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LOVE'S OPPORTUNITY,

Rarly they came,
late.

The tomb waz emp¥¥; in the misty dawn

Angels sat watehing, but the Lol was

llty;;nci earth’s ciouded davbreak far was

t they were come too

Bevond the need of their saad miniet ry.
Hegretful stond the three, with doubtfual |
breast; |
Their gifts unheeded and in vain their quest. |
The spices—were they wasted? Legend saith |
That, tung abroad on April’a gentle breath, |
They course the earth, and svermore again |
In spring’s sweet odors they come back to
wen. i
The tender thought? Be sure he held it |

dear: |
He came to them with words of hizhest

cheer,
mmr mighty joy expelled their hearts’ brief |
AT,

Yet happler that morning, happier yet,

! count that other womnan in her home,

Whose feet impatient all too soon had come;

Who ven nred chill disfavor at the feast,

Mid critic’s murmurs sought that lowliest |
finest,

Broke her rare vase, its fragrant wealth out- |

ured,
And gave her gift aforchand to her Lord. ]
_i?'wu Winthrop Weitzel, in Atlautic Month- |

LONDON RUBBISH.

How It Is Brought Again Into
Useful Channsls.

It any of our renders are in the hahit
of passing a contractor’s or town's
vard, he will, perhaps, remember per-
ceiving. alongside the outer walls, a
busy seene going on, which he can not
exactly make out. A crowd of women
toiling amd moiling amid heaps of rub-
bizh, two or three barges laden with
vegetahle refuse, he ean distinguish
plainly enough, but it is not until he
sees a string of dustearts slowly weml-
ing their way towanls the distant
wharf, that the thougzht flashes upon
is wind that the busy human ants he
has been watching are scavengers,
sorting and arranging the refuse of the
great towns amld cities.  There i= noth-
ing particalarly attractive in a seaven-
ger's yand: neither the sights nor the
smells are pleasant; nevertheless, the
scene that here mects his eye, repellant
as it is, vould not exist in any other
than a hizh state of civilization. When
we think of it, the dust bin is the tomb
of the honseholder; it is the grave into
which all our domestic surroundings
inevitably sink. Of old, in the ruder
states of society, this dost and refuse
found its linal rest in mother earth;
but with us, its removal by the scaven-
ger is only the first stage of its eleva-
tion to a higher existence, if we may
so speak. In detail, as it exists in
every houscholild, it is a nuisance to be
got rid of: in the ageregate, it becomes
a valuable commumlity. to be re-im-
ported into our arts and manufactures,

As the great Inmbering earts arrive
in a dust-contractor’s yard. their con-
tents are emptied into isolated heaps,
No sooner does this take place. than
they are each in detail attacked hy
grimy men, who remove all the larger
articles, such as veretable matter, old
coal-scuttles, old crinolines—or rather
crinolettes—old hats and old garments,
This is a kind of rough sifting which
prepares the heap for the attacks of
the women, who instantly settle upon
every heap like a flock of erows that
may happen to spy any carrionina
field. Each woman as she settles upon
the heap comes sieve in hand and
spreads aronnd her a number of bas-
kets: the man now fills the sieve and
the process of separating the dust-heap
into its elements begins. The first fow
chakes of the sicve throw down all the
fine ashes and the coanl dust.  This de-
tritns becomes a very valuable com-
madity when collected and pat to its
right use. It is used by brick-makers
to mix with the clay, and does its part
in the ultimate baking of the brick.
In the neirhborhood of most of our
railways our readers may have noticed
w5t heaps of fine black dust burning
with a slow combustion and with much
st of bricks

smoke.  These heaps co
which are being baked. Thev are
placed in rows a fittle apart. and their
interstices  are  filled with the fine
*breeze,” as the coal-ashes are termed:

a light is  set  below, anml
gradually  the whole mass fires
to a dull red heat, the breeze’

intimately mixed with the clay helping
to bake the inside of the brick in the
maost perfect manner withont vitrify-
ing it.  The ‘breeze” i= the most valu-
able portion of the dust, and it rises
or falls in value acconding to the
amount of bnilding going on and to
the rate of its production: in the sum-
wer but little, comparatively, is male.
Coallust, it must be remembered, is
entirely a distinet refuse from road-
dust, which also possesses a certain
value, as we shall show by-and-by.

p v
equally valuable in agriculture. Wher

ground down to a tine powder and
mixed  with  snlphuric acid  they
become that great fertilizer, superphos-
phate of lime, restoring to the =sil ali
the productive qualities that have been
taken out of it by over-cropping.
Wheat-growing is wery exhaunstive to
the soil: indeed, we could not go on
mrowing wheat for many yvears without
reducing it to sterility, were it not for
the use of this superphosphate.  Phos-
phorus, again, is another extractive
from bones.

Old iron finds its way into a very
spacions zieve.  Like the glass, its sub-
stance is diflicult to destroy; indeed,
gome oll iron iz rendered much more

valuable by being knocked about
Thus, old iron in the form of horse-

shoes, aml horseshoe nails, fetches a
mueh higher price than the original
metal frona which they were made; the
tourchness it acquires by constant
blows and concussions gives it a greal-
I¥ enhanced value in the market. Old
tinned articles, such as slop-pails and
saneepans, are first heaisd, to recover

are made, both of which articles are
more valuable than the old iron. Paper
is carefully eollected, and goes once
again to the paper-mills. Like glass,
the orizinal fibre is very indestructible;
for ali we know, the note-paper on
which we indite the tenderest love-let-
ters to our beloved was made from an
old aecount-hook of u tallow-chandler,
or from the musty records of the past
centuries.  In turning over the rag-
man’s basket, what a singular history
we have! The ball-dress of a lady
idrops into a rag-hasket and reappears
as a  billet<loux; disappears again to
reappear onee more in the drawing-
room or the nursery as a workbox ol
papier-mache, or a doll, or even intq
the wheels of railway trucks, and other
uses to which paper is now put.
Whilst, however, we are watching
the sifters grubbing over the heaps—as
we have said. like so many crows—they
all rise together, as we sometimes see
s2 birds do, without any apparent
cause, and make off to the nearest
public hous>. But there is a cause, we
nuty be sure. for this sudden flight. I
you ask the overlooker, he speedily en-
lightens yvou: *+0, they've been and
found some money in the dustheap, and
when they do, it is a rule among them
to share it torether in drink.™ 'i-l_v amd
by, their little jollitication over, they
return. If there is any thing that ean
be used as food in the dust, the *hill-
women’ are entitled to it as a perqui-
site, In thiz manner they obtain many
pieces of bread which the reader mizht
not like to eat, but which they e'ther
do not objeet to, or put to other uses.
All the pieces of wood are also con-
sidered to be theirs: and when they
leave work, they may be scen laden
with fuel of this kind, which saves
them more expensive firing.  The
broken china and crockery goes to
make the foundations of romds and
paths: and all the “soft core” —nam=ly,
refuse vegetable matter-—is returmed
directly to the fiekls in the shaps of
manure.  Obl elothes are not the least
valuable itemis of the dustvanl.  Any
thing in the shape of cotton. cven
to the covering of the crinoline stesls
and stay-bones, is put aside for the
paper-mill.  Cloth finds its way to the
shoddy-mills of Lanecashire, where it
is purified anll ground down and re-
made into coarse cloth.  The old wonl-
en garments that are turned thus into
shoddy are equal to a  contribution of
twenty-five thonsand tonz of wool. Yet
these old clothes, not many yes
were considered of no more value than
to be thrown upon the manure-heap,
there slowly to suffer disintogration
until fit to be placed upon the land. In-
deed, there is a elass of rars which is
now taken direetly to the soil. Old
house and ddish cloths soaked with
grease amld animal refuse make capital
manure. In  the dust-contractors’
vards we may gsee them spread upon
the ground to dry, preparatory to their
being forwarded to the hop-grounda,
where they are much used for the eulti-
vation of ‘that plant.  Old boots and
shoes, if not too much dilapidated. find
their way to the back slums of the
town, where a elass of tradesmen live
who pateh them up, and, by the aid of
heel-ball, make them once more pre-
sentable.
We had almost forgotten to say that
no sAnconsidernble amount of coal is
rescued from the dustheap. This, of
course, does not zo to the brickvard: it
is purchazed by the poor. In well-to-
do neighborhoods, and especially in the
fashionable quarter of the town,'the
ashes are rarely sifted: hence. pieces of
coal half-burnt, or small lumps, are
thrown away every morning. This ex-
travagance makes the *‘dust” of the
better portions of the town far more val-

When all the finer refuse has passed | yable than that collected from the
throngh the sieve,  the larger and poverty-stricken districts. Indeed, the
coarser articles remain_upon the top. | qust in the aristocratic portion of the
There ten some pieces of broken | ywnis richer in every valuable refuse —

glass: thix, of course. only requires to
ve remelted to be put once more into
eireulation in the world. Considering
the brittle nature of this material and
the enormous quantities of it emploved,
it is fortunate that it is almost inde-
structible. When we break a window
we only alter the arrangement of its
particles. Broken into a  thousand
pleces, it remains as good glass as
ever; time will got touch it.  The rem-
nants of glas==That are found amons
the Roman remains that have been
Iying in the ground for two thousand
years, are as fit for the glass-pot as
though it had been made vesterday:
phials and old bottles are rarely even
chipped, hence they are merely wasihed
a?] they pass again into the drawers
of the chemist or apothecary.

Bones form another constant contri-
bution to the sieve, and a valuable
item they are to the dust-contractor.
There is a grand tussle going on for
their possession hoth by the manufact-
urer and the agricalturist.  The larger
bones are first boiled, in order to ex-
tract all their fa1 and celatine. The
purposes the former article is put 10
are too numerous to be mentioned: o
good deal of the finer kind goes to
make pomatum and soap: the gelatine
i8, we doubt not, used as the basis of
soups: and we know that it is emploved
in the manufacture of jujube lozenges.
The smaller bones, which ean not be

there are more bones, more “breeze."
more refuse clothing, than ever find a
chance of getting into the boxes and
middens of the poor quarter,

We have said that the dust from the
roads is kept distinet from the dust of
the ashpit. Roaddust is always very
rich in manure, which makes it valua-
ble as & top-dressing for meadows. It
is also largely nsed to mix with soft
elay for the making of inferior bricks,
aml we have aseertained that it is also
used for a more unsightly adulteration.
The composition with which many of
the cheaply run-up houses are smoothed
over and made to appear ornamental,
is very freely mixed with road-dust.
The evil of this we speedily see in the
green stains with which all such strue-
tures are disfigured, such green stains
being nothing more than a vegetatitin
that occars in all damp spots and finds
its support in this surreptitious dust.
Thus the grimy scavenger and **hill-
women™ perform a valnable pagt in the
world. By their aid we return to the
exhuusted fields the riches the towns
have drawn from them:and they arrest
from speedy destruction a seore of valu-
able products and set them onee more
in eirculation in the busy world.—
Chambers’ Journal.

AR e

—It is a strange thing that the man
who knows exactly how to run a news-
paper is always engaged in o other

in the constructive arts, are

sind of business,—New Huven News.

their tin and the solder with which they,

EASTER IN HISTORY.

Tts Jewish Origin—Why It Has Become a
Christian Observance—Some Curious Can-
toms.

To trace the Easter festival to ito or
igin we shall have to go back in Jewish
history to that nizht when the chosen
race, to save their little ones from the
destroying angel who smote with death
all of the oldest sons in the houses of
the Egvptians, sprinkled the door posts
of their houses with the blomd of a lamb
and sat down to a supper of flesh, un-
leavened bread and bitter herbs, pre-
paratory to leaving the land of their
bondage forever. Such was the incep-
tion of the Passover, which was always
caten on the fourteenth day of the first
Jewish month—the month called Nis-
orresponding with our March and

It was at the time of this feast
that Jesus Christ, “the Lamb of God,”
was crucificd, and hence by his follow-
ers the Jewish feast was changed to a
Christian festival.

For no little time there was a diffi-
eulty in the early chureh in regard to
the day of the week and the day of the
month on which Easter shoulil be eele-
brated.  As the Christians hela that
Christ, the true paschal lamb, had been
zlain on the very day when the Jews in
eelebration of their passover immolated
the figurative lamb, so, both in the
West arul the East, those who believed
the Christian passover to be a com-
memoration of Christ’s death adhered
to the custom of holding the Easter
festivity on the day preservibed for the
Jowish pasch. The great majority of
Christian ehurches, however. attached
more importance to the day of Christ’a
resurrection, which was the first day of
the week (hence ealled the Lord’s Day,
our Sunday) and therefore held to
Easter being celebrated on that day
and on the Sunday which followed the
fourteenth day of the moon of Mareh,
the day on which Christ suffered.

The discussion was settled by the
council of Nicene, in 325. It was
agreed that the festival should always
be kept on the Sunday after the first
full moon following the twenty-lirst of
March—the day when, as we say, “the
sun crosses the line.””  This rule made
by the Nicene council is the one which
we still observe. 8o now vou know
how it is that Easter comes sometimes
carlier, sometimes later in the =spring.
It is becanse it always follows the moon.
It can not come earlicr than March
twenty-sccond, nor later than April
twenty-fifth.

The origin of the English name
Easter is traced to the old Teutonie or
Saxon goddess of spring, Ostera or
Eostre, whose festival occurred about
the same time as our eelebration of

Easter. The general name in use
among Christian nations is derived
from the Hebrew Greek wonl which

meant “he passed over.” Those of yvou
who are stu:lving Freneh will remem-
ber that in Franee it is called Pagues.
In scotland they eall it Pasch and in
Holland Paschen.  When Encland was
lirst Christianizedd  the  missionarics
found the people worshiping the
caddess of spring, to whom the month
of April, which they called Eostere-
monath was sacred. As conversion
took place the Christian festival was
substituted for the heathen one, but the
old national name was retained. hence
nir word Easter.

A rood many curious customs have
been observed in different parts of the
world in  connection with Easter.
There is the one of boiling pasch egos
anil coloring them  with bright-hued
ves, which 15 still eelebratel in most
sountries.

*At Easter let yvour elothes be new,
i else be sure you will it roe,””
is an old rhyme sung in Eagland, re-
ferring to the snperstition  that one
must put on =omething new on Easter
lay or the birds will spoil your elothes.

The game of ball was a favorite
Easter sport. in which municipal cor-
porations formerly engaged with due
parade and diznity; and at Bury St
Edmund’s within a few years the mame
was kept up with great spirit by twelve
ol women. In the northern connties
of England the men parade the strects
on Easter Sunday, and claim the privi-
lege of lifting every woman three times
from the gronnd, reeeiving in payment
a kiss or a silver six-pence. The same
is done by the women to the men on
the next day.

There was another custom of divid-
ing two very larre cakes among the
congrecation at the church on Easter.
In 1645 Parliament passed a law for-
bidding this and providing that the
money which had formerly heen spent
for the eakes should in future be used
to buy bread for the poor.—Clinlon
Montagne, in Howuscholdl.

—_————

FRENCH EDICTS.

An Historical Review of the Hise and Fall
of the Beard in France.

Apropos of General Boulanger's
arder restoring the beard to the French
army. it is carious to note that the
capillary adornments of the soldier’s
face has been a subject of contention in
France from time immemorial. King
Clovis adopted the mustache, then a
foreign importation. Henry L patron-
ized both the beard amd mustache.
Louis XI1II. abolished both, and ordered
his officers to wear only a tuft of lLair
on the chin, which was called la royale.
Louis XIV. in the beginning of his
reign went back to the mustache, but
Mme. de Maintenon objected to it, and
made a clean shave of the whole face.
Some young =eigneurs refused to sub-
mit to the sacrifice, and were banished
from court. Under the first revolution
the beard again came into fashion.
Napoleon 1. retained the beard, but
only for the corps d'clite of his army.
Others who distinguished themselves
on the field of battle were allowed to
wear whiskers as a mark of distinction.
The monarchy of July chose the
mustache only, but forbade the soldiers
waxing or greasing it. The second
empire inaugurated I'imperiale, which
was a copy of the royale, save that the
soldier was permitted to gum it, and
wear it with the mustache. To-day the
beard is once more reviveld, but whiskers
are prohibited as being too English.
The revival, however, is not popular,

! get a beard or whose beard is un-

. Pleasantly gray.-—Pall Mall Gazelte, * | the country 3
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there are so many officérs who can’t |

A MODEL INSTITUTION.
The New York Night School and the Good
It Accomplishes.

Too frequently the night school is
only a night session of the day school
—instruction in the day-school studies
rather than in branches specially
adapted to the needs of those who have
fairly entered into the battle of life and

who have no time to give to the feeling |

of their way through the many depart-
ments of education.  Often those who
enter the night schools with enthusiasm
fail to find that which is suited to  the
needs of their lives, and so they drop
out discouraged and distrustful of edu-
cational methods generally.

In New York they have an evening
high school, so-ealled, but which is not
a high school in the usual meaning, but
rather a school for practieal edueation
in special lines. It opens the first Mon-
day in October and continnes for one
hundred and twenty nights. The re-
quirements for admission are not se-
vere.  An applicant must read, write
fairly well, spell decently, and under-
stand arithmetic a8 far as vulgar frac-
tions and their employment in the
transactions of ordinary business. The
applicant who is admitted is allowed to
choose his own stulies. He has his
choice of Latin, grammar, politieal
zeience, ‘bra, geometry, penman-
1ip, bookkeeping, anatomy and phy-
siology, German, French, Spanizh,
phonography, composition, architect-
ural and mechanical drawing, free-
hand drawing, chemistry, reading and
declamation. He may take any one
study, though he is expected to take
two. Not more than two except in
special eases.  The purpose, it is seen,
is to enahble a person to acquire knowl-
edgze in that direction which he finds
essential in his work or aims, or in
which he is deficient. During the
course he may abandon one study for
another with the consent of the prinei-
pal. If he has one study and thinks
he has enough of it at the e¢nd of one
hour, or if his oceapations give him but
an hour, he may go away of the end of
the hour: or he may come at the hegin-
ning of the second hour. A student
may spend one hour in a low class in
one study and his next in & hich elass
of another if he is fitted for it. The
attendance averages one thousand, the
pupils ranging in age from fourteen to
sixty-five years. The older ones are of
two elasses-«those who wish to brush
up in a long-neglected study  with
which they have been famiiiar in youth,
and these whose business or  taste
makes an acquaintanes with a new
study (I--simhlla-—gcnera]l_\'. in such
eases, a foreign language. Some who
eome to brush up are fathers of boys
whom they desire to aid in their stud-
ies. The majority, howéver, are young
men from fourteen to twenty years old
who are engazel in some occupation
during the day. An interesting ac
eount of the sehool says:

=Of the 1,000 pupils, fully one-halt
study  arithmetiec and  book-keeping.
Not more than 40 take to Latin, 25
each to political seicnce and the al-
gebra and geometry  course, which
eventually rans  into  triconometry
and thins them out still further. In
the three nightly erammar elasses the
attendance is from 150 to 175, and
about the same number struggele with
penmanship.  The stndents of anatomy
sinlogy are comparatively few,
‘razing more than 20 in each of
the two classes.  German is the most
popnlar foreizn language for study,
engaging the attention of 150 students
nightly. Spanish comes next. with
probably two-thinds as many students,
but it is increasing in interest yearly as
young men grow to appreciate the
business probabilities of development
of our commercial interests in Scuth
America and Mexico. French is not
much cared for, not half so much as
Spanish, taking the number of students
as an indieation. About 175 young
men  start out at the beginning
of each course with bright hopes
of becoming expert phonograph-
ers, but at least one-third of
them are brought to arief by the hooks
and cireles and word sizns, and aban-
don the study before the season ends.
There are forty students in the lower
and thirty in the higher classes prac-
ticing architectural and mechanical
drawing. Free hand drawing engages
the earnest interest of an average of
125 pupils. The drawing classes are,
from some points of view, the most in-
teresting in the school. and the results
of their labars being such as can have
tangible demonstration, enable the get-
ting up of a very pleasing and highly
ereditable exhibition at the termination
of each conrse. Every thing that the
drawing students require in the way of
tools and materials is furnished to them
gratuitously by the city. The chemistry
class only numbers about twenty-five
students, all of whom are during the
day employed in businesses whérein a
knowleidze of this scienee iz desirable,
if not :lh.ﬂ:}lluh"]j’ requisite.  The prin-
cipal has one general assistant and
twenty-five instructors to aid him."

Lectures are given to the political
seience classes on pertinent topics —on
labor strikes and other timely matters
—-and the instruction in physiology is
practical and  experimental. — Mil-
waukee Sentinel.

e —

Story of a Spotted Deer.

Two young ladies were examining
the animals in Central Park, New
York, last Sunday.

0, what a beautiful spotted deer!™

The other woman bowed her head
i wept.

“Why. what is the matter with you
now,

“You don’t know how it hurts my
feclings to have you talk about spotted
deer. I once had a spotted dear.”

*Youn had?”

“Yes; my dear was a street ear con-
dnctor and we were going to get mar-
ried, but the eompany spotted him and
my dear had to resign hiz position,
and ever since I have had to sigch when-
ever I hear anybody talking abgut

| spotted deer.”" —N. Y. Telegram.

—A cat at New Britain, Conn.’
weighs thirty-two pounds, and is
believed to be the biggest tame eoat in

SCHOOL AND CHURCH.

—President McCosh has averaged
ten hours of study per day thronghout
his professional life.—N. ¥. Post.

—* Rationalism ™ is an acquired
sapacity for believing all ineredible
things, except those which claim a
divine ground of credibility.—Chicage
Living Church.

—A mussionary writes from Ceylon
that while on a short pleasure tour she
addressed nineteen bands of hope. They
are conducted the same as in America,
and are doing much toward the eduea-
tion of the voung on the subject of
temperance.

—The telegraph columns tell many
stories about clerzymen who are a dis-
grace to their calling, but the sacred
profession must be judged by the merit
of the hundreds of thousands of ita
members who do their duty and whose
names ara never the subject of public

reproach.—RBuffilo Commercial Adver-
tiser.
—Notwithstanding ihadequate re-

seipts, the Baptist Missionary Union is
taking trompt action for the oeccupa-
tion of Upper Burmah. Four mission-
aries have been designated for the field,
of whom two and perhaps three are
already on the ground. This is the
kind of faith that will be likely to bring
abundant receipts.—Congregationalist.

—In order to better the condition of
the village clergy the Holy Synod of
Russia encourages the establishment
of loan and savings banks exclusively
for clergymen. An institution of the
kind established in the diocese of Sar-
atoff over ten years ago has been guite
successful. The bank has now on de-
posit over 300,000 roubles.

—Mrs. Magrie Van Cott, the evan-
gelist, says that during the past seven
years she has delivered 1,978 sermons,
conducted 5,094 meetings, spent 8,446
hours in churches, written ¥, 199 relig-
jous letters, brought 12,667 seekers to
the altar, traveled 71,270 miles, re-
ceived 4.330 converts on probation and
baptized 1,086 persons.  Mrs. Van
Cott was born in New York City in
1830. — N Y. Tribune.

—An observant spectator, who at-
tended a very fashionable charch re-
cently, returned to his hotel. “Did
you havea good sermon?’ he was
asked. -*Good enough for anybody,™
he replied; “but the people didn’t
listen to it."" “Why not?’ “Well,
if you ever goto a church like that,
and keep your eyes open, you will dis-
cover that the men go there to look at
the women, and that the, women go to
be looked at and to look at each other.™
Now is this true?—Chicago Journal.

—The Concord (N. H.) Monitor
points out that “‘one of the greatest of
the advantages of the new school law
i8 its flexibility. Scholars can be placed
in the schools which they ean best and
most advantageously attend. Under
the old district system, this was practic-
ally impossible. A boy might live at
3n equal distanee from a school of ten
weeks and one of twenty; but if it
happened that his home was in the dis-
trict in which the ten-weeks school was
held, he was compelled to artend that
school.™

PUNGENT PARAGRAPHS.

Money and trouble are something
alike. Prople will borrow rather than
not have them.— Chicago Sun.

—In every life there comes & time
when hope is crushed, but the man who
has a healthy liver and a shirt that
doesn't pinch in the neck seldom gets
disconraged. —Chicago Ledger.

—A man in New York has seriously
made a collection of bottle corks.
This is a light employment, but it is
better than making a collection of the
zontents of bottles, a8 so many men
do.— Erchange.

—What are chilled plows, papa,”
asked the little son of an agrieultural
professor. 0, my son,”” was the wise
reply, “they are plows which have
stood out in the furrow all winter.”"—
Burlington Free Press.

—“[ can't make my wife exercise,
doctor, what shall I do?’ “Buy a
dozen mice and let one of them loose
every day in your wife's chamber when
she gets up, and you'll see the liveliest
gymnasinm you ever saw in your life.”
—Boston Budqget.

—Esthetic young lady—*‘Can youn
conceive of anything more sombrely
and poetically solemn than the de-
nouement of Romeo and Juliet? Could
the poet have made their fate more
weirdly tragic?”” Cynieal bachelor—
“0, yes. e might have married
them." — Washington Hatchet.

—In the path of philosophy woman
has seldom strolled to much distance,
but when times are tightshe can go to
market with a dollar bill and come
back with more comfort in a basket
than a man conld crowd into a two-
horse wagon, if told to back up and
help himself.— Lige Brown, in Chicago
Ledger.

—Wife—“Women are braver than
men, after all; see how fearlessly they
acted on board the Oregon.”” Husband
—*The most courageons people in the
world, my dear, are those who do not
realize the danger they are in. 1 have
seen yon go out bareheaded on a very
cold dlay, and cross the street in very
thin slippers.”’--N. ¥. Mail.

—On the Downward Path: Old Mrs.
Bently—*Do you know what's becom-
ing of young George Sampson, who
used to spree it so much last summer?"’
Old Mrs. Browser—'‘I hear he went
West an” has become a confirmed tee-
totaler.”” Old Mrs. Bently-—+'0, dear.,
is it possible? An’ he was such a likely
young man, too. It beats all what peo-

le’ll do when they once get a taste

for rum. "’ — Temperance Advocate.

—Talk about equality of the sexes! A
man was clubbed in a New York
theater for keeping his hat on, and it
was in evidence that he sat in the back
row. It was not a very high hat,
either. In court the man was fined
twenty dollars and cost, in spite of his
testimony that the hat was a protection
from a cold draught. And yet, lovely
woman can sit in the front row of the
pit with her head covered by all the hair
which art and natare have given her
and a three-decker hat on top of it all,
and enioy abeolute immunity. — Boslon

o

. but be a good

FOR OUR YOUNG FOLKS,

A WISHING GIRL.

Asqueer & girl 2% ever was soen

Was Lite Mav Evelyn Caroline Green,
She sat a-wishing from morning il night
For every thing in, or out of, her sight.

When it was morning she wished it was night,
Yet when it was evening nothing was right.
The same with the weather, it always was

WEOnNg.
And wishing 'twaz otherwise made up Iwr'

BONR.
Her small brother Ned, who thought Sister
ny
‘Was silly to spend her time wishing all day,
Told nurse in confifence, once after dinner,
That he was afraid she'd a wash-bone in her.
—Mra, E. U, Lowdregan, in Our Little Men and
Womnen.
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ALBERT'S BOOK.

The Brave and Determined Manner i
Which He Earned It.

It was more than seventy years ago.
My young hero was only a lad of thir-
teen when the incident oeccurred of
which I am going to tell you. His
name was Albert, and he lived in a
pleasant farming town in the State of
Maine. Being a farmer’s son, he had
a great many chores to do in  the early
winter mornings, and it was a long
walk, afterward, to the district school;
but he loved his books dearly, and was
always on hund in good season, with
lessons well learned the night before.

One stormy atternoon, soon after the
beginning of the winter term, he eame
home from school in a somewhat un-
usual mood. He was a wide-awake,
cheerful little body, with a very merry
laugh, and his mother looked up in
surprise when, instead of her son’s
breczy entrance, Master Albert came
quictly into the great old-fashioned
Kitehen, so warm and so cozy, so queer
il so quaint, and walked thought-
fully up to the glorious open fire that
was dancing gleefully
hearth, and scemed to be doing its best
to leap bodily up through the wide old
chimney.

‘1 hope nothing has gone wrong at
school,”” thought his good mother, as
she went softly to and fro through the
oid-time room, in preparation for the
savory evening meal; and the father,
who was watching his little =on’s face
from the other side of the hearth, broke
the silence at last with the words:
*Well, my boy, youseem to have some
weizhty subjeet on yourmind, to-night.
What is it?”

The child half turned, as if he had
heard a voiee, but no words,

*You haven’t got into any trouble at
school, I trust, Albert?” -

“No, indeed, sir! We've got the
best teacher that ever was. But, oh,
father'—and now the boy's tongue
went fast enongh—*‘they’ve introdueed
a grand new geography into the school
this term—a great beauty of a book.
with pictures, and as interesting as it
can be; and—and—I so wish 1 counld
bave one, sir! You know I've been
throngh my old one so many times, I
know it all by heart. Can not I have
one, father?””

*I'm afraid not, my som. It would
¢ost more money than I conld afford to
gpare just now. [I'm sorry todeny you,
boy and do your best,
and next winter we'll see.”

Poor Albert! It was a long time to
wait, but he was a well-trained hoy and
did not annoy his father with teasing.
Still he could not forget that splendid
new geography, any more than you
could forget about Christmas or the
Fourth of July. He thought about the
book by day and dreamed about %t at
night.
and when, a little later, his father and
mother went away for a short visit, be
put this plan into action.

First, he went into the woods and
chopped and chopped until he had
i'nmllgh cord wood to make a handsome
ol
Star and Bright and hauled the wood
out to the road, loaded it in good shape,
brought hay and other feed for the oxen,
put them on the top of the load, and
then ran home to tell his sister what he
was going to do. y

“Dolly,”” he began, “won’t you please
put me up aluncheon of doughnuts and
cheese?™”

“A luncheon! Why, where are you
going? It’s almost sunset.”

“I'm going to Portland, Dolly.™

*To Portland!” echoed Dolly, again.
“That is a likely story.”

“But I @i, Dolly,"” persisted the boy,
eagerly. *I'm going to Portland with
a load of wood.™

“Are yvou ecrazy, Albert? Why, it is
twenty miles to Portland, and you know
you would have to pe out all night.”

“I don’t care for that. It isn't going
to be very dark. I know the way, and
I'm not a bit afraid. Doelly.”

*Who put this idea into your head?”

“Nobody, I planned it ail out my-
self.”

“But it's so eold, and you are such a
little feilow. Why. it is quite an un-
dertaking for father. What do you
want to go for, any way?"’

“It’s the geography. Dolly. I want
it, I need it, and 1 am determined to
haveit. 1t'll be all right about the
wood, you know. Father told me last
week that if I'd a mind to carry a load
dgwn to the Corner and sell it I might
have all 1 could get for it; but it's no
use to go now, shouldn’t get my geog-
raphy nor any money, either, most
likely. I'm just geing straight to
Portland with my lond of wood, and
when | come back, mind you, I shail
bring wy qgeography. Come, Dolly,
don’t hinder me, that’s a good girl.
Put me up my luncheon, and let me

et off as soon as [ can.”

“Well,"” answered Dolly, looking
down anxionsly on the brave little
man, it doesn’t seem safe, and 1 am
afraid father will blame me for letting
you go: but, if go you will, go vou
must. IT'll help youw all I ean, but I
shall be worried enough till you come
baex.™

S0 the kind ‘sister wrapped the little
fellow as warmly asshe eould, brought
out his thickest mittens, tied up his
ears, got him an ample lunch, and
saw him set off about sunset on his
long night-journev—her own heart
very heavy, though his was high with

hope.

a’ehat a journey that was for a little
lad of thirteen! Just think of it, boys.
To be out all night, and all alone. in
the heart of winter, on & lonely road,

By and by a plan came to him, |

Then he went home and got old |

with only a few scattered houses hers
and there. It was bitter cold, and Al-

bert ran to keep feet warm;
threshed his arms to keep his hamds
from freezing; patted Star and

Bright, and talked to them to

their courage up, and his own as m
| went ever his school lessons, nami

| every river and mountain and cape he
'eould recollect? repeated every line of
try he had ever learned —and he had
|leammed a great: nbmber; even went
| %0 far as to compose.a few stanzas,
| which were not so very bad: sto

| once on the way to feed and rest good
| Star and Bright and eat his ows
! luncheon; and, finally, a little after
| sunrise safely reached the eity of Porte
land. Here his load of wood waa
speedily exchanged, at his own offer,
for a copy of Morses New Geography,
a rather high price to pay, to be sure,
even in those days, when wood was
| eheap and books cost mach; but Albert
| eared little for this fact since the cov-
| eted geography was at last in his pos-
| seasion, and he felt far happier than a
| king, as he turned his rosy, handsome
| face homeward, bearing with him his
precious treasure.

Star and Bright fared snmJ)tnousiy ak
| his hands that night, and did not Al-
| bert enjoy his own nice supper, which
| Dolly had prepared and kept hot and

in readiness for him? How he chat-
(tered as he ate it, in the dear eold
| kitehen, where the fire danced, if possi-
| ble, more exultantly than ever, and
| sent its warm light over the dark red
walls, the snow-white dresser, and the
rows of brizht pewter plates and por-
| ringers that were ranged on its shelves!

The next morning—well, if he did
feel a thrill of pride and satisfaetion in
his happy, boyish heart, as he walked
up the aisle to his seat in the sghool-
| room, carrying in his hand the new
| book, with its crisp, fragrant leaves,
L.and its attractive letterpress, who can
| 'blame him? Every body was talking

on the broad }ahout what he had done, teacher

and school-mates alike gave
erous praise.

As to his father, the good man criti-
cised a little the boy's transaction in &
. business point of view, when he came
! to hear the story; but he could not help
commending the energy and spirit of
his little son, and he did so withont
stint. As to Albert, himself, he lived
and prospered, growing up to be &
| most excellent man, a minister, and,
| at one time, a judge. He wrote verses
| sometimes, too, a little more polished,
| doubtless, than those he sent out on the

stillness of the winter night so long
| ago, with only Star and Bright for
| auditors. He reached a good old age,
| but never I think, so long as he lived,
| did he fail to recall with pleasure the
circumstances under which he became
the delighted owner of a eopy
Morse's New Geography.—Alice Chad-
bourne, in Congregationalist. £
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A Cunning Puss.

“Purr, purr, purr’”’ Pussy sat om
the kitchen window-sill with her eyes
halt.shut, and purred, and purred. She
looked very sleepy indeed; but she was
more sly than sleepy. She was an
Angora cat, and very handsome. She
had long, silky white fur, and fringed
ears, and a bushy tail like a squirrel.
She often curled it over her back, just
as a squirrel would. 2

Pussy was in the kitchen a great
deal, and she saw the cook make eus-
tards, and puddings, agd cake. She
wanted some. She meant to have
some. She noticed that, whehever &
| certain bell was rung, the eocok left the
| kitchen and stayed out for several
| minutes. The bell-cord was within
her reach if she stood up on her hind
feet. It was ndt where the cook would
see it. Puossy slyly pulled the cord
rwith her fore-paws, and rang the bell.
| The eook went to see what was wanted;
and pussy devoured a custard in great
haste. -

Sly Pussy! When the cook back she .
lay in a corner, and seemefl fast asleep.
She played this trick over and over
again. But after a while some one hid
and watched while the cook was ous
and saw Pussy ring the bell. —Our Lit-
tle Ones.
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COUNTRY-LOVE.

Where Frince Bismarck HReceives Hig
Loftieat Inaspirativns.

Bismarck loves the country, though
most of his life has been passed in
cities. “What I like best,”” he once
said, “is to be in well-greased top-
boots, far away from civilization.”” Iy
is said that once, while at sehool in
Berlin, and walking in the suburbs, he
came across a plow. His homesickness,
expressed itself in tears. In one of his

earlier letters he wrote: “I um quite
homesick for country, woodside and
laziness, with the indispensable addi-

tion of loving wives and trim, well-
behaved children.” Phrenologists say
that one of the largest orzans on Bis-
marck’s massive head is that which =
dieates his love of children.

The German statesman is never sg
happy, say his friends, as when he is
gazing at & beaptiful landseape, or
walking about hisarm.

“Believe me,”” his wife once =aid, with
natural exaggeration, *‘a turnip inter-.
ests him more than all your polities.™”

His friends point to Lenbach’s por-
trait of Bismarck, which hangs in the
National Gallery at Berlin, as the one
in which his features assume their no-
blest expression. **We were
in conversation,” said Bismarck, de-

seribing how that expression was
caught by the artist, *‘and I happened
to look upwards at a passing t of

birds. Suddenly Lenbach exclaimed:
‘Hold hard! that will do, eapitally,
keep quite still,” and forthwith made
the sketeh.” g
The Chanecellor, wi at Varzin. his
country estate, bani the eares of
state and beeomes farmer and forester.
In vwell-greased boots,”” with stalf in
hand, he wanders about thé woods and
fields, noting nature and his farmers.
He takes lessons in practical political
economy from his tenants, and gues-
tions ki3 laborérs. The result is that
he is an evenly-balanced statesman,
and talks in Parliamént shout farm

d forestry with sueh good sense
!I:I:;owledgn a8 iv command the
of practical men.— Youth's Uomy
v “! o ] Y . .- . ‘
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