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AN OLD SERMON.

© man, whoe'er thou ba,
Look well about and ~ee
How, on this mortal star,
All things compounded are
Of the four elements,
Though, to thy baffled sense,
Through many forms they range
And are so swift o change,
These, in Lheir nature surd,
Alone do still endure,

And thow, from each in tars,
Bhalt 3 wise lesson learn.

First thou shalt view the soil,
Given 1o thy patient toil:

Bee how the teeming earth

To all good things gives birthl
Half the year cold she lies,
Buried in snow and we,

But when the davs of spring
Back the warm sunshine bring,
Meekly she smiles again,
Forgetting all her pain,

And when we wound her ficlds
Harvest most rich she yields,
5o when God Lries thy beart
Keenly with ache and smart,
‘Whea paln and peril stand,
Threatening, at either haad,
And wken the rain of grief
Brings thy spent soul relief,
See that in songs of praise
Stili thy faint vo'cs thou ratse,
And that thou yield brave deeds
Although thy weak heart bleeds.
Eegard thon then the sea,
‘Which, though so seeming free,
Yet n fixed law obeys
Through all 11s errant ways.
Hark! how the breakers roaz,
Beating upon the shore!

The illows, mountain high,
Threaten the very sky!

Yet there's no angry wave,
Howe'er it foam und ravs,
Dare in rebelion try

‘To pass its boundary.
Henr'st thou the water teach.
Louder than tongue can preach,
Bo shall thy firm-sct will
‘Govern thy passions still?
Though & Berce war they wage,
Yea, though they storm and rags,
Not one least whit shall they
Thy stroag resolve dismay.

But both on good and 111
Iia ponstant grace disull,
Bringing new life and chear
“To thy sad fellows here.

Mark how the mounting fiame,

Returning whence it came,

Ever doth burning rse

To seek the starry skies.

There's no imperious forea

BMay stay its upward course:

This world holds naught so dear

As can detain it here!

Bo seek thy goal above,

Unny ved by fear or love;

Thus shalt thou learn from fire

Taswerving to aspire

From this cold breast of earth

To Heaven that gave thee birth!
—Zoe Dana Underhill, in Century.

THE NEW SCHOOL MA’AM

How Bhe Succeeded in Mollilying
the Young Director.

The school directors of District No.
19, Perry township, were holding a
mesting.

Nobody would have thought it. The
chgirman was leaning against his front
gate with his checked shirt sleeves
turned back and an axe in his hand,
surveying the other two members of
the board. who stood oulside the fence.

It was a meeting, nevertheless, and
its object was nothing less of impor-
tanos than the selection of a teacher
for the fall term.

“Lyman Doty spoke to me about
having the school,” said the chairman,
dubiously.

“Lyman Doty!” exclaimed Steve
Tenney, a stalwart young fellow, with
thick brown hair, white teeth and a
square chin to make up for his lack of
downright good looks. *““Why, Lyman
Doty couldn’t teach a baby. He quit
school before I did, long enough, and
be hasn't studied any thing but pota-
toes and winter wheat since, that I
know of. Better stick to his farm—eh,
Larkinf™

*Guess you're right.” responded the
third member ol the board, a little
man with & cheerful face and a tuft of
gray hair sticking straight out from
his chin.

And the chairman nodded his agree-
ment.

“Well,” continued little Mr. Larkin,
with an air of impertance, “I've had
an application that I guess will suit.
It's a sort of relative of my wife, and
just as nice a girl as ever was. Smart,
too. She's got a certificate for two

last examination. She'd make
a splendid teacher, Molly Sanborn
"

«Sanborn!" said Steve Tenney, short-
ly; “‘any conmection with the Sanborns
over on the river?”

*That's where she's from,™ said Mr.
Larkin. -‘She’s old John Sanborn’s
girl—him that died last winter.”

Steve frowned.

“You won't put her into that school
with my consent!” he exclaimed, deter-

+What! said Mr. Larkin, with a
gesp. while the chairman stared.

«'What would you think,” the young
man responded, “if a man sold you
fifiy head of sheep ata good price, and
half of them died off in the next week
of a disease he must have known be-
forohand? That was the trick John
Sanborn served ma. And he laughed
in my fsce when I wanted my money
back. No, sir; I ean’t conscientiously
consent to putting any of the Sanborns
in that school. Had lot, in my opin-

»

Mr. Larkins bright eves snapped.

«0ld Sanborn wasn't too straight,
snd every body knows it he admit-
ted; “but what that's got to do with
Molly is more than [ can see. She's
as fine a girl as you ever set eyes on—
pot a bit of her father about her.”

uWell, well, fight it out between
you,” eaid the chairman, good natur-
edly, and returned to his wood-chop-

The tall young man and the little

old man walked up the streot together,
briskly.

NIH:' l.lrkin{us hot and indignant;
Steve was cool and immovable.

«wThere dont’t secm to be aay mercy
in you,” gaid the former, nlmost tear-
tully, as Steve was preparing to turn
in at his gate. *If they'd beeu lofi

well of it would be different, but

they're as poor as poverty, and Molly
needs the place the worse way.”

“You hadn’t mentioned that,” said
the young man, turning back. *If
that is the case—"

Mr. Larkin walked away triumphant
five minutes later.

But Steve Tenney had surrendered
with bad grace.

“I couldn't hold out after that, you
see,” he said to his mother, relating
the story over their tea: “but I don't
approve ol it. There’s not mueh good
in the Sanborn’s, or I lose my guess.™

School began two weeks later, when
the first cool wave was depopulating
front porches and increasing the attrao-
tion near kitchen stoves.

Steve Tenney held to his opinion
concerning the new school teacher and
acted accordingly.

He did not call at the school-house
the first day, as was his custom, to
leave the register and see if any thing
was wanted—the chalrman having
turned these duties over Lo his younger
colleague

He sent the register by a boy, and
was utterly indifferont as to whether
any thing was wanted. He turned the
subject when the new teacher was men-
tioned; and he avoided Mr. Larkin's
comfortable home, where the teacher
boarded.

The little man made him a call, how-
ever, a month or so after school had
begun.

*“Guess you'll have to own up to being
in the wrong, Steve,” he began. **We
haint had a teacher for years that has
given the satisfaction that Molly does.
The children rave about her—all of
!em-"!

But Steve was unimpressed.

*My opinion is yet to be altered,” he
said, rather stiffly.

And Mr. Larkin looked disconraged
“She spoke about needing a wate
pail and a new broom,” he sald as he
rose. *I told her she'd better come to

you about it.”

*“That school-house had & new broom
last term, and a water-pall term before
last!™ said the young director, emphat-
ically.

And Mr. Larkin took a discomfited
leave.

The next Sunday evening the young
man, sitting in a pew of a small woodea
church with his mother, and allowing
his eyes to rove about during the rather
long sermon, suddenly discovered a
new face, and sat studylng i§ for the
remainder of the eveaing.

It was that"of a young girl—not a
remarkably pretty girl, but fair and
fresh and innocent, with a bright in-
tellizgence in her dark eyes and asweet-
mess in her full lips

“Who is she?” was the first ques-
tion after the services were concluded,
addressed, as it happened, to little
Mr. Larkin, who had come in late.

“That? the latter asked, in aston-
ishment. *“Why, that's our teacher—
that's Molly Sanborn! Iam waiting
to take her home.”

Steve Tenny found himsell wishing
quite frequently after that that the
new teacher would come to him ahbout
ihe broom and water-pall.

Not that he should furnish them if
he found that they were not peeded,
but he felt that he should wot object
to an interview with the teacher.

He even mentioned the subject to
Mr. Larkin careclessly when he met
him one day.

“Weu, you see,” was the response,
“she sort ol hates to come to you.
The way you felt about her having
charge of the school has got all around
town, and 1 s’pose she’s heard of it.
She can't help what her father was,
Molly can’t, and she’s real sensitive.™

The young man looked disturbed.

That afternoon he left his work at an
early hour—not, however, admitting to
himself his purpose in doing so—and
strolied down the street, turning off —
but he persuaded himself that it was
not intentional—in the direction of the
school-house.

] might as well go in and see about
that broom and water-pail,” he said to
himself when he stood opposite the 1it-
tle bare-looking building.

And he went in accordingly.
The little teacher looked
ably startled when she opened the door
to him. She dropped the spelling-
book she held, and her voice was hard-
1y steady as she expressed her gratifica-
tion at seving him.

Evideutly, Steve reflected, some idiot
had pointed him out to her at church
the other evening. He sat down in a
front séat fecling unpleasantly ogreish

She was hearing the last spelling
class. How pretty she looked, stand-
ing there in her blue calico dress and
white apron. What a sweet voice she
had, though putting out “hen, men,
pen.” to alot of fidgeting youngsters

sz

vantage.

When the class was dismissed and
the last small student had rushed
whooping down the streel, the teacher
aud young director stood looking at
ench other with some awkwardness.

| thought I'd come in,” said Steve
at last, apologetically, *‘and see il any
thing is needed.”

He did not mention the fact of his
being some six weeks late in the per-
formance of his duty.

The girl dropped her eyes, timidly.

] —don’t think 80, she murmured.

*What a brute she must think me!"
Steve reflected, with somo self-disgust.

He turned carelessly to the cormer
where the broom stood.

+I=nt this pretty far gone?” he sid,
with a conseience-stricken glance a8 its
stubby end.

And the liltle teacher nodded.

. *Your water-pail seems toleak.™ the
director went on, indicating the empty
bucket and the wet floor.

“Yes,” the girl assented.

“I'll see that you have mew ones,™
remarked Steve.

And he was rewarded by a grateful
glance from the teacher’s soft eyes as
she took her hat from its nail.

ife took her lunch basket from her
hand as they started away together;
and, having taken it, could hardly sur-
render it short of Larkin’s gate.

He was a little reluctant to surrea-
der it even then—for their first awk-
wardness had quite worn off; their
walk had heen far from unpleasant.
ani they wore feoling very well ae-

quainted.

could hardly show it to the best ad-|pus

=

He walked home in an agreeable ab-
sorption, repeating to himsell the
things she had said, recalling her
pretty way of saying them.

He did not pause to consider that it
was old John Sanborn’s daughter of
whom he was thinking; he was only
consclous that she was a bright young
girl, whom it was charming to look at
aci listen to.

His pleasant mood was rudely inter-
rupted by little Larkin, who dropped
in that evening.

“Lyme Doty coulda’t have the
school,”™ he observed, with a chuckle,
*but it looks as though he was going
to have the new teacher!”

“You don’t mean to tell me,” said
Steve, warmly, *“that she'd have any
thing to do with him!"

Mr. Larkin stared. What could
Steve eare with whom Jahn Sanborn’s
daughter had to do?

“Well, Lyme's a good steady fol-
low."

*Humph! was the scornful rejoin-
der.

The young man mused long and se-
riously when his visitor was gone, and
went to bed with a lighter heart, hav-
ing come to a firm conclusion.

When the new teach losed sehool
the next Friday night she was fecling
rather worn out, as she was apt to feof
at the end of the week; nor did the
prospect of the fpur-mile walk home
serve e cheer her.

Bhe locked thedoor and started dowe
the path with a sigh.

A peat little buggy was coming
briskly up the road. Molly gave =
start as the driver pulled up the horse
and sprung to the ground.

It was the young director, and ha
was coming toward her.

*I wou't make any excusa, Miss San-
born,” he said, with a humorcus so-
lemnity. *I won't say I'm going over
the river on business, and happened to
think you might like to ride. The
truth is that it is a carcfully-laid vlot.
Will you be an aider and abettor?”

The little teacher laughed apprecia-
tively as he helped her into the buggy.

“] must stop at Mr. Larkin's and
leave my dinner pail,” she said. de-
murely.

Mr. Larkin was standing at the front
gate. He stood staring at the young
director as the latter assisted tha
young teacher to the ground and sat
:own on the horse-block waiting for

ear.

*Lyme Doty was here after Molly
just now,” ho said, gnspingly. *I sent
him down to the school-house.™

“We met him,” sail Steve. *You
see,” he added, making a bold attempt
at carelessness, but speaking. never-
theless, in & shame-fnced way, and
avoiding the little man's eyes; *“‘you
see, I feel as though it's my bounder
duty to keep Lyme Doty away from
her. Pure impudence his hanging
around her that way.”

The liitle teacher came tripping back
and the young director’s buggy whirled
away in a cloud of dust.

“‘Steve Tenney's taking Molly home
in his buggy,” said Mr. Larkin, join-
ing his wife in the kitchen, and sink-
ing dazedly intoa chair. *I guess the
world's coming to an end™

*Steve Tenney ain’t a fool," his wife
responded, practically. I knew he'd
get over that ridiculous notion of his—-
and especially afier he'd seen Molly.’

*Says he's doing it from a sense o
duty,” said Larkin, chuckling slowly,
ss the humor of the situatison dawned
upon him. *“Wonder how far his sense
of duty will take him?"

*] gshould not be surprised at any
thing."” sald Mra. Larkin, mysteriously.

The Larkins, and perhaps Lyme
Doty, wera the only people who were
surprized when the new teacher gave
up the school at the end of the term
and was quietly married to the young
director.—The Old Homestead.
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THE GUILLOTINE

Row the Machine Is Constructed nnd How
1t Doea Its Work.

The guillotine is composed of twc
upright posts, thirteen feet high, the
inner sides grooved and surmounted by
a lintel called the chapeau. The spac:
between these two frames s about
fourteen inches and it {a in the grooves
that falls the triangular-shaped steol
blade; the knife is bolted to a heavy
picce of lead, which accelerates its
fall, and is started by a spring. At
about a yard from the ground a board
hollowed out in half moon shape is
placed between the vertical beams:
another board similarly cut forms the
upper part of what is called the lunatte.
The bascule or swinging plank is in
the rear of the upright beams and its
vertical position comes up to the eul-
prit’s breast Contrary to what is
often printed. the condemned is not
strapped against this board, but simply
hed against it,and in falling his neck

fits into the lower half of the lunette;
the upper section is immediately let
down and the knife falls at the same
instant. The head drops into a sort of
tub filled with bran, and one of the
aids rolls the decapitated body over
into a zinc-lined willow basket placed
at the right side of the bascule. The
operation does not exceed ten seconds
when the “patient” falls well, but in
some cases the aids are obliged to ad-
just the culprit’s neck when it is onco
in the lunctte. Pranzini remained
lorti-ﬁva seconds on the plank before
the knife fell.

The guillotine was not, as is general-
ly supposed, invented by Dr. Guillotin.
The French hine owes its exist
10 & celebrated surgeon, Dr. Louis, who
made the plans in 1791, but a sinfilar
instrument was used long before in
Italy and Germany. With slight
modifications the present guillotine is
the same =s the original one. The
machine was formerly mounted ona
high plattorm, like our seaffolds, so
that every body could see the ceremony;
but to-day it is erected on the street
level, and an execution is visible ouly
to the privileged ones who are admit-
ted within the ioclosure guarded by
cavalry and police.—Paris Letter.
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—A peculiar story comes from Ban-
ner, Neb. A new towrn called Harris-
burg has grown up in the same county,
and recently an enterprising citizen of
tha Iatter town went to Banner, loaded
the post-office on his wagon, and car
ried it triumphantly to Harrisburg.
Banner succeeded in mw:gri,ng it altsr

a struzgle
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BIG-HEAD IN CATTLR
How te Prevant the Spread of This Dis-
agresabls snd Fatal Discass.

This disease, always fatal when it ls
not checked at the beginning, is in-
ereasing with great rapidity among the
large herds of cattle and has become a
source of anxiety and alarm. It pre-
vails, too, to a large extent in dairles,
snd especially among the most valu-
able pura breeds of cows kept for but-
termaking and milk. Its peculiar nat-
ure and ita unquestionable contagious-
mess give to it an unusual importance
and call for immediate attention. Itis
hereditary, and is of a scrofulous char-
ucter; some veterinarians consider it to
be a variety of cancer, but this is some-
what doubtful, considering the facts in
the case.

The first appearance of the disease
i= a hard swelling on the upper jaw or
the bones of the face; it rarely attacks
the lower jaw unless at the same time
the tongue and adjncent parts of the
mouth are diseased. The hard swell-
ing increases and in time su
discharginge a fetid pos mixed with
blood and leaving the peculiar odor of
decayed bone. This discharge irritates
the skin and causes sores and ulcers,
which eat away the tissues until the
baue is laid bare and the food; eseapes
through the opening. Finally the jaw
is'eaten away and starvation “ends the
animal's life, if it bas not been de-
stroyed by blood poisoning before this.

The cause of the discase has not been
well understood until within a few years
back, when it was found to be caused
by a peculiar parasitic growth, which
really eats away and consumea the
fleshy and bony tissues, and which is
munveyed from the diseased animal by
heredity or by contagion to others.
Cases have been known by the writer
in which the progeny of diseased anl-
mals have been affectod through sev-
eral generations, until the young calves
were attacked and the race ceased to
exist. Considering the nature of this
tlass of discases, it is clear that this
tisorder is encouraged and made pos-
sible by mal-nutrition, a deficiency
of bone-making material weaken-
ing the structure in a part where
it is most readily attacked by the
waiting organism, already lurking
in the mouth and among the teeth, and
very possibly finding subsistence in the
decaying organic matter which is al-
ways found there. When the favora-
ble conditions arise the parasites at-
tack the bone or the tonguse or the tis-
sues of the cheek and spread their
ravages from one to the other. The
disease is now koown as aclino my-
kosis, but more commonly as *“big
head,” and is sometimes still ealled
osleo-surcoma. It attacks horses as
well as cattle.

The treatment of a disease of this

sharacter should clearly include and
begin with preventive measures
I hese consist of the exclusion from
breeding herds of every diseased ani-
mal which, because of the scrofulous
nature of the disease, should be put
safely under the ground as soon as
I ibl No dis d cow should
he bred; nor should she be kept. as
the milk might and probably would
nfect the ealf, or even persons
who might use it, althongh so
far this disease has not become
wn object of dread among physi-
inns, unless it may - be thought
hat the fatal cases of malignant dis-
ase of the tongue or throat which
iave of late been so conspicuous he-
-ause of the high position of the suffer-
srs, and which Is becoming more and
more common, have had their origin
in infection through the milk of dis-
xased cows.

The disease is curable il treated in
its early stages. The writer knows of
several enses which have been success-
‘ully treated at the beginning of the
outbreak. The successful treatment
has consisted in the use of dally doses
of one ounecs of hyposulphite of soda,
continued in some instances for three
months before the disease was finally
and permanently cured. One typical
case was that of a heifer pregnant with
ner first calf and under two years old.
iler dam, a pure-bred Jersey, had por-
ished of the disease, and the sire, a
pure Jersey bull, was siaughtered be-
sause it wns hopelessly diseased. The
swelling appeared and discharged

the typical fetid pus inm course
of time, when the above treat-
ment was used, and the dis-

‘harge slowly decreased, and Snally
stopped. The opening was maintalned
wd washed twice daily with warm wa-
.or and carbolic soap by injection until
it healed healthfully and nothing re-
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—+*0f what denomination aro de
chile?” asked an dld colored preacher |
ol a young couplewho had broughtan
infant to him fdr baptism.
said the young futher, evidently per-
plexed by the ward “‘denomination.”
] axed you ob what denomination de
chile war.” repeated the mivister, a
iittle severely. The parents looked
at each other in ewident confusion for
& mapment; then the father stammered
out: *'I—1—doesn's know what you
mean by ‘denomination,” eah"™
sHough, yo' dont?”’ replied the
preacher, scornfully. **Well, den, I'll
simplily it "cordin to’ yo' ign'ance so
yo' kfn -understand it: Are dechilea
boy or a gal chile?”—Youth's Com-

—Mrs. Fitz had company to tea
Little Fitz had been told how to be-
have, and a good big bribe was prom-
ised him if he acted o9t his part of the
programme. He did very woll untfl
he saw the company beginning to eat
some jam that was served im small
dishes. Then fixing his round eyes on
& majestic old lady opposite to him, he
bawled in the sweet tones of childhood:
“Did you taste the pillf" —Detreis
Free Press.

—The rural economist bewails the |
fate that compels him to spend two’
dollars per week to have his grass cut
in summer. But when the winter sels
in he is wilder than ever, for at thai.]
time he has to pay eighteen dollars to
have fertilizer spread on his lawn, un-
less be is willing to have drab grase
next vear.—Puck.

mained but a small, hard exer "
which is not painful, and is merely a
blemish. The heifer calved, and the
aalf at two years of age gave no indica-
tions of being affected by the dis

bra i L
giving to Hoods Sarsaparilie eursiive power nod

T'his heifer belonged to a valuabie
strain of Jersey blood, and her escape
was worth a large sum to her owner.

The use of this antiseptic in this
:lass of diseascs has been found ex-
reedingly effective, and it is advisable
that¥t should be given to cattle that
are exposed to this special discase as
a means of avoiding the results of con-
tagion, whether inherited or not
Sometimes this disease follows the
decay of a tooth, when the conditions
favorable to the attack of the parasitie
organism are presented. and the jaw
ar facial bones are quickly involved in
the spread of the disease.—N. Y.
Times.
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How Milk is Formed.

Just how milk is formed in the ud-
der is yet & complicated problem, but
the idea seems growing that the cow
storcs up blood in some form in the
udder during the peried between milk-
ings, and that is elaborated into milk
in its passage through the mammil-
lary glands at the time of milking.
This is the belief of Prof. J. W. Rob-
ertson, afier several years' study and
experimental investigntion. A singu-
lar confirmation of this is of a recently-
reported case of a heifer that gave
milk from the beginning, the serums
of which was blood with its full ac-
companiment of red corpuscles Nat-
ure had not even filtored it in passing
througk the glands, a matier we see
confirmed . every little. whils by a cow
giving bloody milk. If milk Is not
elaborated bloody, then blood milk
eculd not have an existence.—Dmiry
World.
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