’
a natural eritic; Marion aspired to musig

as she did to every thing else that wa,
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beautiful, and had been instructed ever
gsince she” could read, but her time was
faulty, and her ear was poor.. Many times
in the past, when Marion had finished a
study ora sonata, she had turned to her
friend and asked if it was not beautiful.

‘Lucy had invariably responde
firmative, speaking always for the author
and never for the * executioner,” as a
witty paraphraser once put it. But she
could do this no longer and keep her
promise. ~There was but one thing to do,

_she told herself, and that was to insist on
being excused from the compact.

But even as Lucy thought the enemy
was upon her. She was on her way to
school when Marion overtook her. :

" «“Q Lucy,” said she, “I am so glad I
‘metyou. My music teacher is going to.
have an exhibition, and I have justbought
alovely duet; onlyit’s awfully hard, and I
want you to play the secondo. Will you?”

Lucy hesitated a moment, and then she

- replied, in'a’voice that trembled in spite
of herself, “I had rather not, Marion.”

« Byt you’ll have time tolearn it, will|

you not?” ' &
“I suppose I could ﬁpd time.”
“ Well, then of course you will. Yeu

have played with Maud Evans lots o

" “Thank you, Marion, but I think I had
bettex not attempt it.”

“You must have some reason,” Marion
; replied, thoughtfully.  *Perhaps you

| than she had ever been in her life, and’

times. Will you come and look it over cided
e come spd Logkeljperne;

1 asked Prof. Berkeley to give me his

_willing to play the duet with you because,
“in my judgment, you do not keep good |
time. Dear Marion,” as her companion

v turned suddenly away, “I think you are
. just splendid in every thing else, but I
d in the af-' never thought you could play; and now

you have got it.” .

Lucy stopped a moment to wipe mer
streaming eyes, and when she turned.
again Marion was rushing down the street
as fast as her feet could carry her. And
so the trutl;instead of cementing friend-
ship, had broken it-all to pieces.

Three days passed, and Marion’s silence
was unbroken. Luecy was miore miserable

>

‘Marion looked pathetically pale and ill.
- On the fourth day Lucy, who felt that she
could bear her misery no longer, was on

received the following note:

* “DeAr Lucy: I have proved myself a
coward, but try and forgive me. Itseemed
| 80 easy, but O how hard it hasbeen! And
I feel in my heart that you have suffered
as much ag I have. As soon as I could
find courage enough I went tomy teacher
and demanded his opinion. He did not
like to give it, but id, it coin-
d with yours. So, yousee, your truth

, when he |

has got to be my truth. Thank you! In

both; and I have fought it out, dear
Lucy, so I know I shall never be envious.

opinion of your ability as a musician. He

do n’t like Prof. Berkeley ?” >

“( yes, I do, very much.” J

“And you can find time to practice,and
' yet you won't play with me? I don’t be-
lieve you have ever refused to play 'witﬂ'
Maud Evans. Did you ever?”

“ Not that I remember.” 3

“Then. there must be some persona
reason. 1 hope it is unnecessary for m¢
to remind you of your promise 7’ _

“Y had made ap my mind to ask you
excuse me, Marion, because I foresaw jus
such a time as this,” Lucy answered, with
burning cheeks; “but, since the issue
has come before I had time to do so, I will
\'gzey'ou the truth in the shape of an un-
% rfng opinion. Butremember, Marion,

-

g =

saxd that- your fempo is most accurate,
_your touch most: sympathetie, and” that

your musical futuwre is better assured than
that of any other young lady m
‘No wonder you did not want to limp along |
with me! ~Conie and see me afterschool,
Your true but weak friend,
. “ MARION SIMONS.
“P. 8.—Our compact remains intact.”

td,—Bleanor Kirk, in Congregationalist.

Then farmers go to planting,

The while your wives gre chanting
’ _,~ Of his praise,
3 And we’ll feast'on milk and honey,

And we'll have good silver money
. . All our days,

‘g
L)

| Until our in of ruling

«  With ng humbuggery or fooling,
! s ’ ‘Will be praised.
" On, we'll make'a fresh beginning,

\
!
And forget the wrong and sinning ";/\

Of the.past.

19

future you shal! make music enotigh for |

E—————— -
| you said you could: bear it. T am not)

the point of writing to Marion, when she’| -

N

\
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arcerward, ca.useu by t.he new a'mncnd for ntme
““%’n.‘f’mmm of Indiarubber Foods; W et
was rapidly extended to the south and west of its origud”iiunt As
7 as .:edimed"s'pﬁ'!ts of turpentine was used for an illuminator,
and mepose came into general use in 1842, either alone in.the
/ tate or mixed with a certain quantity of strong alcohol, under

, pla by’the products of petrolenm. The

= 0 in this ycaused such an increase in its

; duct.xon th% the residuary prodnct, rosin, was largely in excess o the
~ demand, leading to a great depreciation of this article. The consequent

n of‘b‘ne profits of the business caused the transfer of the still

large eonsumptxon

and burning fluid, furmshmglthe cimapnst light
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Report of Division of Forestry, U. S. Dept. of Agriculture.
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" In LaGrosse township, Septem- , E ‘

‘ber 1st, 1895, at the residence of|
i Ng»ilx:‘}igq%géfa%%r, (éeorg_e' E‘“ﬁfr" :
‘by Eld. G. W. Spurlock, MR.| 1n Meibonrne August. 18th
:'%%@Fomg and M1ss MAY 1008 419 0'clock, a m at the resi.
S ; W %cheHOfFV\'m. M S8troud, by
e — v. H. F. Vermillion, Mg, G.
MA RRIED: W. JENKINS of Lunenburg, to

B : _. Miss Lvoy S. CLAIBORNE, of
5| ‘ Claiborne township. After the
o, ; e contracting parties were pro-
VERMILLION—GRAY.--Eld.| nounced "man and wife,” they
*|{ Henry F. Vermillion and Mse lefu for the groom's home. This
Kate Gray at the residence of the was a romatic affuir—“love on
bxid&zﬁtlaer, Robert G_r'aﬁ, wetxl'le,vf_irst sight,”. when the contract.
on Thursday evening, May theq, i , ;
SV L e Uoian ok S e AN et
Holy matrimony, Eld. J. L. Brown iR . ¥4
Rdsting ) g‘room is .)5'z}nd the fair bride
‘1 Bld. Vermillion, thongh a young ,!22 y?‘l 5 \ Ihe R"‘GIDTTI‘;.R Join
man, Las won a place in the front 11°NCS 10 Loping their “honey
rank of the ministry, not only in 00N MAy Oeser go down, that
this county, but in this part of the their pathway may always be
_siate. He bas about him a mental pleasant, and that they may

Jic] et

v .

(A
| and moral force that always winslive long, happy and prosper-
"Lﬁir ~mér_m and true friends ous—never regretticg tl?e luf)sty
wherever knowd. . istep they have takeun,
_ The bride is amember ofoneol —
/| the best families in the county. MARRIED:
She possesses beauty industry, e

“| culture, Religion—four charming
graces that adorns a noble wo- )
manhood and makes her a suita- :

ble companion to walk beside her| Tt l.unenburg township, Dec
A noble husband in his chosen life| 22, 1895, at the residence of the
‘| work. They have the good wishes bridge’s father, by Rev. Jerome
‘of & host of friends—that their life| Cypert, MR. WILBURN WILLIAMS

fourney, ending at the great white  After the ceremony, the happy
R i iiohl ‘coup!c and about 100 guests par-

| throne where the light of life and ; :
| bloom of heaven rest eterual. D. ‘ took of a sumptuous &n 1 boautiful
- ST inuer, prepared by the bride’s

: z _ 7 arents. After which, the re
HURSDAY, 0CT. 22, 1896, sinder of the day Wu:x spent in

jovial couversation, boat-riding, |

e ———

e Wien, g lete Al enjoyed themselves to

: J‘Oban- Landers ia'"d fal?':ly’ozfl "their hearts’ ‘zumteut, and hope the |
quenfhn:g t._ownsh Re=pHe .h bright, sun-shine days of the |
for Texas l_a_st.quday, Hhero they \appy couple will be many and |
: ke their future home happy e :

_.yg_i_l}-_gav S 4-11;.37- SR ST :PLOSperous. FRIEND.

HURSDAY, SEP. 10, 1826 Iu Newburgtownship, Wedues-

) 2 day night, December 25th, 1885, |

Mr. J. F. Walker, ot Eu‘ne‘n’-‘ . at the res:idcx:qe or the bride’s fa-

burg township, left last Tuesday | ther, Willia =mith, by Mitler Hays,
for Bulogy, Texas, where he and | Esq MR HEXRY FRANKS 1o MISS
Lis family will make their tfqtmet ! ROSA SMITH. :
home, He had been z(;lreaident o({‘ S S T
old Izard 47 years, and was a 800 After a ten days visit to hi B
citizen and neighbor. Texas| = ents. Richard Walker left yl:sI::;-
_should feel proud of such a valua-l * day for Tennessee. He is a son
ble accession. of George Walker of LaCrosse.

s —



r Words 1 LUl s e o B
1om othier's tongue been rolled A L
B 8

may attest 7
r man, %ealldhim now

it will be' vo b
<Willie of lhé
- MISS WILLIE

%mk of shel eshmmw"pots and pa q ﬁéln stop on his way
eie nails from which  to _suspend brusues Jam]g we would dispenss. ‘with h .Qefvg; ol
and brooms, Where éherg is disorder there’|in the future. Jamison had a peculiarity'

_‘B-lsv_flmy wg&e o“ne;i;l%aut’e;lwhin-‘ that 4id not s T

t the husband's incom
shoﬂl&?emember tllnt)

ated ehﬂdren.‘ If 3



: = A Brave Little Batile Doz That Saved
= His Master's Lite.
Mrs. Jesslo Benton: Fremont, in- her &tory. of

R s e } e “The Giard,”’ a hody of “younhg men Wwho fol-
< fact, Td "’tmmmﬂ!'mh””"m lowed “The Pathfinder' into .the Clvll War and
i f > -’ A ¥

-

mthg queerest sort of boy the world has ever

been, : madé “a- brilliant. record 2
{iecause, from early dawning to the setting ofp), _far their courage - and
= ﬂ“m = z pe gallantre, | tel{t:ryao e ﬂ;
R st e P thetic “little stc |
" 1 alweys want todo the things that really cat’t 11, dumb beast . Who' wlso
be done. vhy Meds & -waa “loyal and - coura- 3

- hen the summer co 1 sit 27| [0 ) A -_"‘ __the guurd—a.’
o vyt gate o ey T
- down by the ga nt( n >
s ey o ; 3 fs. & dlitle fox
Andaimost tear my haie with rage bocause 1) SR e e

~ cannot skate.

the snen, Herr ‘Wiss," 2

¢ hef _ottice ing
And through the heated August nights I often p &ﬁ?ﬁ"ﬂf‘#‘"{ jotticer. going :

e bed - - WY oo “pe driter away. + q
.Andm and groan because I can’t go BoRBE= 11 o1 Sosid “,Rén;an mlqgiezb%ul’f’l‘ho‘}," LS Qﬂg%ﬁe
ST : ’ kX oral’’ + Tdfer

ing on my sled. lex e the ﬂ"? }'.“an“(?a?re;’ e _H eu.;g:ﬂnnlnms: dfer
z i T mig companiol Qﬂs z -
the frigid winter’s here, and thinzs ‘.

Vo | at night and following him by day
begin to freeze, at night

orabte charge
g iseq s She "“’".‘3 ": 29"%‘0’:50;'5"? charged with

"1 feel as though I'd Tike to climb up in the 3¢} %

. _appletrees

o

them “his gter's horse through-

. keepin
the bate

i . Herr:) avar s OYDEIO
- trg gut demd in. a thicket. The ¢
< ] n . fell' apparently dea L a0 2 terrar, bat
e et il & 5 RS TR/ R 8
(’4.: P lcésenis nor th the : 'nd trying to rouse him.. R
"“%h'ei:‘ 31 vinds are blowing and the ~pple he “?}‘,‘,Efeh'(:hﬂ%"o yemained through - the’ pitier
e - 5 4

1 he
: 4 3 #n merning: cnme he_ran to 1
- Boughs ve bare, e xfgz’an'}ur)})ad_“;:a"h); his, frantic barﬁs{p{ld,§n10338
A ‘b’é‘kl : t“ st ti i down, and often’, o induced a passsrby to enter 'mg ‘tmf#ﬁ 1
s eep?st ﬁighm e P H)f‘ The.ﬁ?m;nldlﬂ"rs tzure.m::t ‘and would have, ¢
- s cakes DT peastiavie i Corporal”  furlousiy vdrove
Because there’s toast and buckwh o, Dt the oo . oves
e’s £« buckwheat in- . nri‘m ndack an -wo'\;tdv-cnn;hze !gégr‘:uedw\lx\n:gl m);
SEpamkin pic; 0 1| saw his master

; B
“Weot, when at dinner time we've pie, my tears | || crouched; dumb and contented,; at b fest. =)

b, and gonducts the liguid resin into a glazed

P SR RN resrd i

<. o It Comes! It Comest 1

1-th{ - The day c ‘“‘3’5 - at hand- . p
: Ve Ay e o 5

.(.’th The day when men recall again R -

i The grandetir of our State,

mp: e 3
e pe -All hail the glorious days of:days, =
> That brings again to mind e
IV " The thought of what the patriots wrougat
; . e ot PT. |©  For waiting humankind, »
g6 s very dreas; i o }‘. o5 Hurrah for the great, the glorious Fourtis, )
ith ¢ “payr Freedont’s natal day!
18 SAMATO ylerd moTe and plrer fesin, th  The day wheh men are Brothers again, 4
——a 2 daa e a@meoonnt And caste Is pushed away! §
4 & The day of days is near at hand
4] »” »
Running Over His Aelconn‘n\ A Its signs are everywhere! b
s R, - .o J And the bad hoy scoots as s cracker shoots |
ﬁ»’». ¥ Ql!;gndex;nuth your chair! =

T »

2 = Open the Door.
..\ OPen the door, Tet In the alr,

\ ’l Theawinds are §weet and the flowers are fair;
A ~Joy s ‘abroad in the world to-day,
£1f our door is wide open he may. come this way.
i Open the dgcor.

« p
" Open the door-of the heart, let In
fl Strong, pure thoughts, which shall-banish sin:
X They will grow and bloom with a grace divine,
And their frult shall be sweéter than that of the
vine.
Open the door.

e
Open the door of the heart, let (n e
“|y Sympathy sweet for stranger and kin;
. It will make the halls of the heart so fair e
That angels may enter unaware.
b Open tha door. e
e

e

—Exchange.
"
2 About 200 miles from Sidney, New South ,‘1
Wales, Is a place called Wingen, and in one ht
nof the mountaing there is a coal mine which
, has been burning for over 100 years. It was
on fire long before white men ever reached ,e
rthe spot, according to-the stories of the |C2
natives, and when it was discovered, about 35
¢ - 100 years ago, they said it had been burning Lt
B btime ot of ning.
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" |One of the best

MRS, EFFIE J. MONTS,
2 “Oh, land of rest, for thee I sigh;
When will the moment come
When I shall lay my armor by,
d rest in peace at Home,”

and burning with fever,
‘the long; lon night
Though
thin that if one certain thin could
be done for me the pain would cease
and I could sleep, but what it was I did |
not know, Pazzling
until after midnight,
only whisper a little
be%an to doze. At once I heard
father’s clear voice as plainly as ever in
childhood, ringing the ahove hymn,and
thought myself a little child
as he sang and roeked me to
stantly the pain left me and
Isleep llke a satisfied child,
this to be the one remedy for which
longed. Only a feverish dream, of
.eourse, but very sweet to the mother-
less girl, so far away from the loving
father, who always sung one or mora of
his little ones to sleep
[-alnging is one of the 8weetest memories
of my childhood. So we sing to and
with our children, hoping when the day
are forever stilled

it seemed that
wounld never end. |

£0 tired I could

eleep. In-
I went to
beli'e’vln%

they will remember
and eing them to their own little ones.
Sisters, we may not feel able to buy
gome musical ment, but we can|
all sing, or try to. Only good can come
of music in the home,

£ I hope dear Stella hag recovered, and
that we shall soon have another beau-,

liful letter from her. H
Ik K. P. Roo i y andang .
other author that writes £004, reasona-
ble stories. I think Miss Mamie Dick-
eni has written some poor stuff
well’s Literary Passions interested
me for a time, but became tiresome.
books I ever read for
' |young girls is, “Breakers Broken."
Matron’s letters are excellent, and her
cure for the *‘aching void’ a perfect one.
Sisters, how many of you know of
the Hephzibah Home for Fallen Girlg,
in St. Louis? Dont you think Mrs, Otto
work? Can’t you help

is doing a grand
‘her?
Duggerﬁold. Toxas.

Once, when I was racked with pain '

ally delirious, I remember | |

over the matter| |

prayer for rest, 1| |

in his arms |/}

at night, His |

the songs we loved,

\’P‘“m IN THE HONE. q,

A called on Mr. '~
et o A 2 e Sugtuta|
- on ssage of the . M. g- | o
las repiled: “I was offered $50,00 by Fiy

i ee—— W
GIVE HIM A LIFT.
Give him a lift! Doun’t kneel in
prayer, -
Nor moralize with hig despair 3
The boy is down, aud his great
need - :
Is ready help—not prayer and
creed. = s
One grain of aid just now is-more
To him: than tons of sainfly lore; -~
Pray if you must in your full heart,
But give him a lift, give him a

start./ 3
The world is fall of good advice,/

Of prayer and praise and preach- “3
) ing nice, f )
But the generoas souls who aid;lf,-"

: wankind e
Aare searce as gold and hard to !
find. ,L 4L

Give like a christian—speak u{

deeds, : .

A noble life is best of creeds, ¢
And he shall wear a royal erown?

_Who gives %em u lify when they

s are down. ol
\ = = o }‘-&-{ > \ |
G - g & S
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— “OBITUARIES.

In Melbourne, Sanday night,  Mgs. M.E. Rosg, daughter of
May Slst, 1896, 'infand child of il an Bliza Dillard, was bota fu
Thomas and Lillian Lawrence— | Jzard county, Arkansas, oa Jan.
aged 1 year, 5 months and 27 days.| 12th, 1837. =
|~ Under the Methodist ministry

DIED:

|

i “Why should we weep when the weary

Gnes rest
 In the bosom of Jesns supreme?

In the wmansions of glory prepared for —

‘ the blest;
For death is only a dream 2
|

- 27th, 1896, J. M. BurLeErR—aged

about 62 years.

Near LaCrosse, Tuesday, May.
26th. 1896, infant child of James

MeDaniel. ‘

In Bell cbunt.\',yTeXas,' Maf
15thy 1896, E. J. ALLXANDER,
wife of Joe Alexander.

— —al

Near town, Monday night, Jun—;

l;th, 1896, WiLLIAM BRUCE—aged
“‘Q_ut 56 years.

—~

Near Union, Wednesday, May .~

[

r?_;tration, with heart disease, she

&sho professed conversion and
~~joined the M. E, Church South
when quite young.

On Nov. 15th, 1855, she was
_married to B. F. Rose, who sur-
“vives her, along with their only
child, Miss Fannie Rose.

About " 1888, “Aunr BETTIE,”
along with her husband, “Uncle
Frank,” who had not before been
a professer, united with the Church
| of Christ at Mill Creek, in which

~7“'she continued a faithful member
7T iill her death—attending on its
\meetings and worship, whenever
able to do so.

After about seven monthtpm&%

=

/

.

/5
/7

died on the 25th day of Jaly, 1396,

Died, July 27th, 1896, WILL;;'
Majors. He leaves a wife, two
children, & father and mother, four
brothers and two sisters, and a
host of friends to mourn his loss. |-
Willie wes a good neighbor, a
kind and devoted busbaud, a lov-
ing son, and an esteemed friend.
Weep not, dear wife and mother,
for “Nillie is gone to rest, and is
standing at the golden gate, wait-
ing for you. SsErraagie s
The grave is sad, dark and deep,
lI" which my buried treasure lies;
i

With an aching heart and Dbitter

tears, I weep. g
— IEND.

D
Crosse.
31,
wife of
years.

-

. Near Melbourne 'Mesday Septembe [

James McDaniel—aged 25

| 10th, 1895, infant child ol ‘Willhuh aad 1

b/

Lizgie arnold—azeéd abouti months.
=

AT

e iy s Ry

In Lunenburg township, San
day, Augnst 23, 1896, by Jobn I,
Launders, Bsq., Wa. F. WALKER,
of Lunenburg, to Miss LiLLiE
HORTON oo :

)

A Vand N.
Y2 _‘months and 21 days. Congestion

at home, near Mill Creek, and was
buried in the Mill Creek grave
ov= yard.

“AuNT BETTIE” was a good
woman—faithfual, patient and.kind
always, and in all relations, and
will continue to be so remembered
by many friends. A FRIEND.

Died, at the home of her pareats
in Melbourne, on Oect. 16, 1896,
RuTs, the little daughter of W, K,

ﬁ‘ E. Estes—aged 1 year 8

of the brain was the disease that,!

“_aftertwo days of intense suffering,

caused her death.
She was just beginning to talk,

¢~ and her inuocent prattle was a
. source of pleasure to all who
Diep—Of consumption, W La-
Taesday night, December 7
1895, MRrs. LizziE MoDANIEL, |7}/
o

—Ll L\« //that budd
ver |~/ Heaven.

<_/still in death ; from her rosy lips

the color has faded; her bright
eyes are dimmed, to shine on earth
“nomore. Sheisa beautiful lower
ed on earth to bloom in

/

~ To the bereaved ones, I would
\ say, look up; she is on the other
yshore—beantiful, happy tnd free.
She will never suffer more, but
. With Jesus ever be. Let us re-
=_ solve that, though she ecaunot
come to us, we will, some day, go|
to her. XNot a sparrow falls with-
roui the notice of God, and He|
Bu will surely care for usin ail our
grief. Heyry F. VERMILLION.
Died, near Melbourne, Oct. 16,
1896, WALTER, little son of Wil
Jiam ana illie Cooper—aged
abouvt 8 years, =




IN MEMORY OF MY MOTHER.

MARTH R.,(nee -Patty” Lang-
sten) wife of R. B. Reynolds, dicd
of dropsy, 4 miles south-east of
Talehquah, Indian Territory, Aa-
gust 15th, 1895. She kept her bed,
most of time, for 17 mouths. She
joined the M. E Church South at
Pleasant Grove, Izard county,
Avk., in the 18th year of her age,
and lived a consistent christian
until her death. She never moved
her chareh membership, and ak
ways said: “Pleasant Grove is
good enough for me.”

She was born in Izard county,
Ark,, July 30th, 1346; and- was
/married to R. B.~ Reyno 1N
14th, 1867, by Rev. Ben Hall.

She leaves a husband and 5 chil-
dren to monrw fer loss, and four
children crossed the River befere
her. She is now waiting many
friends to greet her, when God
 calls them to come up Higher. Her
“| constant prayer was, “I want to

see all my children able and large
enough to know right from wrong,
and see them all living in Christ.”

She was laid away to wait the
Judgment Day, in the-cemetry, on
the bank of the Illinois river. .
Oh! the footsteps of my mother;

How they shaped my early

course 3

How they steered me and my
= brother,
With their strong, yet gentle,
force,

How my days are swiftly fleeing,
~ Bat the memory naught can
shake.

Yes, my mother left this world
very happy, and ber last request
was: “All live right, do God’s
will, and meet me in Heaven,

where we will part no more.”
J.F. R.

]

Died, very saddenly, in Athen
township, Saturday uig’ht, Augna:
1st, 1896, - LILL1A, daughter of
Columbus and Mary Hargis—aged
about 16 years. She started to

when about & mile or two from
home, was taken so seriously 1|
that she nad to be carried back
heme, wheps she reached, per-
feetly helpless, and died in seven
or eight hoprs.

S TP '&' —

'IN MEMORY OF MRS. ANNA
M. DIXON.

MRs. ANNA M. DixoN, wife of

0. H. Dixon, and davghter of Rey.
P. M. Jeffery, was born July 31st.
1869, at Mt. Olive, Arkausas; died
May lst 1896...-
_ She was converted to the Re-
ligion of Jesus, and joined the
Oupxberland Presbyterian church
while very young; lived a true,
‘consisteut member till death, al-
ways ready and willing to defend
her Master’s eause.

She leaves a husband, {wo chil-
dren, a father aud mother, four
brothers, and a host of relatives,
who mourn, but not as those whe
have-no hope. Blessed assurance,
bow joyful, how strengthened in
the love of God it should make us
when we stand by the-side of our
loved ones in their Jast hours and
hear them say. asAnna said: “I

chureh Saturday morning, aud

am not afraid to die.” Itdoes give
us comfort. It seems as though
heaveu is closer and dearer than

~before, There she has met with

her first ebild again, whem we h
with us just logg erubugh to lfed-
come greatly attached to.

Seven years constituted her
married life, and O, how short g

. time this is when devotedin peace

and happiness. Yet, during this
period, there have been stamped
on our minds memories of this
deat oue which time will never
efface. ¢ g S

_May God help us to raise the
little motberless ones, that they
may finally reach that city where
“mama” has gone. :

.

BROWN SCRAPS.

Holeman Brown has come around ;
He’s one wveek old to-day;

A noble boy, weighs 12 1bs troy,
He's pretty too, they say.

He soundly sleeps and seldom weeps ,
His hair is fine a5 silk;

His tace is red, bluck is }nls head s
He always dines on milk.

His eyes he winks, perhaps he thinks
This is & funny world ;

He never cries, he never sighs,
Because be's not a girl.

v . Jo. BRoWN.

Charlotte, Ark., July 25th 1896, =



Ki lml! ,BURT.

Do you know wha hls happened to Kitty,

most dreadful;et pity,
A.ndall on account of a rat,

ne' ou b’lieve she was saucy, the sinner,
And slapped her mamma on the ear,

‘Jnst ‘because there was rat for her dinner,

_~ !nstead of a mouse ! Do you hear?

\ .Wien there wasn’t a mouse in the cellar,
- Nor even a bird on a tree,
.A.sher ma was a-going to tell her,

 shut her all up in a closet,
As dark as a pocket at night,
And I think it’s the safest deposit

Or*ﬁe up her ﬁngers vﬂth strings.

! [ Y- Baby's Rose-Leaf.

E, L. B.

{ He smiled as he opened the letter,
. Thelook of weariness fled ;
He held up a tiny pink blossom—
“My baby’s rose-leaf,” he said.

For_tha little maid out in the country

= Thought of poor, tired papa in town,

And each day had a flow'ret ready
When the letter was folded down,

She could not write him a letter,

1 She was too little, you know ;

So to fern-spray, pansy and rose-leaf,
"Twas given her great love to show.

She brought these small off’rings as proudly. ]
As though they were jewels rare ;

She knew that to him who received them
They were all exceeding fair.

Shall we withhold from our Father
Our gifts, because they are small ?
Ratker, with sweet and childlike faith,

‘Bring to Him, lovingly, all,
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et ;a | “Dip you know P perﬁo is leadin
B tpb double life nowndaya M “No, You do%’t‘
tell me.” “Fact. Only yes! uw.
him out walking with his twins.”
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was much too aid she- “Ohlno.
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Indianapolis Journal,
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)mow tge other was xhegs until late 4 ati Enquirer. =
man. first yeterréd; poi finding - WHENEVER we geba whiff of a tuberose,
m ﬂgz“ fﬂdl‘:ﬂ‘ O‘EM e Y of we can imagine wo hear the mourners cry-
1 al - mmw arter || ing, We hope no one will bring tuberoses
l.hc nhl% ether” (he l‘htﬁlm?‘x‘xu;:‘l:t e riesss i| to our funeral; the odor never did agres
“‘n.h ﬂw‘;ugn.‘lgu Shéwn_he her, 3! w“'h)“ —Atchison Globe. ]
s L o -
u( ?‘mm\l ﬁ;'m oAl _‘m)r(;m onndilate udl} ol- r8, |
assist in : wsm ioil
4 b(- conid nof e 3
q “oow, or at loast OO lﬂd m

"Whit& ) in hol . e p1 oy ¥
“’.’1‘““"’ wf‘&w"“ 9 31 ot ) p|{ be abou Yas It 15 at most oL Ahe:

Ao, he 1& Here now. He A e nncY e SOrts. Am{ Tighti’— Indiana_poﬂs ymﬂ.
Shmalng the calfy for this cow wil }p 2X3
qb'omr er milk if the calf i= {n sight. l t -

last \\eah It was che
14 time she lmd seen that mighty cataract, and |
Ny she was struck speechless” with admiration
30U h..ve zi'o S uu- and surprise! $‘She ‘yas struck speet%ﬁ
mm‘y Cailipers: . 1Q ul less, d1d you say?”® “Yes.' “Dll tuke my
d do you lhink ha .| Wife next week.”"—Pittsburgh Chronicle-
wm uk e £o0d uﬁ 1

e oW 10Siks o
3 g e WA Laaels LA e L ucy BLO
e "ﬂy*’& 2?3'&3 fe, and d%ep into the sapwood. In

t
'be 80, but

wr“wwm&-w— —
A Beau of 1829.

3 Lieu x?ism ta £613 When grandpa wenta;-woomgr
. ins ﬁMt E He wore a satin vest, e
: A trail of running

Embroidered on the brelst
The pattern of his trousers,

His linen, white and fine,
e WIere nllhthe latest fashion
Vi gdes o1 n eighteen twenty-nine.
: ggg g::k a verdict? v Grandpawasa fine-looking young fellow then,
rogmu“n- *We havett ot © 8o the old ladies say, and he is a fine-look-
“What say you ; ing old gentleman now. For the past score of

years he has been a firm believer in the merits
C of Dr. Pierce's Golden Medical Discovery, 1t
B renewed m 'outh he uently says. Tt is
: H“ e p theonly b ood unﬂer and liver inyigorator
4« ’ mh w H A fuaranteed tobeneﬁtorcnre,_ormone prompt-

°~ refunded. It cures liver disease, epsia,
seroft\lous sores, skin eruptions, and “dis-
eases of the blood. For lingering coughs and
consnmption (which is lun e.f-acmfula inits early~
stages) 1t is an unparallefed remedy.
,_L. -




" * GOOD-TIMES SEED.

There was once a little boy who had
’ such an appetite for goo times that he
| was called Good-Times Freddy.
. Now, what do you think was his idea
' of good times? Why, pleasing himself,
| playing, eating, reading fairy tales, get-
ting gifts at Christmas, and stuffing him-
self till his buttons flew off, at Thanksgiv-
ing time ! '
One way of having a good time, accord-

and down and across the lawn.
way was to make taffy on the kitchen stove
ironing day.
+ually good time whenever a homeless cat

§ AT

ing to Fred’s belief, was to “ knee it up |
' Another;] was not much but headaches. ,

Freddy had a most delight- | tor was called.

up nights and patch and darn till she had
bad times with her aching head.

Because Good-Times Fred was deter-
mined that he wouldn’t help take care
of Patty and Matty and Toddlekins,
mamma couldn’t go out and get as much
fresh dir as she needed. Because he |
“would elimb seraggly nut-trees and peaked ‘
picket fences, his new suits cost so much :

that mamma sometimes had to do without ;
' new gloves or a new gown. At last this |
poor overworked mamma fell sick. = The
headaches got worse and worse till there
A tall, sharp-eyed, Roman nosed doc-
’ He was the kind of
a doctor who can see right through lit-

| erossed his path. To see his little terrier l tle boys, and he saw through Good-

frighten timid Mrs. Tabby, and send her
Hlying over thé high board fence, caused
| Good-Times Freddy to fairly bubble over
| with delight. Or if an ugly little mion-
grel specimen of a dog happened to stray
| into Fred’s domain for a social call upon
~the elegant terrier, to see that same dog
[ o senttling off over the pavement with a
| tin pail banging and bouncing at his tail,
| caused Fred the most intense joy.
There were little sisters in Good-Times
Fred’s family, and a baby boy. Some-
times mamma wished Fred to amuse these
| little people while she was making good
. things in the kitchen for breakfast, din-
| mer, and supper, and the same thing over
again. (O such a lot of goodies as it
took for the stomach of” Good-Times
| Fred!) . '
| But when Fred was asked to stay in
" the house and play with Patty and Matty,
' and Toddlekins, he would throw himself
' flat upon the floor, and utter wailings like
_unto this: o
. “Ow, wow, wow ! . T never can’t. have
‘no good times! ™ f

| Now you know there are only just so

. many good times in the world. It seemsa
 vity that there are not more, but probably
things are best as they are in this respect.
There being a limited quantity of good
“times, if one boy gets more than his share,
somebody else must do without. On ae-

Times Freddy at the first sharp glance.
He saw through the gentle, tender hearted
mother too.
“ See here,” he said, holding up a long
bony f;ireﬁnger. “See here, madame!
You -are worn threadbare. Now you
(might take a barrel of pills and powders ;
i you might dose your liver, and dose your
- stomach, and brace your nerves, and rec-
' tify your heart—for they ‘re all ailing—;
‘but it would do no good. Madame, you'
- must havewhange.; you must leave every;
chick and child behind you, and go ofi
and en‘jq_\' Yyourself. Tone, madam, pone,t
L8 what you G R L o L
+ So the patient mamma went away for
- her share of the good times, and a house-
 keeper as tall, as bony, as grisly, as the.

- 4 doctor, came to take her place.

It is well known tHat housekeepers
dike .good times almost as well as little
boys. The very first time that Mrs,
Toothacre caught Fred on his knees out
of doors she called him in and sent him
to bed. g

“ No place like bed for boys,” she said.
“They re out of sight and hearing, and [
their clothes last twice as long if yon
keep "em in bed.”

So hungry was our Iittle Piggy Wee!
But in vain did he squeal for more cake, |
pie, or bread and butter.

*“ You sha'n’t stuff while I'm here,”

c.oun‘tof the good times “® kneeing it 2, s&id the gl‘im, Slim, tl‘im A\‘II‘B. TOOthacre.

over the lawn. mamma was obliged to sit

PGV



“You'd be hnngry anyway';’ﬁ"o‘,weirF [
much you ate.’

And the hours that Fred spent shut np F tles an’ nettles an’ burs, an” now they 're |

with Patty and Matty and Toddlekins !

Why, it was beyond belief! e

~ “(Good times! " exclaimed the house- !l

keeper. 0 you will have good times ?

when yonr poor mother’s quite gone
from you!”

You see, Fred had been complaining, as f tell him about the wonderful seed, but she
usual, that he never had any good times, § ;g they had talked long enough. There

and in the midst of his moanings had ¢
| jingled the postman’s bell. A letter from

i mamma was handed in, which Mrs, Tooth-

| acre hastened to read.
* When's she a comin’ home ; say, Miss
| Toothachre, when 's my mamma a comin’? ™’
said Fred. 2
*To the best of my knowledge and be-
lief, she won't come home at all. . She’s J
| very sick. Your papa writes that she

secms to grow weaker instead of stronger.” 1

“And shall you stay here fa;]lers? " in-
quired the grief-stricken boy.

o
Machr‘e anficantis on;[ Hirm m;xtﬂ ﬁ()

A great wail went up fhat b scolding
and no threats could stop.  Good-Times
Freddy had a heart afterall. That night
hg_couldn t eat hxs supper. \omethmg
Swe ] 1 Ch
swallovnng 5 ; that
‘tﬁmp)e-cheeked young aunty came to stzw
with the children. Fr#d began to love
her the moment she stepped into the|
house p 1

* What made mamma sick 7 he asked

¢, in genuine good times.”

=1

" 1 over with the story till the little folks had

s, B + had enough. At the end they threw
“Mebbe, an” mebbe not,” said Mrs. 1

=
“1 see,” said Fled who was a ver3
bright boy, “I've been a pla.ntm this-

a stikin’ into me.’

** But suppose we begin planting some
of the right kind of seed,” said Aunt
Grace, smxlmg, “the kind that comes up

Fred was curious to have Aunt Grace

was work to do, and Patty and Matty and |
Toddlekins must be attended to. _

“T1l tell them that story about the |
mouse mother and the baby mice,” said
Fred, “The poor things really don’t have
.any good times.”

“There’s hope for little Good-Times
Fred,” said Aunt Grace to l; f. “He
has really begun to think ah makmg,
good times for other folks,”

* Quite patiéntly Fred went over and

. three pairs of fat arms around his
‘neck, and printed a dozen baby kisses
upon his round red cheeks. His face
sparkled with pleasure as he went to give |
an account of himself to Aun

“You need n’t tellsmé )

Hiave made a good time for the bables, and
the good time has stretched out so that
there is enough for you. Itis a kind of
a miracle.” ]

“I'd like to ‘make another good time
for somebody.”

wistfully, the day she came, leaning on
her shoulder, with her soft round arm

“I think your good times. helped to
make her sick,” said gentle Aunt Grace.
“And now all those good times have
changed into one big bad time; the very
saddest and sorrowfulest kind of a time.”

“Do good times alv&ays make bad
times?”" asked the tearful little boy.

“Not always. But your good times,
my boy, were like seeds that make ugly,
prickly, stinging things:; and that’s be-
cause they were selfish good times, which
really are no good times at all.”

*Go help Mrs. Toothacre. Shels mak-
ing supper, and the fire is ngmg her a

clasped about him, ~ v #wvery bad time,”

Fred ran out with an offer of help ]
“Dry wood I want, if there ’s to be any |
‘supper * to-night,” said the slim, prim 5
housekeeper. !
The wood-box was filled, which so !
pleased and cheered Mrs. Toothacre that |
.she baked Fred a special little cake, and | |
covered it with red and white candies. ‘
And so the true good times began.
They grew and grew, and reached even to
mamma in her sick-room. It was about |
this time that she began to get better, and |
one day, a long month later, the Roman-
nosed doctor said she might go homa to

her ohx]dx en. 4

i e i
———




sa?ld Fred, as he nestled close to her ‘side.
on the night of her return.
Mamma was completely mystified.
“What?” asked she.

¢ Good-tnmesgeed Of course you don’t

understand; but just wait a few days,
and you will see.”—Mprs. M. F. Bults.

: 3 though the bmveat of brave
.~men. ha was yet a coward {n superstition;
vatriot, yet he could murder innocenH
dren wholesale and" apparsntly “without

The old man Jean de Craon was a gallant
| fighter, and he took his grandson with him
in his campg.lgns ‘When Gilles was only 18

THe wivos v iea nave not l)eu.,u kill

ce ! rs' War. m
From 1420 to uzsms%
er and gxudso» rought 8!

ﬁ"

BLUEBEARD NO MYTH

—q—__.._.

SMITHSONIAN INSTITUTION PROFESS. |

OR RAKES UP Aﬁcmﬁ'r Wbﬂu’.

=

The Story That Has Made éumﬂn
Tremble 1Is i"qunded on ﬁnct-—
- Where the “Dre'ful” \lnn Lived and
Wlul.t the Ntthre ol xn. Crlmes 3

- Was,

Children for generations have llsaned

trembuugly to the horrlble stdry ot B

__But Blucheard was no myth, ':ue b)oo

what the"r’e).l
history has™
after the lapse of centm*leq.

of the trus Bluebeurd.

' g telrer whouilrﬁ
e 't

wu a great one,

nate men of his time. He inherited numer-
‘gus cho iezux and estates, together with fm-
sums in ready cash. There was
any nobleman of Brittany. richer
owerful than he. His father died

Nantes.

"= Re o' otulu?

his wlfe n.nd au
ature was a restle:
4 ness for display’ excessive. Though his for-
tune was immense, his expenditures greatly
exceeded hjs income. 13
‘the nobles of his province, he con.’
‘sldoged it necessary to outshlne all rivals.

‘Rellgﬁua snperstitlon swas firmly ground-
ln the man's ‘charaéter. It was about|
erfogs that he became e »
ence ©of chemistry, throug “the aid of
h hobed to discover a means of ¢o :
.‘bne metals into gold. Success
vag)ected would relieve

Foremos

3 | in
unfrocked priesty. who had gaine
tmnp:;old of him in the old French legend: al ? The W reng:'vned
than true. The crimes set down If w.\che pair was one Frang% relatl, Over

‘are more
in the _chronicle ave only a small" pavt of L

and superstit
His auﬁfenﬁc * €1z th

ése charlatans gained com-

Colonel Thomas Wllgon, o sm .
sonian Institution, has found the tory
Skeptical about the

/ a‘ong the papers preserved
tho archives at Nanfes are a number of
3 | written’ ngreemqms which bis Satanic Maj-

esty d

all law, human or

s notion he was persuaded
eritable saturnalia of

i ¢al fakirs assured him that
nsable § gredlenttls‘ of the chemical

ood

e‘r;:, who‘hmmew. had an im. |
b to sa:lsty rmu Tre-

¢ fuire: lar system of abduc-
4 tion \va&» inaugurated,, .

| ployed to steal children.
]' and fefch th to the castle.

ently appeared from the con- |
e guilty men,
killed in every way that imagination
Shut up in Stone-walled
theiriappeals for mercy and
of agony could be
uve their diabolical captors,
' Jected tor inconcelvable tortutes.
i At last certain rumors

of Nantes to set on f

%om.. e ¢

induced the Bishop

o {.%'om 1g;esc$;‘muon
erious abduetion

e chateau of De R L

in September, 1440, and t

“H Nantes, together with

with two of his
however, were not

hrown in

lemned to be burnec
al assistants.

priests, both
ishment tm:ough clerlcuf

with cover and Tip. (See Plate Vi "‘“""’”’

France out of

aCross che—.!oan*

; ded at 0rlea.us not far from
the reﬂdence of Gilles de Retz. Gilles be-
came Captain of Joan's own guard and did
duty as her escort through the siege of Or-
and on. the march to Bhe ims, where

‘be crown W
ion _of the ¢ oronation the
hal’ was bestowed upon de
back to his estates in. Brit-
eful and happy life

er. Unfortunately
one and his fond-+

ssments.
' he brought

on-Baunted mind

by Gﬂles
t’

and. heart

gents  being em-
‘the _neighborhood

the children

*hea.rd by nobody
; they were sub-

He was arresled

the two

Tk Journal.
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7 God has ever favored woman as
an instrument in hls hands of
spreading the gospel. Lydm, theg
first Enropgan. convert, was ons of
the instruments used in Christianiz-ac
ing Europe, and to Mary was grant.! he
ed the sweet privilege of first pro-’ °
claiming a risen Lord. Anna, the; d
r'ptophetess, spoke ) all who weresin 4 -
the temple, and the women of Sa-
maria went about the streets telling &
of Christ. Paul, the greatest apos- Y,
tolic missionary, was assisted by no--},
ble, brave, consecrated avomen. Wo-
man is by nature a.dmirably adizpta;l a
to fill the position of a mxssxomr:
worker, We should noj ‘thonght- ©
lessly put aside this all important .
thing for the vain frivolities of a ]’
worldly life, and the graﬁlfymg of'
‘those human pasmons which ‘tend 1€
to debase and déchrorie the nobler?

af

aspirations of the soul. ¢ 1 o
“What shall be ourword for Jesus”
Master give it day by day; 1
Ever as the need arises teach thy chxl-
.. dren what to say. 2
| Givernshaly love and pntxeqoe gmt us 1
deep humility I

That of self we may be emphed and our L 1
heartsbefnllo(thee, : S
3 , and b, 8 @fﬁm Mel Or

our message alwn;s heard!”’
Litchiield, Ky,

o~

-

limuldnotﬁleouldmpm %

,Anxmus 1o know lf the ¢ hlldrem__

Lto‘t'

siae 3T sraiil] @nea:,." : _Droper Somebr
= M&..Q,olua. : %{315 :
P et :

- SATURDAY NIGHT.

Placing the little hats all in a row :

Ready for church on the morrow you know :
Washing wee faces, and little black fists,
Getting them ready and fit to be kissed ;
Putting them into clean garments and white—~
That is what mothers are doing to-night.

Spying.out holes in the little worn hose,
l‘aving by shoes that are worn through the

Heanng t.lnem hsp forth their e\ieninff
Tellmgthem.stones of Jesus of old,
Who ]oves to gatber the lambs to

That. is what mos

‘Creéping so mfﬂw%ﬂke o T
" After the little ones all are asleep;

Pravmg as only ahother can pray
“(iod, gnide and keep them from go

oxwfom

Olsd 1in nin . - x :
" &
):earted st:ongan eariess : rich man’ ?m jmherits land. :
hast called s, we will rise ! 26 ths 1 i;‘d pge:kor ;z‘g:ﬁ;ma ’x'f:ﬁfcfs and gold .
Let the might of thy zood sgult go with' - deef ,'{?,“‘ R der Tieeh that fears the cold, '
every loving word, . m““t e ° ‘Wf ggambcutole, -
And by hearts prepnxetl\e;n'd opened, be yre’pr Afe. ;ﬂ t°ﬁ°‘d infee. . 2

e mnnm merits cares

A life whieh still is good and swect » ;e the'n

{ = I’Yeep 1n age, as in my prime,
: ‘c" @. not uncheerfal step with Tim.
And, gratefnl for ﬁl‘%]
-1 go the common way, content
To make no new experiment,

On easy terms with law and fafe, '
For what must be I calmly wait,

';'P

e as,

e”*"Mﬂ"% t 1edu.

e 1)1( Conaa’%w fecling that s
1aTs ing

Ah
O]. hingof
to m

A k\n % wish to holt‘l in fee.

. ocstﬁe poor man's son jnherit? -

; £ yleld W h‘gn(::eqee learned by being pOO"

if sorrow comes, to hear i -

o make the ou;castbfc‘;s nis door. :

ﬁimt :: ;?:it:u]iﬁc:e:;:::ec— ;eli::)a‘“]ugl : g;e;?gta e.g: mslo ht:il:;:d
ﬂ\
And-when at last upon life'a play  longer "3 i 32‘: o
Thew falls, I only pray e W B‘;-?Z, :‘eﬂgé:n
‘That h"P‘mayJou itseli in truth, B record of
\\ And age in heaven’s immortal youth, el wo % .
And all our love and longing prove .

\\»%:’%e {foretaste of diviner love!
- —John Greenieai Whi



'—’Whan 1 heard the drums this morning,
‘Saw the soldiers dressed in blue, Ecl

Icouldnothelptbmkipg,cb:ldrm, B S e :
D ucu
Of the times that once I knew. ke c;pun of edm:“u:me States Secr:et
ite]| Shriositl which has appeared ,g%h

ni Hou-eror: long time. It was a counter-
00! kG !

Wh re 1] e summer stays forever,

owers bloom everywhere, ':‘l 111’1' o Y

ll*@qeeadreadfulmwasgom . qB
" On between the South and North ; 3f | B
)] and boys by thorusands LV '
From their ‘homes were going forth,— i’g (’: meg' il

”:nﬂthefriendswholovedthetp, ry
) \

~ Bt _Mlthewarwasemded %
‘Home, the soldiers niarched, aghin, . *{ e u‘k
Leavmgm the graves hind thent : brought, from: the' Xen bunk.  Lack
o Pemen. ; oty ,t& adter That ane Cf the biils vins

Pl was handed
a £

re h
enton wag namha in.
the !; 11 came ln‘tgl u:e

lmp'm'uw the quahty of the.resil
rosin are still retaining a conmd
1]

hd ; heard%f "
snch Ioss dlsmllatlon by

M mch an ex-i

10 see thnt,cl

country. Thewfe of |,

nsn‘l ll never trom tray fa <: . ‘ , ve _,-,ﬁx
ut . on V X -

% ef a h n -grown " pigs, bo
i of ‘n se and some ha
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OBITUARIES.

MRs. JEANNETTE RICHARDEON
wis born 42 years ago, the 22 day
of January 1896. She was married
to J. B. Richardson on March 26,
1884, She was to bim a loving,
faithfnl wife antil his death jno
1888. During bis life time they
.. movyed to Texas, stayed there a

while and returned to Melbourue
where she resided until her death.
While in Texus Sister Richardson
professed faith in Ghrist and aui-
ted with the Baptist church, in
which she lived a consjstent mem-
ber nntil death came and called
her from our midat, -

For a long time she kept the
* Millinery Store in Melbourne, and

many people learned to know and
love her, because of her honest,
straightforward mannper of con-
ducting her business, and for the
courtesy and kinduess with which
she treated her customers.

Perbaps nowhere, save by

Warren Wolf, her brother, was
she missed as maoch as by the
Baptist Sunday- School, in which
she had charge of one of the prin-
cipal classes.
On July 20, she died very sud
enly of heart failure. Faithful in
church, in her home, in her bas
ness, and in ber Sunday School,
. \she has gone to reap the reward
ofthe righteous. Let us not grieve
with a hopeless grief, but live to
meet her in a better world than
this, where the ruthless haud of

death never snatches the breath|

of life. A LovING FRIEND.

‘pressed everyone

| l0ss of sister BERTHA in the work

|resolutions be spread upon the

TRIBUTE OF RESPECT.
BERTHA EL1ZABETE BrLLINGs-
LEY, danghter of D. W, and Mary
Billingeley, was born Nov. 3rd,
1879, and died at Frankhn, Izard
county, Ark., July 4th, 1986—
aged 16 years, 8 months and 1 day,
BERTHA was a member of the
Christian eharch, having nuited
with it Dee. 10th, 1895, where she
lived the life of a pure, ecnsistent
ehristian nntil her d-ath. She aiso
took great luterest in Sunday
Sehool, being an active member of
thig, the Franklin Sunday Schoo!,
when the Great Superintendent
called her up higher. She is
greetly missed, both by her broth-
ers and many friends; and her
memory will long liye in the hearts
of our people. Her pleasantness
was remarkable, and her beauty
aud intelligence favorably im-
with whom she
came in contaet. We lament the |
of this Sunday School, but con-
gratulate the angels upon the
beautiful addition to their ranks.
Therefore, be it y
Resolved, That in the death of
sister BERTHA this Sunday School
has sustained an irretrievable loss,
and 5, : s T o
Resolved, That thé Sanday
School extend to the brothers,
Edmond, Alvert, Auvstin and
Roscoe, in their great common
loss, it8 sincere and heartfelt con-|
dolence.
Resolved, Thai a copy of these

Minutes of our Sunday Sehool,

and a copyy be seunt to the IAZARD

Couxty REGISTER for publica-

tion. ANNETTA SIMPSON,
ELBIE BEAVER, Com
T. W. S1MPsON,
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CATCHING A DEER. B0 DRt he, coul RSt ol o

‘ *

A Hunter's Unsuccessful Atfempt to
Capture a Fawn Alive.

Catehing a wild deer by the tail is not to
be recommended as a first-class way to get
venison, but it is a good way for, a con-
sclenticus man winle shooting deer-is pro-
hibited by law. 7 25

The process of grabbing deer by the tail
{s full of difficulty, but it is not to be com-
pared, in that respect, with hanging on afi-

_er getting a grab on the tail. The deer I8
wary. The deer is fleet and its tail Is short,
but in spite of all difficulty a man who I8
not a hundred feet from me as I write
caught a young deer by the tail a féiv days:
ago and remained a sort of tail attachment

over windfall and slough and stump fos &

considerable distance, says 4 Glen, ra.

special to the Milwaukee Sentinel. .’
The man was out in the forgat on his blg
farm looking for wildcats wi an especial

eagerness on account of the bounty of: 3¢ a

cat offered by ithe authorities. As he was’

wading vp the creek with .ampalt.%,co,ld
ghoes protecting his feet from the. rocky
bottom he espied a fawn at a lick. ‘:Whﬂe
he was looking at the little spotted beauty
it lay down beside a log and the hunter
resolved to get the little anfmal allve. He

ceed. v

" TLuckily the cows of the farm appeared at
that moment on the way to thé creek for a
drinl, and the fawn, evidently & frequenter
‘of the pasture, i te be verned |-
‘after a quick glance at the cows. Seizing the |
copportunity the'hunter, while the cows were:
coming ‘and cracking branches and sticks,
- stole up to the log. A moment later the
fawn passed directly in front of him and
the hunter made a quick thrust of his arms |
to catch the deer by the hind legs. =
?a.rtly succeeded, but in the struggle that
ollowed, with the staring cows and year-
lings as spectators, the delicate limbs of
the fawn began to slip out of the vise of the
shuman hands and somehow or other in’des-
‘peration the man grabbed the fawn's tail

The little animal began to run and the

hunter, who is a very strong man, held des
perately to the tail. Down an old logging
road.they went a little way and then the
fawn turn

o It could:nst run very fut,_:
.with a 1 attache 0 tail, but the firs
“quarter 'of a mil

neverthieless. About the beginnin j.‘-.i_,-, ¥
_gecond the fawn went over a log and headed
for a thicket. In-epite of all the little beau-
‘ty reached the brush and plunged In. “Fhe
hunter was scraped off, and he had the
pleasure of seeing the fawn Join its mothed|
on the other side of the thicket and di ﬂ
off with her into the depths of the forest. |

R

one of which is reproduced.

small, eattings of course will not be

HE HEID ;'ax_’ﬁb_pmx TELY TO THE TAIL. : S
" (Plate 11.) The pl

ants being young and
made for several years to come,




w

TEXAS LETTER.
BY THE REV. W. B. PRESTOX.

“Behold! how great a matter a little
fire kindleth.” If they thought of any
scripture at“all, this was probably one of
#he verses which came into the minds of
those who saw the burning of the Texas
Spring Palace at Fort Worth last week,
It was half past ten o'clock on the even-
ing of May 30th. Five thousand people
were in the Spring Palace, admiring the
| exhibits and listening to a concert=hy the
famous Elgin Band. The band was just
cluding ert, and a grand ball

surging this way and that. when some
one walking on the second floor of the
‘building dropped a match. Somebody

s¢ stepped on it. There was a little
and some light, combustible mate-

8 or moss, used in the decora-
< fire. . Quicker almost than

thoug ped up and began to spread.
Effo

effect. The whole building, inside and
_out, was covered with decorations made
of grain, straw, moss, cotton, and other

| inflammable materials, and #n less than

five minutes the whole structure Was on
re, and in less than thirty minutes the
1y building, with all the exhibits, was
weap of z ashes. Aside from

precious historical rel
not to be estimated in dollars and cents,
which went down in the flames. Noth-
ing was saved except the lives of the peo-
ple. It seemed almost a miracle that
hundreds were not burned to death. A
large number were injured, and one brave

~man, Az 8. Hayne, a Fort Worth con- |

ftractor, was killed in trying to save
others, but with this exception there was
1o loss of life.

~ Tam moved to moralize upon this ca-
lamity, and I can not restrain myself, even
at the risk of bringing upon my head the
wrathful eriticisms of the Fort Worth
Gazette. The Rev. W. B."Allen, of Long-
“view, in a sermon last Sunday night, un-
dertook to draw some moral lessons from

—-—_——— |

“to begin. The people were"

ts were made to stop it, but all tono |

there were many | the next State Convention, a num-

ics, whose value is

| the conflagration, and forthwith theJ
Gazette pounced upon him for insinuating
that God had any thing to do with it.
But whatever a man’s theory of special
providence may be, there are some lessons
which this fire teaches us which are plain
and undeniable.

The far-reaching results that may flow
. from a little thing, even so little a thing
as stepping on a match, the suddenness
and unexpectedness with which the |
- pleasures and festivities of this life may
be cut.shorti.the nearness.of death, often-
times when we are least conscious of it,
these and other lessons are so plain that
he must be blind indeed who ean not
. read them glaring in those flames, and he
must be insensible indeed who can not
feel them in the hot breath of those
smoking ashes. But this is not the first
time men have been reminded of these
truths, and the sad probability is that
many if they think of them st all will
only think for a moment and then 20 on
heedless as before. -

I have always believed that men ought |
to mix religion with their politics, but
some of our Texas politicians carry the
idea into effect in- a way that makes a
farce of it. A brother writing from Lam-
pasas to the Church Helper says that
when the executive committes of the
leading politieal party of this State met
in that town recently to select a place for

ber of cases. of ‘champagne were sent
in from one of the cities competing for the
convention, and that the committee wound
up its meeting with a grand drinking
carousal, in which they “sang spiritual
songs and shouted glory hallelujah. The
champagne used may have been very fine,
but the religion mixed in under such eir-
cumstances was doubtless not of very good
quality. TLess whisky and champagne
_and more genuine religion would, in my
humble judgment, go far toward solving
many of the political problems which vex
- u8, and relieving us of many of the evils |
. which oppress us. In the present consti-
tution of affairs polities and politicians
| are needful, but carousing committees and
whisky-soaked conventions are certainly

.




Y. GO Armstrong.

‘—\‘
not safe machines to which to intrust the
political welfare of the count¥y. 1
The managers of the Texas Chautanqua
Assembly at Georgetown cordially invite
every body to attend the Assembly whic
is to be in session July 1-29, and offer to
every preacher free admission to the

gromnds. Dr. Talmage, of Brooklyn, is
to lecture July 2, and many other things
.~ of interest will be presented. Informa-

tion may be had by addressing the Rev.

The ladies of the Jefferson church have
recently undertaken a thorough renova-
tion of our Sunday-school and prayer-
meeting room. The walls and ceiling
have been freshly painted and kalsomined, |

the floor newly carpeted, and other tm- ~
provements made, all of which adds much
to the attractiveness of the room. The
main audienee-room will next claim atten-

“. tion, and we hope soon to have it thor-

the university. It was aceepted with

PAST s v vaaw

" —

great reluctance and regret. The past

year has been a prosperous one and the

board was.Joth-to give up Dr. chkems, .
i but he insisted, and they were forced to

yield. Active negotiations are now going
on to secure another president A full
report of the board’s doings has not
reached me, but I learn that the degree

~ of Doctor of Divinity was conferred upon

the Rev. J. M. Halsell and the Rev. R.
M. Tinnon.

Work is being pushed on the univer-
sity building and it is hoped that it will
be entirely completed by September. Mr.

-

W. M. Saunders, for many years prom=.-

inent as a.member of the Board of Trus-
tees, and known all over the State for his
large-hearted liberality, has been quite

sick at his home in Austin for some time,

' but is now improving. The Lord spare

" him Many years.
TEWO WEEAD aivol \MM(!(!/ 1) gave all

oughly overhauled and repaired. e ——— =
The Commencement exereises of Trin- |, ¢ THE GRIP,
ity University have just been held, and, ~ * - s |
fromall I can learn there was a large at- & Out last night,
tendance and = fine interest. hs Lots of fun
The bacealaureate sermon was de]w ejé Bed all ngh;
ered by the Rev. R. M. Tinnon, of Fort (\;" Ha’f S (;m, s \_\;{
Worth, on ﬂmw l, gud., e e % ]
onﬂﬁylﬁ? evening the R e P -
eiety, composed of young preachers, had )¢ vel 80 sick,
their annual celebration. -One of the Fetch the d‘_’c'
pleasantest features of this occasion was ¥ Hurry quick! !
the presentation to Dr. J. L Dickens, 3 Aching bones, g
the president of the university, of a fine ":1 . Head’ll split,
gold watch-chain, as a testimonial of re- bé Horrid groans,
gard from the members of the society. Never quit.
Monday evening there was a celebration H‘,','.'dly :p‘r ak,
by the literary societies, Tuesday evening ~ © F e;f{; 4?’\;:!1.‘)'(
a grand concert by the music department, L : Darting ‘puin
and Wednesday evening the alumni cele- # Spinal cord :
bration. There were three graduates— H. Gives a twitch,
Miss Bettie Bennett, Mr. W. L. Williams, © Oh. good Loid,
and Mr. J. L. Kell. i i What a stiteh ¢
The Board of Trustees of the univer- ' Flzl}to:]"lz tt)t‘;!ds’ o=
sity met during Commencement. Greatly ¢ )
to every body’s surprise, Dr. J. L. Dick- o Smég«é){ehdea(} $
ens offered his resignation as president of gf Sy 5 _bt;ﬁ: % Sk Sare

D i cn piaues the yield of dried DDET Irom 2,240 -



WHERE ADVERTISING PAYS.
g s
DICK NAYLOR,
Two dealers, who in co; e
Dl.s'gn.:gd th adviin 'nmh::hm::" :
© means {
The most h-oni',ﬁv.u s‘l'ag. gelt

o

5 mone

In adnrtislng for it is 3
Sometimes to me qnite funny,

. THIS IS MR. CLOSE. .

“How t;Gine men waste their bard-earned
cas

To see sﬁ[ﬂp‘mes norated— .
o Iwouldn’t give & 3-em dash
To be like them paraded.
5 ois true sell a lot o' stuff, e
__These adyertisin’ fellers; T
But then th%y rag out cash enough
To set up Col. Sellers.

Writing Mean Letters.

E My, Robert Burdette, the genial humorist of the

Burlington Howkeye, has again been taking the
“Spublic into his confidence by telling how he sits
“"down upon his enemies. We think if his plan was
i generally adopted there would be a great deal of
friction. overcome between buyers and “sellers.
’ Flying into a temper over some business error or
‘mistake frequently leads to the writing of 4 harsh

letter that will soon after place the author on the
Astool of repentance or in the valley of humiliation.
‘Burdette says:
| “Let me tell you how I write mean letters and
‘bitter editorials, my boy. Some time, when a man
“has pitched into me and cut me up rough, and I
‘want to pulverize him and wear his gory scalp at
imy girdle, and hang his hide on my fence, I write
the letter or editorial that is to do the business.
I write something that will drive sleep from his
je_ves and peace from his soul for six weeks. Oh, I
ldo hold him over a slow fire and roast him! Gall
and aquafortis drip from my blistering pen. Then,
I don’t mail the letter and T don’t print the edi-
jtorial. There’s always plenty of time to crucify a
rman. The vilest criminal is entitled to a little
ireprieve. I put the manuscript away in a drawer.
}'Next day I look at it. The ink is cold; I read it

over and say: ‘I don’t know about this. There’s
-a good deal of bludgeon and bowie-knife journal-
dem in thag, I’ll hold it overa day longer.” The
next day I read it again. T laugh, and say:

‘Pshaw!’ and I can feel my cheeks getting a little
“hot. The fact is, I am ashamed T everwrote it,
¢ and hopesthat nobody has seen it, and T have half

forgotten the article ‘'or letter that filled my sou!

—_r‘:qujve alot hills struck e . - s

- o-hiﬂhiiﬂﬂgﬁw-— WSS 'with rage. T haven’t been hurt, I haven't hurt
e Then for the rest I trust ck

To steer me clear of dangers.
“4nd yet. Lroally Sannot A3
; r_q,-_t”ﬁ'm ned a 53’,‘
" Ne bu ms to follow.

“In confidence (to tell the truth,) *
Mafhmde is getting lighter; .

way

ile your prospects, ’my friend, for-

‘—&"m o ing by w,‘

Then Mr. Practical arose
And said: “’Tis not su rising—
__The man that’s wise is he that knows
TEREWHATS PAYING ADVERTISING. ~

8 “Thosc *a 1-bills. you, friead, Olose send s () smiles, and sayes: “Now make

«u -
“Are cans scide—discarded
But you need never have a doubt
M AD_Q,ABI WELL REGARDED.,
“They often pay a hundred fold—
(I know whereof I'm -g:mnx.)
For many carloads they have sold
And tride they're ALWAYS SEEKING.

*“To thousands happy rural homes

2€ DI uadas
hest .

1 rtical.
| -
i

i,anybod_v, and the world goes right along, making

. twenty-four hours a day as usual, and T am all the
happier. Tryit, my boy %

UD 4if Caic “J A S
ke S ~maal 1o avi T g -
M Here 18 Homthing odd se pra s
It is suggested as o
; method by which a girl can get |si
at|Tid of a beau whase presence
hy ha8 ceased to be desirable.

'hi She gives him a paper and [

oc; pencil, with one of her sweetest 1‘;3
g

hg

Wia row of eleven ciphers; now
O'make a perpendicular mark
M dowuward on the right side of
' 'the first cipher, upward on the :
ﬂ‘_’l‘ right of the fourth, downward |
o o0 the right of the fifth, upward |

Ng*}ég%m’;:g:‘kggn e o| On the right of tha seventh and fiken

The seegy_gt\uamc sowin; .. o' : J%%ht' downward on the tenth, [sisal
. “Then, if your nioney you would cast |~ e marks» be half an inch [ality
- Ti‘.‘{"ﬁi“’?‘"f°""?‘{’"'§{‘,;." ‘{long. Ask him to read what

¥rom many distant quarters, hé has written. The effect is

*GO ADVFRTISE AT ONOE, Setri

A S DYFRTISN A my friend| ' electrical,

Have done, and will do to the end,
IN FARM AND RAN . H'S PAGES !

No wonder. For it then
reads: “Good God do g0.”—Ex,

. s

—



“AND, NOT SEEING ANYONE, ANGRI'Y ORDERED FIDO TO.BE QUIET.”

) S et scass SN S D
eleged  Vicksburg. He bas quit fhe Tivel
4 now and lives in comfort and ease at

HOW THO BOYS PLANNED _
T0 VISIT B CIRCOS | Sosmkn I o anei e s prantecs tho

i i iR other day and told an amuging story of how

. he and Colonel Grif Prather raised meoney

[T aa o bk By enough te go to a cireus when they were
He had grizzly gray hair and a grizzl¥| poys together. ;
gray mustache and his face was bronzed oyy was shortly after the Fourth-of July,”

from constant exposure to wind and weath-| sald the Captain, “and Grif and had, Mke

er. He wore a brown sack coat and a heavy g the other boys of the town, gxponded all °

gold watch chain, with a huge geal at one qun funds for POwd five orackers beerd

end and a large gold watch at the other. o p.06 in those days—and lemonade and

Ho had a deep bass voice and large, brightl Lo o mf While we were in this financial

blue eyes and he had the appearance of a Qistress a man entered the town and pla-

man Who was accustomed to commanding cqraed qil the dead walls with gorgeous

, mizn. His name was Robert Hodson, and he yys “announcing that G. G. Grady's mam-
wa. eaptain on a steamboat when Grant be- moth clreus and menagerie was _coming.

The cirens was to arrive the followine!

e



T T

sked e

he B"t'mrgvt Not |1, afrs

o
ed that a circus wasg com- |

‘his master and

jecause he be-

| because he main-

ate -oVex; the melon b

> savagely 2t every

ssed the . hopse and the |
BOo a block out of their way
ASS in front of his house and they always |\
ply of sticks:and stones which §

At Fido. The result was that 1

:iho deacott tront ynrd was in a eonstant t

,.g
1

D po

dglomc night and drag him out

ot own and bury him. You see the village
had din nee tbtut ‘whaoever found

spent afternoon plotting:
planning. I obtalned some rat. poison.

an :
at home a.nd Gru gm a plece of beef. We ;.

S G s 0 vl quanvy o1 1=
factory, thongh its eapacity i

McLam at N&svm that the Van vurent

(1
xﬁmg zugar ma.p!e tree g : -
ethrew out a piece of -

*d-tb the door and not seelns
Ll ardered thg obnoxlous Fidd

;clh

1 wishe
[l the sarie mind.

it erfy 1 air
‘tion., That night w’e crept beds.
at ﬂﬁdniﬁht M}Pn of the ol
es| ¥ ‘%ﬂ‘ was a. b d.
f I must say we were OF
‘and timid. But each wg re
XN Y d_

‘barked so furiously

Fido wen

{g;nd the me%t an:l N lbl 1 i | }i this 33,
e we were ory L%m id
we ha done it Grif wa
‘We both felt like murde
ers. But we were in for it. Presently the h
dog became uneasy and started  for the 1€
10use, but when half way he fell over in
t and I felt so terribly T began to ery.
wanted to go home, but Grif safd we'd both 1S
get found out and'licked if we left the de-
ceased Fido there, so I roused 'up :
‘spon had a rope around our dead enemy's
~neck and half an hour later we hed him '
uried fn a hazel brush thicket half a mile
beyond the limits of the town.
“Next &%,nld Ebenezer made‘a furlous hy)
uproar, ebody had stolen his dog, he |
ed. As none of the neighbors thought:
kfnd]y\ oth the 1ga-»m.eon 0! msdog. he got

went baxor‘e the he
that we had buried
a qumter each,

it s

ous . @ = we forgot. g
about Ildo- ‘and his untfme%‘?'ﬂm at-
went to the show and enjoved it and
the day of bis death old Deacon Wnkfns
aid not know what becn.me ot I-‘!do" ml

i ey

vimved

150

2et,

3 unon MeMULLIN snms THIS STRANGE BUNCH OF ACORNS TO' -n!h
) DIQ«ERGKA?POCABONTAB ARK. THERE ARE SIXTEEN
'ACORNS ON- THE BUNCH TO ONE SMALL ONE.  °

rent
mon
day
her,
reep
irge
and

WOo-

LARGE




¢ = R 3 BMORTAM: — —
N élm—At his home, near La- | ,ﬂi)ieg,.gf-a_o’njt_e.s't%oqQt‘ the brain,
Oross?, on the 10th inst., 1. after 3 days of intense suffering,
WILLTAM b inst.. MR |;xOct. 16th, 1896, WaLTER, Wit 67
ILLIAM DILLARD; aged 75 e S
‘years. Mr. Dillard was a good e son of Y‘;ll!lam and \ llllﬁ C'oa;{,e% %
neighbor, worthy citizen, hon- 'me‘-—aged\"., years, b dml"-“‘w Ssdl?im‘v”y'
est and upright; was a nem-~ JH e el e i
ber of il Mg 3 ' Kito meeting by bhimself, and was,
_ berof the M. E. church South ;i not coming back any more; audoy.

raised a family of his broth-yoiyow he is gove. IHis bright eyesm

er’s children, and partly raised;'>|are dimmed to shine no more on.

it is

the children of his wife's sis-the earth. Tothe bereaved parents Tipe

ters—the Edmondsons, He has i would say, e%&p, he
 been a resident of Izard county f;"’o‘ vever suffer more,

st

|about 50 years; was

living e t VX be.

_ willand
ut with-Jesus

Not a sparrow- falls nd,

with his An'e;‘ihew, G. A Dillar(f,. cle. Without the notice Qfgot‘, ’aﬁd?:é

‘on his old hom

i d ab thooty He will surely care for us.in all ten
o

time of his ‘death, .He set an our grief. Weep uot, but remem-
- N ; e be
exah&:; Worthy to be fOllOWﬁd%E | Gla‘fnhere is a power
hv any one. e That makes each hour .~
yeer ~As sweet as heaven desgq@mti.
GUNOLE” DAVY” MORROW xer NoTLLEed we rosm it
e ot Po briugat howe, - af
- ISEDEAD \tit  For few there be that find it 5y

' A Barren Fork correspondence , 4
to last week’s Batesville Guard, and
dated Oct. 27th, says: R Gar
. sQuplittle town und comniunity 10C0
‘received quite a shock this even- graj
ing upon learning the death ofy Whe
Rev. David Morrow; swwho de- 10711
parted this 1if2 early this morning. PO 1
‘Uncle Dayy, as-he is best known janb
te the people of this community, 54).}
"is one of our eldest gitizens.

CoUSIN MINNIEE=iey

S T - mt
Shiio a fault-Anding, LOSSIDIIRS, | jn
atrife-stirring man or woman, like ;.
vou woald the po,iso.upue_rggg_lg:ﬁg’

you
MILL CREEK ITEMS. ;

j’.'{‘h_inkin% a few lines from our liitle ;rf
yilage will find a welcome place in j
the columns of the RegisteE, I here-
with send them ...We haye a very nice
little Sunday school, with m,,gvmgsn

- spent his last days
his son in Falton ¢
Davyavas a5 D

340 1n his daily life, wit

< %ajmc,hmexqu persona(.lrl;.' He leaves | ste

wny relatives an

—a host of D_wil
friends to mourn his decease. He jits

¢has passed throngh years of great wh’
pain, bat bore bis suffering with a | coy
“heantiful Chiistian patience. We tro
‘Jeave him mnow, his carveer welih th
“rounded, his life work donse,.the ind
stripe of this arena forgotten, all fe 1f
cares rolled away, “all  pains hav

— soothed, secure from  worldly fhen.

“chances and mishaps. May we all jarly -

at the home of whi|attendance of 30 s=hola

Spasl 2

s0n, secretary,

rs. Price Lanz, 11
erintendent; Jimmie 33y S8 an

Miss Laura Hodge. o
lveasurer. ié‘g;n;:;e ere%ching twice oo
—maon ncle Hepr,
Hays, at 3 0’¢lo¢k: and Saturday niph’z Fe
before the ath Sunday, by Rev. PEM t-
.}eﬂ'ery. X ._.Farmerq are all done plant- [ne
ing....Will Arnold is building near |ir
hus father’s, W Jo Arnold. Success to ;ai
Will, I think there will be several |,g
more houses built in the near future, o
from the way the youhg people prome- prt
nade every Sunday. STRANGER, [I©
May 12uh, 1889.
Vo o S e ST L ...er
RS Saaier e the

“be prepared to joiu ‘Unele Davy’ | app Fonys goln :.,“m.gamlghm“ 2%
 when, like im, we are called 0 [lividl  manny's pretty, Fanay's charming,  Very
pass over the river.” \To St nin e at it
= dea Davy? ’ 3 3 ey _she can tell you beans from |
“Unele Davy was 85 years, 1 :mo(')n,, ,.,.g_ﬁp::f:n_m e e s 2 Biae the
—~ month and 4 days old. His re- 2. For all tmaw‘“\n‘!{‘qop?;» ;utnl?
; A T O s - - Ba
ren b Fanny's going in for ming,
mains were buried near Barren . 7. OF shell know the W them
Fork. ; ; -"g‘om would mmm alar g,
5 - - Also reproduced ui Bullet :
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2 wonder we long for His banquettmg
house, Where‘%is banner over us
will be love. Gird your armor on,
for Satan will meet you at every
point. The confliet will be sharp ;
gou can conquer only through grace.

alvation is all through grace. If .
you think you had any part in your

o me%r the Methodist Protestant. ]
The Palm-Tree Christian,

LETTERS BY GORAIDE.

ya
NUMBER ONE. é,
Be a palm-tree Christian. This

tree abounds in Palestine. A Syrian
A

woman once went to Hogland as a
servant. She remained four years,
and then* returned. Her people
gathered around her to hear about
the faroif land, and {hey sighedas

she described the beauties of Eng- -

_ Jand.  “ What a favored land,” they

aid. “We are full of envy. Would
we were blest as those far-oft island-
ers!” “But,” said the woman, 1

/
i

own conversion, you are fatally mis-,
taken ; for we were born in sin, and,
enemies to God. So how could it be
that anything but grace could change,
our hearts ? )
It is thy work, alone, 3

And that divinely free.”

We do not come to Christ, but He,
&mes to seek and save the lost. Iss
ere any innate grace to bring usl .
to Christ? Pause and consider,%ndx

must tell you they have no palms.” ill begin ize g
“Ai‘eg{ 'ogure?')” they a.sllx)ed, in i re bengxitire‘gilze“%ﬁ?{?v_,
amazement. “ Yes, sure; for four _—arhearts, He pardons; not
years I looked up and down, high| = yoursake, or your prayers, but
and low, but all in vain,” * Poor| [for Hisownname ssake. Anddo you
English  wanderers,” they said;| pray for your enemies? TForgive-

¢ they have no palms; but God is

good, and has given us the palm-| Without it you are “noneof His.”
tree.”  When the weary caravan /J ust here we generally come short.
sees in the distance & grove of lofty At _you desire to be useful, learn.
palms, how do their hearts rejoice!| o measure your own abilities cor-
g‘or how grateful is the shade, and 7 rectly. . There is no vanity in this;

how refreshing the little fountain
that gushes from its roots. This
~ tree is not only beautiful (so beauti-
ful that the Royal Palace was once
located in its shade), but how use-
ful! It has three hundred and sixty
uses. It is so lofty that it seems
mearer to heaven than to earth. It

as green in the arid desert as by

amels feed upon its
No wind orp?vzi ht

e

o e

te-stones,

da

can sway it. They rise eighty feet |
in the air, crowned with tuft, form- [

ing a shelter from the sun, and as
the desert pilgrim throws himself

beneath it, he declares such rest is |

Yy

e
3
n!

¥

I3
#

o

oy meet.  Lately I heard apoor woman
;( say, “Miss M, clothed the needy

¢ taph! That dying lady had said,

ness is the odorof trampled flowers:

and in our own particular sphere
we can all accomdplisb something for
Christ. Do good to every one you

and fed the hungry.” Sweet epi-

“My only regret is, that [ have done
so little for .Christ.” Josephine
Empress of France, once said, *
have wept myself, but never made
another weep.” What a life was
hers! With loving hand she scat-

tered the sweet flowers of love and
joy. Cheer some heart every day,
and if s0, how many will you cheer
in a life-time!

TR R W R R

R L e

worth all the fatigue of the journey.
We havebriefly sketched the value

and beauty of this tree, but we hoge
you are desiring to belike it. * The
trees of the Lord are full of sap.”
You love the storf of redeeming
love, do you not? Poetry tellsofalg
tree on which grew golden apples| it °

- and silver bellss_mghen breezes fle
came the apples fell and the bells

th their music. But you|

. the shadow of a still| |
free, and sweeter bells than
se that mingle with pomegra-
-on Aaron's vest. Yourejoice
in the shadow aof a great ro'k in
this merey-land ; and who has not
felt it a land of weariness? No







7 0HE OLD COUNTY PAPER.

? "~ How dear to my heart is the town of my childhood, = "= ——
l i Thg:\sgfc{wey{& village so quaintly uncouth; g XM”"‘
- . Where I played all the pranks that a boy wno was wild would,
" And knew all the fun that is common to youbh. ¢
. Its fond recollections so strangely amusing ]
T’ll never forget though 1 sadly may roam;
They come back refreshed every time ’m perusing,
; The old county paper they send me drom nome. : i
[ The mossy old paper, ‘the slow going paper, "'qﬁ![
o ~ The old weelkly paper they send me irom home. -

It is always the same; there is nothing to change it, e
: . And woe to the budding young journalist who : A
~ G | pages would dare to ‘despoil, and arrange it St
: . To make it appear more reireslingly new. 1
___ The town never alters—the years that roll o’er it :
~ Are all quite alike gs the teeth/of a comb— y
‘So I happily find as each week I explore it g ;. N g o
Through tLe old county ‘paper. they send me %91& !hogg.'!l"w <
The quiet old paper, the plamn-plodding paper, MBS e e
Tne old weekly paper they send me from home. R CE

“In the same old-time ngnm," '“De%_s’{;ana;“ngi,a‘nw;g&sv"’
ever « ]

P ‘And the “General News gle: from far and from near,’”
e I know where to 100 *12;9 the changed headings: 2
+ i And the medical ads. that are run by the year.

There’s the verse the bard who will go on ascending
.. The temple of fame ’till he reaches its dome, = o
. And the serial story that runs without ending T

In the old county paper they send me from home.
The lazy old paper, the calm, tranquil paper, -
The old weekly paper they send me from home.

Iis * Short local tales,”™ a;e the first I devour,—
¢ Bill Jones is ths ‘Pa’ of a bouncing big boy.”

gandcnated an hose . -

¢Our good townsman, Olson, is painting his stable.” ‘
! ‘e Doe’ Smith has gone West: O ‘Doc’ why will you roam?
. «Some nice new potatoes repose on our table, ,/,
 The giit of Tom Black,” says the paper irom home. =
The easy old paper, the seli-possessed paper, .. .- = AR
The old county paper they send me from home. g

% Again let us state,” says the head of the journal,
. . sQur course can’t be changed by a threat or a bribe,
We shall stick’to the trauth—that alone is eternal——"’
“ We're wanting some wood. Now’s the time to subseribe.”’
« Dan Coon, of Brush Creek, who is running for Sheriif,
e ~ " Has our thanks for some honey brougit iresh in the comb.
. We hope Dan will win, though his views on the tarifl o
~ Are hardly the thing,” says the paper from home. LIRS
The drowsy old paper, the good-natured paper, P
The old county paper they send me from home. —

Aad yet that old paper to me is far dearer = |
Than big city dailies; I prize it above

The journals whose pages are larger and clearer— .-

E It comes from the haunts and the iriends that I love.
\g‘gxe glad scenes of youih with blue skies srching over,

" _ihe friends where the bees and the butterflies roam, -~
2 Kgg_hgg___gf:ﬂ_thm,qn. with the seeat of the clover .-
back with the paper they send me from home.

‘paper, the dearly-prizod pa SR Sl :

s s @ <



Dolly’s Lesson.

(This should be recited by a little girl with a doll, and |With your reqﬂyst, 1 heferth drop

letters made on the black-board as recited.)

Come here, you nigoramus !
I'm 'shamed to have to ’fess

You don’t know any letter,
"Cept just your cookie S.

Now listen, and I'll tell you—
This round hole’s name is O,
And when you put a tail in,
It makes Q, you know,

And if it has a front door
To walk in at, it's C.

Then make a seat right here
To sit on, and its G.

And this tall letter, dolly,
. ds'T"and stands for me,
~An
It makes a cupo' T,

And curly I is J, dear,
. And half of Bis P,
And E, without his slipperson
Isonly F, you see !

You turn A upside downwards,
And people callit V;

And if it’s twins, like this one,
W ’twill be,

Now, dolly, when you learn ’em,
~ You'll know a great big heap—

~ Most much’s I—O dolly !
' I'blieve

vyo,u ve gone uleep ! =

—The Youtk's Companion.

FoResT-LEA 1d be coll
My mm@hou collected and used
: D!ca grdinot mykindishigm injurious
to stock, often producing paralysis ufd d{sath
SpiNacH should have a glight covering of

leaves or half-rotted straw as 8oon &s the ound
begins to freeze. i

X | Smicarx of potash i r ended in France
as manure for nptrﬁom;uﬂy increasing

"’ﬁ’&

! Ax oro!n.rd should never be planted in & clay
{80il unless the latter ia underdr: drained
| :vnh‘{oh it bboomu one of the best aoﬂs for'sp‘)ﬁ::

Ommu may be kept in a dry cellar b
simply hanging' them t0 the Joiszlshlk upy
d be pressed close

e

y\u a few lines: ;

Myself and family arﬂveisafe
'at home several days ago, from a
most pleasan( and enjoyable visit
to my brother, Jackson Gray and
fawmily in old Izarq-ogr former
‘home seventeen years ago. While
in your widst, we were glad to
meet many old friends and 3
‘quaintances. {aygced great im-
provement in Melboum, and was
glad to see her citizens prosper
ing. . 4
_Among other pleasant and en-
joyable features while in old I
zard, was a fnm.ly fish-fry on th:
beautiful old White river—a grani.
feast indeed, which all partool

of heartily, especially the ladx,g
{who ate like bungry ‘tramps—tl

far bacon, as well as the fish,{he
_gwd !macsweeter than ponu

it s

(o738 s |
st wfstres for alf of m,

lzard fnends and a!' other citi-
zens, I am : 3
Yonrs traly, ;

S = M,,E.,Gmy. ]

B!plc:, Tenn. :
c.....;;;msﬂ,

{Tune: Baby Mine.)

y en stout and _strong,
S 8 e
L the ra '8t
itnols, Illinois, ln‘ong
bon the natlon's tmrws
.uunois

“Then ‘L volce spoke as of old ‘\

""Give us smvmh som_n
Then lIll-noil Illlnols.

Our platform did declare, gl o
Giving ;.lvcr .q% share; o “
In its trp everywhere, \

T i e L :
© Ints havelar ev:'ywhe&:‘ X
- .T..-_, ‘,-\ n!in.m» >
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ey OBI ITAEY‘.

Jaged 21 years, € months and 4
days‘ et e -
His parents had both passed on

Cand wif

| that time I found in bim a friend
| faithful ¢ ;

| eheerful.
#.c,_onld make him wish to live—that

| was, that he might render some |
| service to his Bavior, who bhad

JauEs A Cirvey died at the
residence of R. L. Landers, in

Fwho Qi everything i |
their potwer-to make him comfort-
‘able aud happy in their home.

the first of Ma ‘¢b, 1893, and from

ul and true. ' During his
long illuess he was patient and
¢ Before his death he
maunifested a willinguess to go,
and said that he was prepared to
die. He said that only one thing

-much for him,

_rrs’anqg and relatives, who wore a
‘deep- expression of grief. Ser-
yvices were conducted at Lunen-
burg graveyard, by the writer,

Let us trust in the love of a Sa-_
-vio?dnud live as Jnone would,

could helave lived longer in His |,

o
e

‘truly Bay :
‘“A precious gne from us has gohe,~
A voice we loved is sti S
A place is .

the arme of Him who
“Suffer little children to come
unto me, for snch ig the kingdom

July 19, 1895 ,
1896—aged 1 year and 7 days.
Sue leaves a bereaved father and
mother,
friends, to L,
was loved by all who knew ler.|
Though it grieves our hearts to’
give her up, yet we know our loss [’
is her eternal gain; and we can'

« Jeln y,'iwborn i
and died July 26th, ||

many relatives and|
rourn her loss. She|

nt in our home
Which never can be filled,
God, in His Eisdo‘m;‘h '

T'he boon His love bas given; =

Melbourne. Ark., May6th, 1895— b
| Young, aud joined

I formed his acquaintance about | little  chiilgren, a failier, mothe

INE was followed to hislast rest- |,
ing place by a great number of

'| 20th, 1396, F

| days.

‘| “mams,” for

- _Alittle one fallen asleep;
Death is %-.,e&ernal lifes

Of measles, at her home inD:

town lownship, June 18th, 18
| MRS, JOSEPHINE SIPE, wile of
| Thomas I. Sipe, and daughter of
W.T. and E. E. Moser—aged 30

1‘ years, 2 mouth usnd 28 days.

Ste professed religion when
flie- 0. ~P;
church, in which she lived a faith-
ful christian until Novewmber, 95,
fwhen she moved her membership
10 the Misstonary Bapuist chureh,
jau.d was buapiized.

She leavesa Lusband and five
Lwo broiliers an’ two sisiers te
Cwourn her loss. . 3at our’ loss is

¢ ber eterval gain. She was a kind

( affeclioniie wile aud woiher, »

Moviag sister and a good veighbor

tand loved by all who knew her,
Itis hard to give np our.dear sis-:
ter, never 1o see her noumore
4 this world; but we have a

| promise, il we live right, to meet

fier in a brighter world than this,
‘where there will be uo more part-
ing. Then
Why should we weep when the
weary ones rest,
In the bosom of Jesus supreme,,
In the mansions of glory prepared
for the blest, '
For death is no more than a
dream.

seryice, - H. F. VERMILLION, Thev farewell, dear sister, a |
e long fareweii ! e |
f"‘ I OF LOVE. ;;E: A LoviNg SISTER. |

ILIAN taugbter of| B 3 (P iyt '
T. M. and 8, A as born [} = Sl

Dled, no'jr Melbourne, July
ANNIE MAY, daugh-
ter of Henry and Louiza Phillips
—aged 6 years, 2 ‘months and 6

Weep not,’ dear “papa” and
your darling FANNIE
has gone to heaven.

A little mound, on the hillside,
_Angels da watch over ;
lesolate home to ns.
Hearts that are almost broken,
ing the absent one,

A litt.e moand on the hillside,

. 3-‘5:—?

" Her soul issate in heaven?
‘She is forever safe at home, in ||

has s'ai‘d,v

of heaven.” & 4
A LoviNg FRrRIE» &\\\ g
Mt. Olive,Ark. ~ :

Alas? why should ﬁfweeg‘ ?

[cordage, joak .——




A Novel Sut.
-A doctor named Royston had sued

Peter Bennett for his bills. long

overdue, for attending tbe wife of

-the latter. Alexander H. Stephens

was on the Bennett side, and Robert

Toombs, then Senator of the United

States, was for Dr. Royston. The
| doctor proved the number of hig!
visits, their value according to the'

/v s diploma!” exclaimed the
new-fledged orator, with grest con-

tempt. “ His diploma |_Gentigmen,

that is & big word for prin eep- )
skin, and it didn’t make petor
of the sheep as first wore il, nor;

does it of the man that now carries |
it. A good mewspaper has more in |
it, and I'll p'int out to ye that he,
ain't no doctor at all.” 5

The man of medicine was now in b

local custom, and his authority to do | g fury, and screamed out, “Ask my {

medical practice.  Mr. Stephens told
his client that the physicina had

patients if I am not a doctor !”
“] asked my wife,” retorted Pe- -

made out his case, and, as there was | ter, “an’ she said as how she thonght |
vothing wherewith to rebut or off- | you wasn’t.”

et the claim, the only t

do was to pay it. e
“No,” said Peter, T hired you to

gpeak in my .se; now speak.”

Mr. Stephe’ = told him there was
nothing to say ; he had looked on to!
see that it was made out, and it was. |

Peter was obstinate, and at last:
Mr. Stephens told him to make a]
speech himself, if he thoug?: one’
coulfl. be made. - 5 : =

“1 will,” replied Peter, “if Bovl:
Toombs won’g‘) be too har g;i%;"”

Senator Toombs promised, and

ing left to «
pe * Royston. :

“Ask my other patients,” said Dr.>
'his seemed to be the straw that ]
broke the camel’s back, for Peter re-,
plied with a look and tone of unut-1
terable sadness : 4
“This is a hard sayin’, gentlemen
of the jury, and one that requires,
me to die or have powers as I've>
hearn tell ceased to be exercised:
since the apostles. Does he expect
me to bring the angel Gabriel down L
to toot his horn before his time, and »
ery aloud, ‘Awake, ye dead, and tell |

Peter began :

“Geatlemen of the Jury: You and

Iis plain farmers, and if we don’t

stick together, these 'ere lawyers

and doctors will git the advantage
of us. I ain’t no lawyer nor doctor,
and I ain’t no objections to them iy
their proper place, but they ain't
farmers, gentlemen of the jury. Now
this man Royston was & riow doctor,

tor my wife’s leg. And be come,
an’ put some selve truck onto it, and

of good, gentiemen of the jury. 1

way. There is doctors as is doctors
sure enough, but this man don't earn
his ixflone ; but if you send for him,
as Mrs.

ills him and wants pay for it.”

“T don't,” thundered the doctor. [}

“Did you cure him !” asked Peter,
with slow accents of a judge with
the black eap on. The doctor was
silent, and Peter proceeded: .

“As T was sayin’, gentlemen 'of the |
jury; we farmers, when we sell our:
cotton, has gof to give vally for the

~money we ask, agd doctors ain’t’
| none too good to be put to th=same’
¢ _role. And I don't believe this Sam
Royston is no doctor, nohow.

The physician again put in with,
“ Look at my diploma, if you don’t

think I am a doctor,”

' died a natural death,

and I went for him to come and doc- |
BOING TALS, but never done it one bit )

don’t believe he is no doctor, no [

arah Atkinson did, for a '
n?ﬁro as was worth $1,000, he just |
k

this court and jury your opinion of
Royston’s practice?” Am 1 to go to
the lonely church-yard, and rap on
the silent tomb, and say to um as is
at rest from physic and doctor-bills,
¢ Get up hom,:yﬁ}g%ﬁgg if you
“up some by doctors? Hesays ‘ask
my patients,’” and, gentlemen of the
 jury, they are all dead! Where is’
JMrs. Beazley’s man Sam? Go ask '
| the worms in the grave-yard where
‘ he lies. Mrs. Peake's woman Sarab |
was attended by him, and her fune-
ral was app'inted, and he had the

] mdP . Where i3 that baby
. gal“of Harry Stephens? She are
where doctors cease from troublin’,
b and the infants are at rest.

“(entlemen of the jury, he has et
chicken enough at my bouse to pay
for the salve, and I furnished the
rags, and I don’t suppose he charges
for making of her worse, and even
he don't pretend to charge for curin’ |
of her, and L am humbly thankful
he never g:ve her nothin’ for her in-
wards;as Le did his other patients, '
for somethin’ made tm all die mighty
sudden "— :

Here the applause made the speak-
er sit down.in great eonfusion, aud,
in spite of a logical restatement of

| the case by Senator Toombs, the|

doctor lost and Peter won.

LN



3y .mrwas' (ﬁscaofemd qnﬂ;ﬂy]
packing ber trunk.

“Wh&t are you "ping, auntie?”
a : S.K' -"hér \'oieel

_ f‘iﬁ'ack home!’? cried -
m ;’hss&pg&n z to the re-en- |

omshed wnte'

.,.‘Aren’t_‘ you havmg a goodl

broad-leaved lily stands directly on
the front of the altar. Its idea is |
as beautiful as its-workmanship.
represents just as the pure white
flower may grow out of the niire
and filth, and blossom into lovel
‘mees, 50 may the heart of man raise
1tbelf above the wickedness and cor-
ruption of the world into a state of
spotless purity. : S

- — .

While Chrlstg bells are pealin; ‘s
And wp?f, to ééﬁmﬁlé 5
5 .:WBIG stmas bells ng X

?

e

pn\z’o ‘been hero oaly"‘two P /n}

In all Buddhist temples a tall and v_’ 3

It. b

whiténess;

And jeweled sprays ot sgs.nd rime
To forest boughs aré

And sweet the anthem mli

The Chrlstmu bells are rlngin;

It wakes old memorics agali; - 'j ”
The vanished past: 1a nigh us; . -

We feel anew old bliss, old pain,
And long-lost frien sarehyv “-F;ﬁ.

Friends who have reached the bette! nﬂ.t
Friends who have never faltered

AIn'friendship e'en around us stand' )
With friends estranged and altered. ¢

And voices silent long we hetu'

The wrongsw -'. 3

o came in guiseof man =

uarth to claim a iwelling.
sweet bells sounding near and far

Calm, holy thoughts are ‘bringing,

And Heaven and earth the nearer are
While Chrlstma.a bells.




EVEN AS |
¥. L. Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.

AT€! The wg is long for thee, dear on
el s the same way I have
eannot say: “This evil shun,
re 1~ Ortake this way that leads to God **
¥ind thou the way with thy tu!l feet,
Even as I have I it, sweet!

I say: “Beware the thnnl"
. ot Bacause, abon it climbs the ro.
L'ght will follow movn.”
hine at daylight close,

t you must find vmh t{ydeu feet,
e thm or rooe—-u I have. sweet!

‘Nothing Mean About Them:
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wiks on the plants, at least on those more directly under the
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"= especially
stare from
arance of
&' tempera-
p in active
d by bac-

wereasing
F teristies,
& For in-
gole or the
these re-
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e young
=5 of multi-

b wealk or
a stock of
ses, when
Bus kinds,
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-growing
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The Great

you must have it

o A'Av”’s«ﬁu!

© Of covurse she's
pretty ! Weallad- =
mit that—as pret- | |

htt.

Yonm;duy
to perform quick!?
The quicker the
better! (See balow,)

Uerd. anuse are a0 HYOFi( Eyerybody saye k':m'
were of different Amencan i iy Paper i the World. Subeciibe’

YOU CAN'T DO WITHOUT
THE ATLANTA CONBTYI'UTION-






s 3 : “poN'T &o’!" SATD CEABIE
nely un: er D

 doctor J;%ﬁe every day, and her calls y mean to say you are méto be m@!"
W longed. Mr. Marion had so | ried?” :
Wa tell about. hjs sleep]ess nigmg | Dr_ Torney langhed.
‘and his - ~ “No. I am going west.”
| pain in his arm y “Tor how long?"
| felt and so on and se forth that Dr. For- | “\n indéfinite period. Fo all my “fe,
o | ney’s forenoons were often half ab= [ i T am pleased wifa the countr,
sorbed in these visits to her squeamish | know I have my fortune to
| patient, {lwrc is a very good openhxg in Wi’aabn-
One day the doctor came later than | ¢t
usual, and seemed a little hurried. She [ Something rose up.in Charles. Mu‘}
did not give Charles' headache somuch |1iensibroat and ni :
Eympathy as usual, and when he begon He put ont his hand and dre\v Dr "For- .
tp,«talk about his nerves she looked out | nev 4 his cida And the 3
'of the window and apparently did not ¥ [emoarrassed and blushed, just as an

henr him. ¢ther girl might have ~done

Charles feolt wranged and- inmlted ' (.u'f:umstance”s = G
“ hat did he pay a physieian for but |, Don't.go!” said Charles, eagerly. “L
SO SSE e im and give him sympathyd o J2 Jn, an openiBe you e fooking 2o
Ispegially when that physician was a . | 19818 is onc ‘“‘VU OIRC B
woman. L A"fa“h

“You will be well attended now,"” said C
the doetor, rSsmg to go. “Dr. Stcme ha‘!»}

Alice, T love you,!f There—ith out,
[thank heaven! I love you with my
whole soull™

t
thoughbyou had more con- i

ﬁdence. in men, as physicians, than in - | onsensel!” said Alice. “How.afel-
women,” . } low must feel makmg love to a fema Lc
" "Who told you €02 | doctort™

4

e_gm:d thatimpression. And:
Qg FOB eIa be dclighted that |
he had returned.”

“Wau, lam nﬂt," E
.| “on! Indee -agf
of | = 0” e
1 “Yon will dn “o]l enough now, Mr.
! ’Marum, \mderag) cu-oumst lour s
S din a few A
L _11 You clics ] et n: She still praetices occxmonnﬂv, ‘and

head, teo.  Seems as it youwmight have 20 (lhm':“ has qlutcl overcome hi preju-

some pity forme.” I ¢ lcpl?r women who follow profesmons.

#01 course I pity gou very much; but 0 Se LLtgd.
sta .

(o uli v

o

I mission to the merEE onia ce
| Te reported that one of the cm ldat.es
.| was, in his opinion, unqualified, Mv@
U| answered correctly but one of the ques-
iions put to him,

“Only one? Well, what was tfmt?‘
asked the presiding judge. :

*1 asked him what a treehold
Js.* renlied Mattox. “-“eﬂm

in which the ecommon vamej:res are

A= I —_)

tlut p-d m‘.‘.“'&u "’°nf:§{“£ du

'_ 1o T ure 1s edur-
-~ 2Ving the winter. o thonﬁ' manure, unless
= avar{ fine and evenlyspre w!lleov injuri-
. "“usly much of the plant. hensg in win-
. ter, on the contrary, it acts as & mulch and a
[ &mmﬁon while the unm  dormant, nonﬁuliz-

Qe

-~

g the and thawing.
authority on the saneoI advises that trlinniu
be spread on grain lands in the fall,
l.nd barnyard manure after the enow comes,

—
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Mry. Dachshund: “My son, how offen must I tell you not to et into =
ment with that goat?” -4 an argu

Son: “Why?"

Mrs, Dachshund: “Becauge he's entlirely-too headstrong."—narper.

8 Round Table,



When she went to her
nest one day last week
1o lay her daily egg-a |

big rat attacked her, |
In alarm she flew from |
her nest and the rooster
went to her rescue. The f
1 fellow  valorously [«
altac] the rat, and af-
s e o
lasted for half an hour,
3| the rat was k,n[‘e% oy

to see that moths § the sambat, would not let 1
P AR em. At d Teft B o ik b EpDas i
. them, and left one, a1 ti tspreardt iitic nis"sbute o
ecimen of a wood duck, sta
s i

& part of his comb.—Baltimore Sun, -
. AU LIt UL @ MU wer -\I_Uill, wilte wvu

e . Which will not produce seed. The
88 OWEB ) be maritima.

_coming out of the door again a hen hawk NOTABLE EVEE{TS.
“swooped down, pounced on the stuffed |:s First jury 960.

t away in its talons. Pins made 1450,

e li | Needles used 1546.
Matches made IS28.
Surnames used 1162,
First cast iron 1544

- First newspaper 1404,

Coal used as fael 1334,

Lead pencils used 1594,

-~

d it

d then drop;
-hot, and to
Away from the

3 Window glass used 694,
0p to do any more hunting Wat el Tobacco introduced 1583.
cality, although he had been circling ly| Joipg( gold coin B. C. 205,

} t for weeks, but kept right on </  Tjrst Steam railroad 1830,

| geng west un 1e disappeared in the ‘{‘ First postage stamps 1840,

e, and he hasw’t.been seen || Kerosene introduced 1826.
e : "l Pirst illaminating gas 1792,

Electric light invented 1875,

R secsoosesh e PISEWheel carriage 1559,

T THE LITTLE Bov's DrEiws  ~aduallyl Iron found in A.nerica 1815,
THE LITTLE BOY'S DREAMS. wth,an| First insurance, marine, 533,
Seleoted for the Oousing’ Leagne. 7 sumi|  First American express 1821,

I dreamed that I never was nlu‘zhty. mamon M u§ical notes intro@uced 1338

AR T ooniin Bave DoaaTaraclean,  uuiture Latin ceased to be spoken 58().
"Dess I’d been introduced to the queen, noval a|  Bible translated In Saxon (37,

1 dreamed that my pockets were empty,  Which - Gunpowder used by  Chi.

; hief,
A Whon they waniod » arasd ve, tb“t nese 80, :
S EESPEER S 54 lio ent. Bible translated into Gothic go
nlﬂlned._ ned I sat still in meeting, ; " | hOtOgraphs ﬁl'st .
A Tolks said, Whensves tney siw me, 1B POM{ oo o 1802, P

~ “There’s the awfulest boy goes.”

. Old  tests o
I *membered my fork at dinners, @ granat B. C. 430, ament finished

B - L An'Ialways shut the door, tht; it - g ;
BnA'nx'Ineve:(ll:’:g‘;?dnn‘n;l;ﬁogofu = ts calleq . Emf'mclpatxon proclama-
; : in the v} tion 1863,

Ly

funniest thing I dreamed 'bout
Bt t'h'%‘ bestest 8 of it all,

; fhat mamm the sall  Paper made by - Chinese
h
N OOk 18 *H1nd the Ao0s in tenan,  ant for| B. C. 430, X

5 re thel| Bible
s i e e
So to
"P‘l‘om b:e‘(‘l.:‘;::’ a l?t"l‘o, dear,

translated into Eng-

: [e=myn

d‘(._.'rhe,;at_. tried to escape, but Mr., Charles Boss
~$on, Mr. Polley's brother- W, Who witnessed

. of Loop, and

Wa

o 2
% Ylny. The rat
ding in It e Mmost pecked to pleces. while the rooster

.
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GRAN’DADDY LONGLEGS. A Child’s Love, =
=oDX LY. s
S. Q. LAPIUS, in Ohio Farmer.

Throy hthghdr%anﬁﬁgile mist that floats Backward and forward in her
5 ehildhoo : =) S 1o Tia
L.kg“,ﬁt Dird’s plat oo o ARND . G little rocking-chair move Ahoe ]‘:Gza,:
cLiping from the wildwood, now clasping her beaut ful doll to
O tarin boy. roniming ts in uj her bosom, and singing low, sweet
o ooy loo, lullabies ; then smoothing its fl xen
“Gran'daddy Long egs— i fixed | curls, patting its rosy cheeks, 4
T:{;‘;’(gﬁgggéﬁ).,g&‘;"g; us mai| whispering softly—“ I love you,
Tell me where my cows is.” 1ed, bu pretty dolly!” and anon ’entm
i O'er the clover rank and sweet 8 wistful glqnces towa'ﬂ.is her mot-h‘!f
OF'?;;"“"I(]M;)W!;G!"E; sl t,requf who sat in a bay-window, bus
Firelion ars atwinkle . It is| writing., After what seemed to
In and out among the hedge endord a ver —l‘ong:ti’me to-tlleélibﬂa‘ﬂ EEt
'* Nimble hares are leaping, ﬁ e, ey : 2 sd b~ e
; Af)::kl‘p:ngdtg: rir$st's edg]e. ter, Lee pushed aside he
. nk is creeping— ; PR
“Gran'daddy Longlegs. papers: and lookm% up, said leas.
RIS iRGRED sntly, “ L am done for to-day, Alices
An’ spile yer strip-ed trousiz!” y l(:u m“g' ngw malkeauthetﬁé o
W choose. curcely were the words
Years of peace hayveeome and gone— > COMIMNE s G T
| ySrasha a blare of battle, . bern li) uttered ere the little one had ﬂovm]
e e 0y st plods on haw
Huntinefor the cattis, . " ighout |to her, and nestled her head on her
And his singsong {hrenody gh the :| loving heart, saying earnestly—
Sets my pulses ting, B « i, =~ % %o love
Till my lips move lispingly— we leafl 1m so i aawed. 1o 1o
All my soul repeat ng: nter 1| yeu S Ty
“Gran’daddy Longlegs— ° Yy ; B .»,?-,,»’- - e
With yer stri trousiz— ens arory] : darling ? il e

- you, ling 7" And she

Take her longes' p'inter an’ . o . 5 $ d'] 3 u-I \m 8o

ere r b concert er tenderly *.,.g%! ).

! s cffn‘is' -acelligent | glad my Alice loves me s0; " u‘tl?f-‘

= ;M% = iy be coffancy you were not ver y lonely
animal _l;cat__by‘cold WmfI? 11{§1st e WhOCE wedi sonan] dolmyly"' s

a| to be having & happy time together.”
gy o alj  “ Yes, we had, mamma; but I got
Pearls on the Sand, Yos! r awhile, of loving

The wave that floods the trembling shore » S fl “ A’Dd Why?“ )

And desolates the strand “Oh, because she never loves me
I.“Obbhé.kvunﬁhmh‘ A and wreck s‘( bnok!l’l, ST S
‘mw“‘?m > -} 58 | “ A v =8 ¢

So troubles oft o'erwhelm the sout, 5 bat is one why, mamma ;
And shake the constant mind, - not the first one, or the best.” e
e TR 1g|  “And what is the first and o
" [ANNAC.Grzey, D] beSt?” s :
. — " nd|  “Why, mamma, don’t you guess ?”
Lively Prayer-Meetings, 38 Tand the blue e{es grew very bright
It you would have people attend your fl|and earnest. io Docanse yag livel
prayer-meetings, make them lively and spir. (| me when I was too little to love

ltual. Begin at the moment, and withont 9| back ; that's why I love you so.
any formality. Prayand speak short, Tt S . And we love God because he.
you have any long-meter people, be sure to 1¢{ loved us, whispared-i&
keep them in their seats; once on their feet 1€ AM». '
thcywmkﬂlthemuﬁngbofommgxmgot < | Roxe Fancien o]
off. Bing frequently, a verse or two atatime, ' - Tluow oIl oy Tl of roses 3
Use lively music. Singing lends anima. ¢ Where (he ‘woie S e Se8) Teposes . Jud
; : s 2
. ;ion lad zilv: ;o snprhiz:: iﬁe : aa m o8 ﬂi’;..i:??ﬁﬁc‘?eﬁiﬁn ond taee
fations be on an experimental line, Ina ! gy, hest T TR
Pprayer-meeting you don’t want to gobackto ¢ G,l;-‘,;'"ty]ol%:fn:; "bid dnd’ lm;.f
11 "o thiz happy higme! ’é:a‘:’jgg :

- the flood, nor to give any learned expositions

on the state of the people in Jerusalem or It X seek her, will she vans] T
Babylon. Talk to the present, and when © Ax ;-ﬁ’:‘:ﬁéﬁiﬂiﬁﬁ 4,,‘;‘,'{‘,’; "’a
you get through, stop. Devotion doesn’t SHou 4o that by oy Lo Om?

admit of protraction, Many a meeting has ationia: | It and sign forlors %

~

Patlence! Leve m, r 51301‘«11)”',
ebbed ont i s TV here's no rose without 2
by its everlastingness,— Zion's f o | <P A °5P¢.~,,,,»..,-:-.i'_
: ¢ - the system noyw. 4
Sur r _»séromyla_'ga’ How. H”%‘?X



DAYE CRAIGE, Viitor and Propriston

BELBOURNE. - - - ARKANSAS,
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4 A COMPLAINT.
Ve a little brother boy,
But he's zg eéry small; .
T can't see wiiat he's made for—
Hq's}um. no good at all,

-No one could eall him handsome;
Heé’s only eicht weeks old;

Ffe stays in bed ‘most all the day,
And doesn’t Hke the cold.

.. e cannot talk as T can,
Nor eat nics meat «nd bread;
‘Heé cannot even walk around
. Orstand upon kis head!

<t
™

-

Tﬁe
. wAnd
=
“But if T fall upon the floor
And hurt my préctous head,
Nurse says: “You are too big to cry—
I'll put Fou right to bed}”
" And Lam only three years oid,
“Now, do you think t's fair? -
< _:-K&ghgr&na,li_'fmrdsau. in Ouuook.'_:
Mailliood’s Foul.

Truth,

)

; r"éﬂierwisé, no

how beautiful the upper stories may
good ma-
terial they may be built, the edifice,

-the manhood, will be
0 which offers no sure

be, and no matter of how

the charact,
but a sh

down when the trial
Alas! my boy, the world

I hope you would scorn

truthfulness.

—Bishop Dudley,

SE v antleh 'w
.

my boy, is the only founda- urpo can ,
Which manhood can betion God, in His wisdom, bas recalled
matter "¢ The boon His love has given,

who seek it, for it will tumble
comes !
isl
* very full of such shams of manhood |
in every profession and occupa-
tion. Now I want you to be a
man, and that you may be that, I
Want you to be first thoroughly true.
to tell a lie,
but that is only the beginning of
I want you to despise
all sham, all pretense, all effort to
seem to be otherwise than you are,

1IN MEMORIAM.
WirriaM H. CLARK passed
from death unto life July 2d,
ECRE'1896. Was born October 4th,
1874; obeyed the Gospel in 890;
GARD!was married in 1895. He led a
good, christian life, and was an
I flow obedient son and lovely busbaud.
ean a His devotion to the church was
ing abeautiful—kind to everybody, and
5, glachis faith wss always strong. His
be as presence was an iuspiration, a
pecia’be was full of the Holy _Sp[;g_
«d. 71 His death was a perfect triumph.
are 1He died in the full assurauce of
IS ¢ Heaven. 3 e i
é;\ It]] ~ As a 8on, he was obedient, kind
» witrand good. As a husband, true
ood jand devoted. As a friend, affa-
2ong ble, helpfal and loveable. We
+ suppWill cherigh his memory, believe
beatein his Savior, and seek his home-
more foved ones. Some bright morn-
it lawing be will meet us at the Gate. |
- grase He leaves a bereaved wife, rela-
A poutives and many other friends to
grassmourn our loss, which is his eter-

is o8l gain, e
jeis g e
nt glr.» r m us has gone,

- ed is still,
A place is vacant in our home

Which never can be filled.

“ade t

Though the body slumbers here;
His soul is safe in heaven.”
—A FRIEND.

i , - |
DIED:

Iu 1 "'-;‘_ HLuc
D1 evenin

y Veéry sudde y,
- “Monduy evening, July 20th, 1896,
 Mes. JeaNeTTE RicrirpsoN—

‘aged about 43 years. She had
never recovered from g severe
attack of illuess in the spring, but
for the past few weeks wus able to
be around the honge and yard a
portion of the time each day; and
ou the day of her death, she went
to the dining room, ate dinner, re.
turned to her room and lay down,
and in a few minutes her brother,
Warren Woif, stepped in and dis.
covered that she was dead,

The remains were buaried at the
Richardson graveyard, near town,
Tuesday evening, Eld, [, F
Vermillion conducting the funeral
services. :
~ Obituary nest week.

‘--n—-__-
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1ne NUrse g
Fro_wth of professional nirses ;
AL argely fostered by this constitu-
—_— i tional unﬁtnes: of tem;}erament for
= nursing on the part o some_ rela-
‘A M»‘l‘?' Hearr I]gon'n (:2:1: ctions, = The _dootor can secure |,
IENS. .HB_?IOINI. o d; patient F o), oo rful nurse, fortunately, for |
sexig g'e :-so :ssu:]rlo?)? ; hor{l ,“s;';:; \ nurses can be got on demand. But |
89 Hin and 15 at him as if he js|Per®ONs must put up With their rela-
dyin g—well, ho very likely will die,  tions ; there is no changmi them | |
PHE" & atior fob hontly - suf «And, if unfortunate enough te be |
fciontly estimated, and many a pe. | Seriously il S8y mnat alo
tient owes his life to the disposition "3 ngnc& '{{,Zh,s;‘é-m’;“? . ‘:B(; crlc:t er: £
of his medical attendant. 1t is not - Th b ame Ry
merely enough for a doctor to visit ;J:-]::ens. Gt ;:lstentoaxg}; e:;:nti:l z
his patient and take careful note of ’l'h'y <7 to falfill dutes]
how he is; something more s degir- e e
able, nanly, he should lend the pa. < 3nd they are going to do it. Yos,
ﬁﬁl&?l little s f his own cheerfulness. ‘*°d if the doctor cannot succeed in |
T aduace Shoad ko looked for ! 8Otting rid of them on some pretext
= ii)'h' gt h<ld : 2 ) °,d ) cor other,-thel{will persist in doing
and he shon o welcomed as ‘4 o duty till the funeral is over,

bringing good fortune with him, p gty i ol
here never was g consultant in (' Family aﬂ"eet.mx_x,;qa beautiful “opic

3 for the sententious, but in the Bick-
large ‘:“df ";iee“f;‘ll Pract.}&e Who | +oom it is often an’unmitigated mis. |,
e noﬁ: & Shgexd dlspoell . ?ia‘l fortune for the sick person.

z » h'd’ e b I A sad demeanor, a4 suppressed
PR » 1 maoner, fanereal tones, are ap ro-
: en opportunity
8 o 8 d istant
: et LN 2 iy kinam Y being present at his
SIPARE Dt ol S e e s Ly
sister, Ms. Waulo, o say nothing 'Iorinless; - siowe i
ofhis nephow, young Cranch. With * 10 this event, they are decidedly
B D S L omicidal. - Nevertheless it 18 Bome-
t}nlr_'ee such eniivening individuals ge b pdet e duty of a comsultant, to
b o grim Death. would carry Off | banish certain objectionable indi-
the best of us, if ill. 8o it is ‘W.!ﬂ}byiduals from a sick-room ; and very |
Otlier persons when ill, If they 8r€} injured the ejected look whon (hy b
! d with cheerful persons, risentence is carried out. Ag ot.hq

he
ig !

—

[

W

of recovery, or even of & tempora

LRl - il 102 7 .

5 =

lesome 8, 4 t] : avy foot, a clum-
an nces fade out quickly ', oo hand, an oﬂicigs m’anuer,' af]
In ;‘t}.{g.imgoglpy of instances t-hese-,,harsb voice unmodulated to meet
& kxu;;qus_'?znrgsneh unintentionall s ¢the ear of the sick person, or well- |
:?d Zotui:lyi];los;gn.t ef;:g;flzepp €. li:g;ntioned willingness linked with
a Appy orament, op  lack of foresi ht; and consequentl
Prosagd, t00, with a sense of serious- doing fifty thgings fur better. left, uz‘{ '1
ness at the emergency very ofien i ;mdone, and keeping the sick-room in L

but they are murderous all the samo, h# perpetual turmoil instead of 5.
_--Agil S hie b&fugwgm;l norderly quiet wmm%wm% :
m:d': id {8 Lo the indivi Uais and conducive to repose.—Dr. J. |,

. ounaé & sick person, and weeds out - Mirnan T rgill in the “ Philadel. |
the undusiable ones. Of courso ' pite graviherfil i the “ Philadel. |
they object. But fortunately, the et The I,

itness of relatives for nursiny an O F DixNers.—Tho ‘°"d°°-l
invalid is an exploded notion, The ; Lancd,ahxgh authorily in such
tie of blood does not constitute ' ™ 'S, 8ay8 under the above head- |-

i e T
Buch frank expression may ' S & mistako to eat quickly, :
2

”iq%iﬁgviﬁmi for & sick-room, and | Ing:

a N8 10 eertain m - mﬁ_;asﬁ'qatibn pei'f&rm'ed,in haste must
mmatﬁee:it;;n ,l,fe m;:::g% -%'imlioiffeétveyen with the best of |

itis perfectly justifiable, | teeth, and due admixture of ﬁtg;

' name of common sense ' Salivary secretion with _the food|

erson to die because Cannot take place, When a crude |

'_’_f"'d‘ed‘“'ihdividu_a.ljg-‘ mass of inadequately crushed mus.




IN THE FALL OF 1895, o ™%

There's corn in the corn erib and fodder in
the stack,
{ ] a8 Hogs In the goober patch, and cattle at the
dition in the mucous membrsno rack;
lmmgﬁm orgah whreh greatly The c:sw:l lr;(')m the pea field, with hair smooth
Pedoﬂa ff it do“ not alt.ogether Pm‘ Come waddling to the barn with their lmgs
5{2, the process of digestion. |c full of milk.
& n t‘hb nctlce of “tmiqnwkly The horses in the stable a-feeling of t.helx'
aud filling the stomach with unpre- || = yeep
'y Py
pmﬂ food is habltu‘l, the digesuve 21 The calves in the pasture a playing with the
organ 18 rendered incapable of per- |c  sheep;

i Sy The mare in the meadow grass shows how
glad she feels
‘ﬁ)rming its proper functions. Extbeﬂfh' To see her little colt a kicking up its heels.

:h bJ:rgel' 'qm“ty %f food:'ha:l‘ :l There's milk in the dairy and butter in the
4 ne(;mry under nasur - erock,
condxtlona is reqntred or the system mi Ther(: s l::m;: inkt,he smoke house a hanglng
surishment,. | 1 by the hock,
m ﬁ-on:h 0%1:;'6 intﬂn?iﬁd ) ‘The 'I;E:::;ksghlng turkey is strutting in the
to faeﬁ hm wgre eithelt'n g‘Md & .Fat e;wugh to cook himself withoutany lard.
er of rumination or
1 th d and "taters in th
provided with gizzards. Man isnot l’fT"mh':"f""' inihp st g Tetaihe
80 farnished, and :ltej; fair to :lw"lne plChchens in the chicken yard fat enough to
ﬁlg%he w&unw: to eat. owly. v ,

“

o
/’

(he ; and neyln ﬂle' i
. hlve—-

= d,,_We have plenty to live on sure as you're
1 alive.

o When the candidate comes a begglng for a
vote,
l'I‘ells me that the goldbugs have got me
to g the throat;
mfom in the rl‘rlmt I'm poor and oppressed, and that isn’t |
entertain- pir half,
m m nel'll turn loose the bull dog, and lean back and
laugh.

2 e o sve i
- . ' N ‘e ’ TRa = "" .
o i s ; r & magic web was she.
ally go far to prevenb the beneﬂt 1""1”‘1"!““'8‘0
B ‘should derived from a P She spun and she twisted it strong and
: ‘ﬁomgrmoneconrsol‘ ight;
in

the pl of a4 customer,
o | him nsumelt breathlassly ,
e Asmall one, butjjz

ure the consequoz_xt. Now the silk &
Jmom : by i udnoenethinhnt

- tS Tﬁ"una buuuuAJ @

\
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~ % Bay a bear t

- That is what I heard a voice be-

hind me say one morning while I,

was waiting for the boat to come,

\hﬁ and take me up the Mississippi -
iver to my home. -

-

Buy a bear indeed! Yeu may,
be sure that before I answered the.
%ueﬁtio,n I gave a big jump, so that

| I would be out of the bear’s reach,
for I thought to myself that the
'bear would be more likely to want
me than I to want him,

~But when I looked around, in-
stead .of a great shaggy creature |
ready to eat me up, I saw the most
comical littie roley-poley bunch of
black hair you can imagine, He |
[ looked so funny with his clumsy
motions and roguish eyes that the
little fellow won my heart, and,
Jthongh I did not know what I
should do with him when he grew

ook him_ hom

delighted they all were at
Particularly Polly, a little
servant, who made Dick, as
ed him, her special care. He

e

on _.-" (AW K — no' 1L, a
sque put it uiidgr his
head; and turn a somersault on it so |
bard that the eat was always killed. f

He grew so lurge and strong, and
was 80 full of mischief, that I had to _
chain him up in the back yard.  He T
did not like this at all, and was 50 ;
cross about it that nobody. but Polly
could do anything with him. Of?
course it was not nice to have him"
there in the back yard, and at last™
we decided to seng him away.

Poor Polly begged hard to have,
him stay, for he was kind to her, '
and he was the only pet she had ;
ever had, and for that reason she
loved him., She begged in ‘vai-n'-,}

however, for one day there came
along a showman, who was allowed
to take Dick, after promising that”
he would not abuse him,  f

An express wagon was <
to the door; Dick was led ont ﬁnd'l
into the wagon, and securely ¢ -
to it. It was too much for Poll{.:i

d

She cried as if her heart wou
break and ealled out, “ Don’ yo go,”
Di*” e 5 :!k" ;

-

ugly, but when he saw Polly crying
and calling out his name, all his af- 3
feetion worked in his heart, and he |
made up his mind that he would not [

{ made himself at home without any
ceremony, and was the friend of
l'anybody who was introduced with
& piece of sugar or a cookie. -~

He soon learned to play games

[first the boys liked this sport, for
‘they were larger than Dick and had
more strength, but pretty soon Dick
grew strong enough to master both
the boys. Ile was the kindest fel-
Jow that ever lived, but he was so
strong that, without meaning it, he

b with pain. .

cats, because when he was a very
little baby, a cat, whose ears he
boxed in fan, scratched him. Dick
always remembered that, and when
‘he grew large enough, revenged
himself by killing every cat that
came within his reach. :

_ He would watch slyly, making.
slieve he was thinking of some-

veach of his long arms, when he

ho were always
§ e Dick s abmft,.h“_"__f?r bis

7 else, until the cst came within |

ould suddenly catch it with his |

go. He tugged and pulled at his |
chain, but it was too strong and?
would not break. At last he gavea’
wild jump, and threw hmself out of ©
the side of the wagon. — ~l":..5s'

He never jumped again, poor fel-'
et RO e
ly i hat he had to he'
shot. It was a sad day for Polly,”
who could not have cried more for a
brother,

There used to be a great many
bears in this country, but except in
the far West, there are very few
now. ey are very dangerous|

troubled, will us:

:%nlgihug the boys till they cried when made angry, but, if pot

| T ustealy- W m
= Phers Wes o ¥ one naughty trick |# man. They m%ry fond of
thint Dok bed- Mo did" nol hke} honey and other sweet things, and

will eat a8 much as they can get.
- I'hey need to eat a great deal, be-
cause when winter comes they shut!
themselves up, and eat nothing until -
springtime, so that if they did not
get fat by winter they could not
live throughit. Hunters go out to
shoot bears in order to got thoir
warm f(:ir a{mg rich fat, which is
great deal for hair grease; b
the bears like to g Wh,,n
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Honesty Tested.

George and Harry worked in the|
same shop; but as the working-|
season was about over, there would
be little work to de during the sum- |
mer months, their 'emﬁ)loyer-, in-
formed them, as they settled up on i
Saturday evening, that he could
only give one of them work here-
after. He was very sorry, he said;
‘but it was the best he could do. He
told them both to come back on |
Monday merning, and that he wenld
‘then decide on the one he wished to !
remain. So the young men returned
to their boarding-house a geod deal
| ¢ast down; for work was scarce,
‘and neither knew where he could :

-

=

. s Bet work, no “matger }

(“?.ifr?mted.fKind Words.

obtain a situation if he were the one -

2(

That evening,
‘yﬁcmtho week’s wages, Harry said
to his friend, -
| “Mr. Wilson has paid

ter of a dollar too o
~ “So he | George, 28 |
e looked e -

% How could he have made the :

el .ﬂﬁ“ W™
o Was very i;ugy when six «

clock came; and bandling so much-
‘money he was cuﬂ-eless :hen he
‘came to pay our trifle,” said George
a8 he»uim&et,lehiainmhiapoeketr:book.’

as they counted t

Lhere s nothing kg
g like
Character When you wapt :mploy-
young men oma always
"Uimes are; while gthers clil LBO
g others can fi;
,Bothing to do, even w(;zresnehe .

g > :
carce, simply becangs they cann

A Touching Dilemma, i)
A citizen of Montreal lately on
a visit to Ottawa, while passing
down the hotel corridor to his
room at a late honr, happened to
hear violent groans and sobs issu-
g from one of the rooms. As
the door wus open, he entered and |
recogn.zed g fellow Montrealer,
prominent in political and busi-
ness circles, aud famous for his|
religious and alcoholic tendencies. |
PR T R T s e
™
and sobbing as thovgh his beart
would brealk. 7
“What’s the ma AT,
inqnired our friend, touching
sufferer on the shonlder.
“I'm so damned drunk I can’t
say wy prayers,” was the tearful
respouse. -

puasSide

« Well,” said Harry, “I am going|-
mp I go to the post-office and
band 1 TV .
about a quarter,” said g
% \What does he care for that trifle?
Why, be would not come to the |
door for it if he knew what you,
‘wanted ; and I am sure you has
ggrked'h;:@;‘ nough to earn it.”
* But Harry called, and handed
his employer the money, wheo
thanked bim for returning it, and
went into the house. Mr. Wilson
had paid each of them a quarter
more than their wages on purpose
!'to-test their honesty. - =

‘Se onday morning cuame

he seemed “to have no difficulty in

keep. He chose Harry, and entrust-
ed the shop to his care for several
| months when he was away on busi-
| ness, and was so well pleased with
I his management that when the
 work commenced in the fall he gave

.

ition of superin
S

determining which one he would ||

5

: ]
~ - TR

A BIBLE

Lere : in the Bible
ains every letter in
e alphabet except j, and it is
said there is only one such., It
is the twenty-first verse of the
seventh chapter of Kzra and
reads, “And 1. even I, Artrax
erxes, the king, do muke a de-
cree to all the treasurers which
are beyond the river that what
soever Ezra, the priest, the
scribe of the law of the God of
heaven, shall requite of you it
be done specdily.”

~An Indian definition of a bi
cycle rider is a “Heap lazy man
who sits down when he walks.”

AL POl DU UL vy swcs vaee

’w,_’,ii

4 in clothes worn ihroﬂﬁh the day is &
bad practice. The clothes are with the ef-
fluvinm emanating from the natural wastes from
the body all through the day. Especially is this
the case with those who labor hard, or perspire
easily. The poisons of the system thus ejected
or thrown off by people in vigorous health far-
nish a strong reason, if there were no other, for
{ﬁ?d.my on retiring every article worn through




r

ﬂusted for the twenty-ninth-time-

g Rb. DOWSER.

doorbell an

“Is our
bell?” gueried Mrs. Bowser the

:

|

!othea‘ evening, afier
Iynun‘r Bowser for the night.

’ “Qul of orderagain, I'sapposed” |
‘grow'ed . Mr. Bowser in reply; as

he looked up from his paper. '

“Every doorbell is hable to get " the.8ofn: ; you—->

roat of order ouce in n wiile, isu L
184l

#No, ma'am, it isn't.
the ounly doorbell in this town
which ever gets ontof order. Do,
Jyou know what it has cost me to |
‘have coorbell men ruuning up |
here. every five minutes for the
last ten years?” :
[ “It hasn’t been out of order f‘or
@ sear before.”

'\
c]ec trie £y 5 reason to get excited over such

tucking up f

\ but simply put out over I your eare-

Ours i‘*;‘ﬁxhonld talk back to her husband.

I fact, I was just wishing there was

. Bt Taving 7t fxed
myself I haven’t had oceasion
| to ring it in six months. There’s

a trifle,”
“¥rs. Bowser, I’'m not excited,

lessness. You bust the dootbcll
‘yhu breaﬂk.-a pane ol

“When did T do'these things?”
“Never you wmind! No wife

While your carelessness has cost
lme over $3,000 the last year, I
shall say nothing more at this
time. The bell will not only be
fixed, but I will fix it myself, Tu

something I could tinker at for an
hour.”

“If you will let it go till tomor-
row I will get a ma

s

home : To .
knowledge that do@g&gﬂias“’had
to J,gmmre‘d 28 times in the last

in this h

f.. months, That is over twice a
mouth—once in every 13 days! ‘Is
it any wonder—is it any woude

Mrs Bowser—that I can’ t b_._x_uk a L

'wonder that I bave nmhtmme
exery mght rnd Kick and toss and

my cezmign o

e daly ropmred
in half an hour, Mrs. Bowser.
Is my toolbox down cellar??

“I believe so, but I wish yoa
wouldn’t meddle with it. If any-
thing happens you—you—-7

“Nothing  will happen, and no
{one will blame You. IfI cansave
21,000 a year by keeping that door-
bell m repalr, we ehall e just s

e dremns of the o

" She dxdu’t answer, and be rose |
‘up and stood before her, specta- |
cles in one hand and newspaper
in the other, and coutinued:

“The doorbell busted again—

in a year! A thousand dollars
paid- out in 12 months to repair|
busted doorbells! We might as
well quit rlght here and go to the
_poorhouse.””

“You can’t blame me, Mr. Bow-
‘ser,” she protested.

“If you are net to blame, then
who is?’ he shouted. “If you
‘didu’t stand on the doorsteps and
jab and jam on the battoa until
‘ire melted or broke, then

9 .,.~di(-ii Don’t try to lay it on|
‘some caller or agent. Y

v;r‘B’owser dxsappeared in tlne
‘basement, where the batteries
were resting on a shelf, and ‘)0
minutes later he reappeared with
a smile on his face and observed:

“The repairs are completed,
Mrs. Bowser, aud [ have sa\ed
from 210 to $15.7 =

- “What was the matter??

“As you know nothing about
volts and amperes aund alternat: ng,
currents and open cireuits, youl
could not understand if I tried to’
explain. I will now go out aud
press the button and electmélty
will do the rest.”

There were three bells on the
clrcqxt. When ‘Mr. Bowser pﬁéﬁs-
ed the button they began ringing
an_d when he let up they still con-

-



‘Gmed. It wasn't a soft, melodi-
ring, as the bells gave out

' itton, mor yet a quick, decisive | ;
‘_;ng, as when the Tarkish ruog

(man mounted the steps to offer
| bis wares on the weekly install-

ment plan, It was a coutinnous

[Tiad nothing to say.
% no need of words.
when a lady ealler pressed the ! blame, of course, and in the morn-
ing his lawyer and her lawyer;
would have an interview aud ar-
range for the divorce and settle
tue amount of alimony.

—

There was]
She was to

¥ S >

cq]%gu‘ with a buzzsaw edge to it,
and it hadu’t continued over 30
seconds when young Bowser™
lawoke with a yell, and the cook
came flying from the kitehen. Mrr
Bowser pressed the knob and Jet'i¢
go, and he got out his knife and®,
| worked the point of the blade be-
‘.;md it, but the clatter even grewss
b1

t. s: V. hat
,tone” demauded Mrs. Bowser,t
\.\s she rushed into the hall.

- #Make tbat young un |

‘nfe noise, ‘on
vand sit ¢ cwu'” heelledin ropl},
‘a8 ne galloped dowustairs after a
| Witiner, a screwdriver, a pair of
1 pincliers and a whetstone, .
i= lirs. Bowser heard him pound-
]mg‘ aud roslung about for five
] winutes. Then he came upshurs'
yem@spounded and rushed so: ne‘
rmore, 'I‘!xe cook flaw 1

‘m'nl “P(ﬂico!” and young B
Eiried so hard to drown the noise
; of the bells that hbis eyes rolled
1 and he exhibited every symptom.
tof fits. Mr.Bowser finally fornd
:the wires as they led in from u;e
front door and-cut them off and'
pnllg;,t u@m«ont by the 100ts and,
the rmgmg ceased. The he sat.
~down ou the front stairs, He was.
|there when the trichtened ehild
4 fiually “arew quiet, and Mrs. Bow-
ser went out to see if the hurri-
W cnmﬂmd pasged.
“Well,

treuts get mlxedY” she kmdb

e 88‘@‘!
Mr. Bowser looked up saud glar-
,ed and bremhed as if he had beemd
] climbing np a ‘haystack, but he

is it—what have youA -

GEMS.

death? TA tragic mask,
ne it. See it does not lﬁte, ’%
y must bcvnpmtea»trom the’

as it was separated
Wm That the period of
may be completed, for it has
resent and of the future and of
pictetus. }

‘What
and exa

the universe
need of the
the past.—

All things on earth have thelr prlcc:’aan
for truth we pay the dearest, We barter it
tor love and sympathy. The road to honor

paved with thorns; but onthapathtb

Ollver Wendell Holmes sald the preseneh
of some peopla required a glass of wine to
keep one's self ganer

I think that whw : N
that are not wanted they shou ~.~,.. )
. before their souls come 5
and allowed to grow big u:d. vs!k
mut.-mm

Miﬂnﬂuo‘nn&m‘a%
wm

did the volts and thu ‘
amperes and the alternating cur- }

wto lhe‘ vould

%""
ol TR ",.*'.,”'* s

" o e wheels as

Bt i -
Wit wlthont 'iadom is salt wlthnne ‘meat.

YR . St e EE™Y

He who is most slow in making a promige™
{¢ the most faithful in the performance of it,
--Rousseau.

ralse.

Blame is safer than
i 0 not m‘lbecunmmﬁ

every evil to which we
benefactor. -Emersor

We enter thls world nnked .nd -

We go through this life with “and carej
We leava this world for we know M‘whah,
1¢ wo do well here, we-may do well there.

Aidans WA VI A SR ANs 4 uw, v

Ix & letter to 17w Lanod Doe
| cords the following observation ﬁ' QWM
underthe
heart ceased to

inm he saw souein which,
tion ofchloro!
Arhﬂcul

of
P




usl 0!' a mb'lc,
um nttm-otfthelrhmr'
y mb»olhh ‘head (i
“ mog,hgt. vm: & sigh, ‘‘and
m who had heard thc conversa-
room, safd:

¥ mr'tnldt.hnitn
of ‘elover and put it into a
or lady the person

uﬁ‘ >

1€

is overhead,
mmo ‘misty woods are stiil;
“What was that my lady said?—
“I will never wed until
me great hero that I meet

Sueth humbly at my feet."

Well-a-day! Well-n-duy!

She would surely tell me nn

I will wait some other

‘Once agaln the moon I8 n
Like a broken band of gol
.-a_l.w,nz old, my heart uxrue

AW

© Sooth I thl
Yet It
m'.hcr“
_And

i3
sh find her hea%t was tma?
Wan-a-dnyl Well-a-day!
What if she shiould tell me nay?
other

e {
-—mnuo wmmey in May Llpplnooz{'& M
- mx, 098

e 1y sa hat of
aman who h d onl
® faw months a yhe'nm PEi:

0 g

ery Sunday with flowers, ?
wmx white ribbons that no oné‘
occupy It., \
An old lady,

L Chica

| Ladies dto Ruth G ;
.| package otno:nl Tei. (gcrlu‘uu}bmlud o

' Acrou the Sunlﬂ'
c‘:&f{ love Serase the sunli{hh

‘Whi llm s by ike ll
W}thla ﬂw &8 ,c;t mel:o; e &md

Ere wi i
Bﬂ:hnu:il lt,hg‘%!
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f irl was once mad
crowner of the grapes upon a
vine in her father’s yard. Very ar
£ e ious was she that they should rxpen
d*be fit to eat. The time came. |
Mmﬁ her brot.h- :

re "
V’ufl what rthat e
“J)ear fa
“to glve God the first out of all the |
one ney he made, and that then tllx‘e

m.dmml&‘ happier inspending
— rest; and I wish to give the first @
41 my grapes te God, t0o.” :
SAb, bur‘hmthor ¢ bow p.

ap-yousgivesyour grapes to God 7§
eand even if yon-uwereg%ﬁw
-w

ot care for .

| 22 she smd « Jesus sald 5 I‘ﬁasmnch ,a
~{sas ye have done it unto one of the |
least of these my bret,hren, ye have

And awa is tl e g b

- [( a large basket of the “first fruit” of
= the vine, and other good thmgsyau
1 arranged to_the coﬁ‘c'h‘

. frmt » she sai to Mra. Martin.
“ Dearest child, may bod bless
A fold

en rought you?” -
The sick one was almost overcom e »
with emotion as she clasped
band of her young benefactress, and €.
| expressed her ﬁmcere thanks.—-










e —
The 01d Mutllg ‘House.

{ We love the venerable house
Our father’s built to God;
In heaven are kept their grateful vows,
Their dust endears the sod.

Here holy thoughts a light h%ed >
From many a radiant face, R
And prayers of tender hope havespread =

L A perfume through the place. “ Apd mswmwhiclﬁlll&h s
' And anxious hearts have pondered here ’m was the {0 and drisling ralo S
, The mystery of life, "" ol hﬂ’;et‘l:ygh I told ,
© And 'pmleeb:;e etemar clear % .
Their dou and end thelr smfe. ~ #Ltook the | cume round
: s s )
“ From humble tenements afound Thed ¥ m e W% -
Came up the pensive train, mzhe sm fell /
'~ And in the church a blessing found, - i b“m% i V
‘Which filled their homes again. : m“’ﬁtm" ‘hg‘gvgg‘:“, mﬂ,
~~For faith and peace and mighty love mmm"y olet o
& P ghty . “Th fonndgsnextm' ning on the floor
That from the Godhead flow, With 1 beside the table's leg,
And my teet, Q-] mrrlcndln‘%z e
,&howed them the life of heaven above, sJbseems I had not movella peg
- Springs from the life below. Filng S Sight b
e ' © v g ory unsclenine g,
~ They live With God, their homes are dust; But, human mm?@ Iis lng= |
But here their children pray, I mw e/
And in this fléeting lifetime trust ¥ e
| To find the narrow way. T Primary Recitation.
{ —Ralph Waldo Emerson.  ( (With Motions.)
" = e li)aj By LAURA F. ARMITAGE,
An Oversight. 3 1m i
By MAY TYRREL. 'rio My hands upon my lead iplnce,
1 L1g  On my shoulders, on my face;
~ . k{” Cn my hips, then at my side,
“My coffee isn't sweet .at ah (€  And then behind me thiey will hide. /
Said little Johnny Gray ; s b
‘ “So png wher Jump in, please, 2 2 / ’
Tl T st nice this'way.” »p Then Twill lift them up on Iigh, /o\
% ‘b And make my fingers swifdly fly, i)_,
4 v . .
X % Now Johnny Gray,” said sister Kate, g 'I 11 hold t.hem now in front of me,
Uiaianed s wsth two @ Then I will clap them, one, two, three.
Great sngér Jumps, which ought to be 9 ———————
Enough for even you:!” A Six and N:ne Rhyme.
3.
“ Maybe,” he said ; and gravely stirred L
'i'hde fragrant, steaming cup ; ‘A queer little boy who had been to school,
& “Perhaps you know, the reason was | And was up to all sorts of tricks,

1 hadn’t wound it up.”—St. Nickolus. Discovered that 9;avhen upside down,
Would pass for the figure 6.

3 o= :

South Dakota it ove rmpb the range of 2.

bursarius), both o urring-over a na

Other specics ¢ omomys inhabit all

. of the Great Plains and range south in
none occur in Nebraska, Kansas, Indi
ern Texas, where Geomys alone holds

In the construction of burrows and nests and the mounds thrown up

So when'asked his age by a good 0id dame,
The comical youngster said :

I'm 9 when I stand on my feet like this,
But 6 when I staad on my head.—Chatterbos



Sue's New Motive.

Sue Graham stood in the south
kitchen deor, pinning on ber great
calieo apron, with a very disconso:
late look on lier usually sunny face.
Grace Dennis, so pretty and dainty
| in her fresh cambrie, drove by in her
| basket phaeton, with little: crippled

Bessie McAllister.
| ened on Sue's face, and she gave her
| apron-strings an impatient twitch.
|'l'hen she turned hastily from the
doorway to the hot kitehen. It
seemed hotter than ever, as she re-
membered how ceol and fresh it
looked out of doors.
the breakfast dishes to be washed,
rooms to be swept and put torights,
cake and pudding te be made, and
dinner to be prepared. She turned

l
|
i*

eyes overflowing.

“ What is it, Susie dear?” asked
her mother, stopping on her way to
the pantry at the sight of Sue’s woe-
begone fuce ; “ what is it dear?”

“ Nothing-much,” responded Sue,
wying 1o smile back, but succeedin
in calling ap only & very teartul one:

b /4

couraged,” she said.

“ Do you'ever think of it as some-
thing your Heavenly !
given you to do for Him, Sue 7"

3 he
aas

rather

!
“ Why, mother!" and Sue turned

abruptly round. “You don’t mean
He cares or knews anything about
all this work, do you?” i

““Why mnot, dear? Doesn’t He
know when even a sparrew falls to
the ground? ‘Are yeé mnot much
better than they? Yon are just
where He put you, and if you do the

duties He has given you to do cheer- 1.

fully
they are small, 1 believe He sees and
knows, and cares too, for the faith-
fulness of the service.”

Yok 3

“God Wiil hot seek tny racs
Nor will he ask thy birth ;
Alone will he demand of thee,

W hat hast thou done on earth ?
— Persian.

|

1

_er the handle of faith —Selected

water.—Alexander McLaren.

e —————

T'he frown deep-

And there were |

back to the door again, ker brown |-

“I'm so tired of all this. and dis- b

| will justify your pains. ‘

and faithfully, even though |

A minute after, Sue heard ber (s and gontented, and they will not want to
mgther in the pantry preparing for —
baking, There was a grave, thought- .

! — Every to-morrow has two handles. We little pains to make him and !ﬁs friends
" cin take hold of it by the handle of anxiety comfortable and happy. He will not be

—Not a degraded past, but an undea?ri_ng o
heart, shuis out from Christ’s gift of living

About Your Boys.

Treat your boys as thouzh they wers of
some importance if you wou!d have them
manly and self-reliant.

B3 careful of the little coartesies. You
cannot expect your bogs to be resp ctfal,
thoughtful and kind unless you first set
them the example.

If you would have your boy make you his
confident, take an active interest in all that
he does ; don’t be too eritical, and ask for his
' views and opinion3 at all times. :

Don’t keep your boys in ignorance of the
things they should know. It is nit the
wholesome truth, but the unwholesoms way
-in which it is acquired, that ruing many a
young man.
 Don’t act as though your bhoy amounted
| to nothing, nor be continually making com-
- parisons between him and somse neighbor’s
- son to his disadvantage. Nothing will dis
| hearten him quicker. =1
if  Don’t think that anything is g

for the boys, and that they don’t care for
* nice things. Have thzir rooms Sxed up a3

¢ nicely as possible ; let them unders aad thas |
" they are to be kept in order, and the results |
Farnish your boy with good, wholesome
realing matter. Hive him read t5 you and |
, with you. Discuss with him what you read, |
~and draw out his opinions and thoughts on |
g P e ——— - —
i the subject. Help him to think early for
0. himself.
‘i Make home a pleasant p'ace.FSee to it
« that the boys don’t have to go somewhere

3. 0L

;0 else to secure proper freedom and compan-

"" jonship.
"9 TMake time to make them feel comfortable

o

spend their evenings away from homae.

Pick your son’s associates. See to it that
he has no friends you know nothing about.
Take an interest in all his troubles and
pleasures, and have him feel perfectly free
to invite his friends to the house. Take a

3

slow to appreciate it.— Evangelist.




—_— T T

What the School Bell Says. CORRESPONDENCE CORNER, |
It is wonderful what unlike things - = . . 1
The school bell says to the boys, when it rings ! I Wehearda story lately of a little

w For instance the laggard, who drags along girl, three y SRTY old orless, who is
q On his way to school, hear;this sort of thing: ' veryfond ofanimals. Whenout walk-

-

In O—suz—hum ! o ing with her aunt she wants to stop
4 Why did I come ? s and caress every dog or cat she sees. e
= it;x;iky; 2::31;:}1;; ' ;1 She catches bugs and other in- ¥
1 ORowTwih ;- sects for playthings. .One day she
An I could run off and fish ! " came into the room with her hand
3 See! there ’s the brook, " over the top of her toy-pitcher.
An Here’s line and hook. “What have you got, Sophia ? y
1 What ’s that you say ? ¢ asked her mother. “’Pider,” said : '
An Hurry up—eh? ' Sophia. She had caught a large
. 3 O,—hum_hO! | spider and held it a prisoner in her
55 8’pose I must go, H. A Somi-Aurt ‘_
: Study i1l four, pitcher. -Here is a story from Aur
i AC Books are a bore ! s Daisy which will please our chil-
" '; Then the boy who loves to be faithful and true, ' dren and young folks who, like lit-
Who does what his parents think best he t tle Sophia, love the living creatures
£ o 00 eho;ld d1°’ 1 e " with which God has peopled the |
! mes bravely along with sachel and boo S, F ] 5 g
| Sba The breese in his whistle, the sun in his looks, ' WOTId all around ws: =~ ’,
TR s | And these are the thoughts that well up like a , XS o B
" The song, | Most of the Corner readers have broth- |
L B As he hears the old bell with its faithful ding- | arg and sisters to p]a'y with and to love, |
And dong : : oF e 5y s
< Oling; clasa, g }E;tlif;i l.S a boy who is thg only child in i
I’m 8o glad I could sing! : : 3 f
Heaven so blue, {  Jamenburg, Ark—Dear Editor: I am a little J
Dauty to do! ' boy by myself. I have neither brother nor
Birds in the air, | sister, but I havye fifty-six cansingand I have ,
Every thing fair, seen them all but three, I will tell you about
Even a boy acave I went into. It hada rogk organ, and it | '\
E Finds study a joy ! would play; and it had two roon‘s. Thers were ' |
i When my work’s done many beautiful rocks in it, There was one
: I'm ready for fun, : that looked like a raccoon. My mamma has § |
> Keener my play { five brothers and every brother has five sisters, $
—_\ For the tasks of the day, How many uncles and aunts have I ? :
Cling, clang, cling— | Era Apans, !
I’m so glad I could sing! | Era has five uncles and four aunts.
These are the songs which the two boys heard, | The beautifu] rocks he saw are called |
When the school bell was ringing, word for | stalactites and stalagmites. They have %
word. : " been formed by the limestone water drip- 1 '
Which do you think was the truer song ? ping for ages from the roof of the cave,
Whi?h do you hear as you're trudgiog along?  Who ean tell us something more about ‘*
Don’t be a laggard ! —far better, T say, these limestone crystals that sometimes ' |
i To work when you wo.rk, and play when you hang in such caverns like icicles from the |
play !—James Buckham. :
i T P et rocks overhead, or stand on the rocky| | ~
Souii 2o floor like pyramids and sthtues of marble
bursa: Py C - STk Ry )
Othes B Giaiiin R - 1Ke crystal pillars Jolning the roof and
St tha - i LUlaiborne township, Ur=-----| floor? The “rock organ is not so easi-
day morning, December I5th, - ] Iaised ‘
none 1894, Mrs. Fannie E. Claiborne, Y exp ained. It could hardly be an or- | |
ern T wife of Jas. A. Claiborne, Sr.— gan with pipes and keys such as we have | | ,
In aged about 63 years. Obituary | in our churches and homes. '
next week. : .
\




\ FOREST REFUGE.—SEE ‘‘SHELTERED," PAGE 2.

—
Julia M. Colton, in 8t. Nicholas.
Six little marks from £chool are we,
Very imporact, all agree,
Filled to the brim witn mystery,
8ix little marks from school. «

One little mark, with a trailing,

Holds up the voice, and, never fai'ing,

Tells you not long to pause when hailing
This little mark from school:

1f out of breath ysu chance to meet
Two liitle dots, both round an? neat,
Pause, and these tiny guardsmen greet—
\/ These little marks from gchool: 3
R

When shorier pauses are yourl?hasure,

One trails his sword—takes hal the measure
Then speed you on to seek new treasure;
This little mark from school: @

One little mark, ear-shaped, im lies,
“Keep up the voice—await replies.”
To gather information tries

This little MArk from SoROok—-3

One little mark, with an exclamation,

Presents itself to your observation,

And leaves the voice at an elevation,
This little mark from school;

Six little marks! Be sure to heed us;

Carefully study. write and read us;

For you can never cease to need us,
Si> l.ttle marks from school!
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THK PHONOGRAPH AT FU-
NERALS.

. .

The latest kind or funeral,
says a cortespondent of the Na-
tional Recorder. is one in which
the burial service is read by a
phonograph. At Gravesend,
near Coney Island, several fu-
nerals have been conducted by
phonograph recently. Clergy
men are very few and far be:
{ween in thatseetion, andi
gummer there is none.at all,
The underiaker of the village
saw that something had to be
doue to snpply the waant of
clergyman, and. beinga man o
inventive genius, hit upon a
phonograph as being the best
way of solylug the problem.

He pursuaded a duly or-
dained ministerto read the bur-

with appropriate hymns and
prayers, A huge
serves to in

phonograph to be both long and
distinet. When the coffiu has
been laid beside the grave the
vhonograph,
where the minister wou

1d ordi-

m\m“\‘ =S

c.remony begins.
| Firstofall a po
| Sciiptures is read, then a quar-

— =

the Lord’s Prayer is recited,
The phonograph's veice theu
voeds solemunly the burial ser-
yice, Commitial of the dead
is followed Ly anpther prayer.

Another hymn is. 80y {
L0 | then the plionograph-pronousn-
ces the benediction. The effect
suth. is very solemn, for the faraway
sl sound of the sonorous volce
ther seems somehow to intensify th
the ‘meaning of the service. 7
ne ¢ No nse, other thana religion
n Te one, is ever permiried with th
Int phonograph and its big trampe
' has never ground out such pop

lar ballads as *The Sidewalks
‘New York” or “Uncle John.”
‘undertaker takes a really
15 view of the instrument,

“en not in nse itis Kept

£ prove of the plan,

141 service into the eylinders
frumpet

tensify the sound,
and causes the voice from the

which stands
narily be, is started aud the
ortion of the

tot renders the hymn “Nearer,” -
My God, to Thee,” after which

alongside the fumily DBible,
with a decorous crape band
|depending  from the iaring
| srampet.
1he inhabitants of Gravesend
| have become guite msed to the
phonograph aud say it is just
the thing for them. Some of
the villagers, who make a point
tof attending all funerals in the
vieinity, say that a funeral
{would nof seem like a real fu-
j neral withont ““Abe’s” machine.
Abraham Stilwell, the origina-
tor of ihe idea, holds that there
is nothing inappropriate in the
| idea, and several ministers have
' d him that they fully ap-

assure

W A HYMN.

The following hymn was written for the
925th anniversary of the Young Men’s Chriss
tian Union. and was read on that occasios
May 28, 1893, by its author, the late Dr. OF
iver Wendell Holmes. It was the last of k&
poems he publicly read.

i

Oar Father! while our hearts unleara
The creeds that wrong Thy name,

8till let our hallowed altars burn
“With Faith’s undyiog flame !

Not by the lightniog-gleam of wrath'
Our souls Thy face shall see,— b

The ster of Love must light the path,
That leads to hsaven aud Thee,

Help us to read our Master's will
‘Phrough every darkening stain

That clouds his sacred imags still,
And see nim once again,

The brother man, the pitying friend,
Whe weeps for bonar woes

Whose pleading words of pardon blend
With eties of raging foes.

|

If 'mid the gathering storm1 of doubt
Our hearts grow faint and cold,

The strength we cannot live without
Thy love will not withhold.

Our prayers accipt; our sins forgive;
Oar youthfal zeal renew ;

Shape for us holier lives to live
And nobler work to do.

i

i

The receipts of cotton at’
Memphis since September 1st'
aggregate 700,200 bales, which
is 86,923 more than the entire
recepts for any previous year.

S
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= 3 The Birds. A
X X0. 109-—~CHARADE. : Sy s E
: (7o Ernesty |, The robin and the bluebird, piping loud,
Th';h time for c!ei;ning house is near, 11 ~ Filled ali the blossoming orchards with their ‘
€ carpets all must heaten be B glee; { ]
There is no place of. oheer—— P : i 3 i T | ]
B sad i h‘:: toe:;e ! '.l.‘h;hsearrowichxrped as l.‘ they still were proud..
No moge his eveiing hours'are 7 & eir race'in Holy Writ should mentioned be
| He must take up the carpet tacks. . - And hungry crows, assembled in a crowd, y
No'm&t:gr v‘vh_a_thl;is Specious plea— o  Clamored their piteous prayer incessantly ; !
Alas! priig has painfal facts ! y Kuowing who hears theraver’s cry, and said,
nﬁgﬁﬁ”’g““‘“ with fear, i “ Give us, O Locd, this day our daily bread.”
like 1o hide behind some tree, (i 3 e T T e q
In Hszae ;Ech wa to grmppea:— : v, Do you x}e’er think what wondrous beiugg’_iﬁ.esa?
Bf“;;ﬁ?“ creis for j;o?:n’cfx : o~ Do ylou n}iex think who made them, and who
ul what we'll have to break our backs, p¢ aug i 2
Alfwlth {rousers FIRSTING at the knee) ¢ ‘The dialect they speak, }K‘mhﬂm P
”1 the Spring has painful facts ! ; ' Alone are the interpreters of thought?
W%iisgu tolist with ready ear ~ - fj “Whose housshold words are songs in many keye,
> th?n Vl:l:::’mhmtn of all degree,— > Sweeter than instrament of man e'er caught!
"Hon"lnd’;se‘ 53 m. % 1. Whose habitations in the tree tops even
TThe Tiall is fall of WHOLE whg b ; Are half-way houses on the road to hegyen!
Mzgﬁ?“‘zﬁ'w our p};or:: rsgi:%cmcks;- ¢ Think, every morning when the san peeps throvgh
Alns! the Spring hiss painful facts. W - dayes.of the: gt
O Prince, froms spring-tide cleaning flee~ |~ Their old melodious made
TR -
J : —Bzece Nvr, Newburg, N. Y, : mm?-hﬁ-dﬁm
— tical Division orvee - = D parTneart ¢ Somewbere the birds SEe Sngiup cver,

varions Siates and Territories, accordin —Lonafellon.
ceived by farmers for their products hav
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- [Written for the Methodist Protestant,
Concerning Dancing.

BY JAMES L. ELDERDICE, M. D,

Dancing is one of the popular
amusements of the day. “T'o dance,

| or not to dance,” is a question whieh

has presented itself for serious con-
sideration to thousands of minds.
Ought 4ancing, on general princi-

have ever honestly and candidly

investigated the subject, have mno &

hesitancy in answering in the af-
firmative.

The whole tendency of dancing is jo

to corrupt and degrade. This barm
does not lie in the mere physical
action ‘involved in keeping time to

amusic; nor in the mere accompani-

ment of melodious strains.  But
dancing, at least as it is at present

coriscted, undoubtedly tends to |

blunt .the perceptions and deaden

the moral sensibilities. That the

gereeptions ‘are blunted, is shown

y the fact that givls will permit |

familiavities in a ball-room; which
elsewhere thev would most indig-
nantly resent with crimson blushes
on their cheeks. More especially
does waltzing produce this effect.
The modest and the virtuous girl
who hesitatingly begins to indulge
in the plain old daunces, soon gives
herself up deliriously to the pleasures
of the waltz. By degrees she be-
comes abnormally developed in the
unworthier elements of her nature,

d from shyly and blushingly re-
turning glagcos. shenouomastathon-
with apdinching gaze. - Shé'dvéams
of sweet words whispered during the
dance; she has ecome to know what
every glance of the eye, every bend
of the head, every close clasp means,
and kuowing that, reciprocates it,
and opens the door for untold pos-
sibilities.

That girl is running a great risk,

‘I"'he love of dancing grows—it can- |
not be confined. The more young
people dance, the more they want|
to dance, and every time they dance’
Rthere must be something more ex-
citing to satisfy their desires. They
1do not long remain on what is called |
— the “high moral plane.”” They soon
r tire of dancing with a moral few in |
— the parlors of the aristocratic, and _
are next found in the public ball- 4
@ room, where are assembled a pro-

- 10¢ mi >
ples. to be discouraged? All who 1o miscuous element from all classes o«

ot and from all quarters. From this, &)
%in our large cities, it is only a step fxl)
st further to the lowest dancing hells, 15
o 3 80

v

ot wreteched and the outecast, 98
o Liet me present a suggestive fact. {7
% The New York chief of police de-pi
fcolares thal ihree-fourths, at least, of s
% the abandoned young women of that P
5 city were first approached through 13
3| the round dance by the villains who 2
i afterwards affected their ruin. g"‘
{  Why do people dance? The plea 19
that it is merely for physical exer- {3
cise is untenable. If that were the 42
only object, it could -as easily be ob- i3
_| tained if the sexes danced separately. _
But who ever heard of such a thing?
\l Girls do not dance together, boys do

not waltz by themselves, for the
-| reason that there.is not that excite- |
ment which exists where the sexes f
are commingled together. Move -
“than that; even whén they are to-
gether, itis not long before they. tire |:2
| of ‘the plain dances, the Virginia s
| Reel and Money Musk, because they 3
are too tame! They are like the old s
toper who kept asking the barkeeper ;'
if he had not ébmlgaxing “a leetle
stronger.” At last, in very desper- s
ation, the bar man replied: e‘s‘l_zWe g
have some aqua fortis.” “Aqua for-
ties! Haven't you got some aqua i,
| fifties?”” _Qur dancers are not satis. 02
| fied with aqua fortis—they wouia.
| like a taste of * aqua fifties.” (57
| The habitual dancer soon comes-
to wonder what people can find to

=

. 65
.00

who, at the midnight hour, permits ~ admire in the slow dances. Butit

herself to' be whirled in the arms of
a comparative stranger. She is per-
mitting the elephant of voluptuous-
ness to warm his nose. Fortunate
may she consider herself if the evil.
beast does not insert his head, his
neck, and finally his body, routing

out of the chamber of her heart

évey beautiful and virtuous element
of true womanhood.
But.” you say, ©Dancing. like

"'cverything else, should be kept

within proper limits.” The bounds
are either limitless

TNVl

in extent, or else |

is in the soft floating of the waltz
that they find a strange, indescriba-
ble_pleasure, .= The pulse flutters:
the chiecks grow red ywith unoie
prehended excitenent, hand is held
in band, heart beats against heart,
eyes look burning words which lips
dare not utter, and the waltz De-
comes to those who dance one lin-
gering, sweet and purely sensual
| pleasure, the chimax of which con-
fusion is reached, when, folded in a
warm embrace, and giddy with the
whirl, a strange thrill shakes thed

:




lady from bead to toot, leaving ner

weak and powerless, and really
obliged to depend for support upon
the arm which encircles her

It is the experiencing of these
physical emotions and sensations;
engendered by the contact of {he
sexes, which renders dancing 50
pleasurable and fascinating to these
who indulge in it, The pictire.is
not over-colored nor “tho ¢ase G-
stated. There may be exceptiosas,
but notwithstar
is toward evil,

It is unnecessary to mention the
bodily evils which so often result,
Dancing is almost always carried to
excess—from early night until the
glimmering of the dawn.

“* On with'the dance ! let joy be unconfined :

No vest till morn, when youth and beauty

meet,

To (;‘hstsz;., the glowing hours with fiying

eet.

>

Nor is it Strange that so many
dancers fall into untimely graves,
when we remember that' for hoars
they are in action, in heated rooms,
| from which they emerge, often in.-

sufficiently clothed, into the oo,

risc no more. To hundreds it-has

’ damp air, and retire to bed, often to |

b

proved, if not the * Dance of Death,”

at least the dance of their Mlg‘,

degradation.

BARREN FORK DASHES.

. Quite a little rain and hail-storm vis-

ited our town Yesterday evening, doing .,

morzgood than harm. People shouid -
be so thavkiu) for the refreshing rain,
~...Dr Jo Case was up last week, to
see Sallie Shel!, the young lady who is
Jsick oul at Mr
|

g

~

liamson was thought to be better yes-
tercay. .. Eddie Bishop, Pastor at La- 11
‘ grange, Lee county, was a weleome '

| Visitor in our midst last week...,.. We

- i hear that Rev, Alexander met with a
serious loss at LaCrosse,
attending the Preachers’ Meeting—had
one of his horses killed. ., , . The fishing
tmrly that went from here last week, to
Vhite river, returned Friday evening
| with & nice lot of fish, which many par-
| took of. .. John Bryant, the famous
| performer (violin), was in town Satur-
| day night. He lefy the ‘“heavy weight
| girl” troupe in Texas some time ago,
e Agents strike town crowds; some
[ol them stay with us; some, for lack of
1 patronage, move on rapidly... . We
vote, with real interest, the Inereased
| circulatiou of the ReorsTeg. May its
banner ever wave, M.
, May 13th, 1889,

Annn Gouid’s Husbana,

A recent article spoke of the fast pace
¢ Frenchman t traveling ‘who not long
ceme Into possession of Miss Anna Gould's

b mably her heart and g husband's
in her fortune, g
Count

{
at which

nown in Parts}an soclety,

- Sims'....Osear Wil- %

~

ding, the tendency |
1ang, the tandenty { whether I would have been any more

W

)

while there

‘ man who thinks he wil
knows nothing of feminine

| tioned after th
| the

LSeptember ¥, 13

Forgetful Borrowers,

=

“What! You remember to
pencil? Marvelouns! Surely, you ought to
be set on a pedestal as a model for the rest
of your sex.” Thus spoke a man of whom
a little blonde creature had. borrowed -a
Faber No. 2. g T

“Well,” she laughed, “I don’t kinow

return my

thoughtful than the rest of womankind if I

4-had any place to put it.”

“Ah! that accounts for it then, for I
thought there must be some good reason for
the unusual honesty,” went on that horrid
man. “When a woman borrows, whether
it is money or mucilage, I never expect to
see the loaned commodities again. When
she says, ‘May I borrow soand 807 it is
only a polite way of asking for it, and the

y 4

Umbrellas are common |

mankind, but maseuli

fair sex. They look 2a everything a3 dor-
rowable, which is symonymouns for possess-
able. They don’s thick it wrong to appro-
priate others’ property so long a3 they have
prefaced its transference by the polite May
I borrow?’ Books go for a day and remain
for a lifetime. Money never. is ¢ me

SUucC 48 BCISS 3,
pens and pencils—are gobbled up wh%gg
unconseious naivete that staggers the lender.
If a return is even hinted at one would sup-
pose mortal offense. has been given, and the
only way to keep in your possession any-
thing you really value is to say you haven’t
such a thing when the dulcet *May I bor-

row, just for a short time, please ?” falls on
your ear.”— Philadelphia Times,
Tt
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Otber Poople’s An'alrs.
“ What makes every cne love to

unaffected and very lovely Princess

the Duchess of Kent.
ways 80 sorry to bave to leave you, '
and so are all the others who come
here. Won’t-you please tell me,
grandma ? ”

. The old Jady smiled, and for a
moment that was all she did.

The Duchess of Kent knew the
secret of her influence over her
friends, but how to explain it with-
out vanity or egotism to this most
natural and truthful little girl at
her side was mnot altogether an
eagy task. Alice’s sweet directness
could never be put oft with a pooh-
pooh or a disclaimer, as the dear old
JMWV from an intimate ac-
‘quaintance with her character.

the reason,” the Dnchess g

last. T was sarly instructed that.
{ the way to make people happy was
110 appear interested in the things
which interested them — namely,
their own affairs; and this ‘could
only be accomplished by burying
one’s own grief, annoyance, satisfac-

]

cerns, '3‘ ng

word of sympa.thy and unse]ﬁsh
help, where it is possible to give it,
will always make others happy, and
the giver equally s0.”

4 beautiful princess, and her brief but
exceptional life proves the wonder-
ful power of unselfish regard for
others.

Where could a better lesson for
all our girls be found than this one,
given so many yearsago by the aged
Duchess ?
| _‘Qther people’s affairs? Why, our
own affairs are of infinitely more
consequence to us, and yet, if we
take the trouble to look awbout us,
we are sure to find that the most

“T think, tmy childy that this is

1 ;oy c mpletely out of elght ‘

Such counsel as this took deep
iroot in the heart and mind -of the | ]

be with you?” the sweet, simple, 4;

Alice once asked her grandmother, | ]
“I am al-ml

§ oy
"
"

' those who lend a ready ear to the
sorrows of others, and keep a cloged
| mouth concerning their own,

A most pathetic instance of the
power of example and self-restraint
i came under the writer’s observa-
! tion only a short time ago.

A very bright and intellizent
ciyoung lady had received a severe
{shock in the death of a pet New-

w “ foundland dog. Throse who lova

T

i{ demb companion.

dogs know how bister it is to lose a

. faithful friend of this kind, and this
| girl was passionately fond of her

For: days she
was really ill and utterly refused to
be comforted.

There happened to be illness in
the family y@gh_y_ecessxtated a cer-
tain amount of daily service which
the unnerved girl felt entirely un-
able to perform. About this time
a young lady came to the house to
 board, and, discovering the state of
affairs, offered her aid as nurse and |
general helper.

One day the girl who had so
grieved over the loss of her pet
came to the writer with a new kind
of tears in her eyes—tears of shame,
and genuine sympathy. %

“I have had a lesson,” she said,
with quivering lip, * that will last'|

e my life. Why did not some one
tell me what a selfish and incon-
siderate simpleton I was? For two
weeks,” she continued, “I have
done nothing but mope and cry, and
let Miss —— do my work.

“ Last night I began to feel that
I ought to be ashamed of myself,
and started to her room to tell her
§0.. The door was sjar, and I was
just going to rap and enter when 1
found the poor child-was praying.
This is what I heard, and how do
you think I felt?

“¢And O dear Father,” she said,
‘will you not send some angel to
tell my dear mamma thatTam try ng
“to do as she told me, forget my own
| grief, my own great loss, in work
and care for others? And O Iam
8o glad that it needs no angel to tell

vher how much Llaxe her o

_—J



“And I was grieving for a dog,
and this sweet girl had just buried
her mother! Do you think I can

aver forgive myself?”
A bitter-sweet lesson, indeed, but |,,
just as valuable for all girls as for
this particular one.—Eleanor Kirke |-
i Youth's Companion.

John Powell says that there
is a walnut tree on his place at
Gibson, Ga., that has been3
stone dead for seven years, but
that it has come to life again,
and is bearing sweet, delicious -
walnuts, as it did previons to
1ts death. '

ZHE NESTING OF BIRDS.—SEE PAGE 2.
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BY W. P, WHALEY,
There is one song being sung
{by every singer—a wail of woe, .

It seems as if all men had adop:
ted Micah's resolation & “I will
wail and howl, = % ¥ % 17
awiid makea wailing like thea
dragons, and mouraing as thel
owls.” Thave hearditall my?"
jife, and wherever I have gene.”
I have tried in vain to stop my"
eals to it, to run away from it°
and to forget it, Maukind
seems to be bound in its dread- |
ful spell,  *Night and day it .
sings the same song.” I mean
the universal lamentation— ,
“Hard times.” To my personaly
knowledge, this song has been)
dealt ont for a gnarter of a cen-n
tary, in the same weird, melan-:
GMH&JEOEP#%IB% measure; with- -
out variations. How much lon-
ger, I know not. What profit
can tell us when it will eesase?’
There seems 10 be a general,
longing for the flesh pots and|
good times of long ago, bat in|
vain do we search history for
anything better in the days of
“Aunld Lang Syne,” than the
present affords,

We have better food, ‘better!
' _better hounses, beiter},

K

S

everything—than any past agep
enjoyed. We have something}f
to eat nearly every day. Nonef

of us freeze to death more than
\a dozen times 1n life. “The}
Lord is good to all” He lLas
{gracionsly and abundantly kept

His promise to feed ns while Lie |
Heeds he  &par s, ‘and” to|
¢lothe us while he clothessihe
lillies of the field. Yet, while
the anvil sings cheerfully of
honest and renumerating toil,
the blacksmith grumbles from
morning to evening:

“Hard times, hard times, hard
times.”

While magnificent buildings
rise, as by magic, on every side, |

H

singing to the hammer’s beat of |

S

| sqaalling :

til ave the best the world has ever

|miserable scalawags who will

lery and go to church when we

“Hard rimes, hard (imes; hard
times,”

Though fat hogs grant in the
pen. sleek cattle low in the
stalls, mules and horses are sat-
isfied with provender, eribs are
bursting with corn, . 1he table
groans with superabundance,
the children are lwell dressed,
healthy and at school, the old
farmer mingles with lis evening’
devotions, his morning medita-
tions, and his daily work the
same, sad, shameful song:

“Hard times, hard times, hard |
timeg Ra—e="" ‘
—hp merchant, withhis heavy }

{

I stock, rapid sales, large profits, | -

palatial homes, bank surplus,
and eyes standing oufwith fat-
ness—having more than heart
shonld wish—daily counts his
easy earnings to the mournful
tune of that dammnable lie:

“Hard times, hard times, hard
times.”? !
| Evervihing—from the presi-
dent of the United States to a
road overseer, from the miltion-
aire on Wall Swreet to the
chicken peddler in the mouu-
tains—is bawling, lamenting,
erying, howling, weeping,

|-

“Hard times, hard times, hard
times.”

Itis all false.

|

These times
seen since Adam and Eve were]
driven from Paradise. :

Times are always hard on

not provide for themselves; but
“the Lord belps those that help
themselves® It is a shame
that respectable people with
'plenty around them hayve'come
to grieve over “hard times),
Wa bedeck, befringe, belace,
befeather, befrock and befix
ourselves in a lot of foolish fin-

take up a missionary collection,
-to the tune of :
*Hard times, hard $imes, hard!
times.” L
Our nation absolutely throws®

work, money and ease, the ear-
penters and the owners of the
mansions join in the universal
choras :

away epough for fobacco, intox-
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~ HE.VISITED HIS OLD HOME.
B

“Halloo, Jim! Where have you been,
lately ?”” shouted a broker, the other even-
ing, to a portly, finely dressed man, in the
corridor of the Fifth Avenue Hotel. The
- gentleman stopped, shook hands with his
friend, and replied, “ I’ve been home to see
my old father and mother, for the first time
in sixteen years, and I tell you, old man, I
wouldn’t have missed that visit for all my
fortune.” i
“Kind o’ good to visit your boyhood
vhome, eh ?’ ___———"
“Sit down, I was just thinking about the
old folks, and feel talkative. If you have a
_few moments to spare, sit down, and listen to
" the story of a rich man;who hadwimostfor=
- gotten his father and mother.” e
They sat down, and the man told his
story :
“ How I came fo visit my home happened |
in a curious way. Six weeks ago I went
"down to Fire Island fishing, I had a lunch
‘put up for me, and you can imagine my as-
‘tonishment when I opened the hamper to
find a package of crackers wrapped up in a,
piece of the little, patent-inside, country
weokly published at my home in Wisconsin.
I read every word of it, advertisements and
all. There was George Kellogg, who was a
‘Schoolmate of mine, advertising hams and
and another boy was postmaster.
ade me homesick, and I determined
| th ere to go home, and go home I

=% In the firstplage L must tell you how I
came to New York. I had a tiff with my
 father and left home. I finally turned up in
New York with a dollar in my pocket. I
. got a job running a freight elevator in the
very house in which I am now a partner.
‘g;M'y haste to get rich drove the thought of

[ before 'c;min?to the station, passing man

' up to the front door and rang the bell.

my parents from me, and when I did think

houses, of which only an occassional om._
was familiar. The town had grown to ten.
times its size when I knew it. The train
stopped, and I jumped off. Not a face im
sight that I knew, and I started down the
platform to go home. In the office door
stood the station agent. I walked up and
said : * Howdy, Mr. Collins ¥’

“Tle stared at me and replied, ¢ You've
got the best of me, sir.”

“T told him who I was, and what I had
been doing in New York, and he didn’t
make any bones in talking tc me. Said he: '
¢Tt’s-about time you came home. You in
New York rich, and your father scratching
gravel to get a bare living !’

“T tell you, John, I thought my father
had enough to live upon comfortably. Then
a notion struck me. Before going home I
telegraphed to Chicago to one of our corre-
spondents there to send me $1,000 by first
mail. Then I went into Mr. Collins’ back

office, got my trunk in, and put on an old[

hand-me-down suit that I use for fishing ani
hunting. My silk hat I replaced by a soft
one, took my valise in hand, and went home.
Somehow the place did n’t look right. The
currant bushes had been dug up from the
front yard, and the fence was gone. All the
old Ibcust trees had been cut down, and
young maple trees were planted. The house
looked smaller somehow, too. But I went

Mother came to the door and said: ¢ We
do n’t wish to buy anything to-day, sir.”
“It did n’t take me but a minute to sur-
ver her from head to foot. Neatly dressed,
John, but a patch and a darn here and
there, her hair streaked with gray, her face
thin, drawn and wrinkled. Yet over her

eyeglasses shone those good, honest, benavo-

lent eyes. I stood staring at her, and ther

-she beganto stare at me. I saw the blood

. of them, the hard words that my father 1ast pysh to her face, and with a great sob she

spoke to me rankled in my bosorn. Well, I
went home. I tell you, John, my train
seemed to creep. I was actually worse than
a schoolboy going home for vacation. At
. last we neared the town. Familiar sights

threw herself uwpon me, and nervously |
clasped me about the neck, hysterically cry- |
ing, ‘It’s Jimmy, it’s Jimmy ! ¢

*“Then I cried too, John. I just broke
down and cried like a baby. She got me

=

|met my eyes, and upon my word, they filled in¢o the house, hugging and kissing me, and | -

_with tears. There was Bill Lyman’s red
‘barn, just the same; but what were all of
~the other houses? We rode nearly a milel

then she went to the back door and shouted;
‘George !’ : ; !
‘ Father called from the kitchen, ¢ What

E
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" yyou wani, Car’line ¥’
. Then he came in. He knew mein a
“>ment. He stuck out hi§ hand and
\-asped mine, and said sternly, ¢ Well, young
man, do you propose to behave yourself
now ?’
| He tried to put on a brave front, but he |
® broke down. There we three sat like |
| whipped school children, all whimpering. |
| At last supper time came, and mother went
| out to prepare it. I went into the kitchen

1
i

l with her. |

8. ““Where do you live, Jimmy ?” she asked. |
T «qn New York,” I replied.

~ “¢“What are you workin’ at now, Jimmy "

% % °m workin’ in a.dry goods store.’ i

“¢“Phen I suppose you don’t live very high, |

for T hear tell o’ them city clerks what don’t | none too good, either. This is -where..l

get enough money to keep body and soul to-'
gother. So I’ll just tell you, Jimmy, we’ve
- got nothin’ but roast spare ribs for supper.
"Ve aint got any money now, Jimmy. We’re
orer nor Job’s turkey.’
4T told her I would be delighted with the
gove ribs, and to tell the truth, John, I
{aven’t eaten & meal in New York that
~ tasted ag good as those crisp, roasted spare
ribs did. I apent the evening playing eheck- |
« ors with father, while mother sat by telling
me all about their misfortunes, from old|
white Mooley getting drowned in the pond,
to father’s signing a note for a friend, and
having to mortgage the place to pay:it, The
mortgage was due inside of a week, and not
a cent to meet it with—just $800. She sup-!
posed they would be turned out of house
and home, but in my mind I supposed they
wouldn’t. At last nine o’clock came, and
T ather said, ¢ Jim, go out to the barn and see
€ if Kit is all right. Bring in an armfal of
old shingles that are just inside the door,
and fill up the water pail. Then we’ll go
* off to bed, and get up early and go a-fish-
ing.’
T did n’t say a word, but 1 went out to
the barn, bedded down the horse, broke up

|

" am armfal of shingles, pumped up a pail of

!': water, filled the wood box, and then we all

| went to bed.
1 < Father called me at 4.30 in the morning,

and while he was getting a cup of coffee I

’ skipped over to the depot ’cross lots and got,
& my best bass rod. Father took nothing but

a trolling line and a spoon hook. He rowed

| pickerel, and I never got a bite.

“‘We haven's Bad a piece of mest like

while I stood in the stern With a silver shin-
er rigged on. Now, John, I never saw. a
man catch fish as he did. To make a long
story short, he caught four bass and five

“At noon we went ashore and father went
home; while I went to the postoffice. I got |
a letter from Chicago with a check for 81,000
in it. With some trouble I got it cashed,
getting paid in $5 and $10 bills, making
quite a roll. I then got a roast joint of beef
and a lot of delicacies, and had them sent
home. After that I went visiting among my
old schoolmates for two hours, and went
‘home: The joint was in the oven. Mother
had put on her only silk dress and father
had donned his Sunday-go-to-meeting clothes

played the joke on the old folks. Mother
was in the kitchen watching the roast. Fath-
er was out in the barn, and I had a clear
coast. I dumped the sugar out re bl
bowl, put the thousand d
placed the cover on agaia. At lsste=
‘was ready. Father asked s blessingover
and he sctually trembled when Be stack
knife in the roast.

this in five years, Jim," he said, 384 Mother,
putin with, ‘ And we have n't had any coffee |
in a year, only when we went a-yisitinidas

“Then she poured out the coffee and lified
the cover of the sugar bowl, asking as she
did so, * How many spoonfals, Jimmy® =

“ Then she struck somethin, sn )
sugar. She picked up the bowl and peered |
into it. ‘Aha, Master Jimmy, playin’ry'oﬁ'r'
old tricks on your mammy, eh? Well, boys
will be boys.’

“Then she gasped for breath.—SHe sawit
was money. She looked at me, then at
father, and then with trembling fingers drey |
the"graat roll of billsout. e

« Ha! ha! ha! Iecan see father now as
he stood there then on tiptoe, with his knife
in one hand; fork in the other, and his cyes
fairly bulging out of his head, But it was
too much for mother. - She raised her eyes
to heaven and said slowly, ¢ Put your trast
in the Lord, for he will provide.”

«Then 8he fainted away. Well, John,
there’s not much more to tell. ~ We threw
water in her face and brought her to, and
then we demolished that dinner, mother all

o

| the boat with the trolling line in his mouth,

the time saying, ¢ ll!boy Jin,‘&:yl My boy




stayed at home a month. I fixed up

e place, paid off all the debts, had a good
time, and came back again to New York. Ir:
am going to send $50 home every month. I
John was looking steadily at the head of
is cane. When he spoke he took Jim by ¢
is hand and said : * Jim, old friend, what |
ou have told me has affected me greatly. I+
haven’t heard from my home’way upin
aine for ten years. I am going home to-
horrow.”— Bxchange. ———

1 -

—The most manifest sign of wisdom is
continued cheerfulness.—Montaigne.

— What cannot be removed becomes light-

er by patience.—Horace.
Baby Giraves.

In storm or calm, how quiet !
In sun or shade, how still!
Even the birds above you
Their softest threnodes trill.
Olasp’d in your depths are resting
‘Wee forms we knew of yore—
The seal of Death on eyelids
To open here no more.

’

'
{

grass waves!
L5 say be forgotten, save you, O baby graves!

prattle the 1;
ich brighten’d darkest days!
And bow blind Faith, for comfort
Turned eightless eyes to Him,
When little hands fell listless,
And little eyes grew dim!
raves! the sun ghone dreary, and turbid rolled
“the waves,
hen you our wee ones covered, O lonely baby
graves!
Our mem’ries hold the portraits
Of little features yef,
And oft’ we feel our heart-strings
Vibrating to Regret.
But while we long for faces
We here no more may see,
And list in vain for voices

u»

0

Y\ aew S

. In childish melody,—
~ ) graves! this hope we cherish,—away beyond
b thewaves -
« Wxistenee will be sweeter for your being, baby
§ * graves! ’

' Lebanon, Tenu.

.

tell you, John, it’s mighty nice to have a 1 _

M

) graves in endless quiet, there where the tall .

|

*OLD IZARD

How He Wakened Grandmother.

5, Mamma said, ““ Little one, go and see

o, If grandmother’s ready to come to tea.”
- I knew I mustn’t disturd her, so

1 stepped as gently along tip toe,

And stood a moment to take a peap—
Aud there was grandmother f2st asleep.

- I'knew it was time for her to wake;
I thought T'd give her a little shake,
Or tap at her door, or softly call;
- But I hadn’t the heart for that at all—
~ 8he looked so sweet and 8o quiet there
_ Lying back in her high arm chair,
- With her dear white hair, and a little
| smile =
i, That means she’s loving you all the
while.
- I did n’tymake a speck of noite;
I knew she was dreaming cf little boys
-~ And girls who lived with her long ago,
"~ And then went to heaven—she had told
= me so. .
I went up close, and I did n’t epaak
" One word, but I gave her on her check
y The softest bit of little kiss,
Just in a whisper, and then said this:
| “Grandma, dear, its time for tea.”

L5

¢ She opened her eyes and looked at me
| And said: “ Why, pet, I have jist now
i dreamed L4
l. Of s little angel who came and seemed
To kiss me lovingly on my face.”
~ 8he pointed right at the very placa,
I never told her 't was only me,
I took her hand and went to tea.
—BEaxchanne.




'L_ITTLE_MMIS

|

|

| Jears ago among the pampas grass region
| »* South America that is. known locally as

| hig daughter, and the puma came with

| that was carrled In the baggage car.

animal of that half of the hemisphere,-is
the pet of little Miss Ethel Curzon, the 15-
year-old daughter of Captain® Henry F.
Curzon, late of her Majesty's service,
Damon is a fine, sleek and silken-haired
specimen of his tribe. He was born three

H

Pampa. Captain Curzon for yeary
has been in that country as the representas
tive of an English syndicate, He arrived iy
Phitladelphia the other day, accompanied by

.

them, making the long journey in a cage

“Damon fs tha dearest creature—next to
papa—on earth,” said Mliss Bthel to a re-

porter. “He saved my life, and the debt
:tlgratltude I owe him can never be re-
HA i g 20,

ot “Damon {s a_puma,” .sald the Captain, |
Here in Pennsylvania the early settlers
kpew his congeners under the name of |
panther, ‘painter,’ or catamount. In Call-'1
gornla they call them the cougar, or ‘moun-

;

S CURZON
AND HER PET PUMA

ap— S s kAL TR B B & MRS R/ A 0 R 44
| A South American puma lion, the fiercest | =

| ““For the past flve
| of my dear wife—we |
soe: called § 2

tain 1lon. During the past decade
I have had- an -abundant opportun--
ity "to become pretty intimately ac-

quainted ~with Sir Puma. The longer I
knosw him the better I like him.

‘e has been very unfortunate in his
biographers. They give him, it is true,
high character for <courage, but at the
same time, because of their ignorance of
his true nature, they impute to

possessing. He will not, as a rule, defend
himself against man, and the gauchos of
the pamy understanding and appreciat-
ing the mysterious gentle instinot of this
Jtlir;%in'ue beast, call him ‘amiogo del chris-
“Damon_was. full grown yhen we first
ainted with )
never captured, and except when we are
traveling, is never restrained of his lib-
erty. I am on my way back to my old
home in England primarily to visit my
aged parents and incidentally to place my
daughter at school. When I return to
Sout1 America I shall leave Damon behind,
for It would be crusity to both to separate
him from Ethel. 3 T

The sport is exciting
gerous,. and Ethel was
The hunters, i
themselves reon
vanéing toward the
mals befsre them.
“During the excitement of the
which followed, while we were all e
in preventing the ostriches, deer, ete., from
@ subling. back and escaping, I noticed that
my daug‘alue:f had disappeared. Her a&b-
(] 0.Ine o N {

3 tnxr a vast TIng, am
center, drove the ani-

en, late that W a h
id that Ethel pony had

joping home early in the afternoon without
{ts rider. Dreading the WoOrst,
ately got together a band of gauchos and
we started out to search for my darling. _ .

“Eyventually one of the gauchos found
Pthel in a bunch of scrub,
ground with a broken leg. Her Dony, eagiy
in the humnt, had stepped into an ‘ocultl
hole and thrown its rider. Being unable
to move, because of her fractured lmb,
Bthel had shouted for assistance, but her
Yoiee was drowned by the yells of the ex-
eited hunters, and the hope of rescue Van-
{shed. She is a brave girl, knowing
that a search® er as

‘soon @s her absence Was discovered, she
fortable as possible, |-

“and awaited the arrival of help.

made herself asg com

w«Ag night approached, and.no one came,
she began to experience genuine and
when, about- an hour before dark a
puma—now her pet Damon—app! : &
squatted down in the grass cl :

herself

she
aid not seem to notice her,

her, -
- “peast, however,
and her courage revived. She remembe

gave

it ever, molests a

that the puma rdarely,
to hope that

humean being, and she began
the creature would go away. )
“After awhile the puma becamse restless,
freouently going away .and returning,. and
finally it stayed eway so long that she
thought it had left her for good. out

midnight she heard the deep roar of
and ed all hope, for the

him, He was'|

1
W e O e

lying on the |

up for lost. The |

LION.

)
)

)

-]

'

him & cOwW~-
ppEp e I

ardly fear of man that he is very far from:

L i |

I immedi- {;




Wﬁe’r"ﬁ man's deadly foe. "
L,’\ * raising herself on her albow, she
%g able to see the outline of the jaguar
_erouching near her, but its face was turned °
'from her, and it appeared to be intently |
watching some object upon which It was '
about to spring. Presently it crept out of
sight, and there followed a deep silence,
broken suddenly by frightful yells and
screams of pain, coupled with the flerce
growls and snarls of the puma, and the
sounds of desperate confiiet.

“The puma and the jaguar are sworn en-
emies, and the two great beasts were hav-
ing a fight to the finish. The battle lasted

.gome time, but near morning the pumas,
| eorely wounded, crépt through the grass
and ecrouched down beside my daughter,
purring like a cat. The creature seemed
so friendly that Ethel ventured to stroke
his fur with her hand, whereupon the
puma began to play and roll about like a
kitten, When we rode up the puma
| crouched over her body and began to growl.
Beveral rifles were leveled at the head of
the brute, but Ethel begged us not to
shoot, and from that day to this the two
' hnlw been inseparable.''—New York Jour-
unn‘
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AN ANGEL'S CHARGE.
i BY MRS. CARRIE E MORRISON.
. There was a fleecy form among the pellu-
cid and amber hued spars of moonlight. It
was an angel who smilingly drew to and fro
cross her lips a crystal circle thr-aded by a
silver filament. A darker spirit hovering
;gear gazed questioningly and beheld in the

crystal circle a girlish face, fair and sweet
" ag the angel’s own.

. “A mortal immortal in pain’s unconscicus-
ness,” said the darker spirit, ¢ dost hope to
sustain thy charge in such immutability?

Believe
S erystal mirror and hide that face from thy
an

ut the angel only smil.d.. =
. “You believe me not. - Even
storm is gathering which shall wreck thy
charge. Behold!”
~ Upon the earth, in a city far removed
from the guardian angel's charge, an open
indow revealed a room luxurious and beau-
tiful A queenly woman stood among the
Il fern and palm plants by a carved and
velvet draped mantel, A man faced her.
He was speaking and his voicy was very
itter.
“Even the apostles have said, ¢ Revenge
1is not unjust.’ ”’
The woman replicd, “ Complete your quo,
| tation, “But patience is more honorable.”””
“TFive years! Five years, Marabel; hav.
I waited.”
- %“You are cruel. I need all my nerv
force; these scenes unfit me for my duties.,

T -——

s T———

'CRFi8 not less deep thin your own, but I am

i 'wipe away the tears which she shed so con-

a oo lrecay

me, clouds shall sweep across_thy |

?aw, the

Why did you promise to be my wife ?
do I love you? Marabel, Marabel.”
“You are always unjust to me. My love

bound by claims of adamant. Think of my
gister. She was so good, so happy. She
kissed me farewell so gaily, and when I sa®
her again our father and mother lay crushe
beneath the wrecked train and she wu‘l_i
hopeless invalid. There was no ong to re-
ceive her but me. Who else could sooths
her nervous terrors when she woke scream-
ing in the dark night? Who but I could

stantly for our mother? Am I in fault thet
I did not release you at once? Walter, T
loved you, I hoped that Ella might becoms

tolerant of the ministrations of others,
but it is not so. Even now her cries for me
echo through the houze.

“Her misd is shattered with herb
she dwells at the scene of her disaster, ho:tyq
the crath of the fallen bridge, the mortel
ery of her parente. She will sleep onb?‘
with her head on my arms. She can undes-
istand no voice but mine. Daily I gre

more necessary to her, yet I cannot bid
leave me. I know that I may ncver be ys
wife, yet ”’—
“Marabel, am I to understand that yem
intend to persist in this self-immolation 2™
“I cannot choose another way.” !
“Then I make a solemn vow. I will ==
ﬂic_t on you the pangs which you seem
ingite in me. Remember,

\J

be '”

And the man strode from the room ané
from the house. :
The darker spirit bent his eyes upon &
crystal circle, “Is there no touch of shade
R e s .

Aud the angel smiled.

“Yet dost thou not believe? Gazs earthe
ward.”

And the angels, with whom earth’s years
are but as moments, beheld a softer gcene
situate in that city where resided the angel’s
cl.xarge. 1t was a scene of mirth, a festive
night wreathed with mistletoe and the joy-
ous gearlet berry of the holly. Happy mor- 1
tals were dancing to dulcet sounds, ané
among them, gracefal as the angel’s flescy
robe, moved that angel’s charge, a young

. ““These scenes’ shall not be repeated

-;___

girl With the blue of the morning i

— .

n her in-




m tne goid oI neln erowain
her white brow. Hoer arm rested on the
o« ! arm of him who had railed so bitterly at
Marabel, the past summer night.
“Are not the shadows gathering ?” mur-
mured the darker spirit.
Still the angel only smiled.
“Behold ! ”
| There came a burst of earth’'s sweetest
| musie, a door was thrown wide, light poured
upon the night as from a million caged stara.
In the light floated the form of the angel’s
charge, robed a3 a bride. Aad the gloom on
the bridgegroom’s brow lifted as hs met her
gez: of utter devotion.
“**I do believa that [ love you;he whis- -
pered, but a sigh stiflsd the v )ws of Mara-
bel’s false lover. :
The darker spirit pointed to the erystal
circle on its silver filament. “Do not the.
shadows begin to dim the luster of thy
charge’s symbolic life 7>
And still the angel smiled.
“ Perchance there shall be no forewarning, )
no cloud on 1he hill-top, till the thunders
crash. B:hold thy charge asleép, and the
darkest shapes of life thick mustering about
her!”
B :neath them stretchad the city on which
‘they had first gez:d. The angel’s charge
lay asleep in her bridal chamber, a room
swept by silken curtains, redolent with flow-
| ers, scintillant with crystal and silver; a

o

| light-hued, brilliant casket for the jewel |
tossed on its downy cushion, fallen asleep
with her brid:groom’s »U}l“_ln_lglfisﬂ on her_li_gg :
—a being angel guarded. '
But th2re was a room of which the dark-
er spirit was prophesying. “ It is the cave
of the wind:, whence issue currents fatal
to yon sleeper.”

A woman was standing by the mantel in
this room, but the fern and palm plants
were removed. The air was faint with that
perfums which the dying exhale like a
crushed flower. The chairs stood in a terri-
ble formality, a few white flowers were fall-
%‘n where a ccffin had rested. The woman
Jas robed in black. It was Marabel.

1 And before her, with bowed head, stood
we false lover, the husband of the angel’s
harge.

\v She spoke to him with eager, tender
\leords - “I have sent for you to say that mj
Mhor of love is ended. My sister sleeps in
"\e arms of angels. 1 am free, Walter.”

| at her door had not power to waken

The man groaned. “H
yeu? | Do you not know ?”
_ “Yiuhave traviled far?
'Just r y'urned ? > -

“Mhrabel, [am married. Dy not speak.

"1 "= fronzied with despair. Hear mo. T
-mev 03e—but we will not speak of her. All'
Sweet:loss and beauty is hateful which sep.

arates me from you. I brought my bride
home to taunt you with her beauty, but
here, at your feet, I swear that I will see
her no more. I will cast her off. I will fly
from her. I will confess my perjury and
my love for you to her. Since she must bear
my name, I will avengs her usurpation of
your rightfal place upon her!” 2 .

“Dehold!” cried out the darker spirit,
with a deep voice.

And still the angel only smiled, and,
shadowless, in the crystal circle, was mir-
rored the bride’s sweet fase.

The bridegroom sat alone, writing.=
bride elept on, dimples came about her
mouth like dew on the rose: her bosom ross
and fell, each breath s sigh of love.

“Feelest thou mot the cold air of the
brewing tempest?” murmurad the darker
spirit; “ swiftly is ths storm gathering, thick
rises the mist of many tears. Waraed I not
wisely? Not one of earth is immutable
against the common lot. Woe shall sweep
over all whose name is man! - Gazo earth-
ward. What can -save her now? There is
one at her ¢ tir—er—rrrem e
WOQ-” S |

The be rer of tha false husband’s confes-
sion reaches the sleeping bride’s door. The |
dearly loved husband flies on his distant
journey. The angel’s charge sleeps on.

“ Smilest thou now?” asked the darker
gpirit. *‘ Her doom is upon her.”

The angel smiled. The angel kissed the
crystal circle, and lo! the frail, beauteous
symbol fell into glittering chrisms which
evaporated in the moonlit air. The silver
filament parted, and drifted a tiny, shining ||
Jewel, among the moonlit spars. S light it
lay, so slowly drifted on t nothingness ons |
scarce knew when it passed. j

The angel spoke. ““There is a trinmph
over grief, there is an escape from a broken |
heart. Gazs thou downward.”? i

The bride seemed still to sleep, her sweet |
face shadowless, but the massenger of evil |

33 No one told

You are but




| u]:;féftneés of her sweet body, and the soul’s
silver filament had, softly and lightly, floated
away ! '

And the angel, smiling said, “ Eis:nce of
{ T)e&uty and purity, fare thee well. Thou
| hast c1st ro shadow on the earth thou leay-
est. Thou hast recsived no shadow of sin
or 8orrow on thine own sweet spirit. Heaven
grant me a second like charge to keep.’

Chattanooge, Tenn.
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2 W—alad———A—Boy."

BY EDNA SHELDRAKE,

[Advertisement in a saloon window. ]
One that is honest and brave and strong,
| With eyes quick to see a fraud or a wrong,
With a cheery face and an unsullied heart,
Willing and eager to do his part,
With a keen young brain and a good right hand
Wanted—all over this great broad land —
A boy.
‘His mother s getting old and gray
" And needs a staff along the way,
She’s used to seeing that dear face—
Could any other fill his place?
{ Ah, her poor heart would surely break,
Rum seller, should you dare to taks
Her boy.

And father ;eeds that strong right arm
Ta plant and reap and tend the farm,
And though old eyes grow sadly dim,
“Things brighter look when seen through him—
& mast keep the boy whate'er betide!
. ‘ Wifwﬁ
- But tell 'us, O rum seller, what is the wage
You propose, should You our boy engage ?
A fair one it should ever be
 Since we must give up so much for thee,
Come now and tell us, plain and true,
* What we shall gain should we give to you

i &

ds.
(
)0, 00

10, 00

)0, O

ions

2

This boy? ist1
He shall have dishonor and sickness and pain, ’Esd(
‘The work-house, the jail, the conyiet’s chain, -

A conscience seared, a maddened brain? s
Yet ’tis not enough? Hell still shall he gain?

FUELR wfous syman K10 we shall stand apart
In that bitter cry from our desolate heart— as =
. “ ny boy » OP‘
We like not your bargain, We tell you again, 'qln’
He 's needed—needed, hear to the refraiy 1 e
Needed is, by a father's failing hand Ry

By the industries of the freeman’s land; o
3y manhood and honor; humanity’s (7 S
3y country and home and God for aye,

Our boy !

€o

or the angel above had Kkissed the crystal

- smoke like a locomotive.

- cards, and fond of gamingin every sh :
- At the close of dinner, one day, my &
-+ ther turned every body out of the calés
.- locked the door, and said to me, “Da

er
; | miserable, drunken eailor before

; world, and die in some fever hospital :
— a foreign land. No, David; no boy &
as. trod the quarter-deck with such pri:

73, 00 exhi bi t.

20, 00

+ at once. I will never utter another o

lin, point in
s

> Deeember 13th, 1
dence of the bri
Johu Nicks, by Eld,
liou, N. 8, Payue t
M.

- WHAT CONVERTED HIM.
Admiral Farragut, one of the =
heroes in the late war, tells this storsy
" his boyhood. .It would be well for \
boys to learn, before the habits becos
fixed, that there is nothing manly in
' tating the vices of older people.
When I was ten years old I was
my father on board a man-of-war. I
| some qualities that, I thought,
| man of me. I could swear like an
salt, could drink as stiff a glass of g :
- if I had doubled Cape Horn, and e
I was great

what do you mean to be?”
“I mean to follow the sea.” .
“Follow the sea! Yes, to be a p

mast; be kicked and cuffed about

' ples as you have and such habits as 1_
You’ll have to change »
whole course of life if you ever becos :
man,” s
My father left me and went on deck
Wwas stunned by the rebuke, and
whelmed with mortification.

That is to be my fate,” thow
I “I’ll change my life, and chang

I will never drink another drop of int
icating liguor ;*F-will never gamble.” |
have kept these three YOWS ever sir
Shortly. after I had made them I beeas
a Christian. That act Was the tm
my destiny.~Ew}mn_(]a.

M

by

ARRIED:

Thnrsd

In Melbourne, ay night,
894, at the resi-
de’s father, Dr,
H. F.-Yermil-
0 Miss Mattie
Nicks. The Register join in
ugratulations,



As indicating how complete
was the stoppage of business in
New York duaring the Centen-
nial, it is stated that even the
undertakers declined to take
charge of funerals. Except.in
rear cases, it was impossible to()
get horses, while hackmen
asked an exhorbitant price for—
the use of their vehicles. Hun-
dreds of burials were post-g
_Pponed on this account,

whom women
medieing in E

lnﬁ pisH of the tongues of nightingales which

ed on myrtles appeared on an Engligh-

been f
dinner-table lately,

TaE late ozar was the first sovereign under
were freely allowed to practice

R

George W. Cole, of Chicago,
who was in Oklahoma when
that Territory was thrown
open, declares that United
States Marshal Jones, of Kan-
sas, and his seven hundred dep-
uties took advantage of their
official pogitions and gobbled
up all of the most- desirable

.
S
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Muzzer's bought & baby,
Tttle bits of zing.

Zink T mos could put her
Froo my rubber ring.

2555 0 will

Zink I ought to love herl
No I wont, so zere!
Nassy, crying baby

Doctor told annuzer

Great big awful lie;
Nose ain't outof
Datain't why T

J-&y+;-t.
oy,

=

od

Ain't got any_ hair
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Send me off wiz Biddie,
Every single day :
“Be & good boy Willie,
= and

~ Potallmy nice kisses,
Dot my place in bed,
Mean to take my drumstick

And beat her on ze head,
=

"’
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JANUARY. ‘ DON'T.
By her who in this month is born Don? / 1
S e e ekada on’t snub a boy beeause he wears
3‘1:3: il g::ll‘.;reh;;gnls‘taney, gD 8habby clothes. When Edison, the in
e endship an ty. * o8 2
e o | Yemtor, of the telephone, first entered
5y T o 2 :‘;xi Boston, h.e wore a pair of yellow linen
| The February born willtna -~ " | [Loi breech?s in the depth of winter,
: ignoemy and peace of mind; Don’t snub a boy because his home is
i ¥reedom from passion and from care, | p]ain and un retendi Ab i
| If they theamethist will wear. - > B & Tas Ligh
i | -eoln’s early home was a log cabin.
- 7 1 i
o @M%Rfa.m - . Don ; snub a boy because of the igno-
o in this world of ours their éyes * rance of hi y
In March first opens shall be wise; world’, hls‘ PRTENE Shake.qpasre, the
L Rvee rtansaditage. orid’s poet, was the son of a man who
And wear a bloodstope to weir grave.  WaS unabfe to write his own name. ]
—1 % e e 2
: rr Don’t snub a boy because he chooses a
APRIL. y

She who from April dates her years hﬁ-ﬁ?’la M’ The Q“Ghor Of the P‘l'
e s : ink
Diamondsshould wear, lest bitter tears e PrOgrm '“.{ ke
For vain repentance flow; thisttone org Do-l!:tmb a boy because of physical
( EW isknomn. . diubxh,ty Milton was blind.
Il Do n’t snub a boy because of dullness
in his lessons. Hogarth, the celebrated
painter and engraver, was a stupi i

MAY.
Who first beholds the light of day
| In spring’s sweet flowery month of !

—— <~ end

! May . D
' And wears an emerald all her life; his books -
| Shall be & loved, & happy wife. &l Do
o | e s U R TS
JUNE. MEESR
Who comes with summer to this earth |3
And owestoJJune her day of birth, lifi .
With ring of agate on her hand, Don’t snub any ome. Not slone be-
Can health, wealth and long life com- *
mand. : = E3 cause, some dsy, they msy far putstrip
—— k¢ you in the race of life, but bezause it is
g JIJL:. . 1p| Reither kind, nor right, nor Christian.—
e glowing ruby should adorn risiian Advoente ¥
Those who in warm July are born; nncf:?y c orfngﬂo? saloons is at present
Then will they be exempt and iree | R : C Y 0 innati
From loves doubts and anxiety. !oo-occupymg 1noxre atbel%',no.l_l n Cln i
SN ____=—than eny other question. T o
UGUST. . W ) snan a parody
Wear a sardonyx, or for thee. iy on Robin,” which has been posted
No congenial felicity; 7 i
T g usteborn without thisstone [ O the.fence_s and walls all over Fhe city,
_ "Dig said must live unloved and lone.  |kcand a committee has been appointed to
e determine its authorhsip. The poster
- T e
SEPTEMBER. reads thus:
A maiden born when autumn leaves 4 ?
Ave rustling in September’s breeze, -l WHO LL KILL CINCINNATI
A sapphire on her br(;wthoukii bind— I C 1, said the saloon—
e i e S e 171 kill her soon,
- — = i SErISLeRatIARE & o
OCTOBER. <t 1’11 kill Cincinnati.
October’s child is born for woe, = Wholl break the law?.
And life's vicissitudes must znow; & I’ll monkey with that saw—
But lay an opal on her breas! é :
| Andhope will lull those Woestorest. b I, the saloon.
i = PERT R A% 17 5 51 0 Lob St et ) i by ) 24 . g
—em = f I, of the “ privileged class,”
NOVEMBER. e I’ll not let it pass—
Who first comes to this word below I, the saloon.
With drear November fog and snow, o
Should prize the topaz amber hue— . Wholl control the judge?
Embiem of friends and lovers true, I’ll not let him budge—
o ———— R I, the saloon. -
Who owns Cincinnati? g
I that sell beer,




)”meetmg services; therefore,

R —
Qﬂ‘qry —At & meeting of the session of the
| Mt. Olive congregation of the Cumberland Pres-
byterian Church, with W. B. Johnson and .
‘brose Jeffery, elders in the Livingstone Creek eot-
_gugat.ion, as advisory members, the following ac-
tion was had relative to the death of the Rey. D,
M. Jeffery: and
" Whereas, Oa the 1st day of April, 1888, onr !
| heavenly Father, in hisall-wise providence, callod e, t
our beloved bﬁxher and friend from his labors ific :
here to the rest that remaineth for the people of “’l"."‘l
God, while sitting in the pulpit during prayer- ...
L very
; Tlut while we bow in humble sub-
}mmon to the will of God, yet our human feelings ff,v ,,’:
' of affection cause us to feel sad at the loss of our s qu
driend, who had been our counsellor and, at mx‘ay e D
| different times, our pastor for over thirty years, ;‘; : 1'
2. That, though we are'gad at his death, we re- Rur
joice to know that he died in the triumphs of the |1 B
faith, and as he had desired and prayed that “he [ Vi€
migbt die, while happy and in the pulpit. = | .
3. That this preamble and resolutions be spread | anc
_spen the Church book, and that a copy of them
to the Ouunun PrEsYTERIAN for
a. lﬂ)l.
2 DIxoN, Ibﬂ sznz, W. B. Jomxsox, fron
Qe o Tl Committee. i -
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The Difficult Seed.

L

A little seed lay in the ground,

And goon began to sprout; -
“Now which of all the flowers around,”
It mused, “shall I come out?

: Bnt im a trifla cold;
The rose, I think, is rather loud,
And then, its fashion’s old.

160 13 |
“The violet is very well,
But not a flower I’d choose;

Nor yet the canterbury-bell—
I never cared for blues,
IV
“Petunias are by far too bright,
And vulgar flowers beside ;
_ The primrose only blooms at night,
And peonies spread too wide.”

AV

And go it criticised each flower, .
This supercillions seed, 3
Until it woke one summer honr,
.And found itself a weed.
—St Nicholas.

T,

“1 hold a wee and helpless forin
Pressed closely to my happy heart—=

Why, baby—mine by right divine—
The right of pain—~a mother's part,

' Oh, beauteous life | so fair and new,
That yesterday was blentwith mine
Oh; wondrous soull so lately Sprung
A sparklet frora the Source Divine.

o G‘od’s priceless gift ! you came to me
Embodied in this little form;
My soul accepts its happiness

As flowers the sunshine, soft and warn

" What realms aré opened to my sightt
1 tread the regions of the blest ;

And all because this little form
Lies fair and helpless on my breast.

-
* A tiny bud, whose flowers complete
May bloom to bless thy waning years;
Qh, MOTHERHODD ! you hold a bliss
That best may be expressed in tears,
" The Quiet House.
O mothers, worn and

‘With cares which never cease,
With never time for pleasure,

‘With days that have no peace,
‘With littie bands to hinder
And feeble steps to gnard,

Wi .MH.

An Mddan out out of sight;
‘Where never souad of little feet
I8 heard from morn till night.

No tiny hands that fast undo, o>

* ‘That pull things all awry,
No baby hurts to pity
As the guiet days go by.
The ho all In oraer
And free from qimaome nom.
No moments of
No scattered, broken toys;
And the childien’s little garments
Are never soiled or torn,
But are laid away forever
Just as they last were worn. .
And she, the sad-eyed mother— |
What would she give today
To feel your cares and burdens,
To walk your weary way !
Ab! happieston all this earth,
Could she again but see
The rooms all strewn with playthings
And the children 'round hér knee!
— Alma Pendexter
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Calm as that moonbemm on the wall,
Sleep brood’s on bab %
Arms bushed and stl 1

My bra of fbrong-mg thoughts,
atr:nge passions thrill my breast,
My heart aches with a load of Tove
That will not let me rest.

The dim years stand about mybed

aty ever raised;

They neither smile nor weep; » ey ; .

Lilcc’softest kisses on my face m, stands i B

The little fingers creep. well, and i

1 hear slow faotfalls in the night, y fine.

Of fates upon his track— reed excell

0, love, I cannot Jet yeu gol fostihe the m

1 cannot hold you back ‘?_;’; :;Jr« Who donned his linen duster and a big m

e » metto fan;.

L:ﬁlxtgl&ﬂ!;gtﬁ )r?cm) arms, n’:l(!‘—']mst. Then' the wind blew tlll‘(mlh tllb
. Or,if a troublous life must come, e .t—'“ the fan

Make all the trouble mine. wriety and

Or let thy sharp swords pierce my heart
To blunt them for the child—
What care I, Lord, for sin and shame

isfactory, |
So he keeps undeﬁ 1

e SCI— T
Nay, Lord, I know not whaﬂ ask, bandant
1 know not how to pray: 1 variety,

Hear, then, the crying nmther~<o-.1

And not the words I say T tried, o

Do, then, what seemeth good to thee, fine,
So he be spared from sin; Ty good
And oh! if love c::d"nght avail, svers—st
Let mine be count ruality.
T arsle - —Imerald—Iarge, GOumS =St ever s
tetory.
JUST FROM (JILUR(:IA. n qual
May

She'll Be 'l‘hora. e
‘We knew that Georgla’d get there, no matter netul

hat. said,
Y gave het credit for a mlxhty

For: we al 4

a
we h:\\o hml But when th ’
ewlnternoerwemwﬂlbo
but p“1,,ng quice, neasured 18 ¥
quality, v

~risp, solid hea

ne—early}

MYW m'( ‘you an

he ?eoblo to gvo tho new mot
*“Well, they done ltl?'

“Done what?!’

Lynched hlm thh _mornln’ bewn ‘break-
het!"‘ = ‘*’4
WolhyBolumm - :

“’rhe melancholy days have come—the M

. year;"*
ught is blnﬂng on the plm mm

ing
s an heavy ﬁtb

And the
< fcicles so chill—

happy still!

You feliers that’s been Sggerin’ om the presi-

dential siatelc 1

Come home, where winds are blowin’ ot the |

blossoms roundabout, ¢

For the cotton’s needin’ hoein',
An' you're

“Come hame, O, c«mmm«h

Jevel head; o ;
or On Bieyoles; e made |
Andsh‘;?l m ‘om sfare; P squash fur an’
When they see them wheels a-rollin’ d, smof ¥ou ufeller! lﬂ;at' been waltin' fer & little
n flay slice o’ pie
In the Grea Come home where folks is m.me .nv llugh
'Wprld'l \ding]l A’ loaf about — 4
P ok ¢ Falr!  more . Ner the mddanthgoin.;& S
“She couldn’t get free passes from the agricul- feties df ’mu; y
1 boards, ) e an x|
E tuca lt.)]g exhibits of her 'possums and S sh“(t)ue o
rooher OTA.

" So she bom%ed two good chxe-. and

started on the square, 5 ne be:

And you'll ng:e]y see her rollin® kina E
Great

World's r had’

Fair! 3 the

ell, ¥

You just can’t “0"" old Georgla, for.she’s eads

break o’ day, e
An;‘:v:itle you're co‘oldn' breakfast she is ten 5011«1

‘, 14 n the way!
An(;nsgtsmoshell strike . cmm and the {s;

! le—won't they star e =
f th:lo{,hey see them wheell u.-mllln : qua.
' In the Grea - and {
RIS ™ * Worid's

R

f T ) J.':.

Come home, O, Georgla col oneln.
= since the war!
ong time we've hgan
all was waltin' for! ;
But now we kinder know it, an’ we m’t:m f
any donbt— ]
Fer the white house doqr'l
An’ m’n
All -

And a Good One, Too. E

. Now, the gard'ner wields his m

And the malden trims her hat, .
‘While the ancient office towel
Is tle village baseball bat..

__ .
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: g Baoner. |
The paper is te t “week. We %
_peturned from the ma :
whipped
We always give the
of rope in Billville.
this season.
The whole town Is split up on the
gubject. One half want the umpire to die:
_with his boots on, and the other half waot to
| fet mim gwing in his stocking-fee 3
The preacher Wil deliver a special sermon
on ‘bageball -tomorrow, but he doesn'ds want |.
the congregation to g0 out oo the fiy when l
the hat comes 'round. :

baseball nmpire plenty
Lynched fh:eo of 'em

| The white house still stands in the glow and ;

the gloom, .
Put & shadow falls black on its gardens of !
bloom; |
The place—is it baunted? It was nob of

a

0, pligrims, that walt 1o the darkcess and _

_WeRD, -
With your tears and petitions all piled fo 8
heap,
Ceme home to your households, left vacant 1
of yore, i
| Or, ring the bell softly—the lock's on the
door! 1

FRANK L. STANTON.
FOR GEURGIA,

_ Tdthonia New
add 50 per cent to the value of the land of
DeKalb rcounty.

she
Iy inadequate aud wretched public road sys-
tem. e e e | Ve
 Savannah News: The importance of
ronds is not appreciated by farmers. rhey
do not seem to anderstand that one of the
reat ob L jes to their prosperity is the al-
| piost fmpaseab e conditton of the highways.
1t is a fact well worth noticing, that wher-
ever there are good roads the farms have a1

gopd

perous.

Swainsbore Pine Forest: The roads of the
conntry are hardly second in importance to
the agricultore of the lands. Good roads.
are what we need. Every one interested will!
be glad to see the work of fmproving them |
commence. With their fmprovement we lvok |
Forward«to the time when our farmers will
have nrst-c.la_ss-mds. and may enjoy the solid
comforts of a bumpless drive, and a general
saving of wagon springs, axles and » ereak

!

loss of time.

/7 Popular Sup
dauntiess

i3 week. yeoew DEORLS on Friday, and all have mote

ral of the who'f or mgct for

the editor, He died youftgil”m -.inmrlablg é'm‘swga

ir,. wrl odes

g article on__ W

in >~ A V%dxeq Home Journal. Al
“most all br dex;h ingm duringqﬂw ceremony

som
triegd as a propitiatory offering, also some-

?& “dawns - brigh
adage: | ,

We called on Mr. Cleveland one day last |/ Is & change for the worse and not the better.
wevk, buédimd the blinds closed and thg_q"_ n"‘"""—’“mw S
door loCked. What & DIty it is greatness " o : e iy

’ ou are getting 1azy, James.
ain't & second cousin to socinbility!l : 'i’ Iég ot ‘gﬁ‘be\ow par, read Paul.
" : : 1f “you -are impa nt, sit down quietly
0d Oul b X »
Song of G!llmi d Out. "and have & talk with

ore! L}o David.
2 g PRREIPURS D Rps, SER S e EPUNE: ») . 1 sa
But&b:“;g fe 22 BE e e - \ A Coneclusion. "

steps, deep-hollowed {n days that T'd nmever, never see
AV A single thing that fellow did
2 That wasn't meant for me. -
X r never their P
S ';2' P : ofiq 1st him stay out after A
And foces of w { never would say, ‘No,'
) more - < N . L jecause that stirs & tellow up. -
8o, rivg the bell softiy—the lock's on e’ 3 his. temper S0l
door!. iy eay: Play first and study next'y

Fra: Good wagon roads will i

C.ommbns Enqulrer-Sun: Georgia ought to
take | ilest inter in this subject, for
e th bad roads, and a thorough- |

+ Needs must we Very softly go, lest pain
o Strike sharp and unaware.
= Your hands touch Hghtly,

1 Jf with our loves some digcord fntertwine,

oo oo

thrifty appearance and the farmers are pros. U

T

ns.
enough to- risk

d shoe which e
r the newly. ed

) in an
“Omens 1n_Marriages,

OF

inter-

borrowed from & girl
blue and w.piece of silver in one shoe.,
ride%—'e\ect rejoice when the marriage

T .tgy. Temembering the old

Blest "ln the bride upon whom
shine, : ) "
d all are equally certain that

ﬁ change the name and not the.letter

the sun doth

ob.
If you are just & little strong-headed, g0

and see Moses. ; :
1f you are getting weak-kneed, take a )‘oo!

h. :
“ther is no song in your heart, listen

#If 1 was & tellow’s mother

And ‘Do not g0 to bed,
No matter wha o'clock it Is,
Until your story's read,’

#1 wonld not-Know he'd been kept in,
Or afk the reason why,

1'a be quite blind to all such things,
Or kind of pass them by.

i1 give Wim pudding. ples and jam,
A na marmalade and cake—

But would not even mention bread—
And aill the nurs he’d take.

sOn, were I a fellow's mather—
A certain one's 1 know=— o
Wouldn't he have the slickest time!
’

You'd better beliéve it —
e ¢'s Companion.

e
Have Patlience,
Dear loyve, the eold” days of our dizcontent

Drew suddenly and sweetly to a closel
And in the waste where strifé and sorrow went
We found o ross.
Yot in our-hearts may some old wound remain—
Some lingering wound that Heth 88 8 snare;

v

but I fear for ming;
Your volce sings fow, but harsh and loud my

t SODE—

be still and strong.
—Black and White,

GUALA AU 3 A AR e
S S ———

Dear. heart

-

An Alphabetieal Advertisement,

The following remarkable alphabetical ad
appeared in an issue of the London Times
away back in 1842: “To Widowers and Sin-
gla Gentlemen: Wwanted, by a lady, a 2ita
uation to superintefid the household and
preside at table. She is agreeable, becorn=
ing, careful, desirable, English; facetious,
generous, honest, industrious, judiciousy
keen, lively, merry, natty, obedient, philo=
sophie, quiet, rosy-faced, sociable, tastefuly
useful, vtxgqtous,_.-womanﬂm Xantippishy
youthful, zealous, etc.

.
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‘ “I‘Ot’l try » . - —
: : ,” said Kenneth, and|
e S the two little boys started off o the [
s g e yi office-window at the hall.
“Phil,” whispered little Kenneth “But, Kenneth,” said Phil, stop-

Brooks, “I've got a secret to tell  { ping short, “it ain’t fair for me to

yog aftqr t,i,chool.” . » take your ticket.”
“I;we”? asked Phil. = )atg_ .“It is, though, answered his
Yo the answer ; “nice for . friend, stoutly, “’cause I'll get more
me. " fun from going once with you than

“Qh,” said Phil, and his eye- |.2 twice by myself.”
brows fell. .He followed Kenneth |¢ This settled the matter, and-Phil
around behind the school house | gave in.
after school to hear the secret. 4 8o you want two tickets for one
“My uncle George,” said Ken-|. time?” said the agent.
neth, “has given me a ticket to go || “¥es, sir,” said Kenneth, mma

and see the man that makes canary | | off his sailor hat; *‘one for me and

birds fire off pistols, and all that. || one for Phil, you know.”

Ever see him?”’ e “You do arithmetic by the Gold-
“No,” said Phil, hopelessly. en Rule down here, don’t you?”
“Well, it's first rate, and my ||asked the ticket man.

Lticket will take me in twice,” said “No, sir; we use Ray’s Practi.

Kenneth, cutting a little caper of || cal,” answe ; o ‘

didn’t knos
Southern

= -

delight.
“Same thing both times t * asked
Phil. S—

- — -

“No, sir-ree; new tricks every Wiliam Oowper, 854 ram
A.,tsme. I say, Phi 3» Kenneth 00!,1- ‘ﬁ“:’mﬁy‘g.} R‘%ﬁ:’ d‘ Eamn”
tinued, struck with the Other's | ‘muere 1o s founrsin Sues wit el
mournful look, “won’t your uncle Amwn: from Tumasnel's velns.

. 3 » “Come down, Charles Wesley. and touch
Gc:?rge. gryeyon one ? ,, | the strings™" He says. “T will.” and he
I ain’t got any uncle George,” | plays: : ‘
said Phil. Feams, 1oyeg T‘l)xty m - soul.
e -
“That's a fact. How about your |- - * ,. -

923 ‘Come AOWD,.

_mother, Phil?
“Can’t afford .
with his eyes on the ground. i ipagian g Tt et Tom
Kenneth took his ticket out of | ugome down, Tsage Watts, and take this
his pocket and looked at it. It cer- harp.” He says, “I will.” and he plays: =g J,
!;a.inly promised to admit tl:e bearer = tﬁ!"ﬁfgﬂ!%m; HIE )
into Mozart Hall two asternoons. 3@;’.?; ‘Biias, como down, and thrum this 4
Then he looked at Phil, and a secret pma;:} harp.” He says, I will,” and he |
wish stole into his heart 'that’sk{e " Hallolugah, *tis dori, . *
hadn’t said anything about his on_th = Sit
ticket ; but, after a few moments’ w G
] struggle, “Phil,” he cried, “I won- |y ‘
der if the man wouldn’t change this | °
and give me two tickets that would e COLOR
take you and me in one time?” e WARRANTED
Phil’s eyes grew bright, and a|g -
happy smile crept over his broad FAST
little face. “Do you think he

' would ?” he asked, eagerly. =

i)

-
Thane-

v
........

i
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" CORR ( CORNER. Tra, tra, tra, Trilla dy, ee, ee, ee,
COR D Me, me, me, Mel o dy, ee, ee, ee,
“ET." What a voice! Seraph of the woods.
Seee—= 0, 0,0, 0 Glory, ee, ee, ee,
Those of you who live in the L Ha, ba, bl,. Hal le lu, ee, o008,
try—especially in the South-''{ Yes, hallelojah! T¢ was.divine. No
it have an opportunity al- ver 8weeter voice ever sang His praise. How
oounfry —ha ttend a concert | the full, joyous notes, with the most ex-
most every day to atten d up in o1a| quisite silvery embellishments, rang
such as we who are cooped up in eld through the shady sisles of the wood-
the city seldom get to hear. There ¢ | land temple. Hearty, unconscious, pure,
is no music more thrilling than that soulful, they thrilled me, lifted me up,
of the mocking-bird, and if we learn y ¢ till my bresst heaved with emotion and

s 3 1
: ill hear many other ' | tears welled up into my eyes. Tsthere
to listen we will vi,| mot & place in the groves of heaven for

.V0i°°3—°f birdhand ins;?:’:;?‘;ﬁ lllrx such gongsters? I sincerely hope so, for

deghtl fhee burming_Augai: | 4 Yo e e i

dsysg to hide from the sunshine invql Ohattanooga, Tenn,

the deep shadows of the woods, and?! There will doubtless be singing in

for those who have ears to hear and 12 heaven. All beautifal things will
to t.hefe are sights and ™[y there. If there are no birds we

Coneerts in the Groves.
JEE

1l than - ; e H!E;mgpcmd ‘l°°k | there is much of heaven around ug
upon in the hot and dusty town. . BoW, if we can only learn to seo j
Hire is a letter from the ?voods santf': 5&?’;’.%5},‘}’&"" A:ﬁé: out of the :i:;
by one of our city BTDSOTB, hfw“f !l on the train as the shadows of the
whom we are always glad to hear: || and hills are getting longer,
Te Drux, : aqd as the breeze—for a wonder un-

As 1 walk through :lhe wot:dt!fe;:_ry 1| mixed with smoke or cinders—comes
mommg,R fi(;)wn tfmtmkt- :1 cl‘::r ?or ﬂl:: in through the window iz a little
sionary Ridge, to take my taste of earthly heaven, if we only

ity, some bird often draws me off from 5 ]
aty, Bl a little time | | 81Ve ourselves up to thinking go

D BT on

=0 ach oceasions 1| and epjoying it. Woe had such a
- ticed & young man w Iking wit} ride for thirty miles Jagt Saturda;
measured pace back and forth, like a sen-§ ‘afternoon.  The :_fery sight of th:
try on his beat, and gesticulating earn- fields and the shady paths through
estly; a young minister, I learned, who the wood k o
was conducting services in a little church H i S8 =0l glad.
ont onthie highway ot far distant, . Op ow we would like to plunge into
seeing him I always withdrew quietly, | these cool forests ang live a whole
that T might not disturb him, month in a tent; or in 5 lodge in
Here into the solemn solitude of the | the _wilderness, as diq the Indiang
woods, away from all that could distract, { before- Columbug, or Danjel Boone,
’

| ::’ gg;@me to comnf‘;;z;:’;g‘;’;:‘f or David Crockett came ! Oh yes!,
-ﬁvmablme? BEEwons. Perhaps we would get hungry and’
I, too, was thers to commune with || "ont she}ter, but we wouldhaye
God, to “look throngh pature up to gy || that provided for jn the contract.
‘ture’s God.” I wondered if the young || We Woum.ﬁ-t,jﬂ.‘lhtﬁg’i'aﬂltﬁe'co
! 3 e o~ da -4 L =
coeacche=.oaray a8 1™ did, that wood. forts of civilized Jif, combined il
thrush glorifiying his Creator, Tt would ff all the gyt door d 1', h b4
have given a fresher, sweeter odor of | ..+ - °1ghts of the ab.
l:::cﬁty and lpve to his sermon, Hoar .

Speaking of the dborigines, and
/

 gounds  the 8  more beauti-q | iy pa00 something better. But

|
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‘and was handed to the editor by a
| 1ady who takes great interest in the

DIVISION. p 487

is subject, we will assign th Cor- |+ in fiavor, meaty, and luscious; Lorillard—

perers a short historical lesson in |udid, medinm size, fine table variety; Tele-

poetry. It is a list of the Presidents ne grained and sweet; Pomeranian White
ity, and fine yield; Red Top Strap Leaf—
Laing’s Improved—fast grower, sweef and
, ! Swede—were very lurge, weighing from 20
Corner. She clipped it from the s larg?) ﬂ:ull Juic; White Strap Leaf—good
L TR ; - veess, bes ave ever Beeln.

Household, Perhaps you can learn j ot do well; Kolb Gem—onoof the best in

these twenty-four names better with-
out the poetry, but in some Way all  ,uorixa. s
of us should be able to repeat the

names of thQ_ clnofm‘agmt! ates of ‘m and sweet; Extra Flat Datch—was very
our country: f the garden. :
— Tty somesota—planted May 12, had corn for table July 17; Evergreen
Sweet—grew well and was fine in flavor. e
Cotlon.—Southern Hope—Exeelled all other varieties in yield and staple.
Tettuoe.—Black Seedod Simpson—sweet and tender, very desirable; Salamander—
an cxcellent variety.
Muskmelon.—Netted Gem—perfection,
Tomato.—Mikado—* finest tomato for table use I have ever seen;” Telegraph—
rew to perfection. .
Watarmelon,—Scaly bark—grew to large size and of good quality. e

NORTH DAKOTA.

Cabbago.~All Seasens—well ada sd to ‘this élimate, are early and ﬁ well;
Large Flat Dutch—grand success, finest in tha country, 300 heads from sown;
Stono Mason—very fine, sweet, and tender.

Cucumber.—Boston Pickling—hardy, and much eatlier than other varieties,

Muskmelon.—Emerald Gem—ifine flavor, very prolific.

Parsley.—Emerald Green—very fine.

Parsnip.—Hollow Crown—did finely.

Peus,—Early Profnsion—very prolitic; Yorkshire Hero—exeellent.

Pumpkin,—Ssweet or Sugar—*only kind that has matured for me.”

OHIO.

Beans.—Dwarf Rust Proof Wax—good, free from strings, and
Golden Wax—Dbest bunch bean ever bad, no strings, fine

never had its.equal, kept on bearing until { : —
Beel,—Bastian’s—oneefiihe Dewing’s Early Red—

e ol 1 ity;
large, round, and tender; el & ory Satisiactory; BEdmand’s Early Blood Turnip—
can nofibe excelled ; Egyptian Red—good for table; Long Smooth Blood—very good.

Cabbage.—All Seasons—great suceess, large solid heads; Early Winningstadt—pro-
duced good-sized solid heads; Large Flat Duteh—one of the best; Mammoth Late
Drumhead—good quality and large in growth; Marble Head Mammoth—fine, large
heads, tender, and sweet; W inningstadt—surpassed anything tried in early varieties,

Carrol—Danvers Half Long—produced a fine crop of smooth roots ; Improved Dan-
vers—very large, solid and of a rich flaver; Early Scarlet Horn—‘‘ profer thisto all
others;” Half Long Stump Rooted—**best 1 have had in quality and yield, which was
at the rate of 11 bushels to the acre.”

Celory.—Giant Pascal—quality the best.
Corn.—Chicago Market Sweet—made a fine yield; Crosby’s Early Sweet—early, a
sSnCeess. : = PP e

Cucumber.—FEarly Cluster—very early and good ; Improved Long Green—finest
ever grown ; Perfection White Spine—‘ finest variety I have had.”

Kale.—Dwarf German—very good.

Tettwes.—Black Seeded Simpson—¢best I ever raised ;” Buttercup—** finest I ever
saw, heads larger than a dinner plate;” Royal White Cabba%e-di well; St. Louis
Marﬁcet.—vcry ine and a rapid grower; Paragon—of fine quality. S

Muskmelon.—Extra Barly Hackensack—early and delicious; Netted Nutmeg—very
fine flavor; Surprise—excellent in every respect.

Onion.— Bed Globe—fine, some measuring 10 inches in circumference; Red Wothers-
field—very nice; Southport Red Globe—{ine, notwithstanding drought; Yellow
Globe—vary large and keep well, .




‘@ - v 3 RY OF AGRICULTURE,
| , by

ety.
ri!s ect; Extra Early Mornin Star—
d’s M arket—good, green. wrinkled peas

flavor,
Early White Tumip—sl-rong grower,
t Short Top—simmcnse, quick grower,
nd best I have ever grown;” Scarlet
best winter varieties, broductive, fine
. % *auty—solid and of fine fayor; Livin
ton’s Beribction—largest and most solid ever raised, graud produce_r; New Jersey—
fine, large, smooth, red, and very early; “Proph —Yery mice, good S1ze, and sweef,
TLurnip,.—Red Top Strap Leaf— Very fine, goo lavor, easily grown, ; ;
ﬂ’alw'mclon.—-lmprov Kolb Gem—good melon, of medinm size; Florida Favorite—
very good,

GRBAT DANE

OKLAHOMA,
Beans.—White Wonder—vye

ry prolifie, a great acquisition; Req Valentine—unex.-
celled, 3
Beet.—FEdmanad’s Turnip Blood—produceq an excellent erop of fine flavor; Long
Smooth Blood—good variety, »

Cabbage.—Bristol Flag Dutech—grew 490 plants from Package, some weighing §
ds, fine; Jersey Wu-keﬁcld—grew larger heads than, other varieties tested ;
m;n York—fine variety, grew to a large size; Reqd Dutch—-hardy, and heads wel],

C Stowell’s Ev Tgreen Sweet—vcry fine, cars large and good.

- Cucwn ber.—Early Frame and Pertecuou—both did well; Improyed Long Green—
did fairly ngl;kLSe s did well. 2 2

Lettuce.—Blac ede PSon—thri g T, gg Alavored,
Muskmelon.—Capital Prize—one of the ge'st v%f es ;%‘%&g}?ﬁliﬁc.

Onrion.—Oval Yellow Dunvcrs——mild, pleasant; Southport Req Globe—medium
size, but exceedingly well flavored; Yelloyw Danvers—mgore abundant yielq than any
others tested.

I’aranm.—StudenL—vcry good,

I’eaa.—AIaska—exceuent, very p
and best; Extra Earjy Morning Stnr—-very satisfactory; McLean’
mirably suited to this climate; Stratagem—diq well, were very large:
Gem—very prolific; Yorkshire Giant—sye, d.

Pepper.—Bull N 0Se—very fine; Sweet Mouucain—splendid, very large growtl,

Radiulz.—L‘burtiur—gn:w very large; Early French Tnmip~excelleut ; Early

let Tlu'nip—\'cry good ; Scarlet; 'l‘urnip-grcw to a large Bize, crisp, and tender.,
inach.—Round Thick Leaved—gooq,
Zomato.—A —early and very fine; Livibgston’s Beauty—produceqd large, smooth
1it, of ﬂﬁo‘ﬁm;wmfﬁqrfection—wero large and wel] tlavored ; Trophy—
a fine variety., = - P
ZLurnip.—Pomeranian White Globe—were 'c-rfsﬁ and tender.
: Waternwlon.—.\{ouutnin
favor

Sprout—from 50 t0 80 pounds in weight, and
avor,

rolifie; American Wonder—one of the earliest

delicious in
OREGON,

Beel.—Eclipse-wem prolific; Edmand’s Early Blooa Turnip
weﬂf;hing 3 pounds; Extrg Early Egyptizm—eurly, fast growth,
table.

Cabbage.—Enrly Winningstadt~attninml fair size; Early Summep— « more than
double the size of any I have before had;” Late Dmmhead-excellent for late fal}
and winter; Preminm Dutch—grew well and produced solid, erisp heads,

Carrot.—Ha) ong Dinvers—fine Jot of carrots,

i 0od bearer, ears full anq large; Chicago Market—

d yield, mature in 100 days;

kliug—,gmMmuwxm prodiife; Farly Fr:xme——very prolific;
LmubuvJuugd‘l-ueu—very prolific and good flavor,

Lield Corn—Minnesota King—made g vigorous growtl of fing
before {rost, which s unusnal here,

—splendid, some
and fine for the

Evergreen Sweet—made a fin
C’«cumber.—BostOu Pie

large ears, ripening

All Honrt~splendid; Early Curleq Sim
and kept well: Paris Green Co’s Paris

PSon—tender, crisp,
eads, tender, "anq sweot;

green—a success; Royal Cabb:lge—largo
nder—grew o)l and wasg exceedingly fine in

Salama

—
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— SHE SEWED ON HIS Bvrmlgs.

|- Old Blummer is t- 1
'“ﬂhh‘ tight-fisted. Svmn.l_

Iy mxm to look over mﬂhoadoloth vest
nfmiut-l put mh%om on it, eause I’m going to

a card-party
“But, Hy answored Mrs. Blommer, T hs.von'i
buttons to mateh that vest, sud—" 24

"l'hndw"' broke in. Blnmm;;. ‘““the idea of & womn
as you have and prétending to
bo mdtuumh? Goorge! I b’lieve e

'll u@@e

for money to buy ];lem with next.” you
ning Blummer hnrn uirper
and began arraying himself for res-

enuy he ﬁlld the Bmdolo& veqt, n

] tude, | ed it to hun
9&*_& hastily unmw dp; 4l 1; hisreyol
wwm leto app _he gonot.mn-

Tt wasa nx-bntmn vest, and ﬁafcwm 8ix bu
Lon it mul the dazed optic of Mr. Blummer ohsrmd
t first, or top one, was a tiny shirt. bnmn;«n*nd
tho next was a brass army-overcoat button with
ming npon it, and that number threo was an oxy-

cher affair, and that number four was a horn
n evident] om’ the back of one of tho Pngl <
tather and then Camo a | % 3
‘hen, as the dazale
fottomn button—u poker oh:p, (found in Blummer’n

Jocket,) with two holes punched through it—ho gave s,

. uort that wade theghandelier jingle.

)

S

# Thero is, after all, & fine senso o luu:nox':r.bomBlmn-l the= = s -

: gge long by p-gan rlnes debu«:—-
X

made,
And saints were helﬁ t th
W%en St. C WWW ed.‘ .- |
Within the closet where e knelt, i
|

oyt e ""v'eﬁ"{f;: oy |
;f%‘:eh:ld&%mh's need, i |
Form’g hﬁ %%rool o,:‘geed - | %
When prayed. = !
Be‘gea!h his folded hands he placed

hatever gold was his;
He lnvalle% forth mls. 22 s

agonized, the more i
onmnpnn weighed; ; r

th brought answering works to
mn words by ofezas been prrlgven as nld!

When St. Chirysostom prayed 7

mr,mho hughod ms Lo cried, : And there won't be 13111111
any on-money in that houschold hem-

lUmr Ve
A Child’s Partmg Vords.
+ The eveninj ey
“ky had been overcast with dark, thmto ning cloui ‘mﬂy
~ Jhat after some hours, dissolved into large dl‘opaof neil
%in, which fe!l in torrents over the eity. Astherain v .. 4
Sew—uowy~ 88 TWINENG gaineiu  wcouna, we ohil
‘hought, nay, sho wis gure, she knew why her father FOCES
‘ot lmfered. [t is painful to relate it, but the father 1011
ad fallen into the degradmg habit of getling intexi- Are a
Many lonely and neglected hours had the
nild spent in the old, dark garret since her mother’s fm-d-
eath. But now the child’s ﬂn evening upon earth ins o
las passing away. The angels of heaven whispered s

1at soon another littlo sufferer would pass to its eter-
il home.

e dying child did the twilight deepen|j S
. -‘l'hen it was that the father’s footsteps |,

oro_he the form | |
{ a onco loving 0

athe 3 -
_“Where are you, Benie?”ealledte fatller amoment {1
fter hi entane; “Haore, papa, in my little bed. od

r, dear papa, for I will soon be gone, and I ::‘\.vi
e zhmg to tell you before I go.” -Xl'l.
/“Go where child? Where do you mean ?” 18 a

\amma dwells.” E
| These words seemed to sober the fa&her, and he lis- | 'gnr
.ﬁed mnvely to what followed : Yids,
#T can’t stay with you long, paps, and. befora I go 1| gs -
jnst tell you what my Sunday school teacher said. | ;¢ T
liss Addison n\d that the Blble says feople who get| in;
unk can never enter heaven;’ and I wish so muc
pl. youanay go there; so please don’t drink any more,
{pa, o that, sometime, you can meet mamma and me
heaven. 0, the waves are rolling so fagt, I can’t P
L]t}g__now. but there is mamma waiting on the -

hulew to hands dropped upon the pulseless | '5-
E‘-&. and impenetrable silence ed for hours.

«Up there where all is so bright; there where| nir

8 foo =g

“There
None like her—ncoer™

Arms “blle as urmcd SHOW.

g !

Jo) mung her sweev. heoi

On, God! then was it wel

Shoti ol my yov dipel,
Take light tr(’)m me?

Pure as a lily white, -
She trom her Iot%flelgm.m S JI
L ; -a*

tk drawings.

yrk for the Department outside
tears rolled the first :
;hod by bin‘:o f';rn mt:;yf;:;h::s :n:el:i:ugem;:e tisfactorily completed. - All the :
lhchw of night, he farmed @ resolution to-let all {that of the preceding year, both !

oxicating drinks alone, and tpy.,hmct{u wifo and
tar in heaven. = ot
» after years, when Mr. Grey had occasion to be
2 saloon, his very heart loathed the scenes
apd when asked by his former companions to
 a driok, he remembered little s pumng
nl nliy ufnaed — Christian. ; =

465




P o T S o == i “Left us all™ I criod ia agony., “iOh, Joe —— z
Uhére. Jéfé‘ﬁyfs ‘DeVQtiOﬂS'-' g But he s,;id_ _sooihingly,d"hl' on w:n’r. feel badly when {
Uncle Jeremy was a devotional man, He was at T tell you how it was, and hie went on:
me § ind § i 1 i dio g “Heéaven scomed so different from what I thought,
‘ home in seeret and in publie prayer and praise, and in 7 Ty s L o b i1, mea oot

T TR EaRon , 1 | the most beautiful flowers and trees! Why, uncle Jer-
family worship he was, T believe, considered an exam. | ’ b i idle

i5-ple, at least by the brothers and sisters of Jonesbury
! | church, of which he was deacon; for I often heard from
171 likisor that one of the elect who accepted his hospital- p
’ ity, which was as free as his own great heart, «What
gift he has at prayer!” or, #Diq Youever hear the Jike?
) 1t fairly lifts one to the third heaven.”

L1y | .. Uncle Joremy was my unele’s brother, and each sut-

And who'do you think I dreamed came to meet me?

Why, a man that had such a wonderful face, and smiled
on me in such a splendid way. I never saw anythin

Hike it before. Ang would you belieye it, he sajd his

| name was Abraham. T was so astonished, and asked:

“““You don’t mean one of the patriarchs ¥

“*And why not ?’ he asked. )

“I guess T turned very red, and I don’t know hotw I

answered. Then he led me away and introduced me to

1 and Jaeob, and they wers splendid, too. And

Il they all said: :
er what g L ‘Web are ds% gvlnd to see you, and are Yyeour friends
X < . comi an v

s ok ebiid with e I’t ge e-‘--:;. ! - “Inssai({ : kn);w mother would, 'nccagso she ml!:]t(:id

i i i nmﬂ& Eabout it all the time, and I knew unele eremy would,

g'htil.)s‘ ;';efrﬁr!;ﬂng’;",}.,éf:iﬁ’,},’m old 1::;; a Y because he prayed to sit down with Abrabam, Tsaac,

the . Bya
‘DY mother, my brother Joe and myself—that was aj]
‘of our family since dear father died,

; ; r {and Jacob, prayed evesy morning that he might.
¥ ¥oxs old t’:f u:g:.velkrzg‘ef’m‘::;b:rwfw g:':: i 1« And that 18 why you wanted to sit, down with us all?’
lig'll . 4B y ). h :

YO & source of dread to Jou and me, | ki : g Y eL
iti ~of > | Would be a bit nice, unti] I was taken sick, and mother
5 :,;‘:{’,?;‘;:,‘;‘:.::,’i:;“:;i;’;{;;f ef falked wits mo about it, and saig 1 might be called
o4 Away from iny lifa on the earth, and that T ought to -
€1 make friends with Christ, 5o that ho might, if died,
take me to heaven, and that I didu’t want to be lost;

U while. Then they sid’
““ “Why, you seo we don’t do that.’
hen I heard the most beautiful musie, and it
unded something like Jubilee music, but oh, &6 mueh
! _Aud the, 't sing one thing aver and aver,
N zhit ¢ i aven, but it changed; dnd
Abrakam, ang Isaac and Jacoh Jjoined in,-and [ was
wondering how they could all know about this late
rt music, and ¥ said: " <
““How did you learn
‘““And Abraliam said:
; “‘Why, this is heaven; and heaven is perfection,
If on the beautifal morning uncle Jeremy noticed 11| knew how to sing :some before, bug T wanted to sing
our longing looks out toward the free airand the sun. 3 | better, and now I am satisfied,” e
shine, he made no sign of such knowledge, “I was about to say I didn’t know that the patriarchs
¢ =hortened i . | knew or cared for music, wken I awoke, I'lay angd
ing servics *| thought it al over; I knew it had only been g dream ;
ut heaven has seemed =5 different singe, And if igs
I like that, T reallyam in a hurry to g0} that is, if you
xmdx u}othory’can g0 ?Oim c,\nd if T live to go out to
! h uncle Jerem: 8 again, I shan’t b tired of Licarin him
coming visit to the ; : n With §° saac and Jaéoli but
closed, and how glsd we felt ths t1I s o tell him that I don't believe they sit
was close at hand; but the very next day my brother | down in the stiff way that he thinks at aj],»
‘Complained of a headache, and he seemed 80 spiritless > % * * * *

and miserable that began to lose my interest in tifings | My brother did ot

moved in their lives—from wha ad of the
all freshness and beauty, and even from love; an s
had a vague idea that they wouldn't Jose that kind of
character, the character T had made for them, when
they got to heaven 5 and I imagined them spoiling the
pleasure of onp little ‘party in heaven. Mueh more
than this I thought, or rather my brother ang I did;
¥ we really had no separate thoughts, at least none that S
were not shared, 11

3 agt ek
t the time of vur visi

*
= + kget :olli’ bz:it he had relapse,
. TN & e 2ud I saw him grow Weaker day by day, anq my youn
Yo a1 o feel that Tife would by hothid;%ﬁl%; i heart almost hurst with grief as T was made to roalizg
ont n':yu'dear brother Joo, : l‘ ol p}mbrhtf that he never would again go out to
He grew ra id1y worse, and in a few days was wr ung'e Jeremy’s, .
Ling with ' foyer or pio el Wit dreadful guu 1 Ho hag going et Ry of talking und thinking
8 Were when [ was banished rom the room where About th Bong out of !"-s h(e, 34 Jeask | thought so
'Y moaning and tossing in his fever. Ikept m shen. - He semcd to bea.nnclpmug f Dleasant journoy,
tside cay b day, and at last the wolcoinio news | 0. olieerful oud even joyful atse; and somotinics
me % mo “Thy fuor bas turned; your brother jg |/ Bfter ho bad been speaking about it he would break
better)” megaﬁ.lm‘tbo;h ot exireme Weaknesg ., OB ““Oh, it is all g different from what I suppoged 1
werg past. and ey allowed me to 20 close to the beg- 3 One day I overheard my mother talking with our min.
Shae 30d 8peak o my brother, and 1Eu L bim. Lfelf # Tstor about bis- death, and she g, < [
that I had never known before what it was to he hegige ’U“'g"‘"'r’“m?““ “ehad a dream of heaven sghiat
e B\t moments, when  he began o . | has changed him entirely ; he has reaily seemed 'ta he
i 280d Was ablo to ) With me about oup ' | 0 & hurry to £0 ever singe,” the ‘minister gy
visit. -One a3 when wo were thus talking, ho saigs swered her, ‘“Perhaps after all his was the reality and
“Last night T lay awake thinking of the. timeg || Ours the drean'u." My mother said not a worg at this,
we had at unole’s. And T wondereq T but from that time there was a now 106k wpon hey faco
o thom again; Sometimes [ really {hink I shan’t. -] that I eounld not. then make out, but she neyer after-
I don't feol a bit as T used to; and I long { wards showed the old agony at the thought'of my.
for the old Jife I used to fee] to come back, but.it donsg 2 . 7
come.  Well, -whon T was “thinking the othermight, | We did not g0 to uncle Jeremy’s that Summer—
remembered how wo used to 3 el | Mother and T—byg ¢, WAD came to us in gy,
Pray, and 5o sick of that about' sitting down Wwith the [29TT0W and cheered anq blessed us, through Eis strong,
old, paoplo, the olq Patriarch’s, T mean; gng I won. | ©3rnest faith, =T
R4 : IS prayer was the Sawe old one that dear Jopand 1

ed if he really thought he'd Jike i i then I went to
eep, and dreameq that T lofy : u all and went tq nown togother—the same in form-—‘a‘nil"_\"ret what
oy : i : andibeauty it haq taken on, and whey he o oot

5]
1ca

e t——



with the old petition, |

. means ?” go strongly did

“Grant that we, with il Loy

‘eople, may at last sit down with Abraham, Tsaze and

acob, in thy kingdom above,” I said to ‘myself; <L

wonder if uncle Jeremy knows what that really
feel that my brother’s dream
was really a vision. Since then, the years in passing
lave tiken away uncle Jeremy, and I love to think
that the “sitting down in the kingdom” meaus a world
of bliss more than he ever dared to imagine.—Alliance.

p—

The prayers of the best saints are shaped by the lan.
guage and science and customs around them. Inan
ignorant age he prays for miracles; in an era of learn-
ing he prays more humbly, and says, “Thy will be
done.” Each altar ig influenced by the light and lib-
erty and education and poetry, as well as by the beam |
of light divine. When man bows in prayer, all the |
world repairs with him to the holy piace. The postry .
of & great era helps him to see heaven’s beauty; the
learning of it helps him to measure heavon’s worth.

: His Own Way.

«J am sorry to be such a spoil- dpcn-t., Frank, but !
really cannot let you go to Woodside. You kuow th
reason,”

« know what you say, but that’s no reason. It’
& foolish story that that old muff of a Miss Wiggin
has trumped up. I don't believe there's any small-po3

. at Woodside.” i

Frank Porter flung out of the room in a rage, whil¢
his stepmother looked after him with tears in <hei
eyes. She loved him, and tried to be a true mothe:
to him; but the boy’s wilful spirit and impatient tem-

r made her task a hard one very often.

«Just wait till Pm s year older !” he was saying to
himself,

stronger. - 'm_not going to stand.it much

no, I won't. I'll have myown way, and 30%_]

please, and I don’t care what you say.”
“Hullo, Frank'!

«If you haven't anything better to do, 'm going 1.

pull ‘down the river a milo or two, and I'd like a con‘l"
ion. : -~ ¥
p‘;mnk’l face brightened. A row with Mr. Care |

was ot to be refused, = 3
“Thank you, sir; I'd like to go very much. P

«Your mother will not be anxious?’ asked Mrie

- must have involved a groat deal of hardship for him.

«Just wait till Pm a little- bigger. ard!

has controlled you wisely, that you have :
with falrly good habits” Frank roied his esebrows.
{Nobody s wise enough to have his own way alto-
gother,” Mr. Carey continued. The best of mes, not
to.speak of boys, need control. T should be sorry, for
my part, if I were left withont it,” :
“Who controls you ?” t

Mr. Carey smiled.

“I have a step-mother like yourself,” he said, *‘and
she governed me so well that I keep up the practice of -
asking her advice still.”

« “That’s a different thing,” said Frank.

“Only different in degres,” returned his teacher.
“But never mind about that. I was reading this
morning about the journey into Egypt, when oseph
was warned of danger to ‘the young child,’ Andasl
read, I wondered at his faith and obedience. The com-|
mand was given to him, ‘Flee into Egypt, and be thou
there until I bring the word.” It wasa command that

Ho had to give up his home, his ar occupation,
his own WAy, in short, about everything, and take his
family by night on a difficult and dangerous journey to

a strange place, there to take his cha 1
for an ind::':ih peried, Do you m:;:oi‘cm :
the prospect? Wouldn't it have been easier for him |
to say, ‘Oh, pooh! there’s no more danger here than'|
there. I won't obey such an unreasonsble command?”|
Frank colored up,as Mr. Caroy looked at him keenly. |
I suppose it would,” he answered, in a low tone.
“Well, there's one example for you. And now I'll
give you another. Do you remember”—and Mr. Carey’s
voioc: uhangm; from its Iiﬁ:}:‘ tone to a solémn and rev
erent one—‘‘do you remember Garden of O
where Our Suioir prayes °
pass from -
v Fhoao iV

Where usre you going in such A |hgppen to know that Mis Wiggs tald pothing meoe
burry 7" And Mr. Caroy put his hand on his shouldel, | than was trae. A man died ml-pu

a little house nesr the Wocdsige statica.
two more in the family dows with the disesse in &
worst shape; and the walnuis you wasted o gaties
grow in a hollow just below that infected bosse. Axy
‘wind that blows might bring you the poison, and the
whole air of the place is heavy with malaria. Your
mother would have done you a great wrong if she had

Carey, as he took his seat in  the pretty little boat, a%, ¢ allowed you to take such a risk; and the fact that yow

“backed” out. y s
T don’t care whether she. is or mot,” said

rooollooﬁ.ng, ng his grievanee.
things I w! %%ﬂd
ta.say ‘no’ to this. She
_“afternoon.” o =3
A " said Mr. Carey.

lad she hadn’t a chanc

0}

Fran]l!
«She’s always objeeting \d to be ont of leadi

e “""Tt was several minutes befors g:keodl
1 thought somethinZ el soif 16 do it. He had to struggle with pride and van-

rebelled against her sensible objections

i shows b
unfit you are to have your own or

W
bring him-

amiss when I met you. Suppose you tell me what',, ity, but he justified Mr. Carey’s faith in him at last.

was all about.”

@ ted to o out to Woodside, for nuts &
LR, %ot of fellows from ‘our sehot S

and she wouldn't ly(added Mr. Carey, with an approving look, *You will
tbe wiser, and better, and happier now, and when the

Frank began. “T,anda
were going this,aﬂernoon;
»

me.
«Why not?” asked Mr. Carey. :
“Oh,ybeoauso that frumpy old Miss Wiggins bs

e i e
been telling her that somebody out at Woodside b e
e R °bh§°dwuu~tiou. Tirst, as to economy.

the small-pox.
even if they had.
& woman.
please, and do what 1 please.”
¢Are you sure you would always
right thing, and only go to the right places?”
“Why not?

T'm tired of being ordered about

that are never happy ubless they are up. to.somethi-oy tlan the entire

bad. I don't smoke, or drink lager, or stay out eve
ings, or anything of that sort.
bem‘§ in mischief?”’

.

5. I have every reason to think you a good boy,
‘bo3 . {s not one in my-Bible-class
Frank, as boys go. There Bhises

whoso conduet is. more generally sa!

yours. You have in you the material for a man to be

Ns‘?;i‘::‘k Fou, Mr. Carey !” Frank's face flushed w‘;teh.

; “Then I should think you’dague’with
ﬂluu:;‘:;n’s need leading-strings any longer.”

" «If you mean by leading-strings yeur mother’s gov-
ernment, L 1 would not amonnt to-mueh with-
% "I""M‘!?’ s coolly. “It's just because she

_ outit,” sai

Tave you heard of £

“You are right,” he said, ‘‘and I’'m wrong, Tl tell
my mother when I go ho T'm sorry.” ‘
“And that  obey cheerfully in future,”

time comes to haye your own way, you will know what
‘to do with it."—FEx, !

I should like to be free to go wheranent has bcen greatly increased,
o T A measured, I submit, in the light
plesss o o ready in my last report claimed

T'm not like some fellows,:Mr. Care this division upon the annual re-

eost of main-
lly saved, and this fact is even
1it was ayearago. Asregards
egular printing fund of the De-
for 1892 has been not far from
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Ar the request of husband emldren
and triends, L attempt the writing of a
short obituary of Sister MorLiz A. CONE,
wife of our beloved Bro, John W, Cone.
She departed this lite Mareh 6th, 1898—
aged 43 years, T months and 22 days.
Fhis noble woman was born in Ten-

nessee, but reared in Arkansas, where (Tl

gshe was married to the husband whowm
she leaves to mourn: his loss and rejoice
in the hope of her eternal gain.

She obeyed the Gospel September,
1873, and lived true to her protession un-
til her death, and *died in the full tri-
umph of a living Gospel faith.? To
know her wag to love her,

" She leaves a deyoted husband and six
children, who loved her as their own lite,
yea, wore than life, 1 have had the pleas-
tre of enjoying her hospitality, and it was
all sunshine and happiness then. But 1
haye visited the dear ones gince her de-
and uil. solomzome were they;

ily cun never be tound than that o
‘Cone's; for older ones love bim and 1
ones worsbip him.

Weep not, dear friends, for we have an
untading promise of lite beyond the
grave.

The remains were interred at New
Liberty cemetery, the writer conducting
the services.

withering

5 his wintery,

Which pleased our eyes betote"

That once loyed form, now cold and
el ..
Each mourniul thought employs ;
We weep, our earthly eomtorts tied
And withered all our joys.
Hope looked beyond the bounds of time,
When what all men deplore,
11 vise, in full immortal prime,
And bloom to tide no more. <
—J. W. HexLEY.
Franklin, Ark.. April 7, 1898,

N

’L\
1

e . J 7. P AT
- A Ra A A e W)
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DIED:

[1

1§

Mrs Mritie Rose died April 9th, 1898,
—aged 24 years, 11 months and 3 weeks.

Just bloomed into womanhood, when
the angel of death freed her brightspiitt
from its tenement of clay, and boie it
home to bask in the effuigent beams that
swrround God’s eterngl throne, *How
young. how good, how beautiful she
fell.,” She leaves a husband, one child,

three sisters, and a host of relatives and
friends to mourn hler loss.- We should
weep not, for death is no more than 2
dream. :

~During her long illness her devoted
husband, loving moth r and sister
weiched, with unticing energy, prayer-
ful hearts and tearful eyes around her
bedside, throueh dull tedious hours of
suffering, and all that medical skill and
loving hands could do was done to alle-
viute her pain g yet to no avail, for death
had elaimed her for hisvietin.

ing bud on our tamily tree seemed full
of developing promise fo-expand_inlo

DS, \\'ba’(%yémmiul fragranee would

1 shicer and comfort till the last years of
Onr hop e and love

our declining age,
were joytully blended together, and we
were happy.  But, alas! our Lappiness
was only a morning dream.

She hus gone to her reward while we
are left sorrowing, for it is so hard to
give up cherished friends and loved ones
wirth whom our haarts are linked by the
tenderest ties of friendship and pure af-
1e non.set lgt us remember that Gots
R0 ient for ns=n every trial,
{ ave #t hope Lboth suve and bl?l(!-
nst thut when it ends life’'s transient

| éream we shiall meet on elysian sh res.of
'] the “brignt torever.”

“In the summer land of song,

She died in beanty , like & rose
Blown from it8 parent stem;

She died f!Ybesmtv like a pearl
Dropped from some diadein,

She’s gone to rest,

From every care and pain;

What a happy, happy time ’twill be,
When we all shall meet agzain.
April 12th, Ebnra RoSE.

little Murile Vera, m other, two brothers:

Atthe end of last antumn, each open-|

lo\c]y blossolil” ot nsefuiness and* affee=

-

O et e i < o il

Dowm e

In Athens township, Thursday, W] Died, of *typlioid pretinonia, near

July 8th, 1897 Mzs. A. Dvm.n,’

daughter of Harvey Vest. = *

In LaCrosse, at the res_ldencle,_

of his son George, Friday night,
July 9th, 1897, R. F. WALKER—
aged about 66 years.

]
1]
Ol

Barren Fork, Saturday morning, Feb,
13th, 1897, Rev. R. H. Evaxs—aged
,uboul‘43 years. ‘The rewains were de-
posited in the Barren Fork graveyard

Sunday evening at 2 o'clock, by the

fraternity of Odd Fellows. A very inrge

conconrse of people witnessed the burial
Temony;

'N«r-n,:mu_m
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i TRIBUTE OF RESPECT.
WaEereas, It has pleased Al-
mighty God, in His infinite wis-,
dom and gooduess, to remove’
from among us one of our most
precious jewels, Miss NONA MIL-

years, was 2 worthy and much-be
loyed student of the Methodist
Episcopal Sabbath School. There-

Resolved, That, as a Sabbath
School, we bow in humble sub-
mission to Him who doeth all
things well, knowing that our
Heavenly Father is Ruler over all
the universe, and that we, too,
sooner or later, must pay the debt

=

Death.
Resolved, That

lost one of our wost promising
young ladies. We shall miss her
pleasant face and sweet smiles.
Her associates will greatly miss
Lher association and sweel com-
panionship ; but let us make her
removal from us an incentive for
higher aspirations i Chri
tian liges and sironger exerlious
for our blessed Master.

basking in the light of God’s eter
nal love, with her dear mother,

followed her to the tomb, let us,

viduals, strive harder to live in
such-aaway that wheu we come to

pay the last-debt we o
‘Master it will be "sa _
“Well done, thou good and
ful servant.”
"to'meet dear NOoNA in Heaven.
Resolved, That we extend to her
bereaved father, brothers and
sisters omr deep sympathy, and
let us pray for them that Ged, in
His infinite wisdom, mercy and
compassion, may pour into their
bereaved hearts the balm of con-
solation, and that He may gsancufy
her death, not only to their good,
but to the good of all who kuew
her.

Resolved, That a copy of these
Resolutions be spread upon the

that a copy be sent to the bereaved
family, and also a copy D@ fars
nished each of cur county papers
for publication.

— S

[ : L({one of our most zealous and ac-
fore be it 1| tive Teachers, and the avgels hay;
.| borne his spirit away to the Great|

that this precious girl has paid— ;. ol
- o LF TS
(4|10 that_eyen our
v as a Sabbathii.
Seclhiool ‘and community, we have

ot f

I Lord forever.
While to ¢
day we can realize that NONA ig €
Y| pathy in their bereavement, and
tthat we point them, for consola-
who but a few hours afterward' :
tHleave yon

as a Sabbath School and as indi- !

Let us all strive to

l‘ = -
Ark,, Sunda, ,_%%@m st 1st, 1897.
HA#I‘W%L’II %’ ALKEB?—aged

Minutes of this-Sabbath Sehool 3|2

To the Officers and Teachers of

'{ Death has invaded our sehool,
|and God has called from gurrTanks

Sunday School above, where

| Ohristis the Teacher and redeemed |
't,| spirits are the scholars, There |

A fore, be it

Resolved, That while we bow, it
homble sabmission, i at
dooth all things

tious are mercics in disguise, we
deeply regret the loss of oaur De-
loved and highly esteemed school
mate, JoaN W. ByLuEr, who de-
' parted thig life at Hot Springs,
Ark,, June Tth « - Jaet p
‘| to emulate ¢l
has go

Resolved, That we offer the be-
reaved family onr heart-felt ssm-

tion, to flim that-gaid: *I =1l not!

UItiCsS.,

Hesoli
I Resolat
!

copy al

stiedih

{hese |

2 10e

3 of our SuNgRY
g

L AT AR RS, :
Wo i O LDTIRTD, { om.
7

32e A2 NN LSy

——— 2~ S

1)“(.’511;7"0"7;‘? tha full renart, _h_l‘.(fll &

m .DIED:

1 Near Ozark, Franklin county,

|75 years. Deceased was ‘the
| father of Mrs. Harriet Kendrick |

:

_ TRIBUTE OF RBSPECT |

Melbourne Union Sunday Sckool; |
y] We, on Meworial, beg leave to
BURN, who, for more than two |l submit the following :

' sp?

2land Wiley Walker of our town
!/ and vicinity. He was born and
raised within four miles of Mel-
' bourne, where e resided antil

about four years ago; and was

good neighbor.
T e

oA ;

MAGGIE VAIL,
HATT1IE BAXTER, r Com.
o JEFFERY DIXON.

a highly esteemed clﬁzen and.




TRIBUTE OF RESPECT.
Havn o LUNENBURG LODGE,
No. 482, F. & A. M., May 15, 1897, .
WHEREAS, It has pleased !
Almighty God, the Suaprewe ¢
( Ruler and Architect. of the nni 0!
verse, to call from us our worthy
jrother, G. W. OWENS, who"de-b‘
parted this life May 3rd, 12:97,5\
at the ripe age of 74 years, to'g
refreshment and rest, into thatw
“brighit Lodge Above, a house not*d
made with hands eterual. ) 1
Bro. OweNs was made a a-v
son in 1865, in Lunenburg Lodge.y
(then) No. 141, now 482 and hast
served the Lodge for a nuwber ofp
years as Senior and Junior War-cY
| den; was a faithful ofiicer, everg
+at his post of duty, to aid thest
brethren and give such iustrue- d
tions as were beneficial to the i
| Craft. Therefore, ve it i
__ Resolred, Thatin the death ofs
1is Lodge has lost
g 1thy Brother, and we shall
wiss [rom our Lodge meetings {
and 1tercourse a- Brother whey

}T.

IR T R —

TRIBUTE OF RESPECT.

M. Preasant LobG, No. 53,1.0. 0. F.
Barres Fork, Ark., Feb, 20, 1897. }
Our friend and worthy Brother, Rev R.
H. Evans, died at his howme near this
place Feb. 13, 1897, and was buried by
the members of Mt. Pleasant Lodge, No.

1159, with the honors of I. 0. O. F.

peedrosdivans, who was Chiaplain of cur
Lodge, was about 43 years of age. and
had been a memnber ol this order for sey-
eral years, He wus not g0 situated that
he coald attend all meetinzs of his Lodge,
his duties ss minister of the Gospel call-
ing bimn away, but unless hindered by
‘sickness or otherwise, he was present,
and always performed the duties devoly-
ing upon him truly, i\ B’Flendship, Love
and Truth. He was taken away in the
prime and vigor of manhood. seemingly,
when he could do most good in the
world ; but He who doeth all things well,
kooweth besty and

WHEREss, It has pleased an Alwise
Providence to remove him, our dear
Broher. Therefore, be i

Resolved, That in his uecath. we have
10t a_most w rthy oilicer and bLrother,
Fone-whose place wili be most diflicult to ,
fill

for many years, has been an bouorh
‘to Masonry, and who has in hiss!
life :llustrated and carried out all ¢

itis the object of our Order to in-
culeate and advance.
| [Tesolved, That we deeply sym-
| pathize with the family of our de
rted Brother in this their irrep.

¢ id that we deplore

4

- viction that our loss -is his gain,
feeling assured that he is now
lain_ging‘ the new song in the Mas-
'ter’s Lodge Above. ‘
. Resolved, That the Lodge be
| draped 1 mourning for the space
~of thirty days, and in token of,
| grief at the loss of oar departed -

of mourving for thirty days, aud -
that the Secretary turnish z eopy ¢
of these Resoluiions to the wife o
of our late Brother; alsoa copy*?
be spread uwpon the Miates of -
the Record, a page be set apart .
(to the mewmory of cur deceased
| Bro.s aud a copy be furnished
the IzARD CoUNTY REGISTER
and Melbourne Times for publica-
tion, .M. T. Dixon,
- H. G. Hortox,
G, W. BYLER,

z_Com,

the virtues and principles whichd

Times for publication.

Bro., we will wear the usual badge re:

{a faithful member g
friends to mourn he

Prat cemetery M
| 11 o’¢clock.
4 -

Zesolved, That viewing his ptre and |
spotless life, and his trinmphant death, |
we will strive to be more taithtul in our

liduties and abligations to each other, and

thereby promulgate the principles whick

e Joved and practiced.

Resolved, That we extend our heart-fely
sympathy to his bereaved family, and
that we will not torget to render them
that fatherly care and protection that is

e the widow an “orphan.

Resolved, That a copy of these resolu-
tions be furnished the tamily, and aiso
that copies be sent to the RecsTer and

;

By order of the Lodge.

J. P Bixguay,
~J: 8. Boxg,
EDW. JexsinGs.

) om
o

Sy ,)‘7 5
urg, Sunda¥, May
2nd, 1897, at 12 o’clock, after six
wonths’ illness, MRs. CELI, Rosk
—aged 84 years, 2 mouths; and 6
days. She joined the Me hodist
chureh in 1837, in which she lived!
ntil her death.
frelatives and
r loss.
ere buried at the |
onday morning at |

A FRIEND.

Near Lnneni)

S

She leaves a host o

The remains w

b
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il was ent¢rtained, however, that it

was onl; suspended animation (to| .| _
‘es his place and good couusel

#
DEATH SUMMONS.

Died, at Hot Springs, Ark,
May 7th, 1897, Prof. JoEN W.
ByLER—aged 31 years.

Prof. Byler had been in bad
health several months, ia conse-
quence of which he resigned his |
position as principal ol the school |
here some time ago, and a few|
weeks since went to ot Springs, |-
hoping be benefitted by them ;
but ou last Monday evening the|
sad inte‘ligence was wafted over

v 72

“Mr. Byler 1s dying.” Some hope|

which I'e was sabject), and that he
might recover therefrom; but at
10 o’clock Monday night he joined
the si’ent majority.

Capt. Hanley went to Hot
Springs to take charge of thel-

I S — "

"body, and was met at Cushman [,
yesterday by members of the
1. 0. 0. ¥., who accompanied the
remains kome tor burial,

ted, Prof Byler’s death cast a .

esteemed and respected. B
To his aged mother, his wife and ..

extend our sympathy in their sad -
bereayement. : g

The remaing will be buried atn
‘this morning at
0dd Fellows fraternit;
F. Vermillion and Eld. C
Spurlock conducting the fauneral ©
Services. i

5

BV, o
S e

A

BN

2ULI

I widow of the late
4 yy. Hanna July

| professed faith

| Her hushand died in
do']I‘

of

OBITUARY. :‘“n
Died. at her howe in Lun(-nl)ur‘,r‘.IArk.. i
7th, 1898, Mus. ELIZARETH ANNA g
v } W. Hanna—aged |°
55 vears, 2 months and 6 days.

: Svne w’a( harn in Harden county, Tenn.,
December 20t 1842. Was married tod, |
16th, 1860, and the‘-y
cansas i cear 1869, She

moved to Arkansas it the year lt«‘b\ .
" : in Chiist in 1881,

Iq
i ‘oted christian until her death.
el a sn 1893, She leaves |
five children—two danghters and three 3
cons—to mourn her 1oss. 3

Mrus., HANNA wasatrue ehristian, ant
loved by all wno knew her; nr}d.her ¥
taking away leaves an aching void, not
ouly intne tamily, but thie community. '

We extemd a heart-felt symputhy, to,
the children, and say (o them,gmnlale
the oxample of your mother; wnd mway
vour last days be like hers, is the prayer
( A FRIEND,

March 2lst, 1898

the wirés to his family here,}.. v
’(‘}j Barth is not his abiding place,

rore
&
fir

F'i and most
While not altogether umae&-é;fa
gloom over Melbourne and com-ari

munity, where he was universally "
]

children and other relatives, we'sn

the Powell grave-yard, near town °
9 o'clock, by the ' :
. be spread in

> B T. A. BONE,

y EIrTTT

.| “Uncle Bill,” as he was familiarly

og.

TRIBUTE OF RESPECT.

MouxT PLEasaNT 8. S., June 6, 1897.

When we met last Sabbath
morning, all were sad. Our Sa-
perintendent, W, H. WINKLE, wag
(| not there ; his chair was vacant.

- 1; This reminded us that death was

| abroad in the land, aud that God,

in His wise providence, did, on
May 24, 1897, c¢all our brother and
Superintendent from his labors
on earth to bis reward in heaveuny
there to enjoy one eternal Sab-
bath  where God superintends.

Heaven is his home.

While our hearts are sad and
are
y We with

greatly wmisse

Bro. WINKLE Mt,
day School has lost o

€

ready ta do his tit .
Resolved, That his wife has lost
8 loving compauion and his family

a deyvoted father, with whom we
-| greatly sympathize.

_ Resolved, That in the chureh
will be missed a faithfal officer
_|and a good eounselor.

Resolved, That a copy of these
Rgsolnuons be furnished to the
! wife of the departed Brother and.

one (‘9»‘123 mgn g?, N R

VUNTY |

1

upon the 1
~utes of Mount Pleasaut Son
- 8chool,

i ALFRED STONE,

Com,
~ELrA ALBKIGHT.}
DIED: =
In Sage township, _Saturday
May lst 1897, at 4 o’clock, WSz
LiNN—aged about 63 years. The
remains were buried at Bethlehem
graveyard Sunday, a large con-
course of friends being present.

o

called, was a prominent, highly-|
teemed citizen, a good neighbor
and christian gentleman.

Near Melbourne, Monday morn-.
ing, May 3rd, 1897, at the residence |”
cf its grand-father, “Uncle J osh?”
Grice, infant child of Philllp Price
—aged about 8 months. The re-
mains were buried at the Mel-
bourne graveyard Monday even-

|

humble submission, to the 'w% j
Him who works all things well !=
Therefore be it =
Resolved, That in the death of
Pleasant San

3
B

ki
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OF RESPECT.

TRIBUTE
At a call meeting of Lunenburg Lodge,
No. 50. I. 0, O. F., held April 28th, 1897, R
among the proceedings, may be found the
name of Bro. ErHRAM SieE.  We, the
'members of Lunenburg Lodge, No. 1
50, I. 0. O. F., feel sad over the loss of
our worthy Brother, ErarayM SIPE, who |
departed tiis life April. the 27th. [897, at .
6 o'clock a. m.,at his residence in Laf- -
ferty Creek township, Izard county,
Ark, :
WrEREss, It has pleased God, in His. .
Wise Providence. to remove {roin among ..
us our much-beloved Bro., EpuraM
Sipi, which dispensation has cast a.
loom upon a cheertul hearthstone and . .
roken forever a strong chain- of our .
Brotherhood. Therefore, be it
Resolved, 'Phiat in the death of Bro. |
TerraM Sipe, the Fraternity has lostaj,
faithtta and zealous Drother, the com-
munity a uscful, worthy and good c!ti-
zen, and his family a devoted and affec-
tionate husband and father.
Resoleed, That we deeply symprthize
i the bereaved relatives and friends of §_
decease _while we feel that
i vd to subinit to the dis-
pensation of an Allwise Creator without
a murmur, vet we bow, with humble
submission. to His will, and in our devo- |
tions look to Him for to grace help us in
this honr of trial. p .
Resolved, 1n token of respect to his
memory, the members ol this Lodge |
witl wear the usual
tor thirty days.
Resolved, ‘That the Secretary cause the
toregoing Resolutions to be spread upon f
the Records of the Lodge, and furnish 2
copy ot the rame to the family of thelf
deceased = also a copy to the Izamrp i
REGISTER an :
ablicatio

the Melbourne

T oo

s & J

——— o b ISTA
T_ Jas, E. Vaonatta diéd at the'
|r1e31¢leuceiofhis,broxher w law, W,
+0. Cooksey, last Thursday, at
Par(!y. I‘)eceased was the son of
Uncle Sam” Vaunalia of that
place, and sou-in-law of “*Uncle
Joe” Arnold, uear our town. :

D S B e

= I.)rt'l):—‘\t hier home, near lnwn.E

Friday uight, Oeti21, 1898,-MRs. !

J. L. [:gmu:us——ngmi about 43
[years. The remains were deposi-
‘fed ino Imuenborg cemetery Sun-|
‘Hlﬂ_v evening, Revo P.oM. Jeffery
peon-ueting the Tuneral ‘servives. |
i Decensed was a daughter of “Hu- |
jele Wash?” Gray. »

badge of mourning i
4 dren of our deceased Brother il

. this Lodge w

=

TRIBUI'E OF RESPECT.

~ At a special weetiug of Blazing
Star Lodge, No. 232, F. & A, M.,
held at their hall at Pleasant
Grove, the following preamble:
and resolutions were nnanimously
adopted : :

WHEREAS, It has pleased the
Grand Artificer of the nuiverse to
remove from our midst our be-i

lloved Brother, DAviD QUALLS,S

who died ou Monday, the 251112
day of January, 1897, And -

WHEREAS, In the death of Bro.s
QUALLS, this Lodge has lost apit=)
Jar that bas sustained the houora-?
ble principles and excellent tenetss
of the Order aganst alk assail-1
ants. And )

WHEREAS, We recognize, in the,’g
| death of our Brother, the wil! of}
God. Therefore, > 9
Resolved, That in the death of0
| Bro. QUALLS; this-eonunanity has’
' been deprived of one of its best !

' citizeus. bis wife of a kind hus g4

, his children of an indulgentsg

“parent, and this Lodge of one ofb

~its principal supports. e
Resolved, That we deeply sym-"
pathize with the widow and chilr

their affliction, and point them tost
| the Giver of all good and perfects
' gifis for that true consolation and g
support which He alone can be-
8tow.

Resolved, That the members of
ear the nsnul badge
ST thirty days, as

_, a tribute of respectto the mem-

ory of our departel Brother.
Resolved, That tl.ese resolutions
be' spread upon j;he minures of,
this Lodge; a copy be furuished
the widow of our cdeceased Bro.,

‘.&ﬂ-.‘,l,’g""‘“, copy ke furnished the
[ZARD COUNTY REGISTER for pub
lication. i
“3weet rest to thee dear friend,
_And thongh benéuth thesod
We kuow that in a Brighter lund .
Py soul is with thy God,

s*And a8 thy spirit engnges
In the new work of love,
Muy’st thou receive a Magter's wnoes
Frem the Grand Avchitect above,”
W. D: CALLiSON,

A F. Wyarr,

3 Com.
J. AL S1RoUD, s
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OBITUARY.

FLORENCE GRICE. daughter of
J. W. and Navcy BE. Grice, was
born September 24th, 1873 and
died March 9th, 1897.

She was married to Phillip Price

and the resalt of which bappy un-
jon a son [Karl Pricej was born
Oectober 10th, 1896, whica followed
its mother to the grave in May
following her death.

all true Christians.

FLORENCE was a loving, kind =
and devotedwife and an affee-
tionate mother}and all who knew
her loved her.

She professed “faith in Christ
and joined the Cuntberland Pres-
Lyteriau church in the year 1889,

in which she lived \g consistent
member till her death.,

Death bas taken her from us.
We shall guiss her sweet presence
and loving smiles.

we have the blessed assnranteé =,y
that if we live up to our Christian i
duty while here in this world of ot
sorrow and Lereayement, we can :
meet her in the bright beyoud a
where she, with her darling babe,
are basking in the saunlight of =
God’s eternal love. tl
Friends, weep not, 1t is sad o E
part from our loved ones, but we 5
should be happy in the thought of =
\the great reanion which is in wail- 2

ing for those who. have beeu
lWashed in the blood of the Lamb-
‘ A FRIEND.

l o vmtor U ULVISIVILTS 1'(‘_‘5\1)(msi

s

= = DILED: ars

| In Lunenburg, Monday, March: as

7th, 1898, MRs. HANNA—aged —°

years. 1 l,‘;*;
Near Mt. View, Sunday, March ! (')t"
6th, 1898, Mrs. INDIA JEFFERY,1OM

wife of Aiwbrose Jeffery,
aged 56 years. |

Near Newburg,
ing at 5 o’clock, |
1898, MRs. MOLLIE, wife

years.

course of people being present,
Eld. Henley couducting the fa
neral services.

L\

o - {ing :
. She stood her last suffering with EN
that patience which characterizes R

‘ways respousive to duty and lib-

\We can never i
see her face again in this lite, but onl

oeth ~all things
hearts are made sad at the

Sl‘.—' 00

Sunday oven-‘;l‘(’c_l
Mareh 6th,! of
of un!
John W. Uone—aged about 401 ad
The remains were buried. be
at New Liberty, Violet Hill town-¥ la
ship, Monday—a very large con-’c R

RESOLUTIONS OF RESPEOCT.

To the Noble Grand, Officers and
Members of Melbowrne Lodge,
- No.S5, 1. 0. 0. P.;

: We, your Committee on Memo-
rinl, beg leave to subuajt the follow- |

~ WHEREAS, It hag pleased God,
in His wisdom, to summons from
our midst, our highly-esteemed
and worthy Bro., J. W. BYLER,
who departed this life at the city
of Hot Springs, Ark., on the 7ih
day of Juune, 1897. And

W HEREAS, Fora numberc
BRro. BYLER has been one of our}|
most active and zealous mem-|
bers, filling some of the most im-
portant offices in the Lodge, al-

o —

- - - -

eral in deeds of eba

we bow, in humble &u
to the will of Him “who do-
well,” oumr

loss of one eo useful to oar Order, |’
to the commnuity in whieh be
lived, and to his family. Weare|
again most foreibly reminded that
“God moves in a mysterioas
way;” for Bro. BYLER had just
reached the prime of vigorous
manhood and began a-eareer of
usefulness as a teacher (hs chose

e
eldo! ]

o
rerefore, be i 3
Resolved, That in the death of
Bro. BYLER, Melbourne Lodge,
No. 8, has lost one of its most
valnable and worthy members.
the community an honorable and
respected citizen, and his family
a devoted husband and father.
Resolved, That a page of our
Records be set apart, suitably insj
seribed, in mewory ¢ __our de:
ceased Brother; that a copy of
these Resolutions be spread at
length upon our Minutes, and that
a copy thereof. under seal of the
Lodge. be delivered to his grief- |
stricten widow, and also that they
be published in each of our eounty

papers.
Respectfally submitted.
A. C. Dixox, }
m

- e e

. F. M. HaspEY. } Co
E. A. BAXTER,

4



BYLER departed this life, in the
city of Hot Springs, Ark., on the
7th day of Juune, 1897 ; and,
WHEREAS, Bros. Hawkins, No-

of Hot Springs Lodge No. 67, I.
0. O. F.,, by mere accident, dis-
|eovered the preseuce of BRo.
J. W. BYLER in their city, only a
stort time before ms death, and
while he was unable to give them
a coherent statement as to his
residence and standing in our Or-
der; and Samre
WHEREAS, The brethren above-
‘named, together !bith others, took
charge of our Bro.J. W, B

and have his remains, after his
death, prepared for shipwment,
Wit sarance of ability upon
t 0 . 7_ "“""3‘ ‘neet
expenditure ; and

WHEREAS, Our Bro.

. ko
pess

Springs, a stranger, to take charge
of the remains of our deceased
BROTHER,and received, at the the
bands of Bros Hawkins,Russelland
Gross, and other members of Hot
Springs Lodge, No. 67, many evi-
dences of brotherly kindness and
couartesy. Therefore, be it
Resolved, That this Lodge ex

ARWRINS

Russell and  Gro
members of Hot S
No.67,1. 0, O

px:ings Lode,

hours of his life, and also for
their kindly assistance and many
courtesies to onr Bro. F. M.
Hanley, while upon his mournful

. P““‘m-‘-ﬂ-lhﬁii%gi ty.
Resolved, We assure our

lsr’em"reu%;ﬂok;slum Lodge
“¥a¢ ¢his Duuge WIT ever hold
them in grateful remembrance.

= Resolved, That these Resolu-
Btions be engrossed by onr. ecre-
tary, and a eopy, attested by his
Signiture and theseal ofthig Lodge,
be transmitted to Bro, E., G.

Russell, Secretary Hot Springs
Lodge, No.67,1.0. 0. F. =~
W. E. BAKER,
+J B, Baxeg,

C. U. #HavLey,

——

} Com.

WHEREAS, Our late Bro, J. W.|

ble Grand, and Raussell, Secretary |

and mivistered to his necessities,
{during the last hours of his ife;|

Hanley visited the city of Hot|

ige, No.| -

. F., sincere thanks |
for their fraternal kindness to our|"
BROTHER BYLER during the last |’

- We, the Teachers composing

‘| the Izard County Institute, in or-
der to show the respeect and high
‘| esteem in which our Bro. Teacher, |!
PrOF, JOEN W. BYLER. was held |-
by us, beg leave to submit the
following resolutions :

WHEREAS, In the death of Bro.
Byler, Izard ecounty has sus-
tained the loss of a noble vitizen,
Melbourne the loss of her teaeher,
-and-the wife and children the ir-
reparable loss of a good husband
{and father.

WaEREAS, In the death of our|
Brother, we feel the weight of a|
material injury to the teaching|’
h;rorce of the county, Therefore,

e i
B

be it i
J|  [Resolved, That we, the Teachers, |-
offer to the many friends and rela-
( tives our heart-felt sympathies,
¢|and especially do we extend tol’
the bereaved family our sincere|
condolence, and say to them,
“wee;;, Dot as those who have no
olted, That a copy of these
Resolutions be presented to the
sorrawing” wife and family, and
that a copy be presenied to each |
‘| of our county papers for publica- |;
i|tion ; also that a copy be spread
‘{upon our Minutes to the memory
.| of our deceased Brother,
Respectfully submitted. 3
Miss. Cora Coxg, % o
'J‘A.\"';bi‘v. Hivr, }&m;" 2]
= SoSesamony, Some of the lists, in
h
DIED?, »
Near Lunenburg Mong night, t-
January 30, 1899, -at 10 ‘g‘clock, n
MES. AMANDA SHANNON, wifa. of 3-
Joe Shannon—aged about 30 years

o U

| e 18
~ appreeciable by the publications wuich
iate, moreover, that the differentiation
lications is becoming mofe and more
¢ classitication is necessitated of the
15 are distributed, I think a realizing
v for a thorough reorganization of the
es whieh I have indicated, and for the
ich can insure promptuess and eorrect-
ations.

» secure for the use of this Department
rts as would beadequate to supply the

ablieation, I can only suggest and urge

i

| —
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REV. HENRY HAYS.

__Some time bas elapse

: T
fwho for nearly sev :
minister of the gospel, may all
claitn something more than the
mere recoré of his depariure

from our midst. :
~ Henry W, Hays was born in
“Williamson county, Tenn., Dee.
13th, 1813, and died at his home
near Philadelphia Chureb, Izard
County, Ark., Oct. 10th, 1887—
d 84 years, 9 monihs and 27

; : ens,

fessed fri,t.h in_Christ and joined ©
the M. E. Church at “Loek’s e
Meeting House,” in the Stone Ri- y
ver ciréuait, Tennessee Conference. iz
By the request of his breihren, o
he was appointed class leader, '
Soon thereafter, he was granted [T,

' license to exhort. He was given i
! Hicense to preach at the age-of 24 I:

Church, he adhered to the MeB

“n

Chareh, South. He was ordained i

0
ith
ou

d since|

+Jhim from Rev, John

' mained at home du

ud | 'fand actively engage

[ years. At the separaiion of the Ha

‘usually, Bard cireuits; as a supply.
We have heard him speak, in a
familiar way, of Revs, A. I. P.
CI Green, F. E. Pitts, John B, Me-
 Ferrin, Harris avd Hanna, preach-
offers of the Tenunessee Conference,r
while'he lived there. I have alsoat
beard him meuntion his work as all
supply in the Arkansas Confer-s
ence, previous io the war, but do»-
not know what eharge he servedig
nor dates. = S '
Referring to his papera, I findof
4 he traveled Strawberryhcircuit- inha
99. He reporied. this _year,,e
Wi remberey S O0tOTE R |
‘number of local preachers, white,
9; colored, 1. This charge con ey
sisted of 28 appointments, and
embraced all the territory now
Jiveluded in Evening Shade, Agh
Flat, LaQOrosse,
burg and Ie

n
id
elbourne, New- ||
Aka_ cirenits o the, )y
White  River Conference, —and. I
Moantain Home circuit in the Ar 4
kausas (‘onference. A lefter 105 4
S. McCarver, , -
Batesville, Atk., Dec. 15th, 7
§: *“Your first gnarier!
6 will o he'd af Pleas. [/
4 ant Gigve, Feb, 18, 19, 1860. Rev. ™
Hugh A, Barnett informs me that |
the chuizh at that place will be '™
completea by that time.” Thigl|®
shows him a4l to be in charge of
Strawberry ecivcuit. Mrs: Lizzie | .
Craige, of MelD urne, Ark., in
forms me that Unele Henry re-|.°
ring the war,
d in sapplying |
e old men women and children
Wwith theigospel. In 1866 he was
employed by Rev. J. M. P, Hick-
erson, P. E., as a supply on Straw-
berry eirenit; 1867 by Rev. G, A .
Dannelly, P. E,, to supply Pleas |7
ant Grove cireuit. Thig year he
baptized and received (he wiiter [
Futo-the chureh, In 1868 he sap-| 8
plied"Salem mission. In 1869 hetor
Was_jauior preacher on the Wilq: ¥
SAWS. circnit. - Iu 1873-74 the 02-
Evening Shade eircuit, where he 'y
lived and assisted in tho erection -

an

(deacon by Bishop William Capers, q
Oect. 27th, 18.50,F anPd_,_‘om_er,\T by

‘Bishop George F. ierce,.- Noy. s
2d, l’%&;’ : ‘He’gmoved to Izarﬂ‘&g. ‘g
Ark.,in 1851. In late years he of-
ten expressed regrets that he had.
neyer joined the traveling-connee- .
tion, and said it was because be ,
was afraid to go where the author-
ities of his ehurch might send him.
Thus he lived and died a local
preacher. Yet he spent more
than 30 years of his life, traveling,

mission.
1884 I'mka mission
| preacher on the Evening
| eirenit.
was frequently elected by
trict conference as a dele

of the new bricik church at Bvep.igh
ing Shade. In 1876-78 Philadel-

phia circnit. In 1879 Pinevillenid
mission.  From this charge -thigar-

{eatrhthe writ‘er was recommended ent
180 _tae annual conference for ad.:in

AIssion on trial.

In 1881 Qalamine on
In 1882

Violaeireuit. Inign
In 1890 junior
Shade
uit. He
his dis-
gate to

In 1891 Viola cire




"

g

W

i Wi

Twhat men call a great preacaer. h{

he presided over a missionary
meeting of big distiiet conference,
held at Salem, Ark.

He was first married to Hemvefta
O. Freeman, Sept, 30, 1833..
From this union thirteen chﬂdren ﬂ
were born, six of whom survive
bim. His wife diea April 16, 1365.

Lucinda Byrd Nov. 6, 1865. To~
them three children were born,\;
two of whom, Maggie and Dixie,u
yet live. =),
He took great pleasure in at‘-l
tending the sessions of his district, §
and avnunl conferences, thinking,
that each wounld be his last—thed
last was that of the Batesville dis-
triet, held at Melbourne last July.
He loved his church and rejoiced:s
in her great succagg’.'&}ie was not 3

{He never ‘“preached” funerals,m
hut “exhorted,” and often saidld
‘hat the chureh’ gpoiled a good ex- s
horter-when it licensed him toic

me‘sch F;s lmuesr. ggm and

couststem Lhr sitan BT
power with men. His sermons
were helpful and effective.

He was trulv an exhorter of
mueh power, and belonged to a
clags ot preachers who believe in|f
appealing to thie sensibilities of bis g
bhearers, and it was no uNCOMMOD |
thing to ze¢ the aliar crowded}
iwith peniienis after one of hig
passionate appeals to woen to fiea jo
I from tﬁ%‘“ﬁ‘t’&& 4

he drew a glowing and fesvid p je- o] W

tare of the glorles whlch awmt the |1
faithful, and contrasted their re-[{

the anuual conference. In 1881 ‘glowing sermon or exhe

,uhant notes of “% hat Wondrous

He was again married to Miss dand a Stranger,” “The Reaping

ito va crowded house without sit-
|ting down to rest, and at the close

throbbed with the awuw&g"au—
guish of conscions guilt nuder the
1 power of the softening influences
ofone of his altar songs, and whole
audiences have been fired and
iquickened in spirit, under the ex-
Love is This 7’ “I awm a Pilgrim
Time Will hurely Come? and*The
Sun-bricht Cline,” Those whol
atleuded the Batesville district|,
conference last summer, will long
remember when he stood up and
gungin a voice broken by infirmi-

ty, and m{nbhug with emotiony
“The Preacher’s Song.” and the
wemory of that hour 81

er will be an mspiration at
ing to them throngh comi
years. Althongh the power aund|
influence of that wouderful voice
‘failed at last. it has been renewed
and now mingles wnh the mlghty

-E.‘

. _'@'...

the audieunce came forward and
shook hands with him for the last
‘time.

His disease was blood poison
which lasted only three days. His
suﬂ‘ermgw is intense, but he ex
ulted in the thoufrht of soon bei
set free.v = . =

ATt See your iike on earth
agam. Your work is done, He
spent all these years of weary toil

ward wnh tiae doom of the ungod- I
1y, 3
“He also excelled in prayer, of-)f

of the very “horns of the altar, aud e
by his earnest supplication at azijt
“throne of divine grace, to bring u
ithe entire cohgregation in touchp
with the Holy Spirit, causing the |
repeniant tears to flow down the 1
cheeks of hardened sinners and'j
enraptured believers

kingdom.

_He possessed, among other en- NWLJMF
duringzifts, a wondexfnll) deep !
aud melodions yoice, which was of |-y|

great help to himin his ministerial
work._ Many askep&wd and ada-
ne heart whiech remained
d mztonched tluoueh al

&;

ten seeming by faith to take hold st’lame is re vexed by all who knew

to shout ng
aloud praises to God, while peri- ;|
tentssvould leap suddenly luto the ze cepts, you shall
rid One again:

reflecting on'y ‘credit on his name
and lis lel’&i"'&“ He leaves the
savor of a goed influence. Iis

im. His body now lies besmde
ihat of the sainted Rev. B. F. Hall,
in the cemetery at Plnladelph'.
chureb. May bis mqntel fall ap

cne of his g hitd e
bereaved widow ehildre
other relatives we tender sympa-
thy and condolénce. 1f falthful

to your Lord and true o, Hi 4

“He is 1

"‘u.

DT B-D::
Of peewmnosia, near Lunenbarg,
Thursday mnight, December )]bf

i IoLu, MRrs PUGEBIA .mm‘nw\-—
ged about G years,

R L




. S LPDRAD Y
The Rocky Bayou Baptist As-
) gociation, in session at Violet

' Hill Monday morning. Oct. 11th, |
1897, adopted the following Reso-

olutions: = H
~WHERELS, Rev. Henry Hays,
La Mivister of the M. E. Church

to-day at 12 M. And
WHEREAS, It was suggested to
this body tbat it adjourn, ont of

=W

gased, and attend the funeral, in
3 a body,

And

unfaverable to such attendance;
itherefore, he it :
Resolved, That we sympathize
with the family of the deceased
and community in the loss of this
gstimabie Christiau geutleman.
Respleed, That. v of these
ad upon our
opy be furnished

and SRS

=i
and that the family of the de~
¢eased be furnished a copy of the
Minufes of this session.
: H, F. VERMILLION,

South, departed this life yester- |
w,? and his funeral takes place |,

respect ta the memory of the de- |

WaEREAS, The weather being I

eh of ’{llle Izard county papers,

ng ConTinuance,
18 sufferings were
‘severe. He had a strong desire’
{to get well—a desire he clung to
antil he died.  We conversed with
.| him frequently aad freely. Some
times he was very despondentand [,].
‘his prospects seemed to him ffe.
tgloomy and again he seemed rlS,
cheerful and full of assurance. :ﬁ:
About two weeks before he died bst
he gaye up-the desire to get well
‘land became perfectly submissive
.to the will of his Lord. From then
until the Lord called him, his
faith was strong and his way
clear, He seemed to rejoice in
the prospect of a speedy release
from the pain and suffering of this o
ife. re.
- He leayes a widow and one son, .
and several grand children to he
mourn theirloss, but they weep not| @
‘Wwho have no hope, for o
ond the elouds and beyond s
the tomb” is a brighter, better

[

Ves

3
h
N
b
1

[
1
(

a
Led
fer
ch
rat
to
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HIN

i
G
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h

i
world than. this, where the hus-fm

al

Chairman, |
o
wuo sunierest of the pupil.. Prof.

- RICHARD FRANKLIN
WALKER.
v:«.{_\ I_t i

see. By

¢ he joined the Separate Bap-
tist, and laterithe M. E. Church,
South, of wiich be remained a
member until his death,

Jaue Cobb.
mﬁe moved from Tennessee to

Arkansas in 1859 and settled near.

Lunenburg where he speut the re-
mwainder of his life. He seryed
liis township as Justice of the
Peace for several terms.
‘also steward in the church

ketch was w

| In 1850 he married Miss Sarah |

baud and the father awaits the %0
coming of loved oues. May our| S

of
t1 Father grant us all to be faithful ht, -

1 and meet up yonder where we re,
priwill say good:bye no more. Sejer

W. E. Bissop, %
&ﬁw O

i for apple scab, by E. S. Goff, of Wis-
iight and rot, and antagonistic relations
Jones, of Vermont; a study of fruit rots,
ildews (Peronosporee), and weed seeds,
Y; preliminary notes on arutabaga and
, Some experiments in the prevention
sporium padi, and relation of frost to
el, of Towa; forage plant tests, scope
of Kansas; notes on the breeding of

a; methods of soil analysis, by E. W.

ithracnose and its treatment, by S, A.

‘amping-off fungus, and method of ob-
°Ps fungus of Texas root-rot of cotton,
He wasrk; the field of bulletins, present and
a num-, of Nebraska.

ber of years. His home was al-1letins was discussed by W. A. Henry,
=

ways open to the preacher. He
went home to God July the 9th
/1897, at the residence of his son

J

‘The writer yisited him a number
of times during his last illness, -

aud others. The great desirability of

of numbering the station publications

siumbering of all ordinary bulletins in a
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MARRIED:

;:.'f.{
Near " Melbourne, Thuarsdayt
evening, December 3lst, 1896, ata
the residence of the bride’s futlier, tl
D. 8. Freeman, by Judge C.'C. |t
Haley. Mr. W. D. TOWLER 1o |«
Miss Broa FREEMAN., After the |«
happy eouple were pronounced
“man-and wife,” an elegant supper |y
was served and the assembled
guests enjoyed themselves to the |
fullest extent. A sumptoous' re- |
| ception was also given at the res- |,
idence of the groom's father, [
“Uncle Frank?” Fowler, on Friday. i
The RBEGISTER force join many
| friends iu wishing the happy
| couple aloug and prosperons life.

At the howe of the bride’s par-’
ents, Mr.avd Mrs. B. F. Thowmas, =

I 'R
ol

i tions.

M A RRIE D

Yk
i e NN &ﬁ

‘In Biz Spring township, Sun-
day, September 19th, 1897, at
the residence of the bride’s fa-
ther, B. 8. Stroud, by ’Sqnire
Wallis, Dre Jacoss to Miss

1 NORA STROUD. S.

In Melboure, Thursday night,
September 23rd. 1897, at the
residence ‘of E. G. Landers, b
Judge €. 0. Haley, E. Aq
MEDLEYI to Miss TENNIE LAN—‘
DERs. It was a very qniet af-
fair—no cards, nowé%%%‘fbr
printers ; but the REGISTER fam
ily, “devi}’ and all, join a
host of friends of the happy!
happy couple in congratula-

at Sylamore, at 5:30 o’elock Sun-
|'day eévening, December 27th, 1896,

-

| ME W, M. Jeffery of Melbourne,ig

Ark. and Miss Lizzie Thowas ere's.  pennie Smith. ...... ....281

| made hushand and wife, Rev. P.

M. Jeifery afficiating. 01
Phe bride is one of the county’s 0

L most estimable young ladies and’
| will make a wife worthy of the 8

fyoung geutieman to whoin shen_l
The groom 11

| has pledged her life.
tis an  industrions and worthy
| young man, and will see thLat the

. s R 3
young wife who joins his fortune W

in thisgdideds tenderly cared for.

. The l:aiiiij"oﬁgp% left Moud
| moruing for Melbonrnes ren
| they will spend a few days visit-1C

ing friends aund relatives, thenig

| they will move to Mt. Olive, whereh

i they expeet to minke their faturelu
o Near town, Thursday even-

. ing, Januar ]
| fresidence of the bride’s father,
mivation thereof rc Frank Cooper, by Jeff Rector.

| home.
| The Butferprise with its mauny
readers wishes them happiness,
prosperity, abundance, long life,
and a happy ten
when the san of life goes down be-;
| hind the western Yerizon.—Stone
Gannty- Eaterprise.

)

Near Franklin,
| evening, October 14th, 1896, at the
| residence of the bride’s father,
| Williaw Hill, by Rev. W. S. South-

worth, Mr. Wi. F. WATKINS to
. Miss Axyie Hioo. The Redrs:
TER joiv a host of the bappy
conple’s friends iu congratulation.

a tu ~Mar

—

'MARRIAGE LICENSES.

Francis Cooper.. .. ......16 {

J. P. Hall... .ccomninasentiif
Sudie Martin............18§

C. 8. Reynolds..........21
Mary B. Everett.........16

W. D. Rudolph......... 55 |
E. S.Boler..............49%

€

7th, 1897, at che

‘Bsq.. W. B. Sxrm to Miss
Francis Coorer. ~ After the

@ ceremony, abont 60 guests par-

mm "7l took of a sumptuous supper.
1'On_Friday the happy couple
ARRIED: ., and about 40 ﬁuests, partook of

Wednesday |/ dence of Jas. W. Bussey.

a sumptuous dinner at the resi-

The RecisTER force join many

friends Iu congratulation, and

return thanks for a nice lot. of
cake sent in from the wedding
and infair.

N



: N y, Sunday -:-veuing:r\!%
Near Lunenburg, Thursday | Cciober 10th, 1697, at the resi- iy
evening, June 10th, ’1897, atbth{ tGence of the bride's mother,s.
residence of the bride’s father,| M78. Fannie W 0()'.;1. b;\‘ Robert
by Poss Hailey, ’Esq., Ega ' Swmith, Esq , B 14.”1 ARSTR 105
ADAMS to Miss' JeNNIE Mig-| M1ss OrA Woub, lhe.h::ppy
OHANT. ~couple have the best wishes ofp.
On Friday, at the residence ' the REGISTER family. v
wthe’gﬂ.xom’s parents, Ml'. and .; bibliographer, 8. W. Jonnson, vi vonussii-
Mrs. T A. Adams. the w;i‘u m-r ol ATooldmaten T O« W ] lil'!!lliﬁ&:.

and a number of friends andml S
relatives partook ofand enjoyed MELBOURNE HIGH SC .

Y =z
iy &

as fine dinner as could be .
spread anywhere in North Ar -
kansas. After which a negative .

HONOR ROLL NO 1.

A. P. Golden.:w:ivrsniei: . . 98]

pictare of the crowd was taken. s LRI 98
We " 1O B.Grimmitt.. ... o0\ . .ommns 97|
... | Walter Bussey................. 96
[CAT, L. Jacobs. iieivesioanis .. 96
5 pr : G
At the court house in Mel- < gi{gleﬂl};k | AR o gg»,
bourne (just before church ser |, i R "o
B en) Vedashday bl | e Priee . - L el
SilpeLoth, 1807, by Rev. "B &0 I pglia Hix, .. s 9%
Brooke, L. E. TunstaL of 8a- [l NorsHerris. ... .........o60. 0 95(
lem, to Miss BEaya GIBSON| | Jllie Esten. .. ....coooimror .. 95
(daughter of F. M. Gibson),|¥|Biguche Oldfiela.. . ... .. .. s 95|
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BROWN SCRAPS—ON
FARMING.
To be born a tarmer,
. Is to have a nobje birth ;
For an honest farmer
Is the grandest man on earth,

| Farmers should study their call-
ing elosely.

Muscles without brains
Maketh slow guins.

It is sad to see onr fellow-coun.
trymen selling out their little,
quiet homes in Arkansas, in order
.10 go to Texas and spend their
lives there as “poor” renters.
Think of this, ‘my friends, before
‘you‘sell out your homes and your
independence.

But some of you are ready to shout :
“Old “Arkansaw’ iz all worn out,

Its 20il all has washed away

And left us nothing but the clay.”

cause yo ed to ecut a diteh on
the upper side of your field and
furn the water around out-side.
You failed to ran your rows on g
level. You aleo failed to fill up
small gulleys with ecorn stalks,
forest leaves, logs, and so oun.

rent and make me -more besides,

than I can make on iy own land

there.” Yes, you can go to Texas
. 18 . - l

pay a big price orit, besides ; and
bave no apples, no good water, no
shade trees, no range for your
8tock, no wind-break except the
north pole; no big road, only
through the field; and in rainy
Uime, mud, mud more mud; or
8and, sandy more sandy. [ know
a fellow that went ont there and
‘Planted his corn in that saudy
land, and a wind-storm come
along and blowed his corn up, So
be had to plant it over,

To complete thelfigure,
Think of the chiger ;
That makes his home in the dirt;
The mereiless chiger,
On whise man or “nigger.”
They bite, out in Texas, to hurt,

- Why u wash away? Be.|!

“O!" yon exclaim, “I (an rent !
land in Texas that will pay thel

No, my friends, Arkansas has
poor land, 'm willing to admit all
that; but if you will spend as much
to fertilize an acre, as you pay
rent for an acre in Texas Arkan-
sas land will make youn a living,
| You put $1.00 worth of cotton
d|seed on an acre of corn, and see if
“{you don’t make as much corn as
“{the man makes that pays $4.00
.jrent on an acre,

If we will feed the hills,
The hills will feed us ;

1rBut if we starve the hills,

" The hills wili starve us,

. AD Arkansas fatm is like an Ar-
¢ ool ‘

S huivy

‘]

{1 ’ 1
l»] better, and pay better, when they
"“have a master that will take care
' of them,
1i,.The need of our country to day
m'ﬁ,-not more farmﬂ, but more far.
¢ Mers ; not hroader caltiyation, bat
.| better eultivation,

!4 Manl in the lea ves from out the wood,
They sure w1l do your old land good,

| Plow them in your fields ot clay,

fl"rthé}wm belp them every way, l
«| Plow them under, good and deep ; )
| Soil and water they will keep,

To feed the younQ::d tender root,
And help the &Y0 .ng crop to shoot, 1

Whgn they are under, all complete,

8-

Sow you down a crop of wheat, 5
Do not plow it up ag’in; A
Take a drag and dragitin. :I
‘| Then your leaves can lie and rot, 30
1"»[ e ﬁ.honm s'pot. 8
| You makeyour land ang raise y’ur wheat,

=== And havye your biscuit for to eat, ¢
‘| wood 10 mileai and some times,

)

When your wheat is ot the ground * .
Take some peas and 8ow it down, B
By working in this simple way, I-
You help your lang and make your hay.

Keep your calves in *“Arkansaw;” )
Feed them on your peas and straw, Pl
Five dollars for them, never take,

When twenty for yon they will make, 1

Raise your corn anq raise your oats % I)j
Ralse your cows, aid raise your shoats :

‘Wheat and raise your peas, ‘"
Then you can eat at home with eage: e

' Then to the store yow’l quit trotting,  °f
. To buy your grub with 5-cent cotton.
X Feed your land from out your stable, .

Then your lang will feed your table. se

I'm off my line, You think per haps,
| In writing up these farming scraps.
Perhiaps you think I’d better reach
Some other subject, when I preach,

T
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i |




A msn is neyver off hisline
That has a lamp to let it shine;

To do the very best he can, A A DUDE.
‘T'o belp along his fellow man,

I’ve wrote enough to do this time;
So here 1 end the present rhyme. :
Some other day, perhaps 1’1l eall, &
But until then, good - bye to all, tes
—J. L. BrRowN. 1.
Charlotte, Independence Co., Ark. g -

ERI

- The Atlanta Constitation %
says a Mississippi girl described*
her first visit to a city as fol-j
lows: *“Oh, I had such a per-p¢ . ?
fectly beautiful time! Eyery|| ) R T
thing was so converted, you| s
‘know. We stopped to a house é ,
< —
ARy ST
was illustrated with election (T, WU : O
: m e empty head not worth a crumb—
lights. There was no stove in|,And then you have an caerl. e
the room, but one of those legis- T AR STEE
lators in the floor, and the heat| . cic, s T GpRBSTTS—
poured right up through. Ididjana e classes ‘have consequently had _
not have any appetite and could f. 2 similax affcct hoo hoan nradnoed by
not get a thing 1 could zealize [
Honestly, when I got home T: «
was almost an individoal,” agy comely, there are women whoare
" changes produced by the  Morrill act” 1 homely, but ba careful how the

=swucu 88 L0 DEl Or vue v wb - tha enlareeme .
McMahon household, and in the course of latter thing you say. - There are

time the stage arrived at which no money 7,
could buy it. ‘women who are healthy, there
2421 Mount Vernon street, was one of the 0OU are women who are wealthy,

There are women who are

The hen, when Mrs. McMahon moved to ¢
g:)crstt lm%%u?nt ot’-"t%!_ the articles trans- ave
ed, ‘That was ‘a long time ago. Since 11 45 23 1) iad
then it has been the constant com;ganlon, at ,; i there are women who will ‘_’“' ays

tiohave b _». W AY ]
RO iy ~ =
thful,

there are women
vas >
air youthful—was there ever any

M women who were old? There

N I ;'l’,‘_’l are women who are sainted, there
'\ S Z , ! | 21 are women who are painted, there
= ) 4

f‘( =
.l d are women who are worth their
i"‘* weight in gold. There are wom-

lmlen who are slender, there are

’ women who are tender, there are’
1

pro women very large and fat and
naired. ‘There are women who haye

. snt
home, of Its mistress. A comfortable box in ‘lf; !/ married, there are women who
one corner of a room was its boudosr, and ¢ | z

| 3 fotl %
(AE ad the enlire back partiofiie hodee for-,.n Have -tarried,=ihiere are womet

Jn the summer as much of its time LS, £

‘chose was spent out of doors in th'e'm 1gC who are ta»lkless—but they are

yard attached to the McMahon residence. (d¢

The best in the land, from a poultry point dead.—Ex.

of view, was given it, and not a care in the -

worid a1 it have. = — -
But all things mus{ end, even the life of
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| TWO OF A KIND.

| gone-byest most- loveliest girl ¢

| people and

| The Man with “One Gallus”

Tolls l’
a Fresh.Horse Story. j

- —

His Trials and Tribulations Behind “0Old 1|

Bpot’—How He Lost the “Most Love~  w

llest Girl In the Setilement” a1
—¥idder Casey's Gray Mule,

ho

When Andy Lueas come by our house Vi
one day last week and rid up to the ¢
= horse rack on a lit- &
o tle flea-bitten gray |1

%  filly my thoughts |
Ay flew backwards to |
one 1n’g§g“cold
: ;Wg{ﬂl‘. L é it a lit-
tle better than 20 |
years ago. All IF
bad to do was to
ghet my eyes and !/
think a few stan-
zas, and onct more
n the gamest and fastest
lange a shoe or left his
is ronnd. Onpcest .
lin down the old stage 4
punkin new buggy with th

v

‘road with the 4

run a reel or jumped a jig in the ol 4’1
settlement I do reckon. Onest more T

was mixin and minglin with a gorgeous

big crowd of boys and girls at a break- (
down dance over there in the stump

hills. And thenonest more I driv home
through a streale of weather which was ,
celd enough to freeze the tail off of a |
brass monkey—the saddest and the :
o Qest Foungsier in 17 states and ter- h

7
bk £ S OEIC

!

at horse nobedy would overtalke us.

And by and by that winter—when 1218
crops had turned out bully and I bought
myself rich with one of these clost~
built Buggies—there want a livin piere
of horseflesh in the country that could

| pass us by, and therewanta young lady

in the settlement but what was mors
than willin to ride in a nice new buggy &
behind old Spot. ' 4
So consequenttally when the party
came off that time at old man Berry ;-
Ringstaff's, over. there ig the hills, I s
_put right in, Tdid, and made my engage- ¥
Jr}lgnﬁg\\Jiih Miss Callie Illgmﬁm. withf'“-
the general understandin that I would e
drive old Spot o my new buggy, and ©
“we conld knoek the shine off of any- |,
thing the country mought turn out, 7-
And Miss Callie—well, she traded with -?')f
me on the spof. fi-
Right then Miss Callie was another ¥

fellow’s sweetheart, and nabody didn’t
know that any better (han “me: Hor .’
‘and Bob Travid'hnd Leen gettin alongt
e

powerful sweet and swimmin for two
years pastand threatenin to git married
all the time, But that Jidn’t make a -
blessed bit of diiference with me. Iwas [¥
foot loose and fancy free, as Aunt
 Nancy Newtox eails hers and my
3] Stuchance’ was to kesp company.
Wwith some other fellow’s calico and rib-
bons, or turn old SMW
stay at home.

Now then. On our way to the party
that night me and Miss Callie we soon
got rale friendly and famillious like, [®
1 tried my leve] blamedest to do some he
cld-fashion courtin and carryin on, but
she was jest the leas{ hit skittish and.
pulled on the bit considerable. She fin-
ally at last owned up to it that she al-

- - “0la Spoi, tho Horse. -
“The little flea-bitten gray which now
Lelongs to your wife's husband is a @
granddaughtersef old Spot,” says I to, ¢
Andy—which naturally of course that s
brung on more talk. .\!
In my day and generation I have had A
horses on top of horses, but for general L
i road work—for speed and bottom and

-and the best ong of them all. e was ¥
“strawberry roan—built from  the (.
nd up—with a bj white spot in -
liis left ﬂanlé’.""%i-bi’ﬁ’%gﬁré’ﬁ!ggef Tuck !
I had got the horse in a trade with a |
Kentucky drover, and better and better, |
faster and faster every day the good |
Lord sent £ _long as he looked to me |-
for his corn and fodder. By gracious,
.on 2 sniosth bard road you could hear
his hoofs pop for & mile away when he *
hit the gronund with his fest!
It is the naked truth—for T would
mortally hate to tell anything else in !
regards to a herse—that nobody ever
ariv up behiud me whilst I was drivin
cld Spot. We ‘would sometimes meet
pass people along the.road, ||
hutwhen Toneststartedanywheres with |

—

¢ stayin qualities old Spot was the gamest | 4«

Cealamity was that 1 had fell heels over 5

{1 2itn't have no het
didn’t do a blessed thing but pitch m
“and tel her so. x —r

e 3

ways did think a pile of; hehid
3-her hangd L and she muatlet,ls
Lim take ber hieart along withit. Come B
to find out, and by gracionsthey had ate Ll
ready set the day and laid'in some of the I~
weddin fixments. . Man, sir, I never It
would of thought it up to that time— i8
but I'll be -hanged if it didn't make me of
feel plum sicic for Callie to be jg-
tellin me how clost the was 10 steppin
: Travis. Tl:c,moo&m;4
shinin bright like day. I could seeher
face peepin forth from fhe wrappins
tud trappins and by gatlias 1 did think
in my soul that she was fhe prittiest, 16

ihe neatestand the most sweetest thing

that ever wore clothes. Up to that &i-
time I never did have no rale sericus ti-
thoughts in regards to Miss Callie, but nl-
romehow it was mighty burtinon me to | i-
hear her tall so kind and lovin like o
=ahother fellow, g
Well, the general circumference of the =
appetite in love with Bob Travis® swedt-
beart. And that waat all, white people.
1o hetfer gense, and 1-

-,
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s Dut the Game Was “Braced.” K
¢ ¥ Natorally of course 1 eaa’t now reccl- ' and death, and all the puitm 1 could
'e [eet for certain what Miss Callie said . do but ouly helt him smootu and steady
{ that might in respondin back to wy | in his wild and fnrious pace. H
| burnin werds, but anyhow she made a "El  Now, when I Lave got {o go some-I
| rove seatterin remarks to the generals wheres ina big hurry or by my lone self, i
| estent that I was jezt'in '.ifne 1o be 00 col1 de love a fast horse, and old Spotdidn’t | }
‘ ete, 1 tried to hold her little band in sbake my nerves a little bit. I'knowed, i l
w yiriue, but got husted on the first rattle | dadblame him, that I could ride us fast |
out of the bok, I uuxt frfed tosteala’ | Has he could travel. Yet there was one 1
kies, but slipped and fell Vicfore 1 g0t |3 time when I didn’t want to ride 50 in- | .
»:o {xrst base. 1 th;mgh:ll Ivugl:; ma;/bj ': fernal fast. Miss Callie had told me she 7
{ake my arm and genily Leep the Wint would be my own and onlyest, aud
from. blowin her eloak off, Dut onest | 3 promised to g{ve me the proof {m our re-
| . feoredrun upagina braced gamesasdt |3 turn bask home—which on that partie-
3 WErg- : 2 ular night the proot of the puddin was
But when we got fo the party atre- | 4 to hug and kiss the girk &2 e
mendits pleasant cliunge soon come | But, dadburn the luck, 1 didn’t havey
over the general lay of tha land: Beb | no chance and no tim to do a blame
- . | Travis had got his back up and was  thing but hold that hor he ground
1 foamin mad-—not mad-with me o hurt, and keep him in the big aldnitd
Lut plum pizen mad with Miss Callre.!| lgpare so much as one hand, and by
Ue danced with every giil cu tbe ficor | gracious T needed both eyes on my work
but her, and %he_daneed with alitie. | to keep from runnin into & smashup.
1 loys exceptin him. As forme,Tdanced | |7 {hought maybe after goin a few miles
arouud p{Olnigclxs——ﬁrst f\’xth. one girl | lat that furious lick old Spot would slow
o und themdanoiber; but Miss Callie wus L gown and give me a little chance topa
3 my meinest partuer. and I was ticklesd my doublebreasted regards fo no:
wost to desth at Bob. . | loveliest girl in the seti ¢ ==
Eipally ot Inst Miss Callie it and | Lhim“.=.mm':;'y'’'tlme‘s'iixmd:‘stf. astid of that,
tald me o ake sl tias Beh Lwds | rewwould'seem like he got fresher and
‘ . i Prairie View)sh 2890 fuldshee- 17061 851, | 1er, and faster and faster with every
\ needn’t to be swellin around and maks - {1nile he bit off on the way towards
+ ing such a tremendius big fool of him- | home. How, 1 did wish from the bot.-1
self—there was just as good fish in the |tom of my heirt that somebody would |
' creek as had ever been caughtout, and| come along with a lazy mule—or even
' she didn’t give the snap of her finger, a blind steer that would work in har-
> nohow. Then all of a suddent like— ;ess—and make.a passat e for & swap.
from pure spite and devilment, 1 " _And what was worse and still more
reckon—she promised to be my sweet- _ of it, Miss Callie she was skeered nigh
heart forever and a day, and said she | ynto death. She didn’t say nothin, but
| would proveittomeaswe went on back I <tole a look at.her here and there, and
\ = Lome that night. 1 bless he heavens if she want as ehite
| In the maingtime the fiddlin and the N - % t00 gaapiasted o=
o daugin went on, ant-tressgencral AP Teraa busy drivin that fool horse todo}
pearments, I reckon everybody ™hat fycf anything moré than talk a little, and
| felonious good time. But 1 was for- " t e girl was too bad rattled even to talk.
over glad when the fiddier struck off She was lookin to be throwed out and

Homie, Sweet Home, and the party. IYijed every miniit, and I don't really 1
broke up. Migs Callic had made me a | tink she eaught her breath more thun
promise, and said she would prove it | onest jp every two miles, Consequen-
& Itrue. 1 was waitin and wishin for the = i4ja]ly she wouldn'teven say she loved me
proof. " ——mee==" | _she wouldn’t even say she thought
As the night went by the weatherhad. |,,5re of me than anybody else—dad-}-
- got colder and colder. When by and by, | j1ame it, wonldn't say nothin,
; we got hooked up ready to start the’ | Nrhen we got to the Hickman pla
ground was froze a foot deep, and ther "/ yyi¢ ;) to the front:gate, and Whil
| was. fxost on the broad bosom of the ' _go0( wasdanein and prancin and plung-
earth like snow on a trash pile. in back and forth, Miss Callie picked her
! chance, jumped out of the buggy, said
good-by iu a hurry and scooted in thg
house. b s

G

%o Busy and So Mad.
Aa we driv off towards home old
= ot Tiz on his hind feet two or three A.
IS times, and then it did look to me like «Swapped Spit? and Made Up.
| | | be would jest maturally split theearth. - Youought not (o thibk it, but that was 4
wide cpen and scorch the rative air. It {he ]st!,‘.ﬁm;.~1< éver saw Miss C_!ll“e :
was then nine miles home, or maybe & . Tickman in the flesh. The next time I
/ ‘* Jittle better, but old Spot bit off 30 0T ' suw lier she was Mises Bob Travis, and |
\ 140 #eet at every stride. Up hill and | 5 shy of me as a three-year-old not

A W g8

b | WW‘OVGT the rough placesas well | oven bridlewise. You see I dida'y
2= smooth ground—he went down after | yyer to the Hickman place to rénew i

T 3 like it was a race for blood |

& ce right away imme
t : firs



Dob had Cover
[ he game oucst more. It wonld
’ seem like he was meek anc} full of re-
pren(ance and so was she. Whereas they '
swupped a little spit, as it were, and |
‘made. up.

But I will die believin that T missed |
{ sbout half of my unworthy life jest sim- }J
ply beeause old Spot kept me 50 everlast-

the road that night. Soon as possible
I pitehed in and swapped that horse
'6ff. And to be blamed square and hon-
‘cs1, T got the daylights swindled out of
me in the trade. Dut the moreIthought
about the ‘secandalous, dirty way in
which old Spot treated me that night, the

adder I got, till I sin 1ply eouldn’t
ab,de thh him any longex‘.

Sl ‘l 6t the

FE—— (inhhtmns. at.
=5 St

For the Good He Has Done.

That night I was tellin Aunt Nancy
Newton about the Jittle flea-bitten gray
which Andy had rid over to our house,
:nd then from the best of my recoilec-
£ told her Ihe s.orj, of my trials
a 1.
that. pntsﬁ

“Fr

—_—

{ola grav mule," put in the¢
ful old soul.
I am always tremendius glad when 1

somethin puts Aunt Nancy in mind of |

‘thing but lay low and listen.
- “QOne day along in the Christmas |
went over to spend the day with the’

l

widder, and whilst there Ieouldn’tkeep , ¢

from taking notice of her old gray

at that time Pete was a beauty, but as
wild and tricky as they ever git to be.

“{hat inside of three months from that
time we had a sad and suddent funeral
in the settlement. Old man Casey was
drivin Pete {o his bugey one day, when, |
and fup away and throwed the old man |
out-and broke his neck.
“Wﬁl&,.ibgm.,attqr that the widdershe

®

wag @ mighty good mule for general
farm work. But he is now old and

‘hig salt, to say nothin abont corn and|
fodder. Bo Y up and ask the widdera.

old Pete dirt cheap an a eredit, or give
i awvay. and Le shed of lim, *
“and wihiot do you reckon she safd,

<1

in busy pullin and drivin and stayin m9~:

ral

University of C

anh‘\l issi
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F
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Heult
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jent
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somebody else, aad 1 didn’t do a blessed yent

wg, which they call his name Pete g

Y
was 20 years ago, come next fnll and’y ¢

+ A

“You will likewise recollect, Rufus, Stat
ricul

Jdiny
bless goodness, the mule got ekeered itur

kept Pete, and for years and years hef) 1

pium played out—don't searcely yearn grrie
\tu

why in the round world she didn’t se]] wer

ue? Bhe lowed that whilst Pete
was old and stove up and no account for
work, gomehow sghe felt like she wag |
bleedged to keep him and love him for
the good he had done.

“At oncst I remembered that Pete
killed old man Casey. Now whilst [
don’t reckon the widder meantitin that
| way, what she said hit me in a funny —
place, and it was a good timie of year for

_|ine to laugh a litile, anyhcw.”
RUFUS SANDERS.

B |
ARF'S COTTON SPIN.
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Soutnom Staple Continues to Ba
King of AllL

"

ient
CETIt
How It Was First Spun—Bill’s Mother
Used to Pick Seed from the Lintg
-Then Guma ‘the Ginand Spin-

ent™
: " ning Jenny.

“Cotton is king!” I don't know who
lirst said that, but it is a fact. It is the
most useful and most important prod-
uet in the world and has the most in-
__ fluence on its commerce.. I was rumi-

"ua‘ﬁug?ahoutf this beeause of some let~
ters of inquiry that {rom time to time
I have received concer’ ‘ning cotion. The
last ene from an old friend, Col. Saxon,
says he cannot learn from the depart-
ment at Washington when cotton cloth
was first imported to this eountry.
And so I will venture a few remarks
on this subject in general, for it is full
of remarkable facts and illustrates the

tura

et M
taﬂc ;-
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kindness of DTrovidence to His erea-
tures. Pmndcnce is always kind and
g He unlocks

of His treasury and says

bere it is. -

There is no doubt at all that the cot-
ton plant was created “in the pegin-
ning,” and with a design for the use
and benefit of mankind when it should

of
;0.
1ent

be neceded. Attention was attracted to
it away back in the centuries. Four
bundred and fifty years before the
Christian era Herodotus wrote about
it as-a plant beaving fleeces more deli-
cate and beautiful than those of sheep
and of the Indians using it for the man-
tifacture of cloth. From India it was
irtroduced intp Greece and Rome, and |
Caesar used it for his army tents and
covered the forum with it. The cotton
fabries of the Hindoos have been ex-
celled only by the most perfect ma-
chinery of modern times. e read of
a. Hindoo princess who came into a
¢ourt reception and the‘king said: “Go

d C

len

Tic

l:ome—go home, my child—you are not
And she replied:

decently cmeled i




—

“Fatiher, 1 have seyen suits om.” But -
they were of cotton muslin so thin and
delieate that the king could see through
them. The famous muslins of Decea,
in Calcutta, were called “webs of woven
wind,” and when a piece was laid upon
the dew-covered grass it was not dis-
cernible.
Imagine the wonder of these fabrics
when there was not a spindle, but the
distaff and only a loom that the weaver
carried about with him, setting it up
under a tre¢ and digging a hole in the
ground for his feet to work the treadle.
‘But the manufacture of cotton for ths
common people was smothered during
all these centuries and only wool and
flax were used for clothing. The an-
cient Dcryptnns used it to some extent,
spmnmg it with the distaff and weav-
ing it with the primitive looms, but
ihe plant-was not cultivated. It was
““ifidigenous to that country and the
fleece was gathered from the wild
stocks. It was not until the tenth cen- |
tury that the cuitivation began, and |
that was by the Moors in Spain. The
Venetians engaged in it in the four-'
teenth century and the English in the
early part of the eighteenth. But its
use was very lmnt(,d .for theseg.,d‘weroﬁ-
in the way. =

But now comes the evolution of cot- -
ton; the revolution thatin a few years!:
““made it king. Nothing so wonderful
“Las ever transpired in commerce and’
manufacture. There was a conjunc-
tion of the three things that were neces-
sary to bring about this revolution: !
The cotton gin by Whitney in 1733, thel
spinning jenny by Arkwright in 1757
und the power loom by Cartwright in
1789, all startled the world about the

me ti and ave an nnpt.l;e to
gxowth and use a
‘cotion that was pregnanﬁ with great
resulis. One of these results was the
fixing of salary as an institution upon
the southern states. Up to that time
it Was not considered cither safe or
prefitable to encourage their importa-
tion from the northern states. But of
course, it took several years for these
inventions io become generally intio-
duced. My mother told me that as iate
as 1518 she used to spend most of the
winter evenings picking the seed from
‘2he cotion by hand—with half a dozen
or more of the family servants sitting
i= a eircle around the fire. She vied
Witk them in trying to excel in the
‘gusntity seeded. This was in Liberty
—i!ym this state, and the cotton was
the long staple variety.

e

ey became involved in inter-
Bi= law suits and his gin, which

s for only the short staple cotton,
ot in general use for many years
¢ it was invented. My father pnt
Be first gin in Gwinnett county in
2= 2ad seed cotton was hauled to-it
3 ﬂl the adJneent country, Previ-

=ie e

| that were imported from: Calicut in ‘1§~

~ OUS 1O Tne use oI toe g Al Was con-
sidered a fair day’s work to seed enough
to make a pound of lint. But the gin
with two attendants picked 400 pounds
ina du) At that time the old-fashioned
epinning wheel was in general use and
a day’s work for the spinner was six
cuts—a cut being 140 rounds on the
reel, but the first spinning jenny with
one attendant did 80 times as much
and did it better. Later on it did 2,000
times as much. The sanng in weaving
by the power loom was in similar pro-
portion und hence it suddenly came
about that ten men could do the work
of 10,000. No wonder that Hargraves
and Arkwright were driven from their
homes by the spinners and the spin-
sters. lixcuse me for telling the girls
just hmm : mster is the temmme
for spinner, 3 ed 1o 1 I
ringeable girl who had m self
eligible aund fitten to be marrxed by
spinning and weaving encugh cloth for
her owa troussedn, and sheets and 26v-
erleis for the bed and fable cloths and
napkins for the table. This was-the
dowry she brought her husband. But
these inventors. rham.
and put up thei %
nopoly of the business, They and ! -
- associates grew rich so fast that ﬂley
determined to exclude all mankind from
acquiring a knowledge of théir inven-
tions. The doors were kept I9cked and
the operatives sworn to secrecy. New
England tried in vain to buy the:
and could not conipete \I'i‘l g
yarns,

But deliverance was not far off. Sam-
uel and Jobn Siater, who had worked
fo' Arkwright in Eagland for
ears, Saw large money on th

it 3 ‘hnowlet o all th B
of the m*entxcn and how to use them

"'

md how to bulld a factory. Of course |4

they met with a warm reeeption,nud infx

1506 they erceted a mill and plaut=ie

gd 4 town snd named i5 Slaters-'¢
ville. They soon made a torcune.

When John died he left his mil-
lions to his sor, and when John Jr. got
ready to die he bequeathed a million to
our Dr. Haygood in trust for the éd’n--
cation of the nagroes of the south. If
was a gift fit to be made, for the fathers
and mothers of these negroes grew ihe
cotton that madie the Slaterssich. The
Slaters not only spun their yarns, but
wove them, and .the cloth was ecalled
honuespun, becuuse it was woven at
home and not bnoug‘ht from England.
But, although cotton was now king

| commereially, it was ranked socially

by other fabrics. It was not so beau-
tiful as silk nor so strong as flax nor so
warm as wool, and hence for years it
was woven only into the common fab-
rics for the common people. The calies




key were s with the distaff and
w?\’-‘en withP?:e old-fashioned hand
loom. The nankeen cloth that came
from Nankin in China was made by a
similar process. T remember that my
father, who was a merchant, bought
some of that nankeen when I was. 4
lad, and my mother made me a pair of
‘pants amt a round jacket out of it, and
I was pwoud and yellow. It was not
until the 40’s when the finer fabrics,
such as musins and lawrs, were made
‘of cotton. In 1812 a wachine was in-
vented of so delicate a nature that 2
”s'ingle pound of cotton was spun to a
length of 1,100 miles; and in 1851 some
cloth of exquisite fineness was woven
expressly for a dress for the queen of )
‘England, and was exhibited at ihe
Crystal 1’gjg%%«ih‘London in that -}
“Year. But it 8 still asserted that no
machinery has ever surpassed the hand -
work of the Hindoos, and that Montezu- .
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ton interwoven with feather swork that =
rivaled the delicacy of the finest paint-"0
ing. =
! . the inventiong 00
y and the power "
n, our cou people continued for 05
years to spin and 10 weave their own
cloth, and the female slaves e
10 do so by their masters.
ning wheel was the first to surrender, 4§
and the factory yarn, or “spun truck,” --
as it was called, eame into general use g
along in the 40%. Ina few years more - -
the homemade loom had to go, and
since the war the wheel and the loom 72
have ceased their music in the homes "]
of our people. -
It was not until after the close of the '
15 ey northern pec- .

peated to an Izard county friend

| ma presented Cortez with robes of cot- -1

The sp}n_- 3

d had none to
sellor export, but from that time unti] -
1821 its exportatiom inereased very rap-~ .
idly and almost paraiyzed cur Nesw |--
England mills. But in that Yearand in | °
1823 and 1832 cougress placed a duty
of 25 per cent. ad valorem on all Emg-

and this protection

lish cotton goods,
Own manufactures.

greatly revived our
This tariff was reduced in 1846 and the
‘ eutside world given a fairer chance to
compete, ’
But cotton is still king—king in the
southern ficlds and in the factories and
(in the earrying trade of the ocean and
in Liverpcol and other great markets
of the world. Whether we make large
€rops or small ones. it e otil fhmyrenir=
est factor in the world's comiort and
prosperity. Tong live the king.—nij;
Arp, in Atlanta Constitution.
— e
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L A sort of outdoor Dbensioneaire, if

Among the great circle of your friends, |

For its my tirst atte
Then please publish
For I'm dying to hea

TO MY ARRANSAS TRIEND.|
The following stanzas, which
we publish by request, is dedi-

(neme omitted by request), by a
Northern gentleman who wishes
to make @ trip to the monntaing
of “Hepsidam” ere long:

When men the air do navigate,
And Im not too old to rice,

' make a friendly call —Sn—
1o zce you all, 3

Down by White rivers side.

Lf & message to me You send,
Without the use of wire,

I'll eome ﬁ_\'ing down that way,
Dear Jim, if thatis your dgire.

I’11 gail around to see your town, .

- And light on your Chapel spirey

Phen ' come down and fuss around,
And kelp you in the choir.

L

T

Then T'N take a sail with you,
And all your Jjolly erew ;
And we'll silentiy glide o'er “ Hepsi=
daxn’ V7 18 (R e
~bright“water’s pour
Mountains

v from ¢
side, 3

Sl

We'ill take all the girls and boys along-’:

And have a pleasant ride,
‘We'lll hunt or fish, just as you wish,
And have it all your way.

“We’ill come or stay, just as you say,
rorwe'd have many a pleasant ride—

Let come what may, its justas you

decide.

WEBTLaSSEaE SN

L
; ¥ land a happ
The thought 1 can tresisty
Lo forego all this pleasure sweet,
When we shall meet—
But still L won't inslst,

v bund,

| B8

1f this should not meet your hearty
will and pledsure, _
And, Jim, to find you you’rse“un-
kind,
Your friendship. Jim, ne’r
~S :J’g&cy away till a later day,
For more improvements ever, .
And be satisfied, as you deside,
If only to be, asyou will sec, to make
amends — ’

to treaure,

I

8 fatre__

M. VAN Frrggs,
P. S.—Dear Editor:—
hope this will meet yonr approbation,
mpt tor publication.
it, forsake of rhyme.
I from the Ozark
=M. M F,

~clime.




BROWN SCRAPS,

—

ON TOOTHACHE.

—_——

In dead ot night,
From restless sleep,

T rose in might,
Almost to weep.

The reagon why
I did awake
Was all because
My tooth did ache.

1 could not sleep,
T could not snore,

,Bu.t. 1 ¢ould gruut

An walk the floor.

Fém nié’int to nigm s
“From day to day,

- I suffered more

Than here I say.

At my alarm
My friends did swarm

"o stop my grief.

Each ooe of them
Seemed interested,

And many cures :
They ail suggested.

Yes, many things
i gooth,

Would bring re
To my old tooth.

Those many things
Init X poked,
And sumach-bark
1 also smoked.
I tried to sleep,
But of’t awoke,
For the toothache
. Is sure no joke.

Sorp‘é‘ fourteen times
The bed I wallowed,

And forty times -
= nearly hollowed.

And nasty drugs

I oft’t did swallow,
Yet kind relief

Did never follow.

[ 2

N

: 2 pipD
- ight eyes Ft“
o WiLh DRI o their loyel
> +

4“‘1 Whereu't):ri"hl eyes shine
mpled o welcome wave

Wy uuuu{;
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But after these

Were long protracted,
Aund.I myself

Was half distracted,

With a dentist
I contracted,
And bad the thing
At last extracted.

With his forceps
He did lock it,
And llft lt from

So I no more‘ e
Will bave to rockﬁ

I putit deep
-Down in my poeket.

So now I asy
To one and all,
If your old tooth

Should raige a squall —

“And you would seek
To find a cure,
A perfect one
That will endure,
If in your pocket
It you'ill store,
Tt will be cured
To ache no more.
Though you may noyw

* You will not,if
You eyer try it.

—J. L. BROWN.

Charlotte, Ark.

At ;he- Nursery. W'indq_w..
he n wlnd
‘:r?l't:‘t (Ehlldzgn m&chlnx stand
One holds & yre book, @ nd one
A doll in “her dimmed hand.

merry lnughtor
1es of et md-ﬂ

are RUTEETY Wiﬂﬂﬂ“ 4:

e no more,
Whera dimpled Bands &
loved ones k nock at

mothers 1
e m;.r Tittle clo\hes Foa

the door.

The
S y shoes
“"A nd ahe wmch they wm M lay.

U%:t tht "

~ The
‘Shine

stm sad hea.rts'
2% they did of
°&Q§‘§eez %ts me?r veil

ay with bn.m

the cmmmn e
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From Arkansas Baptist.

Rocky Bayou Baptist chanceh,
intnenburg, Izard county, Ar-
kansas. is doubtless the oldest
Baptistorganization in the state.
it was organized in the auntumn
of 1834 and has maintained an
existernice ever since. Its early
records have been lost and its
history in its infancy must be
culled from two sources—living
withesses and minutes of the
Rocky Bayon Association.

i The livipg witnesses to its be-

ginning ara.yery few, but they
fare reliable and their testimony

enables us to understand some

things that existing records._de-

not explain.

,  Obituaries of deceased mem-
tbers who were in its organiza-
o e printed mauy years
: iese are silent testi-
ony to its date and constita-
ency. The “charter members”
twere James Wrenn, Elizabeth
Wrenn, William Hightower,
Martha Hightower and four oth-
ers whose names we Cannor
learn. [t appears that these
four brought letters from a
church vear Bowling Green, Ky,

of which they had formerly
members. Tliey-eame to
s A

e = A
“Eld. was the first
astor;and he. with Eld. Mercer,
Id. Benjamin Hawkins and
George Gill, constituted the
presbytery for the organization
of the church.

During its history its pastoral
changes have been frequent.
We note among its pastors the
following: J. W. Miller, J. E.
Dursn, Wm. Cornett, James
Morris, T. W. Wright, J. L.
Brown, H. F. Vermillion and
their present pastor, J. P. Love-
Y

Their first meeting house was
bunilt mainly by the efforts of
James Wrenn, and was con-
strueted of cedar logs, roofed

with long boardson therib pAg/

fashion. Later a larger house
was erected nearly a mile from
the original site, andin 1860 the
framed house was erected.

~<even years ago, bro

The present membership is
reported as about forty, but
many haye moved away and
others are not working much at
religion; yet there’ are some
‘faithtul ones. 2

This is the oldest and, in a|
sense, the mother chuarch of
Rocky Bayou Association ; for

“from it nearly all the other

tChiniches have, Clthor diree
jor indirectly, been organized.

In 1854 Eld. J. W. Miller and
‘Kld. James E. Duren suggested
a course of dicipline whieh was
practically a re organization of
the charch, the object being to
'get 1id of some oljectionable
members. Eld. Miller was at,
the time working as missionary
{of the Home Mission Board. His
covrse was severely censured by |
some, inasmuch as the living
witnesses testify that the church
was sufliciently active to have
excluded unworthy members;
‘but Eld. Millez. have known
better than others the proper
course to pursue. Study the
picture ; that house was erected
-before the war—thirty seven:
years ago. It took the place of-
one less pretentious; and back:
.of that was the old cedar cabin
built sixty-three years ago and-
by those who in 1830, sixty-
ug

White River Valley the”
of tr T;é%n from tha{ band of
four has grown four thousand>
{to witness to the trath. «’

e

s Erem—
: G ourious in
~ progress in Austria. Sciiaity

THIS country consumes 14,880 barrels
sene-oil ‘élu";ynight. i . oL ligeor

FLorDA boasts of trees that
0 20,000 limes evers yo sr?- at bear from 10,000

A Paris physician was i
& waxt from lywo o g-i:.m $5,000 to remove

ik : Two dollars is the fine in Chi for throwin
{ either banana or orange-peel on tﬂe"dde’walk. B

| . Ovee fourteen hundred new post-
| been established in this country durigignto:: ;:::'e'

A FUND is being raised in Boston to gi
z_t;g' mﬂrm persons street-car rides on ﬁ:faﬁ
It is said that three and a half million

of the revised N ;
Al ew Testament have been sol

BaLpwiy Couxry, Als., which hasa
pulation
gﬁ s;,goq, has not & single lawyer, mnnly one

1
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) THE BEVERAGE OF HELL.
We believe the REGISTER pub-
lished the following, from an ex-’
change a few years ago. Never
theless, its worthy of re-publica-:
tion, and should be pasted in ev-:
} ery scrap-book in the land, for |
future reference : 3

Oh. why this sad wailing all over our ! |
land ?

each hand 2 l
I you'll listen I'll try in a few words to

"Tis because we license the beverage of ,
hell, e

Oh' the dark curse of rum, the pain ltll
bas caused! [

Yet we sanction its use and uphold by‘lf
our liws,

We give the rnm dealers the privilege
to =ell,

This dark wave of trouble, Lhe beverage
of hell.

It tramples on virtue,

. truth, |

r Bnnge want to our homes where plenty
world dwell,

No wonder we en'l it the beverage of

; hell, i

1

I have seen™oving husbands wrecked f

and seduced ; Z

And why this deep sorrow we meet on | !

tell,

i| There are hogs that crowd the swill trough

That is easting dark shadows, ani bangs
like a spell,

O‘cr onr fair homes of freedom —thebey-
erage of hell?

[ Thank God, there are some who will

stand by the right,
Behald! they are now in the front of
fight; !
In tie name of your Master go forward
antl quetl, v
Tre secathipg destroyer, the beveraze of
hedl

T T

e e ’
IN OLD MISSOURL

“l1s a song of old M
singing here to-night,

While the rain beats on the window
the hickory fire is bright;

Just a touch of old Missouri and of memoia'
so dear— W

It makes the visions troop along and brings
my childhood near.

It recalls a seore of little things and ta.oes
many. m

ore, =
| Phe<ehickons in the bam-_" x:
the door, o ——

that @ atumilking time to |
\‘meb the toathsome bran,

And all' the other homely things that get so I
close to man,

—‘swine” they eall them here ‘to-day
And the horses at the yellow eorn or pu‘!l-
ing at the hay;
There are boys that scar

More eareless than tho blu..h!rdx that flut-
ter on the breeze,

As71 sit and watch them

' Dy Year,

! of sad regret that half
suggests a tear—

A sort of homesick feeling that the rain
but helps along,

Their wives, once joyous, now sad trom |
abuse,
To ask them th@mgggw\ ed one’ s
thus tell, S
They will point you to this demon, the
beverage of hell.
Thr barefeet children, how hopelesa and | s
sad,
With nothing fo cheer them or make ®
ther bearts glad,
Their tather degraded, he drank all the
well |
Of this soul-damning liquor, the bever-
age of hell. 3

Who can guess halt the terror, the deep
anguish wild,

Of the drunkard’s poor wife and hunger-
ing child,

When they hear all around them the | _
long sounding knell, :

Ot their hope all destroyed by the bever-

As T hum a few short snatches of an old
Missouri song.

< 'Tis just a simple ballad that I used to A
at home— »

:The song of one Jo Bowers and of how he
came to roam:

: But now it catches in my throat as I rams
ble o'er the ground

Where I played in old Missouri, where the
joys of Life abound. )

'And I vow by all that's pious in the Good |
Baok on the shelf
That I'll quit this weary roving in search
of sordid pelf—
That I'll pack my trunk and grip-sack and
seek my native sod,
! 16 live and die out yonder in that favored
land of God,
Washington, D. C,, January 12, 1889, |
— Wallace Bassford in Columbia Herald. -~
e —

aze of hell.

l ' I= there no one who careth to stay the
~ dark tide,
n-m sweeping our loved ones a\vay

 from our side,
%

tal-

A Wesr VirciNia man has patented a
ver to

card with a pocket attached for the r
write a reply.

OF the eight men who ran on the four Presi-
dential tickets of 1860 only one is alive to-day—
| Hannibal Hamlin
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A MINNESOTA MAMMOTH, -




‘and growing at such rate that before his

jyelopment s normal. He nas a surpnslng—""

Special Correspondence of the Globe-Demacrat.
MADELIA, MINN., January 20.—This vil-
lage has a prodigy in the person of James
MclIndoo, who was born in Watonwan Coun-
ty, July 6, 1879 He is now but a little mote,{
than 18 years of age, but is a mammoth
in size, beilng now 6 feet 10 inches tall

el

next birthday he will exceed 7 feet., As a i
child he was of ordinary slze. but

age of 12 he began to broaden and

and at 15 he weighed 247 pounds. He has
grown steadily every since and on Maonday
of this week weighed 3103 pounds, His teet
are 314 inches more than a foot In length,.
of remarkable breadth, and he wears a No.
24 shoe, a pair of which take a calfskln of
pretty larfe size. He wears a No. 8 hat, ai-
thou. head seems rather small’ tor
a fellow of such glgantlc frame. He is in
perfect health and eats more than a 1500-
pound oX. Whenever he wants a drink of

Water hie takes up a 1llon au and drains

every drop from ‘it. %1 p ar aﬂ“”
appetite for anything stronget “his ca- i
pacity for eider, brandy and soda and ver- t
mouth cocktalls is not' kuown. He has

beéen known to eat a common basket full i
of grapes and ask for more. Recently he

ate twenty-three large apyples for dessert at 8.
dinner. He is of good shape, and, excei)t {c
for his_height, deoes not look mally

large. e is, however, very po 1, -and-
when 15 vears of agé lifted 11. ~pounds,
In a test the other dawv he spanned with
one hand 13% inches. His inteilectual de-.

r=
2

. ey e T b

¥ good head for mechanics. He can take a t}
clock or wateh to pieces, repair and ciean

.short time ago he made a violin, upon which
he plays fairly well He does. nqt ¥ ﬂde
a bicycle, but intends to t :

cour t of his %reat he‘ight a s lal machme W
will have to made for him. His parents
alre Americans and not above the average I
siz ;

Bl}l) Boy.

. Oh, where have youBl;ee’n,
! - Billy Boy, Billy 3
»Gh

Charming Billy?
1 have heen to seek my fame
& " And I got there; just the same
¥ I'ma mbu' ‘thing, :

3 Anﬂ " t,ln y party.

Are you fond
Billy Boy. m“v ‘Rrvg
Arg you oq;l ot gold bugs,

“I'm & young
And work Tor m
residen’t you'd like to beinsa

Hily-oy, Billy Boy?
iden’t you 'd like to bey

Y' “1'4 ke to h:vo that place,
o Else T wouldn't- make the race.
I'm a young thing
And stick to my party,
Did you' eome from the wﬁir
& . Billy Boy, Billy Boy?

: ‘Did you come from the West, -}
g Charming Bitly ?

%. .. That I'm going to the East; s
“I'm'a young thing -
“And bank on my party, # S

W of the West.”

AW have to\md from day to day,
e llie of the: We; .

—hr&e-llud fit, -
m can:on 6 will sit,

m uect him—nit: b et
of the West, ' - TwEE

: " don't sound rlxm..
E o ﬁ .the West,
gﬂ vote them out of #ight, '
e ot the Wect;

¢ ékn't eminh,
wlll eflet.jt the

Yes, but votes have so mcmmd. e |

and put it together perfectly again. A¥Che

T

oo _And the people all rejotce

Nebraska's son has o Silver tongue
wmwguxmw- »llpl they are dumb,

Ta-m-bwm-mwn.
Silver is our queen we
& We'll erdwa‘ter on dcouon day,

In elghtee undred and nlnnty-ts:
~ We won't %&mx Hanna's tricks,

He may seal MoKinley's lips

But can’t buy Uus with golden tlps.

‘Chor)
Biter I ot SOy we say,

We'll vote it straight election day.

“Billie the Kid,"" has lots of grst 7
And his wife has made a great hit—

Chorus,
in the race to stay '
st_glecﬁon day.

L]
He drives his workmen
With the yellow dust so fine,

Chorus.

We are fighting for stlver free,
Sogoodbv old G. 0. P, i
Our \\esurn man is h

And Bry;

1 W for *‘Bill the stiiL'*
. d to swallow that St. Lo
Yes! Boss Hanna said he must-—

Chorus.

Poor little man! he's sick ¢
And will die on elec

Chorus,
Bryan and Sewull and "Hver
They are sure to wla

oh there's good old times ucomlng

Don’t you hear their volces h ing
In the aip?™

Just Hve 'till next November,

And our trials we won't reme

And the

That MeKinley's party gave us

Ere our Willfe c&me 1o sav,

~ - Won't b

, there's silver in his volee,

“In ftsring,

In the

“'hen syndicates galore
Make for the British shore, -
On the wﬁﬁ‘

Then farmers go to planting, -
The while your wives Onre chanting

And we'll have good silyer =
All our

’Wltg"hp A
Will be p

Oh, we'll mlke a fresh beginnlng,
And forget the Wrong and sinning
Of the past.
¥ And welll stand by or:;- amno:hw
And be m},w unto ro
o thi

TP )
up on election day,

onut nndm\r‘" £
favorite, t

uls pill;
And gave him a slice of some big trusg,

For we've pinned our falth to Bryan, =
And he'll prove our trust sublime + ,é#—y

-

t his praige
And we'll feast on milk and hunw,ﬁ%‘:!-'&

Oh, our hearts are llght alld humming

v
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How the Conrage of a Southern |

Woman Saved her Home.

BATESYILE GUARD.

This is the story of a woman’s
'courage and what came of it.

In the last year of the war,
Aberdeen, Miss, was entered|
by the Federal soldiers-under
General Sturgis. Sturgis was
looking for General Forrest
and the pretty and aristocratic
litlle city of Aberdeen was in
his way. The soldiers swarmed
through the town. An officery
led a few of them into the sub-
urbs, He was attracted by the
beanuful and humehhe appear-
: : houses out there.

2z f_.l s was the name of
one of the handsomess of those |
homes. As the Captain en-
tered the great gate and tnrned |
into the circular drive, the mis-
tress of the Oaks prepared to
meet the encmy, The officer }

onntedmps and walked’

ACToss the wide gallery“#a"the
] ;-._ The mlsnress of

s "Guod mornmg, su,”she sald
“IY hat will you have?”
The officers walked in, looked

.|eye upon her.
| “Where is your husband,
‘madam,” he inquired.
4= *“He is in the rebel army,” re-A
plied the lady.
The officer bowed, Then he
asked :
|~ #“Have you any sons, madam?”’
“I have four sons,” was the
‘| reply.
“Where are they ?”’
“They are in the rebel ariny.
_ The officer bowed again. Then
he gave the brave woman a
look of admiration.

1

»H

—

i else; we are proud of ic. I I

tantlinchingly.

‘room by this time.
|about him and then turned his|

Fand soon The Oaks was secure
“Plietwelve acres which consti
guarded...by. “Union soldiers.

Nothing was taken from the
place except an old saddle and

W]t seems that this is a rebel’
kouse,” he remarked.

“Oh, yes,” was the reply.
“We would not be anything

had a million sons they would
all be in the rebel army.” o

“Madam.” said the Captain,:
“your candor pleases me. Do
you know that many of the
women down 1n this part of the |-
countiy tell us that they are of|’
uhA.Umon In fact, they claim
thev are orlgival sympathizers.”

“They are afraid of you,”
was the quiet reply. “They hope
to save their lmgw es from pil-
lage by Wmnmv your favorsin
that way.”

'The officer smiled. “Youdo
not seem to be afraid of us,” he
remarked. .

“T am aot aﬁ ali of you ¥ she
replled, and her eyes met hisd
“As youn came
up the steps I saw that you
were an officer. As a rule, of
ficers are gentlemen. I am not
afraid of gentlem2n.”

The officer bowed low.

Just then a private soldier|
entered the hall. The lady and|
‘her guest were in -the drawmg

“What are you doing here ?” | -
_roared the Captain. “You getf
‘out and stay out.”

Then, tarning to the lady, he
Sdld

~“I wiil put guards about your
place, and you will not be mo:
lested.”

He gave orders to that effect

from intrusion of marauders.

tuted that beautifal place was




bridle which had been cal ried| | this time, andifhe would st
off before the Captain gave his| | up and give a ohancs bund
order. “Uncle Bob,” the old| | run away, he would destroy

i’fa:lmlly. servant-;, had buried the| command and bring Forrest
silver in the vineyard when theipack a prisoner. The lady re-

not
his

[=F]
w

news came that the ‘“Yankeesiiplied: g‘;
{ %% " 9,

WG';"‘; COm"tlg_- - . “Look cut, he may send you|s;
e captain returned 1o the| pack running.” 1y

patlor and said to the mistress|s «The General Jaughed and
: gh

‘of The Oaks: ' gaid: “No danger, and do

= “M*’:d*;’l’n where is General|lpe surprised if I'stop on my re- ot
<-‘(1:Te=~b 2 { turn'with Forrest a prisoner’|; .
= I “have not the slightestl] «The proud and confident
idea” was th(.aul‘gpgyl-l_"b‘“ T!] General moved his army for-
jpresume you will itnc im 8000 | ward in military order, with ev- 41
enough. In fact, 1 think he will erything in proper trim. '-iﬁ;'m

-aid you very _materially 1n thefl i Jew he had three times

” B D ¥
search.” Sh® smiled as Beimany men as Forrest, and badfl‘s

~ “You think he will resent our'| 1ion —
pursuit of him ¢” asked the'cap |\ «General Forresy -

tain. “You know e ol m-f o T
outnum- i ois npawares. He rushed aton

ns
28,

not ad

al
of
th

(CHEN
a8’V o

gazed al Ler. - ralso a spleudid artilery batta.l-_ns:

&

S 3EAL L
ber him, Hhis column and whipped himrd

-~ Elas o ~

}General Forrest is not used to\
being whipped. Besides thisis |17 = o5, 2=
Forrest’s country, and he will morping.”
take care of it. Do not be
alyymed! You will find him
soon gnough.” l

This propheey was & true one. i PRI T o
e ‘ 2 { had General Forrest. When hely
1left her his uniform was bright -

A few miles from Aberdeen,
“Brice’ se cross roads, Sturgis en- |
countered an unexpected ob-"
struction. Lt was General For-
rest and his men.

More than 30 years have
passed since that moiaing. It
may not be amiss to quote|.
words of a Coufederate soidier |
who fought under Forrest. |
James Dinkins has written his
“Recollections of an Old John-
nie,” and he deseribes the meet
ing of Sturgis and Forrest,

“General Sturgis,” writes Mr.

»

she was covered with mud.

{asked

eral Forrest ¢’
i “No,? General Sturgis
. plied, “but he found me !’ ”

lecy to the _gallant Ggpgﬁn_
o an idle boast.

—_—

1

“Y¥es,” 1<jhed Llle.,.l,a. dy, “bub , pefore he -could gather his ;‘3
. t1forces. Our old ragged DoySht
were feeling good that sumi

A’ -

“The news. of. the defeat
reached Salem before General
Sturgis did, and the lady wasi™
| standing at the gate to-seeiiid oY

;and new, but when he returned””

] i

His o-

";horse was exhausted, and both?Y,
~presented the appearance Of‘?(l_gfz‘;
‘feat and disaster: The ladype

viGeneral, did you find Gtenf?,

h,
re-a,
n

i The Aberdeen lady’s pro h-o

wasSm
)

8
_Jf

Dinkins, “stated to a lady at
whose house near Salem he re-|¢
mained all night on his down|
trip. that he was after Forrest}:

=

ain.
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BROWN SCRAPS.
(From the Arkansas Baptist.)

o S

e

—text—Zacchaeus. Luke 19:14}
THINK there’s-a rule,
I "I have somewhere heard
That none buta fool
Will preach frow one word,
That rale I'll not Question,
Fl " ' “Correct it may be s
 Though 1 use for thie subject,
i ! One man up 3 tree.

Now, look in your Bible,
= My text you can see
ﬂ This one'man is Zay chie
Up a syeamore tree,
ey

‘ Young menand young ladies,
: ; Just listen to me ; =
And learn a short lesson,

g ’ ‘From this man up a tree.

1. Zacchaeus was little of stat--
ure, that is he was a little, short
(fellow. He was eoshort to lool-
0 8 heads when he
stood flat-foot d beside them. e
had to elimb above them to see:

s

[Sermon No, 1. For young folks goods boxes and wait for some.

| the detectives and drummers were

| people alive than do the doetors ;|
|and as far as lawyers are con.

{enough to make its soap, even if :

‘make sometaing. Don't beadrone]
{in the buman hee hive any longer. |
‘Don’t sit arcund ani whitfle on

thing to turn up. Get out and I
‘turn semething up. Some hoys
! turn down more thau they turn up.
! They ean’t turn up a job, because
'they can’t find one to sait them.
“ If they can’t.be doector, lawyer, de-
‘tective, drummer or something on ,
"that line, they refuse to be shoe-
~maker, blacksmith er farmer, My

80n, do you kuow that it all thel

i makers were. dead, the world,
would bein a worse fix than if ali

L

- =

dead?® The farmers keep more |

v
v
cerned, the world could get lye;"
5

it had no lawyers. :

No, my youug friends, all honest |&
labor is honorable labor. Remem- }!!
ber you ean’t climb a tree begin.
ning at the top. Our man is in’y
the sycamore tree; got above the of
crowd, bat he never got above it 5

! bad a good back-bone. I know
: he had one and a good one, or he
never would have got up into that

%a‘qure tree. It takes backbone

crowd. The thing ihat bothers
most of our young people to-day'!
is a want of backbone. They |
have knowledge, they know what

B.and what thay,
s o Raoas. ’

=

ht 0, but
enough backbone to co

(28
ve

over them, but short as he was he !

aman toecimb up above thed

ntend forit. | H

0yS, read about the multitudes :

cigarettes and drinking whisky

tramping by their doors, human
wrecks made such by their vices.

(have not got the backbone to,

The, can’t elimb up above the
rabble. Zacchaens was little, but
‘he was not too little to work and

taxes. Some no doubt thought he
Was a rascal; they were ready to

went aloug, and when he offered
to pay four-fold if he had defrand-
ed any man, we don’t read that
‘any ofthose fellows that murmure
‘éver come up to get their money.

Young man, have bazkbone |
~eénough to get out_and work and

Smoke, to drink or to gamble, they {{an Old Book :

4 Sald that T only should wait awhile,
make semething. He collected

talk about him, but Ziacchaens || But with all their honor, and

Had thereé not come an excellént man,

until he commenced to elimb from '
the ground and went up. Hj.s;']’
daddy did not help him eclimb,
Don’t wait for yours to help you.
Rememher that true saying, “God 18
helps the man that helps himself.”!1-
Zacchaeus had a will to see Christ; 1%
and having the will in his mind, 2!
ie soon found the .way in ‘his '
hands—yes, he took hold with his 'I-
bands and up he went. Young !¢
man, go thou and do likewise._l"}
ave a will to be something and fils

do something. Set your marg'Pe
that are being ruined by smoking | high and ¢l

» ' Even if you blister your hands
aud playing eards, They seejand tear

wmb urtil you reach 1t, ¢h

your clothing, ¢limb up, o0

for “there is always room on top.2 Y-

Loando no better than call yogi's
r —and yet wheu they are iuvited to |attentiof ta s

me lines found in L}”‘
the

7 “They gave me advice, and counsel in PU
stand uplike a man and say no. |-

store, o %
Praised me and honored me, more _ho-l
and more, g

Offered their patronage, too, with a L.

smile, i
bly
approba- fof.
tion, S.
1 should long ago haye died of star-
vation, :

Who bravely to help me along began

= - o >t "2 7
N SRS



Good fellow !'he got me theivod 1 ate,
His kindness and care I shallneyer
forzety
Yet I can notembrace him; though other
folks can,
For 1 myself am this exeellent man.

. Boys, have backbone enough to
' |0 your own thinking and work-

ag. Learn that noble lesson of|

self-reliauce, Don’t drink, don’t
cuss, don’t keep bad company,
dou’t gamble. Cards, wine and
women are three steps over which
thonsands have gone down to hell.
Cast the wine cup away, 3
Though it’s sparkles should be
1 As hright as the gems :
That are hid in the sea.

For a demon unseen,
By thine eye lurketh there
To lure thee to ruin,

sense and get above the so-called
fashionable crowd of

Tight-laced: asp-waist,
Low-necked, fool-pecked,
Men-ghirted, short-skirted,
Squint-eyed, necktied,
Female spidar, bicyele rider,
New women—Dude-ines,

toreh light of up to date fashions.
O dear me, you say “Brown
Scraps” is an old “fogie.” Doesn’t
he know that it’s better to be out

ion? No he doesn’t know any
such thing. That old saying was
a lie when it was born. I know
that a quick way to get ont of the

to follow some things called fash-
ion. Fashion has put more women

o woe und despair.

q Youth and beanty alike,
7‘ * In thelr strength and their glow,
Have been marked by this tiend,

4 ¢ "and in run faid low.

9 \nd the Jight that made radinnt
The Spirit divine,

Have oft times been quenched,
In a ooblet of wine

Not only boys, but‘girls alse

bone to enable them to walk erect
in life and climb above mauy
things that should be far beneath
them. Every girl should have
backbone euough to. keep away
from ball-rooms; to keep off the
arms of drunken, braiulfess aund
backboneless dudes. To burn up
yellow back novels and keep snuff
swabs out of their mouths.

God give our girls,
Backbone enough, -
To quit at once
The filthy snvff.

They should also have backboue
enough to refuse to follow any
fashion that violates the laws of
decenecy and comfort. These two
laws should govern every one in
|the matter of eclothing. It has
been said that “fools make fash-
ions and wise people follow them.”
I think it might be trathfully said,
that indecent people make faghions
and decent people (through ignor-
ance) follow them. L hope every
girl who reads this, will think
about what I am talking about and

{iore people than the hangman’s.

need the support of a good back-|

not aet the fool any longer, but|

out of this world tban consump-
tion ever did. If you deon’t be-
lieve me, ask your doctor about it.
Jorget strings :

rope ever did, Get mad and cal
me o fool if you want to, but the

the same. May this sermon do
somebody good, is the prayer of
a gray-haired father.

th.t swarm like gnats around ihe

"of the world than ont of the fash-|

world and keep out of heaven is|

things | am telling you are true all |

_Charlotte, — J.

A good story is told on one
»f onr South McAlester mer
cirants, Last Sunday he oeea™
pisia front pew at one of the
{churches. The text was, “An
‘angel of the Lord came down
!from Heaven and seized a iive
fcoal from near the horns of the
altar.”  He did not remain to
| hear the discourse, bat dashed
out for home and exclaimed to
his wife: *“You may go ahead
‘and brash up your old bonnet ;
I've got the text.” His snrprised
helpmate replied :
what was it?”

“Very well;|
“An Indian|

came down from New Haven
L .and seized a live colt by the
tail and jerked kim oat of the
halter,” was the merchant’s re
ply.—Tamzia (1. T.) New Era.

climb up the tree of common|

-~
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HER BUREATU. 575
RUMENT ROOM.

standard in the instrumental outfit of the
au is confided to this division. The char-
snted to the particular necessities of the
7 of the instruments themselves, and the
per care are all matters that call for a
pility. Active efforts have been made to
lapparatus, to devise and deyvelop new
ts wlhen convinced of their value. The
[l adapted for such work. Among other
le adoption of ink in recording instru-

y first-order stations were in operation,
n to eye observations, records for each
f pressure, temperature, wind direction
ya photographie record of sunshine and an
ereobtained. Inaddition tothese continu-
eration, at other selected stations, 22 ther-
grometer, 1 recording rain-gauge, and 1
. |1 for automatic instruments becomes
‘mu”:ul’&hm::h&‘ me better known, and it is the inten-
the |} large city therewith, even when near
e et the frequent and important calls by
aticular hours. It has not been found
e of the considerable cost of apparatus
Nirable instruments. The distinction
v and second-order stations is, it will
| as not reference to the size or impor-
“Hlitation is located, so much as to the
ords,
1 to the system of checking by eye-
Peording instruments. The necessary
n all tabular data based thereupon.

) fzxnn_»m-z’rnn.

ong felt the need of improved instru-
il temperatures. The ordinary ther-
h to bring the top of the column of

the bulb is buried at depths of from
| subject to very large and uncertain
m may be at a different temperature
increases as the stem is lengthened,
nperature becomes less and less as we
long portion of the stem between the
}-o a different sized bore, often larger
fifficult to determine the correction to
2 true temperature on the assumption
3y same temperature.
‘the ordinary construction, suitable
 below the surface, the error referred
s only 10° different from the bul*
-aduated portion of the stem is o’
the graduated portions the err
X > the squares of the diameter

(4
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- In Melbonrne, Sunday morning. ;logical data in this form, when compared
Febraary 11, 1900, at the residenceg inét-he locality, can not tail to givepindi-
of Judge C. C. Haley, by 1_""3 J. B.or upon the staple erops, and with addi-
Lashlee, WILLIAM P. HARGIS 10yi]] become more accurate and therefore
Miss EvGeNTA HODGES. “ar statement will be found the departures
In Bonbam, Texas, Februaryerature and rainfall for each week for the
1st, 1909. MAsTIN FORD, formerlyolumn in each table contains the condi-
| of Oxford, to Miss MiNNIE MAR-1ormals from January 1 to April 8, the
| cHANT, formerly of Meélbourne, weekly bulletin; the remaining columns
| Arkanses. : successive week for the remainder of the
‘The REGISTER force extendsent the seasonal conditions for all agri-
‘congratulation to the happy ¢ u-try, and diagrams similar to those given
ples, wishing them a long andor any locality.
 prosperous life. :

= DD -

-‘ Y .*.'”' = ,\‘ e weeks end — -
TaabricToeibls HuaE
‘evening. February 4,1900. Ricit

s the season of 1892 from the normal of many years.

; if. April '! May I June
, o ;

| ARD Ruopzs—aged about 40 o, ' 5 | o w || .| 1. |2 |2z
y|years. L —{—
¥ B o : : o i
| TIn Newho township, P 0| 1| ol ol4i|—if43)raliai—8
{day. February 9 1900, - R bt B b A bl e
| WstoN—aged about 45 years. | .| _,| sl o|_71i40|s3|4742
i S e e e Rl ol B ¥
In Union. Fulton county, Fri- ~{ =; A i e
v e sl —s|Te|—8l 42| —7|+4|+1| -+ 486
: lay, February. gsf{f)th’ l‘eAsng Tgl (49| —8|+s|—8|51]| " 0]4s Ii
| MATTIE, "“f"».-aee“’, ___;“_é‘ng_'___“_m-.v72|—4%77__1|+5‘—5 43 0| 44|46
_n;_;g?”ﬁechran—aged’ about 75 g _g 3 g = % >~+g = 2 ? _g +g L2
|years. == é:}!iézi :??:3:% = _;ﬁ
1 TR 2 . RS ¢ ' —2|48|—1|41|=—9|—-1}—2]+4 1
| At Oxford. Thursday, Feb- o/ -2|i1 =13 =8| 1| =2 e *o
4E = - 2 o . P . ¢ = + 2 ey ol K o gl = T =
ruary 8, 1900, infant child of *|—' ** ¢ 2o e 1f—1
- o . N 1Y X J'-—3‘—_—8‘- 0] 42| —9|+1 (T 25 35 5| B o 3
Dr. John G. Hall—aged o =31 otdiise| Mol =1
months: 7 : : 3 sl —alialeatde| S0 o] o] o
e e ma b B I B =
TICANS, LAt .. ... | — -+ | = =l 2
v Skroxeport, La.........- = e el e o= Al —2
Fort Smith, Ark........ sl —2|+17 _55—4:_9 —5| 48| 48 |2
e BEHREEEE- B
y LEX c.. . .- —_ - 4 - —— p— — —
San Antonio, Tex....... s|+a| 410!l +3]431—31 of+243|+2
Ohio Valley and Tennessee: 2 l+ iz | | 8 L g
Memphis, T «...--- qort—12|+8| olvel—al—1l—oj 4l +si42]41
" Nashville, Tonn «...o- —1.0 | —12 [+ 1| 0|+8|—1]=1 —10| 0| +8|+4|+8
Chattanooga, Tenn......| —1.2'| —I11 0| —1 1 4+ 6 0| +4+1|—8 0| 4+2|43|+3
Louisville, Ky --.c--ovo —0.4|—18|—4|—2|+8|—6|-=2 8| 42| 4+4|46] 43
Indianapolis, Ind ........ 1.3 | —12l—56l—2|+8]—91-=3 | —10| +8} + 56|61 4 2
Cineinnati, Ohio - ... .. tre el —al—al ¥ ot— Ty ol 10 2] 3 6 |8
Columbus, Ohio. ... o1 | 12| —5|—8|F9o|—4] 0l—9of 44| +6]+8] 42
mh&ﬂgbi“rzv Pa.......... o2 | 12| —41—1 |+ 8] —6|+1| 10744} )6 L2
e on : 3 | | | |
Oswego, N. ¥ | oof—el—2l—sl—1f—5] ol—8lattelal—1
Baffalo. N. Y Jars|—7l—a|=s] ol—4|r2|—8| 14| +4| 48]+ 1
Setrolt Al Jegol—gl=a| 8|+ 8|5 42| -7 L OIS
droit, Mich........... =0. —11|—4|—5|+1|— —1 | =081+ -+ 4 + 1
Alpena, Mich .__....... Jao0l—s|—1|—2|=1|=2[43|—1]|42|+6 42| O
g:;ndlinver‘:‘.’uich ..... +}.2 —lg —g = -; {+1]|—6|+1]— “g + g +i _%
ilwankee, Wis........ 41.0|—81—3|—8|+1|—=T7T|—3|—38 B RL ) ==
mmm' ............. —}.5 —10’—4i—% i‘é -(') _:;!__7 _g .fg +§ cL'g
» uth, Minn........... o7l —=1]=106]= By B ) B R B 1
Tpper Mississippi Valley : = o | 2l | 3
St. Paul, Minn el +1.5| —8|—4|—T7|—71-—10 t—5 | —3| 4| 4+56]-6]|—14
Lacrosse, Wis 4+26|—8|—56|—5|—5 —8|—4 —3|=3|+86 0| —4
Davenport, Tow 412 =0 =5 —3|+2 —o|=5|—6l=a B xsl 0
Des Moines, Towa....... +1.81l—101—-7]1—-31-—-1 —12|—-6|—6]|—6| +4] 321 -3

= The departures in the colamn for June ¢ are for ten days; due to change of day of issue of Bulletin
#oees Saturday to Tuesday :
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| ~ - OBITUARY. :

| _Died, at the home of his parents|

| near Luneunbnurg, July 21st, 1899, :

Ropert, son of W. E an&"%. § | PR BUREAU: 591

1 Marchant—aged 9 months and 29 1 . = conti

days. Conjestion of the Staiv. Ak (r Services Continued.
t've.r- two days o [ intense suffering, lecwployees of the Weather Bureau.]

e

. - I

cansed his deatu. He ‘wag just  Dircctor Assistant director.
peginuing to talk, aud his immo-. —— — e

cent prattle wasa source of pieas- e sssoes DTV

ure to al, He W%&ingut'fu!_ Imeyer® «oun-nvnnes 3

‘fower that buddeth on earth to e - B & i

“bloom in heaven. : T B

(P he bereaved oncs, I would . loo ..

! sag, look rpt Thonah he capnot wan.o.. ... Dr. L. M. Cline.*

**; e o Agit] ,sm&d — é»_»olshu_rz‘ ............ x ~

cowme to us, we will, some Gay, & “Crajghfll......--.- J.N. Ryker. :
'._to'"hini.;‘No_trazs.parmw—-fails- ithe ov = >

out the notice of God, and he G
wi“ sure]y car,e fus in all our avenseraft *
grefe : e

* 53, Oswego, Oregon.]

e
- e
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— 5 S ATIONS OF STATE WEATHER SERVICES.

The following reports of the operations of the several State weather
services have been prepared and submitted by the directors:

..

ALABAMA.
(P. H. Mell, Weather Bureau, divoctor.)

The work of the service may be divided into four distinet departments:

(1) Telegraphic system. Under this head is disseminated the weather forecasts
and special warnings: This service is under the charge of the observer at Mont-

omerys
. X (2) Collecting meteorological data through the ageney of regular and voluntary
observers throughout the State.

(3) Publishing bulletins.

(4) Compiling and studying the records of the service for the purpose of preparing
special bulletins on climatology.

The benefits resulting to the people of the State from the dissemination of weather
forecastg are greatly appreciated in most sections, In a few localities, however, the
warnings did not seem to be as highly valued as their merit warrants, and the result
has been that the displaymen have lost interest and tho seryvices have been discon-
tinued. These loealities, however, are but few, and they are more than balanced by
these places where the flags are closely watehed each day and the fulfillment of the
warnings highly valued, The frost predictions have been of great benefit to the
market gardeners and truck farmers;to the farming communities, however, the valu-
able results have not been so manifest. The means of telegraphic communication
outside of the cities, towns, and villages are so meager that the farmers, as a class,
are not reaping the benefits from this system that is desirable.

"The work of the observers in collecting meteorologieal data is of a high order of
efficiency. Fifty per cent of these observers have been connected with the service
for over five years, and they have taken much interest in the progress of the weather
system in Alabama. - The observers reporting to the centmi) station at the close of
the year number forty-three, and with one or two exceptions they are all provided
with maximum and minimum thermometers of the authorized standard.  As in other
States, so in Alabama, the chief work of the observers is thereading of thermometers
and reading the amount of precipitation. Some investigations have been conducted
during the year toward the study of thunderstorms and electrical disturbances, and
observers have been requested to give full reports concerning all such phenomena.

Tn the publication of meteorological data, the work has been of two natures: 1)
the regular menthly bulletins that are issned on the 15th of each month throngh-
ont the year, and (2) the weekly crop bulletins that were printed on Saturday of
each weel: during the crop season from April 1 to Nevember 1. Copiesof these two
bulletins are sent to all newspapers in Alabama, all observers, the directors of the
State weather services in the United States Weather Bureau, and all partics who
make application for them. The newspapers of Alabama have shown much interest

\
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\NDELLARIA—TH ONLY SURVIVOR OF THE ALAMO ey

B Sge~BORN 1753, S
L it i I

The distril Last Survivor of the Alamo. ‘]
)

on Mareh 22, 1892, On
1 post-offices in parts of
» make the information
‘it was found that some
the year the a. m. fore-
sio 3 offices, The post-

Sius in their offices, pro-

that date thl
the State th| REPUBLIC SFEAN oy, 10.—Mme, Cande.:

ntonio, :
valuable to t hﬁ.ﬁ;} ‘f‘het sole survivor of the massacre of

of thenointsl tha Alamo on March R K h,f“’_,z},ﬁ:.
casts were xj day at the &8s it }]\}ag!% during the entire
masters at s L}:l% Tand U wis nursing Colonel James
cured flags a bog‘,ie. who was ill, when the Mexicans | Yag

As to tho 1| mode | thelr last - charge and scaled-the | -4y ooeonota and warn-
ings, it is walls, Colonél Powie was killed in her thatihe Teaat warblas

gs, it is-co jowa L ehe hersalf was wounded. 'l at the irost warnings
during the p | 858, an o S e aneudtl, but there is still room
for improvement. Oneor two frosts occurred latedn the spring, for which no warn-
ings were received, and did considerable damage fo trucking interests., The fore-
casts and warnings are received with much eagerness during the season when
damage iz Jiable to ocenr from frosts, and the interest in the work of the service
generally is increasing,

The crop-bulletin feature has been very favorably commenied upon by the two
leading agricultural papers of the State, aswell as by many individuals. The editor
of the * Dispatch, Farmer, and Fruit-Grower” wrote upon the receipt of the firsh
bulletin that, in his opinion, it was the best thing yet undertaken by the Weather
Bureau, and that he would gladly give the bulletins space in his paper. He pub-
lishes them in full, The average issue of the bulletin is 95 copies, and we have at
present 50 erop correspondents. Efforts are constantly being made to increase the
number. Poor mail facilities in many sections of the State greatly interfere with
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also suggest the issuance of flood warnings either from this point or from
Washington to certain exposed points on rivers which have their source in ihe
mountains of north Georgia, notably Columbus, Rome, and West Point. Nearly
every year serious damage 18 occasioned by flood in these places, and at present no
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In - Lunenburg, . Saturday
moraing, April 19th, 1902, at7
o’clock, Mrs, Charlotte, wife of
T. A. Adams—aged about 60
years. She had been a help-
less invalid for the past three
Hr four years.

T e
OBITUARIES.

|
’
Thomas A. Adams has been

made sad because the death an-
gel has been there and claimed as
its victim the loying and loyed
wife and mother. Mrs. Charlotte
Laaders was born in 1843, and
died April 19th, 1902—aged 58
years. :

She was marrtied to Thomas A.
Adams in 1871. Professed reli-
gion and united with the Cumber-
langd Presbyterian church iu 18§9,,
in which she had lived a consist-
ant christian ever since. She was
afflicted with chronic rheumatism
for twelve years, but was never
heard to complain or murmur
about her condition; but in her
last days she expressed a willing-
ness to go. . .
~ ¢“Aunt Chall,” as she was called

by everybody that knew her. She
Jeaves a husband, a son, a sweet
little grand-danghter and a num-
ber of relatives and friends to
wonrn her loss. )

Her remains were buried in the
Lunenbarg cemetery April 20th,
with faneral services conducted
by Eld. W, L. Smith.

Weep not, dear friends,

Jesas called her to His arms 3
‘hy should you mourn her vacant chgir
Or shake at death’s alarms.

You'll meet again m yon bright world,

Where rorrows ~cannot enter that
blessed abode,

/Not east its shadows ot gloom.

£ fain would picture that world o fair,
Though unequal the pen

| o paint its beanties rich and rare,

= We cannot comprehend

| [ts sweet Elysian tields of light,

| Where brightest flowers bloom.

i Whité-winxed messenger of peuace,

| Forever guard that home !

No fear nor pain can enter there,

No raging billows roll;
But Christ, the haven ever nigh,
* Brings comfort to the soul.

by Lker many friends, was loved |t

———
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ved from men who may be considered to stand in
voice its sentiment. The following is from the oh-
. Betterly, and is but one of many: “Onr farmers
from the labors of the Weather Bureau, They are
bulleting which are being published in our local
arn that like produces like. ~The wide publication
alating extra efforts among our cultivators to show
ith their brother farmers throughout the county;
pgnized intelligence and observing faculties, this
L a desire to still further advances in their methods
jhich arise from our varied seasons. Even those
that eduecation was not essential in their business,
‘the changing seasons and disturbed elements sur-
,the intelligent and suecessful cultivation of their
“ather Bureau is resulting in great improvements in

JATHER BUREAU.

rops arve safely housed Lefore time of frost, unless
ihacco is most exposed, and attempts were made to
rom which warnings could be given to the growers.
y on a small scale—that is, ficlds of from 1 to 5
uld be difficult to establish a sufficient number of
of benefit to many; hut, as quoted from the forego-
ning to a realization of the value of these warnings,
1e to establish a complete system for these warnings.
t be selected as centers from which the warnings
villages. This plan has already been started and
acticable.

etin continues to be one of the most valuable features

weekly by duplicating process. These are widely
' State, and are régularly published by a large num-
jers.  The number issued being limited by reason
process, we used strenuous etforts to make the
ttract the attention of the press throughout the
jousands can he reached who would never see the
d by mail. Seventy-five correspondents furnish
in is made. The correspondents are zealous in the
.y section: of their county.

-express the value of these bulletius other than to
oy all, and judging from their extensive publica-
a giving accurate data to the public at regunlar and

of the monthly reports are issued by duplicating
o make these bulletins accurate and attractive.
{1 in the annual report of the Secretary of Infernal
th of Pennsylvania.

rgieal stations are in regular operation. Somie few
» during the summer months.

7hole, are deeply interested in their work, and are
ulness of the service.

1 their local papers with meteorological data and

*en established daring the year, of which all but
nts belonging to the State; and two stations have

1ed from the State, each station will be visited at
were visited during March, and the resulting good

ed that wany local improvements may be made in
vk hoth of the State service and of the Weather

JUTH CAROLINA.
ler, Weather Barcau, director.)

tent restricted in consequence of the Statemaking
slement the amount appropriated by Congress to

pureat was run as a branch of the work of the
- rnd had hoth the enconragement and assistance

& ZX paren.
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n Elw éimue. The Impatient Hen.
:; - Mis Mother's Songs. This is the tale of a gueer old hen
ad T = : That sat on eggs exactly ten.
5 BE_MES: |8, V. WOEAR) She made her nest with pride and care,
:g.’ eneath the hot midsummer sun, And weather foul or weather fair,
g. The men had marched all day, You always found her at her post,
e- ind now beside a rippling stream For impatience was her daily boast.

»r Upon thegrass they lay. Alas! how oft it is our lot
To brag of what we have n’t got !

d ne ] - .
8 hﬁu‘d' ttﬁ;:&‘g:; vy This will apply to hens, and men,
3 S ; 2, And boys and girls.

/They called to one who mused apart,
t" % Come friend, give us a song.”

fa- wered, “ Nay, I can not please;

Days passed, and when
The sun began to warmer grow,
The grass and leaves began to show

~ Theonly songs Lknow.  « Their twinkling green on hill and vale ;
Are those mymother us_ed”to smng, When sweet and pleasant was the gale,
A’N;:op_:e SBgyoars ngo) This queer old hen began to long
¢ Sing one of those,” a rough voice cried, To join once more the noisy throng
“We all are true men here, Of idle gossips—half a score— . T
And to each mother’s son of ug # ; That strutted by the old barn door,
./ /A mother's soogaare dear.” “Q dear! O dear! here T am tied !
Then sweetly sang the strong clear voice, A weary lot is mine,” she sighed.
~Amid unwonted calm, “No gleam of pleasure do I catch ;
“Am I a soldier of the Cross, | Why don’t these tiresome chickens hatch ?
A follower of the Lamb.” ) Tt worries me in heart and legs

! ; ; R . i—Po git 80 long upon these eggs
'hy ‘ d leaves; x: )
The trees hushed all their whispering lea 10 sl6k- 1 piing hioreshhonies

1
The very stream was stilled, : : 3 4 ol
And hearts that never throbbed with fear, {0 chxc!cs, chicks, chxcl;(s, why don’t you come
! Your little houses white and warm,
i

. __With tend ories thrilled.
i " I’ve sheltered from the angry storm.

E !gdllﬂ sotigthe singer said, .
_nd 1o his Teet'he rﬂstg chbers - “There's Mother Dominique, next door, ——
- t] " . - g
““Thanks to you all ; good-night my friends;; Eﬁ;i;‘:"{i I;Z:ng:; tt:e::z kfoolir;nore d
God grant you sweet repose.” A od s ;’ she waadit duise ?
easel

Out spoke the captain, “Sing one'more;” . . As proud and happy as you please.
& The soldier bent his head ; '} So stir your pinky little pegs,
Then, smiling as he glanced around, My yellow bills, come out and walk,
“You'll join with me,” he said, ¢ Or else I'll doubt my eggs are eggs,
“In singing this familiar air, And think they are but lumps of chalk.”
T Sweet as a bugle call,” " Then something rash and ead befell ; —
“All hail the power of Jesus' name, " " This old hen pecked each brittle shell, *~
Let angels prostrate fall.” .. And not so wonderful to tell,
Wondrous the spell the old tune wrought, ~  Her treatment, which was very rude,
As on and on he sang ; Killed on the spot her tiny brood !
Man after man fell into line, And now, despised by fowls and men,
- And loud their voices rang. ~d She livesa broken-hearted hen.
~~ /e night winds bore thegrand refrain . ~ TEiS s the moral of my lay—
. Ab&ve the tree tops fall, 7 1 To reap success in work or play,
‘The “everlasting hills” called back Why spoil whatever you ’ve begun,
" In answer, “ Lord of all.” Through eagerness t5 have it done ?
e AT N e Remember poor Dame Bartlet's fate.
) S ’ Don’t be impatient—learn to wait.— £,
Naught but the stream is heard, = Ezplaration to Plate IT, ~=~=—~————
But ah ! the depths of every soul, - ;
By those old hymns were stirred. R BT
And up from many a bearded lip, B e e 0 scom R
Rises in murmurs lOW,‘ et extremities; d, ventral view of third
The prayer the mother taught the hoy,
At home long years ago..
Sedalia, Mo.
- L y










