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little world is very small,
~mcare worth your notice, sir, at al,"

_ The mother said.
MY good, kind husband as you Pee,.+ tteae threechildren at nuy knee

:who hook to us so trustintg-py
For daily bread.

'-theset stweet 'akes v ho love me so,S4 tide flre-lig'it In a glow,
n our dear miome.

:' st•though the tempests roar outside,A m dfseIy threaten far andl w:de.,cehaery blase imay serve to guideS ear feet that roam.
' "Ail a the merry kettle bo!lk,

We welcome him who daily tolls,For us each day.-Of -IQ lore kisses full a score
mgetma. I'm certain, if not more,
STatln onFes meet him at the door,

a At twilight gray.

-leads him to his seat-
bi arm chair-Andb1 winle the children round him sing,

A - n arke the dear old rafters ring,
dh hterer wns him king,,. m tblossoms fair.

A. sir, we are not rich or great,2nW owners sr a vast e;-ate,"
The mother said:ft" we have better far than-gold.Cantentmeat, and a little fold

As full of love as it can hold,
Wit daily hiread."-Mitrs, N.. .. Kidkcr ao N•. Y. LedI .

NATUAN'S LESSON.
by a Siensible and "Blessed

Old Maid."

is ao other way, Clara. I am
oely relative she has left, and we

invite: her here for the winter,
. She and John stayed with

ande mother while I was roaming
Sad there. Now they are all gone,

's alone, and it's no more than
ftr me to look out for her awhile.

we u immediately."'
"Yes. Nathan; that is right I know,

Iean't help dreading it. I always
a horror of 'old maids;' " and Mrs.

looked nervously around the plain
of the little farm-house.

'es neluen't be afraid of Martha;
isa't very old, and I venture to say,

of the prying, disagreeable old
sr~umrad of."
spite @1 his reassuring words, Mrs.

deaded the arrival of her hue-
- maiden sister, who he had not
fame the day he left his New En-
hene to try his fortune in the

l'o,,as Clara soon discovered, there
ing to fear from the quiet, sad-

who came to them, whose
been so full of devotion to
aind noble self-sacrifice, that

been no time for growing
+ titid bitter because some of life's

blessings had been denied her.
:ehildren, Bert and Mabel and
s•s, with the unerrinhginstinct of

felt the depth of her quiet
and took her at once into

. little "
T racy, al4 wholly ur d-

Sobse want
Swith te interest she felt

e- e'-f-mil led ner, before.
been many weed -an inmate of

to make-a •, very.
- nhis _;+.-e to ret on in the

---' I ~ g mtch that would
i[ easat. In thinking so

yo tfhe future, he was losiung
A.,..etaess of the present. That
A if•dotg the whole family was

too apparent. It was seen in
a anxious, weary face, and rt-
te a less degree upon the coun-

of their children.
s•emed to be no rest for any of
a o relaxation in the struggle for

Nothing to vary the wearing
of every-day labor, which,

huge Juggernaut, was crush-
eite wheels all that might

~ life sweet and pleasant.
airenk from interfering with
of her brother's family; but,

ahead, she saw for them nothing
and disappointment, and

soethaing must be done to save

loran opportnnity rto talk1
Sathan, she gadly accepted
omn one morning to ride with

..'Mlln .rapidE7 'over the
road, when Maith' bro•

aily exhilarating to ride in'this
sir, over these fine toad., es-

so nice a "rig,' as youncall
is easy and the horses

You must be doing

oamr Martha; but it has
pus, with losing crops,

et• . We're in debt yet, but
O wld rk and economy I gaem

make it up in another year.'
what will come next#"
d .t hate a nice large barn,
Sehoie cattle; then I shall

Sdhouse and prepare to take
iher isn't a better farm than

; around, and I must

we' have the bet of

aare it all with your'
of coaset" open-

iaptouishment.
-e l Carm, you mane," sal-

i X.*thI. how you talk. It is

Sata, jst take a few plain
' o u r dear. who manns

Im r hd eh poraos,
ha ~y jugmem, ,fir harn't vi..

htotaer through an-
.d*week. Ikavreyour

nt .netaed-

% 1-, w AWN
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She must rest from this constant labor,
or your children will soon be mother-
less."

"Don't, Martha, talk in that way!
Clara is as well as usual. She was al-
ways slender and delicate. I'd gladly
have kept her in ease, but sile knew she
married a poor man, and was willing to
work up." He was a little annoyed.

"I doubt not you have been kind and
good to her, and now that she has
helped "work up' so far, I know you
will be glad to give her a vacation. tyou
do not realize what it is to care for three
little children and do all the Work that
must be done in a farm-house. She
might have been slender when a girl,
but not careworn. Tosnight, if you
will look at one of her old pictures, you
will be convinced I am right."

"Suppose I am: what then?"
"'How much would it cost to send her

back to Ohio for the winter? I can
keep house."

"Simply out of the question. She
wouldn t go anyhow, Martha."

"I thought you didn't know it; but
she is as homesick as a child to see her
father and mother. She hasn't said so,
she never complains, but an unutterable
longing fills her eves. and quick tears
when she speaks of them. Sure of your
consent and my willingtnss to keep
house for her, she would go gladly."

"And you think it would do her
good?"

"Undoubtedlv. and it would be the
cheapest medicine you could give her,
and the surest. Think it over a day or
so, Nathan."

That evening Martha was not sur-
prised to see a startled, anxious look on
her brother's face, as be closely re-
garded his wife, whenever he thought
himself unobserved. Husbands are
often the blii:dest of all persons in re-
gard to their wives, but Nathan was
convinced.

That night when they were alone, he
suddeun'v exclaimed:

"Clara, how would you like to visit
your mother this fall?"

She looked at him a moment in
silence, while a wave of crimson swept
over her pale face. Then, turning away,
she said, brokenly:

"Don't talk about it. Nat: I know we
can't 'afford it, and I'd rather not speak
ofit." x

"But we can afford it, and Martha is
willing to keep house for me. No-' doyou want to go, dear?"

There was an unconscious t. me of re-
proach in his voice, and a 1, I' of in
in his face which she conu' d not aunder-
stand.

"O, Nathan!" she so' herface
hidden on his sho . obe, with merface
that I love you a, jer, "don't im- ainethat I love y the less, or am tird
of our little h me; but I do want to go.Just now tin.re is nothing in the world I
mother." much as to see father and

I a ell, then, you shall go, little wife.
a't cry so; I didn't know you cared

,o much; but that settles it, yousshall
go."

After Mrs. Tracy and tire baby were
gone. Martha looked around the un-
ornamented rooms and resolved that
there should be something. new, some-
thin" briglt and pretty, to welcome back
the 'ome-keeper. The "front room"
had never been furnished. but after con-
sidering her resources. Martha thought
she could manage it, if she could per-
suade Nathan into buying a carpet.

"A carpet? why Martha!" he ex-
claimed at her proposal, too astonished
to say more.

"What was Clara's old home like?
You don't want her to notice.too sharp
a contrast on her return," said the
sister, quietly.

"I may get a carpet," thoughtfullv:
-"but so many other things would have
to follow."

"Nat, when father and mother died,
we were going to divide things, but you
had no home then, and while John and
I staved, everything remainedthe same.
When I came here, I sold or packed
everything', and there is a big box for
you,.whic~ is on the way out here. Be-
sides bedding and clothing, there are
pictures, vases, curtains, a table-spread
and some of mother's nice rugs. They
will help furnish the room. I guess
you can afford to buy acane-seat rocker
and two chairg and we'll make the
test."

"I'd like to know how."
There a,, two bottomless chahi in

the granary; I will ebonize the frames.
eushion seat and backand with strips
ofembidery and heavy fringe they
will be thandsome. That old rocker
rwhich is forever coming to pieces can
be mended and treated likewise, minus
the rockers, and you'll have an easy- 1
chair. A pine table which you ean
make, stained and varnished, and cov-
eyed with the spread, will do nicely."

"Well, it sounds practicable, I'I help
a I can."

"There wil be ottomans to make, a
mantle to put up, and a cornice for the
curtains. It will take our spare time
for all winter, but how pleased Clara
will be."

"I intend to have everything aiop for
her some day."

"Yes. Nat: but a woman must have
something to live on in the meantime.
There's a tone of the beautiful in eer.
woman's heart, and it most be .
If surrounded by gramn eaeCry the
mind can ee on that; h here, inthis
level, monotonous country, I believe the i
homae should be very bright ma at.
tractive."

••mherauiy be some rdla in that,
b never thought at Iha ,i oe," b

repli Nathan.
"it is not coammo Catse m k to think

abot thehome as 6t gwira e, obr I

She ,,r a q d i, w•-• l

- MOW_Vol.cu ,W

but if you and the children help, we cant
do wonders."

And they did. When Clara came
home. four months later, she scarcely
knew the place.

''Ctome and look at your wife," whis-
pered Martha, when Nathan had fin- f
ished the chores and was ready for a
happy evening.There she was in the pretty room, u
chatting with the children. Soy and k
gladness shone through her face, which I
had lost its sharpness and pallor, and o
there was an elasticity in her move-
ments vwhich recalled her girlhood.

'"She looks ten years younger, Martha;
and if I can help it she shall never work o
so again. You've taught me a lesson I'll n
not forget. We'll take all the comfort I I
we can now if we never get a big house." b

"Martha has made this so pretty that d
we shan't want another, "? 

exclaimed v
Clara, hearing his last remark as they e
entered the room. "I'm so thankful to
you all for this pleasant home-coming." ti

'Martha deserves the thanks, for she
planned it all," said Nathan, catching
up the baby.
"'You are a jewel, Martha; and' to a

think that I was afraid of you and
dreaded to have you come!"

"WVas that because you knew I washn
'old maid?"' " asked Martha. lauaehing.

"Yes, that was just it. I didn't Inow,
you see, that you were such a 'blessed
ohld maid.' "-Hlcarthstone.

AMUSING BLUNDERS.

Absurd MLXtakes Which Hlave sea Made
by Learned and Prominent Person;.

Horace Walpole records that when
the Duchess of Bolton wished to divert
George L, she affected to make some
ridiculous mistake, which never failed
to put the King in good humor. Bian-
ders frequently take the place of the
m:'di-eval jesters, the chief of whose wit
appe~rs to have rested upon the absurd
mi-takes they feigned to make. Lord
Falmouth's dispute with Pitt in the
House wo,'4d have dropped into oh-
livion wi;n countless other unimportant
Parli -mentarv debates save for the
ridic.alous mistake of one of the speak-
er. Pitt concluded his argument with
.'Latin quotation, which Lord Falmouth
did not understand, but conceived to be
something of unflattering nature ap-
plied to himself. Demanding what was
meant, Pitt dr-ly replied that the ex-
pression' was not his own, but Horace's.
""I did not believe Horace Walpole
would have insulted me after the obli-
tetions I have laid him under," cried
the affronted peer, who was better ac-
quainted with the owner of Strawberry

ill than with the Latin poet. His er-
ror was somewhat akin to that of the
lady who remarked that" she was sur-
prised that Lord Nelson, who never
made a great, profession of religion,
should have written a book on "The
Fasts anid Festivals of the English
Church." It is often assumed that it is
only iganorant or stupid persons who
make ludicrous mistakes; but this is
quite a fallacy. Actual "bulls," to
match any in iiss Edgwo'rth's famous
collections, have been perpetrated by
elever men, from the days when Sir
Isaac Newton cut a hole for the cat, and
a hole for the kitten, in his study door.
D'Israeli has written at length on .the
"follies of the learned," and many cele-
brated names figure in every bit of what
maybe termed "historical blunders."
Dr. Stukeley discovered a coin of
Carausius, on which he deciphered the
letters "Orivna Avg," and, conceiving
this to relate to a wife, wrote an article
on this hitherto unknown "august
Orivna." Unluckily, a brother antiqua-
rian possessed the same coin in a better
condition and showed the inscription to
be "Fortuna Avg." It is said that
the legend of St. Ursula and her 11.000
virgins arose out of a misreading of the
abbreviations in an ancient MS., which
spoke of St. Ursula et Undecimilla.
"V. M." ("St. Ursula and Undecimilla;
virgin martyrs"). This a wise tran-
scrier read and copied as "Ursula et
Undecim Millia Martvrum Virginum,"
and made two names into 11,000. Vol-
taire relates an amusing story of
another antiquarian blunder. When
the fragments of the Latin author,
Petronius, were much talked of in the
literary world, a professor at Lubeck
saw a letter written by a brother scholar
at Boulogne, in which the latter-re-
marked, "this city possesses an entire
Petronius," never doubting that this ex-
pression referred to the 'ancient author,
and fired with the hope of acquiring the
complete work, of which only a frag-
meat had yet been recovered, the Ger-
man savant set out at once for Bou-
logne. Arriving there, he anxiously in-.
quiredof the librarian of the eityf ift
Were really true that the town boasted
a complete Petronlds. "Certainly it
does," was the prompt reply, "the
blessed saint. Petronius lies bined in
yonder church:.'"•Lames' Treasury.

-A visit to many of the homes in the
settlements of Indian Territory would
surprise the visitor by the evidences of
tefinement and education, and the ab-
sence of everything that would even re-

sugget bzbarism. With dim-
culty he ould be peraaaded that the
fair-haired lady at thepinano was an
Indian, or that the white-skinned chil-

had antige of Indian blood in
veina T are Indians indeed,

by birth, and acording to the laws of
the natbis, by inheritance, buat by their
edao uoas well s their des they
are white people, adte as well able
In the contest of take aee of
themselves by their patri-
may a ie s . aeres the
Eassak liani -Sorgo Ister.i ..x- xV-

~ir~ ~Luolrt&~~

"TO BE SHOT DEAD AT SIX.'

Th Fate of a Prench War Correspondent
Ia the East-A Severe Example of

Military Discipleine In Tonpdin.

A terrible example has been made in
ronquin. One of the special corres-
pondents attached to theexpedition now
in the field was Camille Farev, well
known as a brilliant writer. lie had
long been connected with La France,
one of the leading journals. The army
which he was detailed to accompany
was that of General Forgemol. The
officer is a martinet, and entertains the
most rigid ideas regarding discipline.
Before the expeditionary force landed
he, in conjunction with general Vincen-
don, concocted the following pledge, I
whieh alt the journalists were obligeJ'to
sign:

"I, - - , promise upon my honor to
transmit no information whatever, either by
telerraph or mail, or by any other means,
without tirt having submitted my" thanu-
script to the officer commanding such expd-
ditton, or to such officer or officers as he may
delegate that power to. I further a grrethat
any failure to keep this pledge will etpose
me to the rigors of martial law.

'This document was siged by all the
correspondents attached to the expedi-
tion. When Farcv's turn came; he
toor the pen, but it- was with evident
reluctance that he signed. When he
had done so he said to For;emol:

*'General, I sign this document only
because I am forced to do so; because,
without doing so, I could not fulfill my
duty as a correspondent; because,with-
out doing so. I could not accompany the
expedition. But I warn you. sir, that I
shall speak the truth, the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth, touchi rg'such
matters as may come under my obser-
vation." And with a defiant glance at
the General, Camille withdrew.

The old Genera gnawed his grizzled
mustache to conceal his wrath. -He did
what, perhaps, most men would have
done-he set a spy to dog the footsteps
of Farcyv.

T'iw expedient was successful. Two
evenilngr after the spy detected the
journalist, under a disguise. quitting
the camp. He followed and saw him
deposit a large envelop in one of the
minor postoffices on the frontier. He
was at once arrested and conaduclcLt to
Forgemol's headquarters.

"Aha!" said the General. "at it al-
ready, my line fellow? Well. what
have we here?" and he seized and
broke open the envelope. "Hum-ad-
dressed to La France. Evidently somen
correspoatlence which you were sending
without my knowledge." -

"'Yes, General," said Farev. calmly.
"Let us see what it is." said Forge-.

mol. as he began to peruse the letter.:
"General." -•aid Farev, coldly, "`

mit to remind you that you are
lating private correspondence."

"Private correspondence? Bah!" re-
torted ForgemoL.. "Very private, in-
deed! All Paris would know it in an-
other day," and he resumed his read-

i'here were some severe strictures
in the letter upon the conduct of
the compaign. Forgemol's readingwsa
interrupted by oaths and when hu.iin-
ished he was purple with rage.

"So," said he, grimly, "you consideu
yourself competent to judge of the
operations of a General in the field, do
yon? Well, sir, yon shall Jhave a taste
of martial law to add to your knowl-
edge of military atfairs."

Farcy disdained to defend himself. A
court-martial was immediately con-
vened: Its proceedings were summary
-its sentence short: "Camille Farev is
condemned to be shot at six in the
morning."

It was then midnight. The doomed
man was placed in charge of a Lientett-
ant and a squad of soldiers, put upon a
special train, annd was borne swiftly intoi
the capital city, where the execution
was to take place.

At half-past tive o'clock the train
dashed into the city. It passed under
the walls of the' palace where Albert
Grevy, the Governor General, lives in
state. The windows were brightly
lighted, and the strains of a waltz were
borne to the ears of the prisoner. The:
Governor was giving a balL

"You have half an hour to prepare
for death," said the Lieutenant, com-
paionately. "Would yon like to have
meiend~or apriest"'

"I suppeose," said Farey, "ton wil

grant m- last request?""Yes. .

"Then let me go to the ball. I wonuid
like to have a walta before I dis'

The officer bowed, and repaired to-M.
Grev's palace.

"Mis request shall be granted," said
the Presidept's brother. "Who could
refuse adying man's request? Bri`g
him here, he shaln dance with my

Adit was done. The last moments
of hi life were spent on a balU-rl-om
Boor.

At six o'clodk the officer spoke: 'Thme
file is waiting," said he.

"Let us go," said Farey. He sainted
the dancers and withdrew. When 1.
reached the ground where the file was
waiting him, he refused to allow is
eves bandaged, and demanded peruis-
sron to give the wordof command.

"May all journalists do as I have h
done." said he: 'itis their duty." Then,
folding his arms, he cried: t

"Fire!"
The crash of the mus'kets rang ontew

the morning air. Camile Farcy fell
dead, pierced with ball ,1s

The vengeance of Geneij For
was eonmpli••eh ia r- aria

-The and elegant uildings at.
the Union eologiaL Semninasy
Park .A " New Yak C t. hav
beaen S paedt a esTt of ltO
Irgs-i~wsgng 14:

THE MOCKING-BIRD.

A Lover of Nature Visits the Sweet Sager
In the Florida Ples. of

Near the month of the St. Mark's-
River, as I lay under a small tree, a Sou
mocking-birq, came and lit on the top do
of a neighboring bush, and sang for me
its rarest and most wonderful combina-
tion, called by the negroes the "drop-
ping,.song." Whoever has closely-ob- tio
served the bird has noted its "mounting 8,0
song," a very frequent performance, ten
wherein the song.ter begins on the the
lowest branch of a tree and appears ing
literally to mount on its music, from
lupwrh to bough, until the highest spray Te
of tie top is reajhed, where it will sit
for many minutes flinging upon the air
an ecstatic stream of almost infinitely or
varied vocalization. But he who has Wi
never heard the "'dropping song" has be
not discovered the last possibility of the
mocking-bird's voice. I have never tvi
found any note of this extremely in- m
teresting habit of the bird by any i
ornithologist, a habit which is, I sus-
peit, occasional, and connected
with the most tender part of of
the mating season. It is, in a measure,
the reverse of the "mounting song," be-
ginning where the latter leaves off. I |
have heard it but four times, when I was
sure of it, during all my rambles and
patient observations in the chosen tit
haunts of the bird; once in-North Geor-
gia. twice in the immtlisate vicinity of ?x
Tallahaslee, Florida, and once near the in
St. Mark's Riter, as above mentioned.
Sh:ave at several other times heard the- C

song, as I thought, but not being able to
see the bird, or clearly distinguish the t
peculiar notes, I cannot register these asthE
certainly correct. My attention was first
called to this interesting performance
hy an aged negro man, who, being with
me on an egg-hunting expedition, cried
out one morning, as a burst of strangely
rhapsodic music rang from a haw thick-
et near our extemporized camp, "'Lis'n,
mars, lisn, dar, he's a-droppin', he's a
a-droppin'. sho s vo' bo'n!" I could,
not see the bird. ard before I could get t
my attention rightly fixed upon the song
it "had ended. on

Something of the rare aroma, so to
speak. of the curiously modulated trills '
and qnavers lingerdl in my memory.
however, along with Uncle Jo's graphic
description of the bird's actions. After a
that I was on the lookout for an oppor-
tunity to verify the negro's statements.
I have not exactlv kept the date of my thy
first actual observation, but w'LLt s late -a

in April, or very early in May: for the s
crab-apple `trees, growing wild in the
Georgian hills, were in full bloom and
spring had coie to stay. I had been is

since the first sparkle of daylight. an
he sun was rising, and I had been .$

standing quite still for some minutes,
watching a miocking-bird that was sing- 48
Ingin a snatchy, broken way, as it l ut- T
tered about inka thick-toptlet crab-apple T
tree thirtv yards distant from me. Sud- ag
denly the bird, a fine specimen, leaped pa
like a flash to the highest spray of the pu
tree and began to flutter in a trem- 1
Mling, peculiar way, with its wings half d
spread and its feathers puffed out. Al- th
most immediately there came a tt 1t
gurgling series of notes, liquid and swe
that seemed to express utter raptu•e.
Tlitn the bird dropped, with a backward
m otion, from the spray, and began to
fall slowly and somewhat slirally down CI
througn• the bloom-covered boughs. Its
progress was (quite like that of a bird
wounded to death by a shot, 'elingin o
here and there to a twig, quivering. an
weakly striking with i wmngs as it fell,
but all the time it wasv onrino forth the "
most exqui-ite gushes ind trills of song, "

not at all like its usual medley ofimpro-
vised imitations, but strikingly, almost a
startlingly. individual and unique. The a
bird appta',red to be dying of an ecstasy at
of musical inspiration. The lower it de
fell the louder and more raptu~nus be- a1
came its voice, until the song ended on Is;
the ground in a burst of incomparable
vocal power. It remained for a short wi
time. after its sonx was ended, crouch- "1
ing where it had fallen, with its wings be
outspread, and quivering and- panting "1
as if utterly exhausted; then it leape
boldly into the air and flew away into to
an adjacent thicket. Since then, I C
have' said, three other oppor Wies
have been afforded me of witnesirhg
this curiously pleasing exhibition of
bird-acting. Ieap half imagine what
another ode Keats might have written
had his eyes saeen and his ears heard
that sfange, fascinating, dramatically a
rendered son. Orit might better have .
suited Shelle'ts poweret of epressia w
It is said thtt the grandeat rst •
oratory are those whiieh contain a strong 1
trree o a reserve of power. This may
be true: but is not the best song that
wherein the voice sweeps, with the last I
expression of eestasy, from waveto .
wave ofatmsio until with a supreme e- 1
fort it wreaks •ts 1est power, thu
ending in a victo over rithe frl ob-
stacle, as if with its utmost reachP Be
this as it may, whoever may be et. I
nate enough to hear the mking-bird',a n•g.d at the sme the.

see the li's *ctk, wilat onrce hm

I -"My deep," said Mr. eiggwiabot.
amn to his wife ame a clay a ti e, la .as

he valiantly d to carve a piei
of meat, "why do the butchers P
these miserable wooden pins int ath
roaets? Every time I try to carve
slce I strike on one at them." " do'
not hnow, dear, mles th met is tlma

S•ter •e wPhician tL Og•

-A London professor teas be in
of me"ot.

-Thus far the Methot Chuai b -
South has raised 0367,18 In s eumar
do ntiona.

-There are 810 Youag Mm's h,
tian aseoeiations, with 1(0,1 Smeamhua .
owning *8,94616 w~pth a ls te.

-HawIaii, with s I700 pqt
tion, reports 801 weodhb it a-
8,000 pupils. Three- • .thlthsea$.
tended public schools. than hall
the ehildaqa of the nation were seiM -
ing instruction in the Englishlaguage.

-Said Mr. Moody at Tuwt
Teple: "i'm tired pe

fage in Chr ser aerv r1ieor 1
or the tact, or amn dtia r
Why don't they be honest, acd they
haven't the heart."-DaBoJ•ri

-'One-dr th se ra P er*
mine Christian churh. s•ta
mond Arocate, 's d~ boto its ia-
ister, and if he be of love and
sympathy, it is searely p]o Mbrthl
devotion to be excessiave either n view
of the preacher hiaselerhlspeople."

-Dr. Gelle, t Park i hld msd that
twenty to twenty-fAe per eent. 4 chi
dren hear only within a limitedag.
A practical result of this dise -h
that children are now placed at m a
distance from the ter cs r's delk as will
correspond with their sremgt abenss

-A rosewood tree near Santa Bas,
Cal., furnished all the lumber for the
Baptist Church at that plee. ain-
tenor of the buldmngisi •bused lawood
there being no plastered wats. A;fe
the lumber for the gpheh was take
60,000 shingles wer made from what
remained of the res.-Ciesg lsM
Ocean. tr .

-A window in St. MY's Chur at
Lambeth, Eng., has a of a ped-
dler with his dog, and trlad*iosathat
a peddler left the chur a . cs od
ground, conditioned only tha• this
tore should be thus pres•rve hie
buildihg dates hut the thlqth eas-
tury, and all records aisi lest bita Mbit
of gremound owsned ae acibdital.
,raps caller ad b#a aw
yields over 0• yeO hi .T

-The O rhdt bwls is about to estAt
a revolution in Me Boslk ,of M (
Prayer. It prees toesu sie
Service Bool ecths Church of
the object of Mlab to esh *atia

services; it will abi thil ,

is anticipated 'itwllM tid tipsS
and utilime the Beok of G aemme lajr
among the masses."

-Ohio duriaOngthem.pr•.i t ld
483,832b ahildraa e iasher
There are 31.091 In subsa'.I
There are 1,0161,321 c ,sa wa i
age in the State. .'the6svuinb .l7
pyay of the O11,066 anales tths
public sehools is "S rh t of he
13,049 femaletuacmhurs ea U

- . Teps The sehool
ithe &

PUNGENT pARAGRAPIHS,

-undoe 5s nrabx at .Xw ,

Cal, podced 4.00b 4bO k a tlt
last 'sommlldr.

-'Goad LWt "bed, so Lb ,*
tore himself asyae sndpped as.Po
the porab.' "WaIt amlauW" *esahld.
'bntil I chain te Wi' a]eiut
teforihd mlacr mgr amsadao
very good es1 Mind." 

1107 rU-ThR yaet oast _a ye
aa6-e-rearmed muL b lir-'ei Bits'
deceived her by-.qleg ti haX md
l brick hems. -
layer's apnmle-~ei "Sa s.

"Di ," 4b0e7 41611i4i. "-oa'd be

wudbe anch wtbe > p

-er Ms eloped with th "i
: wewintdr b': 'WhbUIItae' t d t oil It &" 'L~i

mesa?"" toed'.
wheel and tdt

pow AmonW~

bpi il lttrrie~ll[i
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