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NATHAN'S LESSON.

ght by & Sensible and “Elessed
Old Maid.”

hangrold,
1o Told

. “There is no other way, Clara. Iam
‘the only relative she has Ieft, and we
‘must invite her here for the winter,
“anvhow. She and Join stayed with
father and mother while T was roaming
“here and there. Now they are all gone,
S Martha’s alone, and it's no more than

ight for me to look out for her awhile.

11 write immediately."

“Yes, Nathan: that iz richt I know,
but I can’t help dreading it. I always
had a horror of ‘old maids;” 7 and Mrs.

“Tracy looked nervously around the plain
~ zitchen of the little farm-house. -

“You needn’t be afraid of Martha;

~ she isn't very old, and I venture to say,
“mone of the prying, disagreeable old

maids weread of.” .

- In spite of his reassuring words, Mrs.

'Tracgdrcadcd the arrival of her hus-
band s maiden sister, who he had not
seen since the day he left his New En-
gland home to try his fortune in the
new West.

“  But. as Clara soon discovered, there

‘was nothing to fear from the gniet, sad-
faced woman wha canwe to them, whose
Jife had been <o full of devotion to
Jothers, sind noble self-s

re-had been no time for growing

d and biiter becanse so
etest Blessings had been de
~The children, Bert and Ma and
by Bay, with the unerving instinet of

dhood, felt the depth of her quiet |

s, and took her at oace into
loving little heavts
Miss Tracy, althapgh: wholly ur
jve, was naturally fyery obse o0
gether with the fnterest o -5 o0
‘her Dbrother's family led -~ A
Ay aer, before
had been many weeks AT bk of
g & o
g house, to makea ¥ ot
: ‘l‘:rn;;nn[.!;:*;lu ¢ 10 et on in the
bado life - & much that would
by feasant.  In thinking o
S’ eotness of the preseat. That
 alfecting the whole family was
too apparent. It was seen in
8 anxious, weary face, and
in a less degree upon the coun-
nces of their children.
There seerned to be no rest for any of
m. -No relaxation in the sirugele for
eI Nothing to vary the wearing
0 nj‘ of everyv-day labor, which,
ke some luge Jugrrornaut, was ernsh-
bementh 1ts wheels all that mighs
made dife swect and pleasant.
Martha shrank from interfering with
je habits of her brother’s family; bat.
g ahead. she saw for them nothing
sorrow and disappointment, and
 that something must Le done to save

“Watching for an porturnity te talk
ope with Nathan, she gladly aceepted
jnvitation one morning to ride with
to town. &
They were rolling rapidly ‘over the
: rairie road, when Martha broke

'3

&l
«qt is truly exhilarating to ride inthis
ing sir, over these tine roads, es-
¥ with so nice a ‘rig.” a3 yon call
The bugry is easy and the borses
Iy Fine animals, You must be doing
| now, Nathan.™
] suppose I am, Martha: but it has
en 8 hard puil, with losing erops,
sa, ete. We're in debt yet, but
hard work and economy 1 guess
¢ pan make it up in another year.”
«Then what will come next#”*
-« intend to have a nice large barn,
 some choice cattle; then I shall
“puild a good house and prepare to take
i somfort. There isn't a better farm than
aine for miles aronnd, and I must
‘make the best improvements possible.
“hen, some day, we'll have the best of
*

will share it all with you?”
“Why, my family, of course!” open-
»er hiz-eves wide with astonishment.
“All except Clara, you mean,” sol-
gt v, Martha, how you talk. Tt is
* for her I'm working—who else, I'd like
for. & .

wi
7 ”"‘:Kngw. Nathan, just take a few plain
- words from your sister, who means
onlv Kindness. I've !:%d lar:.xg\erienu?,
1 my judgment, asn't vi-
ﬂi:noug‘h to take her through an-
- pther year of ‘hard work. I have your
jnterests at heart, and would not need-
Jessly arouse your fears; but I am con-
Wﬂiﬁlyuﬂr wife i wearing out,

crifice, that !

pe of life's |
i her. |

Clara is as well as usual
wavs slender and delicate.

work up.”  He was a little annoy
“I doubt not you have been kind
good to her, aml now

will be olad to give her a vaeation. Yon
do not realize what it i= to care for three
littie children and do all the vork that
must be done in a farm-house.
mizht have been slender when a girl,
but not careworn. Tomizht, if yon
will look at one of her old pietures, you
will be convinced I am right.”
“Suppose I am; what then?"
back to Ohio for the winter? I ean
keen honse.”
“simply out of the qr
wouldn't go anyhow, Ma
“[ thonght you didu’t know it; but
she is as homesick as a child to see her
father and mother.
she never complains, but an nnutterable
longing fills her eyes, and quick tears
when she speaks of them. Bure of your
consent and my willingmess 1o keep
honse for her, sie would go sladly.™
*And you think it would do her
good 2’
+Undonbted]
cheapest medicin
and the surest.
so, Nathan.”
That evening Martha was not sur-

She

and it wonld be the
cou eould give her,
Think it over a day or

her broiher’s face, as he closely re-
garded his wife, whenever he thought
himself  unobserved.  Hashands  are
often the blindest of all persons in re-
gard to their wives, but Nathan was
convine:d.

That night when they were alone, he
suddenty exclaimed:

“Clara, how would you like to wisit
vour mother this fall2”

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

“Don’t talk about it. Nat: T know we
ean’t afford it, and I'd rather not speak
of it.” 1
“But we can afford it, and Martha ;.
willing to keep house forme. Now g g0
you want to go, dear?”’

There was an uncousecions t«

proach in his voice, and a 1 mﬂn&"ﬁrﬁ;
in his face which she cou’ 4° o a l:l
stand. i

), Nathan!" she 20’ s :
bidden on his shoul® <bed, with her face

Lot Tlove vonay, 00 *don’t imagine
L of o Bttlohe Y the less, or am Lired

! Just now the faleH but 1 do want to o
1 : :

want =0
mother.™
W

.re is nothing in the world I
much as to see father and

el then, you shall go, little wife.
a'tery so; I dida't know you eared
s0 much; but that settles it, younishall

L

Afier Mrs. Tracy and tht baby were
gone, Martha logked around the un-

{ ormamented rooms and resolved that
| tirere shonld be something . new, some-
| thing bright aud pretty, to weleome back
the home-keeper. The *front room™
| had never been furnished, Lot after con-
| sldering her resources, Martha thought

| she conld maname it, if she could per-

the future, he was losing i suade Nathan into buying a carpet.

I =A earpet? why Martha!” he ex-
| elaimed at her proposal. too astonished
| to say more.

“What was Clara’s old home like?
lch don’t want her to notice too sharp
{a contrast on her return,” said the
| sister. quietly,
| “Imay zet a earpet,” thonghtfull
| ~"but so many other things would have
o follaw.

“Nat, when father and mother died,
we were roing to divide things, but you
had no home then, and while John and
1 staved, everything remained the same,
When I came here, I sold or packed
everything,
! you, wh . on the way out here. Be-
sides bedding and clothing, there are
pictures, yases, curtains, a tuble-spread
and some of mother’s nice rugs.  They
will help furnish the room. I guess
vou can afford to buy acane-seat rocker
and two chairf, and we'll make the
rest.”

“T"d like to know how.”

There ar® two hottomless chairs in
the oranary; I will ebonize the frames,
cushion seat and back, and with strips
of embroidery and heavy fringe they
will be hamdsome. That old rocker
which is forever coming to picces can
be mended and treated  likewise, minus
he rockers, and vou'll have an easy-
chair. A pine table which you ecan
make, stained and varnisbed, and cov-
ered with the spread, wili do nicely.”™

=Well, it sounds practicable, I'll help
all I can.™ £

“There will he ottomans lo make, a
mantle to pit up, and a cornice for the
eurtains. It will take our spare time
for all winter, but how plensed Clara
will be.”

“I intend to have everything nice for
her some day."

“Yes. Nat; but a woman must have
something to live on in the meantime.
There's a love of the beautiful in every
woman's heart, and it must be satisfied.
If surrounded by seenery the

home should be very bright and at-
tractive.”

“There may be some truth in that,
but I never thought of that before,”
replied Nathan.

]t is not common for a man to think
aboyt the home as & woman daes, Tor
he mingles with the world, while most
of her hours are spent inside the four
walls. Clara had no time to iix up any-
thing; that baby was g sight of trouble;

She must rest from this constant labor, lhut il you and t
or your children will soon be mother-
=

‘Don’t, Martha, talk in that way!

2 and |
L that she has |
helped “work np’ so far, 1T know wvou!

She |

She hasn't =aid =0, |

2 . !
prised to see a stariled, anxions look on |

.| rian

amd there is a big box for | ¥

mind can feed on that; bué here, in this |
level, monotonous country, I believe the |

| for a drummer,

he children help, we ean
| do wonders." v

| And they did. When Clara came
home. four months later, she scarcely

She was al-! knew the place.

I'a gladly
have kept her in ease, but she knew she | pered Martha, when Nathan had fin-
married & poor man, and was wil].in{__‘r to | ished the chores and was ready for a

i “Come and look at vour wife,” whis-

happy evining.

There she was in the pretty room,
chatting with the children. Joy and
gladress shoue through her face, which
had lost its sharpness and pallor, and
there was an elasticity in her move-
| ments which recalled her girlhood.

i “Slelooksten years yonuzer, Martha,
{ and if T can help it she shall never work
so again. Yon've tauzht me a lesson I'l
not forget.  We'll take all the comf
we can now if we never get a biz hou

“Murtha has made this so pretty

“How much would it cost to send her | W¢ shan’t want another,” exelaimed

}L‘E::rn. hearing his last remark as they
! entered the room. .
| you all for this pleasant home-coming.
“Muartha deserves the thanks, for she
| planned it all,” said Nathan, catching
1 ap the baby.
*You are a jewel, Martha; and to
{think that T was afraid of you and
| drearded to have you come!™
Was that beeause you knew I was™an
maid? "' asked Martha, langhing.
*Yes, that was just it. I didn’t know,
| ¥ou see, that yon were such a blessed
| old maid.” "—Hearthstone.
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| AMUSING BLUNDERS.

1

| Absurd Mistakes Which Iave Betn Made
by Learned and Prominent Person:.
Horace Walpole rvecords that when
! the Duchess of Bolton wished to &
George L, she affected to make some
j ridicnlons mistake, which never failed
to put the King in good humor.
{dc
| madizeval jesters, the chief of whose wit
| appears to have rested upon the absurd
| Blistakes they feimed to make.  Lord
{ Falmouth's dispute with Pitt in the
| H:‘tu«: “‘_ll‘:ll'i have dropped into ol-
I IA"N)]'I witn conntloss uther unimportant
Parliz mentary  debates save for the
Fidic glons mistake of one of the speak-
er,, Pitt concluded hisargument with
“aLatin guotation, which Lord Falmouth
did not woderstand, but conceived to be
something of unflaltering nature ap-
| plied to himself. Demanding what was
| meant, Pitt dryly replied that the ex-
{ pression’ was not his own, but Horace's.
[ did not believe Horace Walpole
wonld have insalted me after the obli-

Biun-

gations I have laid him under,” eried |

the affronted pecr, who was hetter ae-
]_ quainted with the owner of Strawherry
I.Hill than with the Latin poet.

{lady who remarked thar she was sur-
{ prised that Lerd Nelson, who never
| made a great, prx i
should have writtam & book on *The
Fasts and Festivals of the Engiish
{ Chuveh.”” It is often assumed thau it is
{ only ignorant or stupid persons who
| make ludicrous mistakes; but this is
| quite a fullacy. Actual “bulls,” to
{ match any in Miss Edgworth's famous
icul]vc\r-iuus. have been ’J)prpetratcd by
| elever men, from the days when Sir
| Isnac Newton cut a hole for the eat, and
i a hole for the kitten, in his study door.
| I Israeli has written at length on the
[ “follies of the learned,” and many cele-
| brated names figure in every bit of what
[ may be termed _*historical” blunders.”
I Caransius, on which he deciphered the
{ letters ~“Orivana Avg,” and, conceiving
| this to relate to a wife, wrote an article
on this hitherto unknown “angust
| Orivna.”  Unluckily, abrother antiqua-
possessed the same coin in a better

1 | condition and showed the inseription to

be *“Fortuna Ave.” It is sajid that
the legend of St. Ursnla and her 11000
[virgin ¢ grose out of a misreading of the
| abbreviations in an aneient MS., which
is!‘l;lkl’ of 8t. Ursula et Undecimilla.
. M. (St Ursnla and Undecimilla;
| virgin martyrs”). This a wise tran-
!wrlher read and copied as “Ursula et
| Undeeim Millia Martyrum Virginum,™
I and made two names into 11,000, Vol-
| taire relates an amusing story of
| another antiquarian blunder. When
the fragments of the Latin author,
| Petronins, were much talked of in the
| literary world, a professor at Lubeek
| saw a letter written by abrother scholar
| at Boulogne, in which the latter re-
| marked, *this city possesses an entire
| Petronius,” never donbting that this ex-
; pression referred to the ancient anthor,
{ und fired with the hope of acquiring the
| completé work, of which only a frag-
i ment had yet been recovered, the Ger-
| man savant set ous at once for Bou-
i logne. Arriving there, he anxionsly in-
quired of the librarian of the city if it
were reaily true that the town boasted
|a complete Petronius. *‘Certainly it
tdoes,” was the prompt reply, “the
{ hlessed saint Petronius lies buried in
: yonder church.'™—Ledies’ Treasury.

— A visit to many of the homes in the
settlements of Indian Territory wonld
surprise the visitor by the evidences of
refinement and edueation. and the ab-
sence of everything that would even re-
motely sugzest barbarism. With diffi-
culty he would be persuzded that the
fair-haired lady at the piano was an
Indian, or that the white-skinned chil-

had any tinge of Indian blood in
pir veins. ey are Indians indecd,

the nations, by inheritance, but by their
edifontion, as well as their descent, they
are white people, and guite as well able
In the contest of life’
themselves by developing their patri-
mony as their neighHors across the
Kansas line.—Chicaga Interior.
] e -——
“‘genial commercial solicita.

—The
tionist” is the Boston st;la of address

[ &

“I'm so thankful to |

s frequently take the place of the |

His er- |
ror was somewhat akio to that of the |

sion of relicion, |

{Dr. Stukeley discovered a  coin  of |

by birth, and, according to the laws of |

take care of |

#TO BE SHOT DEAD AT SIX."
The Fate of a French War Correspondent
in the East—A Severs Example of
Military Discipline in Tonguio.

A terrible example has been made in
Yonquin. One of the special corres-
pondents attached to the expedition now
in the field was Camille Farey, well
known as a brilliant writer. He bad
| long been connected with La France,
! one of the leading journals. The army
| which he was detailed to aceompany
| was that of General Forzemol. The
| officer is a martinet, and entertains the

| most rigid idens regarding discipline. '

Before the expeditionary foree lunded
be, in conjunction with General Vineen-

| don, consocted the following pledge, |

| which ali the journalists were obliged to
| sign: :
| promise upon my honor to
| trznsmit no information whatever, elithe 4

telegraph or mail, or by any other aoe
without first having submitted my - 1b
script to the cfficer commanding sach
dition, or to such ofeer or oficers as be nay
delegate that powerta, 1T ngree thet
any fajiues ta koip this pled will expose
me {0 the Figors ol martial luw.

This docnment was
correspondents attached to the expedi-
tion.  When Farey's turn came, he
took the pen. but it was with evident
reluctance that he wd. Whan he
bad done so he said ta Forcemol:

~(General, I sign this document only
beeause [ am foreed to do so; heeause,
without doisg so, I eould not fnlfill my
disty as a correspondent; beean-a, with-
out doing so. T eonld not accompar
expedition. But I warn you, sk
| shall speak the truth. the whole truth,

and nothing but the truth, touching such
| matters as may come under my obser-
| vation.”  And with a defiant glanee at
| the General, Camille withdrew.

The old Generg) snawed his grizzled
mustache to conceal his wrath,  He did
| what, perhaps, mest men  would have
| done—he set a spy to dog the footsteps
of Farey.

Tihe vxpedient was successful. Two
evenit after the detected  the
journalist, wnder a disguise. guitting

&

L

deposit a large enve

minor postofiices on the fromnti

was at onee sirested and  conduciad to
Forgemol's hendguarters.

s Ahat" said the General, *
ready, my fine fellow?
have we here?” and he seved and
broke open the envelope. “lHum-—ad-
drossed to Lo Froas Evideutly come
eorrespomdence wh
a l..- .,

it al-
what

| without my knoy
“Yus, Gene ~aid Farey, ealmly.
“Let us see what it is’ i Forge-
mol, as he beran to pernse the letters
“(eperal,” saiid Fas coldly, “pems
mit to remind vou that vou are vio-
lating private correspondence.”
“Private corvesuondence? Bal!™ pe-
! torted Forgemol., “Very private, in-
deed! All Paris would know it in an-
other day.” and he resumed his read-
ine. *
There were some Scvere
in the letter upon the c
the compaign.  Forgemol s re:
interripted by caths aad wh
ished he was purple with rage.
#80,"" zaid he, grimly, “vou consider
yourself competent to jndge of the
operations of a General in the field. do

edge of military afli

Farcy disdained to defend himself. A
court-martial was  immediately  eon-
vened.  Its procecdings were suminar)
—its sentence short: <Camille Farevis
condemned to be shot at <ix in the
morning.”

It was then midoizht. The doomed
ant and a squad of seldiers, put upon a
special train, and was borne swi
the eapital ecity, where the execution
was to take place.

dashed into the city.
the walls of the” palace whers
Grevy, the Governor Geaeral, Tive
state. The windows were brig
lirhted, and the strains of a waltz we
borne to the ears of the prisoner.
Governor was giving a ball. :
“You have half an hour to prepare

™H

passionately. “Would you like to have
me®end for a priest?”
“I su 1
grant my last request 2
“Yes.”

like to have a waltz before I-die®”

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

«His request shall be granted,” said
the President’s brother. “Who could
refuse a dying man’s vequest® Bring
him Hhere, he shall danes with my
daughter.”

Andit was done. The last moments
of his life were spent on a kball-room
floor.

At six o'clock the officer spoke: “The
file is waiting,” said he.

“Let us zo,”’ said Farcy. Ho salnted
the dancers and withdrew. When he
i reached the ground where the file was
waiting him, he refused to allow his
eves bandaged, and demanded pernfs-
sion to give the word of eommand.

*May all journ do as T hove

5 riduty.” Then,
ed:

The erash of the muskets rang ont on

| the morning air. Camille Furcy fell |

| dead, pierced with bails
The vengeance of General Formegol
| was aecomplished.—Paris Figaro.
| —The large and elegant buildings of
| the Unionr Theological Seminary on
; Park Avenne.in New York Ciiy, have
been completed ot a cost of ¥725,000,
and they are guw odeupied -~ N, ¥ Skrh

it you were sending |

you? Well, sir, you shail have a taste |
of martial law to add to your keowle |
v

man was placed in charge of a Licuten- |

Ivinto |

|
At half-past five o'clock the train |
It passed umder |
Alhert |

The !
for death,” said the Lieutenant, com- |
said Farey, “Pon will |

“Then let me go to the hall. Twouid |

=

THE MOCKING-BIRD.
A Lover of Nature Visits the Sweet Singer
In the Florlda Pines.
Near the mouth of the St. Mark's
River, as [ lay under a small tree, a
| mockipg-bird came andlit on the top
| of a neighboring bish, and sang for me
| its rarest and most wonderful combina-
tion, called by the negroes the *drop-
| pingsong.”  Whoover has closely-ob-
! served the hird has noted its “‘mounting
gong,' o ¥ frequent performance,
wherein the songster begins on the
low branch of a tree and appears
Nierally to miount on its music. from
bpugh to bough. uniil the highest spray
' of the ton i reached, where it will sit
for many minutes fingzing upon the air
an eestatie stream of almost infinitely
varied voealization. But he who has
never heard the ‘“dropping song’” has
not discovered the last possibility of the
mocking-bird’s voice, I have never
found any note of this extremely in-
teresting habit of the bird by any
orpithologist. a habit which is, I sus-
wet,  oeeasional.  amd  connected
with  the most part of
the mating season, n a measnre,
the reverse of the “mounting song,” be-
ginning where the Iatter leaves offt. 1
Brave heand it four times, when [was
sure of i, di my rambles and
patient ol tions in the chosen
aunts of the bird: once in North Geor-
wice in the ipmadiate vicinity of
. Florida, and once near the
Riter, a3 ahove mentioned.
d haye at s r times heard the
song, as | thought, but not being able to
sea the bird, or clearly distingnizh the
peculiar notes, I cannot recister these as
certainly correct. My aiteition was first
cabled to this interesting performance
by an aged negro man, who, being with
me on an eze-hunting expedition, eried
out one mMorn a= a burst of strangely
rhapsodie musi from a baw thick-
et near our extemporized camp, “Lis'n,
mars, lis'n, dar, he's a-droppin’, he's
a-droppin’. sho’s yo' be'n!” 1 could
not =ee the bind, and before 1 could get
ahitly tixed upon the song

rare aremia, so to
modulated trilis

in my memory,

: Unele Jo's graphie
rd's actions. After

tunity to verify the negro’s statements.

I have not exactly kepi the date of my

! first actual observation. bui Tt was Iate
in April, or very early in May; for the
crab-apple trees. growing wild in the
| Georgian hills, were in full bloom and
{ spring had P I had been
L gt siiee the le of daylight,
The sun was andl 1 had been
or some minutes,
Kine-bind that was sing-
by, broken way, as it flut-

ing in a
ah-apnle

tpred about ina thick-topped e

denly the bird, a fine specimen, legped
like a flash to the highest spiay of the
tree amd Desan to fuoiter in atrem-
bling, peenliar way, with its wings half-
spread and its feathers puifed out. Al
most imm
i riesof notes, liquid and sweet,

1 to express utter rapture.
Then the bird dropped, with a backward
motion, from the spray, apd began to
| fall slowly and semewaat spirally down
thronzl: the bloom-covered boughs, Its
| progress was quiie Jike that of a "bird
| wonnded to death by a shot, ‘clinging
| here and there to a twig, quivering, and
wenkly striking with ifs wings as it foll,

| bt all t it was pouring forth the
| most exg sushes and trills of song,
| mot at all Yike its nsaal mediey of impro-
| wised imitations, but strikingl most

R
afed to be 11)“1]!\'_’ of an ecstasy
1 i fon.  The lower it
| fell the londer and more raptufus be-
| eame its voice, umtil the sonz ended on
womd in a burst of incomparable
s It vemained for a short

= zon® wis ended, cronch-

ion, with its wings

ing and* panting

| as if niterly exh:
boldly into the a
| an adjacent thic
| have said, thre
| have been allord

fiew away into
Since then, asl

{ this carionsly pleasing exhibition of
| bird-actine. eap half imagine what
another ode Keais mioht have writien
an and his ears heard

x, dramatically

cht better have

rendered sone. Orit
POt s osaid that the grandest bursts of
oratory are those which contain a strong
trace of a reserve of power.  This

wherein the volee sweeps. with the last
| expression of ecstasy, from wave to
| wave of musie until with a supreme ef
| fort it wreaks its fullest power, thus
i ending in a vietorg over the final ob-
| staele, as if with its ntmost reach? Be

this as it may, whoever may be fortu-
| nate enouch to hear the mocking-bird'a
. “drgpping song," and at the same time

see the bird's action, will at once have

the hdea of genius, pure and simple, |

suggested to him.—Atlantic Monthly,
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— My dear,” said Mr. Saicwinbot- |

| om to his wife one day at the table, as
i he valiantly strugeled to earve a piece
jof meat. “why do the butchers put
| these miserable wooden pins into the
| roasts?
| slice I strike on one of them.”

{ ginbottom. “*Maria, I think you had

i better see a physiciun at once. I am |

o . : £l
tree thirty vards distant from me. Sud-

ately there came a gtrange, |
b |

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—A London professor teaches the ar?
of memory.

—Thus far the Methodist Church
South has raised $367,158 in centenary
donations.

—There are 810 Young Men's Chris-
tian associations, with 108,137 members,
owning #3,956,675 worth of real estate.

~Hawaii, with about 67,000 a-
tion, reports 201 schools, with about
#,000 pupils. Threefol 8 of these at-
tended publie schools. More than half
the ehildren of the nation were receiy-
ing instruction in the English language.

Said Mr. Moody at Tremont
Temple: *I'm tired of hearing people
say that they haven’t the ability to en-
#age in Christian service, or the time,
or the tact, or some other ex
Why don’t they be honest, and say they
haven't the heart.”’—Boslon Journal.

—+Oe of the surest proofsof a ﬂ-
uine Christian ehureh,’” says the -
mond Adrocale, *is devotion to its min-
ister. and if he ba worthy of love and
sympathy, it is scareely possible for this

avotion to be excessive either in view
of the preacher himself or of his people.™

—Dr. Gelle, of Paris, has found that
twenty to twenty-five per ecent. of chil-
dren hear ouly within a limited range.
A practical result of this diseovery is
that children are now placed at such a
distance from the teacher’s desk as will
correspond with their strength of hear-
ing. 4
iA rosewood tree near Santa Rosa,
Cal., furnished all the lumber for the
Baptist Church at that place. The in-
terior of the building is finished in wood,
there being no plastered walls. After
the lumber for the church was taken
60,000 shingles were made from what
remained of the tree.—Chicago Inler
Ocean. = ;

—A window in St. Mary's Church at
Lambeth, Eng., has a picture of a ped-
dler with his dog, and tradition says that
a peddler left the church an acre of
ground, conditioned only that this J;jl -
ture should be thus preserved. 1e
building dates from the thirteenth cen-
tury, and all records are lost, but 'a bit
of ground owned by the church isal-
ways called t's acre, and it now
yields over £1,000 a year.

—The Oxford Press is about to effect
a revolution in the Book of Common
Prayer. It proj to, issue a&nﬂ
Service Book of the Church of England,
the object of which is *not to change.a
sentence, or evensyllable, of any of the
services; it will add nothing but

icuity of form, it will subtract mnE:;

. m"miﬁﬁ - owrglﬂf:ld‘ ndpopuhl;:
is anticipated “it tend to
and ntil!ze the Book of Common Prayer
‘among the masses.”

—Ohio during the past year instructed
483,232 nhijdnr?:gn in g public schools.
There are 51.021 in private schoals.
There are 1,081,321 children of school
age in the State. .Thea manthly_
pay of the 11,086 male ers in the
public schaols is 839 each; that of the
13,049 female teachers is $29—a curious
dims - T:: . amoqn;;
;the State during the past ed
to ﬂ.ﬁn&l&.—ﬂmfsai?:m.

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

—TUncle Sam’s farm at Mare Island,
Cal., produced 4,000 bushels of wheat
last summer.

—«Good night,”” he said, as he at last
tore himself away and out upon
the porch. “Wait a minute,” she said, .
“Huntil I chain up the Ifs about
time for the milkman, they are not
very good friends."

—The most juvenile divorce case yet

rted occurs in Philadelphia between
mrteen-yeamld girl and a twenty-
one-vear-old man.  She claims that
deceived her by saying that he lived in
a brick house, whereas he was a brick-
layer’s apprentice.— Philadelphia Ttmes.

—+Yes," snid the th, “I
want a wife to make pleasant.™
“But,"” objected his friend, “you'd be

then it ll':qlk‘tl: it
| somebody was st home mad about it.—

suited Shellovs pewers of expression.

may ficate
be true; but is uot the best sone that |

! several on

Every time I try to earve off & |
“Ido |
; mot know, dear, unless the meat is mors !
i skewer that way,” responded Mrs Snig- |

howling around ni all the same.!”
*Yes; but now nol cares, and it
would be such eomfort to know that

Chicago Tribune,

ther opportunities |
1 me of witnessing |

| ter has eloped with the

| “Nothing unusual about that. She did

as'all other women do.” “What

all other women dol! What do you

. mean?’ “She took a hunsband for
wheel and whoa.— Pliladelphia Call.

|~ 2K ‘man once went to Vicks-

iss., and announced that he was

to publish & *fively. paper,
o tlemen called on him an
advised him not to do it, because

o
. had tried it and it didn’t seem to swt

| the of these par Some

i Ye% dmwhhmmr.— inor

|  —41see you advertise goods to be sold

;fntammﬁg.“'uﬁdhc.uhem

' into a furniture store on Washington
the gen-

f
!

! afraid overwork is affecting your mind " |
!

; —Texas Sr:ﬂﬂnys
i __ —The art eraze

——

fun its cofirse,

which formerly af-




