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OUR DARLING.

L8 atamn, the maples were golden.
The oak wore a chaplet of red.

Like wings the white clouds were unfoldea,
In the inlalte blue overhead.

And all on the roadways were rallies
Of scarlet, and yellow, and green.

And all on the hills and the valleys
The mists were a silvery sheen.

Oh! lowers uncounted and lustred
With tints from the fountain of light,

Oh! birds in great armies that mustered,
And dew on the wind from our sight,

Our darting was here when your sweetness
Made sweeter our heaven of home.

That knew not one rift in completeness,
That feared not one sorry to come.

Was it fancy that never so tender
Had been her dear words and her ways?

Did we dream that God meant but to lend her,
To bless us in hurrylng days?

Perhaps we had thought that forever,
As earth names forever, our dove

Would croon her sweet songs at our hearth.
stone,

And brighten our eyes with her love.

For alas! when the Angel stood knocking-
Strode over our threshold in haste-

We cried: "Surely God can not know it!"
Our soul pleaded: "Wherefore this waste?''Not ours," we urged. "Net our darling!"
We prayed in a passionate strife;

And lo! er were spent our petitions,
The Angel had borne her-to life.

God lent her! God took her! We owned it,
Confessed it was right and was best.

In the midst of our anguish we moaned it,
Low bent at the couch of her rest.

But obh the sad missing, the quiver
Of pal• at the heart-strings to-day.

With the sheen on the hills and the river,
And only our darting away.

Bless God for the hope that remaineth,
Of home in the mansions prepared;

Bless God for the faith that sustaineth.
For the cross that is never unshared.

One walks by our side In the shadow,
And lo! in His face is the sun;

And His life and His love are the pledges
Of the life that our darling has won.
-argare . Sangter, In Youth's Com.
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AN ICEBERG.

It Floated centr Into the Warm
Sea of Married Love.

I.
"You will have the painting sent to-

day, Mr. Vane?"
"At one o'clock, Miss Rutherford."
"Good-morning." It was said a little

haughtily.
"Good-morning," and, with a court-

eous, but as haughty, nod of his head,
the pale, high-browed artist saw her de-
part, then turned to his easel again.

The lady's heavy silk robe trailed the
stairs leading from the studio on Tre-
mont street. Her delicate, high-arched
feet came upon the pave, then stepped
into a rich. but plain carriage drawn up
at the curb-stone.

"Drive down to Williams' and Ever-
ett's. John."

The coachman touched his hat re-
spectfully, closed the door of the car-
riage, mounted his box, and reigned the
span of sleek blacks by a detour through
Bromleld into Washington street.where
the lady shortly alighted at the door of
one of the most prominent picture stores
in the wood trimountain city. Passing
througu the outer room, lined with its
arrayof choice enravings, lithographs,
et., and into which pressed a crowd
nf loungers and shoppers, Miss
Rutherford ascended the flight of
steps leading to the inner
exhibition hall. Pausing a moment be-'
fore the sadly-eloquent face of an ex-
quisite "Beatrice Cenci," turning to
drink in the summer warmth of an Au-
gust landscape, doubly grateful that
bleak March day; almost starting with
momentary fright at one of Ilinckley's
perfect animal pieces, she passed on
through the door on the right opening
into the gallery, where hung that group
of time-stained, old-world paintings, an-
tique altar-pieces brought from Floren-
tine churches, grotesque mythological
representations, and the sad-eyed "Mater
Doloresa," known as the "Jarves' collec-
tion."

Making the tour of the gallery, an I
hour passed like a dream to the lady "
connoisseur-for, throughout "her set," I
Miss Gertrude Rutherford was known as
a worshiper and patroness of art. A cul-
tivated, aesthetic nature gave her the '
former taste; and great wealth enabled E
her to gratify the latter desire; and
these two, which do not always go hand I
in bhand together, put it in her power to t
weave many a rich strand into her web I
of life. I

She paused a little before a glowing 1
picture of the southlasnd-two young 1
Seville girls, with Spanish eyes and 1
tresses, gathering grapes in the sun; I
and her own dusky eyes grew warmer a
with the warmth of the scene. For a
Gertrude Rutherford, with her pale, r

creamy cheek, her low, broad forehead, r
shaded by jetty braids-her exquisitely- t
molded features, and scarlet lips, was r
akin to such creatures as enrich the
painter's canvas with rarest womanly I
loveliness. a

But the lady pressed on. It was before I
a three hundred-year-old pistrre of "The f
Three Graces Disarming Cupid" that o
she paused next A most lusty Cupid
was he who struggled in the fatal grasp a
of the fabled trio, stoutly holding his a
bow and quiver aloft-yet, alas! all in t
vain; for the golden-haired goddesses
had pinioned him fast, and would soon p
despoil him of the weapons wherewith p
he had roamed through the world. mak- d
ing such sad havoc in tender hearts. g

Long the lady stood before this pict-
ure. You fancied, perhaps, that you n
could read her appreciation in her coun-
teaance, for her dusky eyes were half
deosed dreamily, and a little smile half n
parted the line of scarlet over her even F
white teeth, as if betraying her electric
sympathy with the struggling captive; t
but suddenly her face grew cold, her a
mouth shut resolutely, and she turned It
sway. i6

"'Cupid disarmed! It is not possible!" I
s-id one lounger to another of a group la
of gentlemen standing near. It

"I don't know about that! I believe
it may be done, and his wings clipped is
Inte the bargaia!" was the laughing re- w
oider. "Every day we msee it exem-
pifled." t

"How so? Where, thea do you as- t
sgn happy lovers?" qneried the first h
speakesr.

"Lovers? Pthaw! that idea exploded -
long ago! People marry now frsem me- t
ives of interest policy or prcopaqity-

their socalled 'hearte' atterly guiltless mI
o a wound from Cupid's dart. Don't it
argue, my dear fellow! I tell you these

d masteIs knew all about it, and got to
up thigei d picture that all the world to
mltgb~h tld and believe." p

A sally of laughter greeted this at
j u interpretation. sad the group si

S laway. They were all swagers to
aIge* Muter, but their words asrewed 1
jirgr" bua. alM t moo~rd em

es--tbose words-with the cold, aspi-
ions mantle she had been wrapping

mend herself. Cultivated, msthedo
tastes the lacy had; keen intellectual
capacities, too, and high, proud nature;
had she. also, a loving, womasly heart?

She shut her scarlet lips more closely;
drew her furs and velvet cloak about
her, turned away from the picture, and
swept from the gallery.

III.
The artist, Etheridge Vane, sat before

the easel whereon stood his last-finished
picture. It was not half so brilliant a
creation as many that had been born of
his brush and brain, and now graced the
drawing-rooms of Beacon street. There
were no brilliant tints and shadows; no
gorgeous belts of western sunset clouds,
or glory of autumnal coloring; instead,
only :a soft twilight, vailing a quiet
woodland nook and a rustic cottage.
door.

It was a little domestic picture--

beautiful young mother, sitting on the
cottage threshold with her child upon
her lap, and her young husband, proud,
tender and manly, stooping over them.
A vine threw its thick shadows over the
groop; and June roses slept upon the
bush close by. Only a simple Victure-
over which none of his brother artists
had rhapsodised about "tone," or "col-
oring," or "perspective"-which he had
not thought worthy of placing in the
"Artists' Exhibition" in the bhall below
-yet a picture, which, if you once took
it into your heart, haunted you like a
dream.

And the elegant, proud, fastidious
Miss Rutherford, who had ordered paint-
ings from Italy, and whose drawing-
room held choicest gems of art, vertu,
cameos, and antiques, had been anxious
to secure this.

Well, a lady who sets up for a connois-
seur, in art may have her fancies, and
why should not Miss Rutherford have
hers?

The "old south" pealed out eleven,
clear above the car-din and hack-rattle
of the noisy street below; and with its
strokes came the feet of Dick Crsashaw,
gentleman of cultivated mustache and
leisure, over the studio threshold.

"Morning, Vane; before that cottage
door yet? Come; walk up to the Athe-
neum with me to have another look at
Church's 'iceberg! "

"Thank you, but am too busy. Be-
sides, I've seen icebergs sufficient for
one morning!" answered the artist, quite
bluntly. It was so like Etheridge Vane
to bolt out his thoughts upon his lips.

"Aha!" shouted his visitor, in great
glee. "*I'll wager a ticket to the 'Bos-
ton' that the fair, proud, cold and stat-
uesque Miss Rutherford has been in this
morning. Don't flash up now, Vane.
I saw her carriage before the Atheneum
as I came along, and concluded she was
out picture-worshiping; that's why I
proposed going up now. As for Lby ad-
jectives, they were borrowed from a
jilted lover of hers, but your noun isthe
better part of speech decidedly. 'Ice-
beg' does suit her, and no mistake-
beautiful, grand, and glittering, but
freezing cold. They say she has no
heart; eh. Vane?"

"Well," and Etheridge Vane's hands
were busy with his brushes, and his
tone was cool. though there was a cagedfilerceness in his eye.

Cranshaw laughed at lrst; then grewr almost embarrassed. Hs ease died un-

der that strong gase and the query of
the single word.

"Oh. pshaw, Vane; don't eat a fellow
up with that wolfish eye of yours! You

t make me feel as if I'd said something ISought to take back. But I can't do it.
'pon my honor, dear Vane! You ought
to dake it friendly in a fellow when he
warns you of a rich, beautiful, but
-heartless woman, who is like ice to all
t men!" and he stroked his luxuriant

beard most complacently.
But the artist's eye grew scarcely less

fierce, though his lip curled half con-
temptuously. Glancing about the walls
of his studio, he said, in a low, slightly
bitter tone:

"Cranshaw, do you take me for a fool?
True old Moneybags and Mine. Pet-
poodle have bought a few of my pictures,
with a view to give 'struggling genius'
a lift. I suppose, but do you think the
proprietor of a lean parse. a good stock
of brushes, a fairquantity of tube paints.
and four unfinished pictures, will ruin
the risk of-"

"Of getting cut and chilled against the
sharp corners of an icebergt" interrupt-
ed Cranshaw. "No, my dear boy, I don't
believe any such nonsense of you," and
he went on with an admirable affecta-
tion of paternity. ''You learned your
geography lesson too well to venture
into those polar seas in winter time:
but, my dear boy, we read somewhere, I
believe, that the artic summer, though
brief, is fair-and these bergs sometimes
get loosened and float away into warmer
seas and melt. You see I look on the
subject in a warmer light than I did a
minute ago-eh, Harry? And unmar-
ried ladies don't affect cottages and rus-
tic happiness, and that sort of thing for
nothing. in my opinion."

"Pshaw, Cranshaw!" growled the art-
1st, lifting the painting off the easeL
and substituting an unfinished one in
its stead, upon which he went to work
furiously, daubing it with great blotches
of umber-"pshaw, I say!"

"A safe expletive, my dear Vane,"
said Craashaw, coollp. rising. "But I
must be off, if you won't "do' the 'north'
this moaing. So as rerir.'"

The artist paused. with his brush sus-
pended over the little hcaps of fresh
paints prepared on the palette. A
dreamy light had superceded teat fierce
glare in his eyes.
" Icebergs melt,' " he whispered,mur-

muringly. "*Will she?"
IlI.

"All right! Thought I should ld you
ready for Miss Rutherford's reception.
Found her card of invitation atmy planee
yesterday," cried Cranshaw bursting in-
to Vane's studio one fine morning, two
months later than their last recorded in-
terview. "tome, my dear fellow, let's
be moving! Lots of artists and musical
folks will be there-for these amateur
ladies know how to get up a thing of
this sort."

The young man threw dows the morn-
ing paper, which he ha4 takes up to
while away a lingering hoer: drew the 1
shade over the skylight of his studio;.
turned an unfinished paint ng fa.-, to 1
the easel: brushed his wavy chestnut I
hair before the small looking-lamss on athe wall: then signified his readinesm to
set out for the rooms of the heiress ama-
teur.

He was looking jaded sad pale; and
Dick Cranshaw good-naturely observed I
it with:
"Yo're working e o ud, Vans-ll

fagged out. hat the dense is the •ge
fora fellow to kill iims ul oder to
get to tal; ? lPetter paint less adstay
at home. Am sorry you're looking so 1
sick this vo-paing. when I wanted you i
to be your b t. But come along! The I
lady's dra.•ag-rooms will be as dim a I_
**$ IetM wna 4dtis fwd ail •s a

warn up a little in the excitement of
her presene."

"Coolness seems a prerogative you
do not mean to part with, Cranshaw. at
say rate," said Vane, dryly. Hischeeks
were flushed now. either with the
warmth of the bland May morning into
which they emerged or at his compan-
ion's words.

"Of course not. It helps a fellow on
through the world amazingly. It's you
fellows who fire up, then freeze off so
constantly, who meet the rubbers. I
never allow myself to harry, to work,
or to worry--snd that keeps me in good
looks, you perceive!" and be stroked
his magnificent hirsute appendage com-
placently.

Fifteen minutes later the twain stood
in the presence of their hostess. The
rooms were comfortably thronged, cool
and perfumed, and alive with the low
hum of subdued voices. Miss Ruther-
ford moved among her guests, beautiful,
elegant, lady-like, and with an air of
high-bred ease mingled with youthful
grace and happiness. She was especially
kind to Vane; all her former haughti-
ness seemed to have died out She led
him to her rarest pictures and engrav-
ings: she had never conversed so affably
or seemed so charming.
But the artist was in his bitterest

mood. He stood in the presence of
wealth, beauty and luxury, and recalled
his own toiling studio and bis lean
purse. He saw fashionable fops filling
those superbly-furnished drawing-rooms
on terms of equality with their bostess;
while he-more than her peer in true
refinement of soul and intellect-was of
the class whom lady amateurs 6f wealth
may patronize. He believed such to be
the secret of her kindness to him; hence
he put on a high, lofty air, and answered
her haughtily, almost coldly.
"And here is your little gem, Mr.

Vane," said Miss Rutherford, leading
him into a small recess off the great
drawing-room, shielded by flowing vel-
vet curtains. "'I hung it here, where it
might have a soft western light, just
such as you have infused into the pict
are. And I only ask my intimate
friends in to see it-so thank me, please,
for the favor I show you!" she said, gay-
ly.

"I do thank you. Miss Rutherford,"
replied Vane, a little won from his bit-
terness. "You honor me-to put my
picture here, in your private room,
amid music, and books, and flowers;"
and he gazed round the little apartment,
where a harp stood in a corner, and
vases crowded with superb exotics, and
volumes in velvet and gold were on the
table. "But it is only an humble pict-
are to contrast with all this elegance,"
he said, presently.

"That is why I like it-because it is
so quiet, sand simple, and true," said the
lady, earnestly. "Ilecause it takes me
often from all this pomp, and teaches
me that wealth is not essential to hap-
piness. I shall con many a lesson from
my humble cottage-door," and she half-
sighed as she ceased.

Etheridge Vane's heart gave a bound,
but he dared not speak yet.

"I am glad you liks the picture; but I
i hope to paint better things in Italy."

Miss Rutherford gave a quick start,
and her jeweled fingers were o'asped
tightly.

"In Italy? You are going abroad?
And soon, Mr. Vane?" she asked, un-

"In June, Miss Rutherford. Three
weeks hence."

The lady's dark eyelashes fell unae-
countably. Her manner was strangely
nervous for a wealthy Beacon-street
heiress in the presence of a poor artist.
She grew pale and paler, then, by a
mighty effort, strove to rally her self-
possession.

"'t is sudden. But you will take with
you my best wishes, Mr. Vane!" and she
gave him her hand.

A wild hope was horn in Etheridge
Vane's heart, The contact of that soft
white band-her agitation-gave him
strength to utter words he would have
thought himself a madman to dream of
an hour before.

"Miss Rutherford--Gertrude-if 1
might take with me something more
than your good wishes" and he pressed
her hand to his lps.

Miss Rutherford made no reply, but
her cheek was scarlet.

"Let me hope to win this!" and be
clasped her hand tighter.

We will not write the lady's answer;
we know what It m-st have been; for
we met her, a half-hour after, perfectly
radiant with happiness, among her
guests.

June came, and Etheridge Vane, the
artist, sailed for Italy; but he will not
visit Rome and Florence, or stray over
the broad Campagna alone. His beau-
tiful, refined and wealthy bride will be
ever beside him.

Dick Cranshaw wore white gloves at
the wedding, and said:

"The Iceberg floats gently into the
warm gulf stream of married love!"-
Peterson's Magazine.

CONVERT THE RICH.

An Amerlema Hebrew Jaral Plad Many
Flaws. I Crses.

There is a good deal of cant expressed
nowadays about the education of -the
poor. and we regret that it is creeping
also into Jewish circles, as if the educa-
tion of Jewish wealth should be less an
object of solicitude than that of Jewish
poverty. Sift men and women closely,
sad the motives and temptations of all,
rich and poor, are pretty much the same.
The community has equally to fear
from the vices and weaknesses of both
classes, although money, raiment, fine
houses and influence can often spread a
convenient vail over the failings of the
onem.

It will be a sad day for ourcommunity
when "misioary"' efforts are restricted
to the poor, while often the sons and
daughters of the wealthy show perhaps
more urgent need of missionary work
in their midst. Jewish society, un-

soeiety in general that the money stand-
ard is universally employed in ouropin-
ion of people. It is utterly foreign to a
the spirit of Judaism, however, to
nourish caste and develop eant in its I
hoast obnoxious form under the guise of
charity. As has been well said. the a
poor require justice, not almsgiving. a
At any rate the Jewish community has i
more to fear from a moneyed class with- 1
out refinement. culture and religious
sentiment than from squalid emigrants, 0
who, if taught to derend upon them- I
selves. will gradually develop into sturdy
and useful citiens.. Jewish Messen- I
ger.

-.---- ~r--- aI
-The decline of the English tailor is 1

Ameriea is announced by some of the
trade journals, aad is would seem that
there is a reason for the assertion that
he is no longer as fashionabl as an
American tailor, It has beendiscovered
at lest that the s et*m al gsih
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EUROPE'S CRACK TRAIN.

It Uses Net Compre PVaveahs wiSh Our
VIsthalml LUmlis Eqme.

Perhaps I can met better convey sa
adequate idea of this "train de laue"
than by relating my own experience for
a day on the Oreat Express, for It is the
"crack train" of the continent, and on it
travel the nobility of England, the mag-
nates of France and the nabobsof India.

The most luxurious trains in America
are those called "Limited Express,"
running between New York and Chi-
cago. They are "vestibule trains," pro-
vided with reading and smoking room,
a barber's shop and bath, bar, desks for
writing. library and elegant sleepers
for all the passengers. No ordinary
coaches are attached to these trains,
and in place of $5 for a berth on an or-
dinar7 traln7.50 is charged on the "lir.
ited.

I have traveled on both of these
trains, and I could not well help com-
paring them with the Orient Express,
the crowning triumph of the "'Wagon-
Lit Company." The train consisted of
sleepers, baggage car and a car contain-
ing the smoking and dining room.

With my friend and neighbor, Dr. L.,
I arrived from the Rhine at Strasburg.
We had bought Cook's tickets in Liver-
pool from that city by London (where
we had to go to obtain Cook's circular
notes, paid for in Boston, and promised
us in Liverpool), Harwich, Rotterdam.
Cologne, the Rhine. and round to Paris.
We went second class, except on steam-
ers, and in France, where there was no
second class, on the express train. The
train we wanted was to leave at 9:25 In
the forenoon. Cook's tickets assured us
that they were good on any express"
train. When we presented them at the
ticket omce where they were to be
dated, we found they were not good ex-
cept on payment of over in apiece, for
the train was the Orient Express. We
paid it. The porter coeld End no seats
in the sleepers. and we were condemned
to make the trip in the smoking-room.

The sleepers were built with an aisle
on one side, the staterooms opening
from it They looked like the ordinary
compartment. but the seats were re-
dueed to berths at night. They looked
very comfortable, but we were not per-
mitted to occupy seats in one of them.
The smoking-room was not very bad,
though our apartment of the limited,
so.called, is regal magnificence com-
pared with it. With soiled hands I
went to the wash-room, but there was
neither water nor towels. I went to
another convenience, always nice and
clean on the "Limited," but it was out
of order, and the door was locked.
Later it was opened, but it was a vile
place for a Christian, though it might
have been nil right in the Orient

Early in the day a waiter came to ask
who wanted de j.uner. We wanted it,
of course; but though there was but one
"wagon-lit" on the train, two tables werg
necessary for the passengers, and we had
to wait till the nabobs of India had
finished their repast. When we had it,
it was very fair, measured by the Euro-
pean standard. The price of this meal
was 80 cents, but most of the passengers
paid from 40 cents to $1 more for the
wine. Dinner is served at i1.20, wine
In addition.

This paragon of European trains made
about thirty-five miles an hour, which
does not equal the speed of our "Lim-
ited." In no respect could It be com-
pared with our ordinary express trains
with sleeper and parlor cars. Not only
in trmin de luar, but in all trains, out
system is vastly superior to railroading
in Europe.--Oliver Optic, in N. Y. Jour
naL

DERANGED DIGESTION.

Allments That Trace Their Orltln back
to the Stomaek.

This is a common complaint, for it is
merely the forerunner of dyspepsia-
that curse of the American people. De-
ranged digestion ranges from the slight
disturbance of the organs of digestion
up to the most agonising dyspepsia,
when it is painful to eat any thing but
the most easily assimilated food. From
the earliest- times this complaint was
known, but with the advanoe of civilia-
tion it has increased, until of late years
about every fifth person is suffering
more or less from it. Despite the warn-
ing of doctors and the press, people care-
lessly go on in their acoustomed way,
regardless of the consequence. Poor
digestion finally gives way to
acute dyspepsia; then the whole
system becomes affected, until, the
patient is a wreck. The food that is put
upon the stomach can not be properly
assimilated; the system, as a result.
does not get suficient nourishment, for
the lack of which the otherorgans work
harder for a time to make up for the
loss, and then finally wear out, refuse to
do their work properly, various diseases
follow, and life becomes a burden. Kid-
ney and liver complaints. barkache,
nervousness, headaches and a whole list
of other complaints often trace their
origin back to the stomach. It natural-
ly follows from this that one can not be
too careful with this important part of
the body, and on the first sign of de-
ranged digestion the cause should be
inquired into, and if possible, rem-
edied. The stomach, and its needs,
should be studied by each one. A fair
trialof any food which is supposed todisa-
gree with one should be made, and then,
if found injurious, it should be discard-
ed from the bill of fare forever. Solid
food should always be given plenty of
time to digest, and not taken on the
stomach in too large qusntities. Avoid
the use of alcoholic drinks; the warm
drinks before meals, especially warm
water, do not begin mental or physical
work too soon after meals. Give the
rest of the body a short holiday while
the stomach works. If these directions
are followed out many diseases would
be avoided, and dyspepsia become an
unknown quantity, except in persons
peculiarly susceptible to the complain,
from birth.-Yankee Blade.

migs d -Iif.s s Chin.
"As to the Chilian workmen, they are

not herculean, and the tools they use
are exceedingly primitive. I met re-
cently with a aerious disaster. I was
flooded out by the carelessness of the
government and I received no compen-
sation frogs them because I was a for-
eigner. After the waters had vacated
my store all I found was six bullfrogs.
but of a very large size. The smallest
weighed over a pound. After putting to
death these furious animals I tanned
their skins, which made very simple
leather, and then manufactured them
into purses and .sold them at some
proft. This is all I recovered from the
food. Artiles made from the skins of
these frogs are easily sold, and sues
then I have boughta number od frog
skins, which we call here little ele-
phants. sad it is my intention to make
a regular business trading In these skins,
four it is very easy to make out of them
portfolios and puea-rChlI Gs.
Leaalb Beview.

AMERICAN EDUCATION.
ksem or o e Defeesl Paietle os tb a

Premlmnt Irih •eu•ar.
What Intelligent visiting foreigner

think of mamners amd customs in our re
public is always interesting to the

t thoughtful citisen. The latest of such
critics is Prof. Mahaffy, of Dublin, who
studied particularly certain aspects of
university education in this country.
Begarding one, at least, of his subjects
at study, he came to distinct coeclusions
whichk have a direct interest foe Amer
leans.
SThe profesor maintains that there -
no clearly cut standard of culture among
us. He intimates that wealth is in all
but a few of the larger cities either the
most potent factor in determining a de-
sire for culture, or is a satisfactory •
cial substitute for the charm of mind,
manners and coaversation which should
be possessed by cultured persons. After
remarking that most American college
presidents and instructors are under

f paid, Prof. Mahaffy writes:
"The ability of a nation will not rns latoe uch

poor and arrow obhannels, but will surely seek
out those paths which lead to wealth in a
country where wealth is the only aristocracy.

The professor is much troubled by what
he hints is the vagueness of theAmerican
standard of culture, and with apparent
r reason, nasmuch as a graduate of our

I larger colleges
"does net enoy the rank to which he is em
tiled, when same hundred other colleges so.
tsr the same mms [A. a ashelsor of Arts'
on very dlerent educated students. In some
colleges one can graduate as A. a without
knowin og e word of Greek or eves Latin, a
fact which, whbe understood In Europe will
tend to make as suspicious of all American aegenes.'

There is enough truth in the profess-
or's deductions to make them worthy of
careful scrutiny. It ena not be doubted
that the standard of culture is America
is more accommodating than it is in Eu-
rope with its centuries of governmental
nurture of learning. But, on the other
hand, practical education is more widely
diffused In our republic than it is
abroud. It is also true that more and
more attention is paid to university edu-
cation of the broadest kind-a fact
which is proven by the increasing size
of the classes entering our Universities.
-N. Y. Ledger.

An Auther ships as a uller.
Haas Jaeger, one of the cleverest an.

thors of Norway, has accepted the place
of a common sailor on one of the Scan-
dinavian ships. Long residence In the
capital and close study of the lower
classes of society, which be loves to
write about in his books, have also un-
dermined his health. forcing him to
adopt another profetion. Although his
hands were soft and his head was cov-
ered by a worn-out silk bat when asking
for a place before the mast, his powerful
frame gave the captain confidence in
him. and secured him the place. It is
said, however, that be will devote his
few leisure hours to finishing a new
novel. Much Interest is now taken in
his career, as it was not generally
known that be was so poverty-stricken.
-London Letter.

-One of the married lady judges at
a Fenton, Mich., fair entered several
articles under her maiden name in the
class of which she was judge, and them
awarded the articles first prise.

Aln Swoa -down bosshe shold Lm pease
shefnaes heere a husre wena a bNsae she
Asd lame a deae mno heasr slems ftem

If these poor,do ed women who
sufe from disea peculiar to wome
could only know that besith cold re

dn ythe use of Dr. Piere's favorite
-io, bowergerly th•twoulmd bast

to avail themselves of It hbey ought to
know it nd try it. Every woman wheis
still healthy ought to be told about the wo-
derful virtue in this medicine, nd under
stand that It is a safeguard aganst the ter-
rible diseases common to her ser It is
puarnaisce to give satIsfactIon or mousy
paid for It will be refunded.

Cursa the liver, stomach, bowels and
whole system by using Dr. Pieree's Pallets

Ys, there is plenty of room at the top,
and there always will be unless facilities
for tttln thmerear lmpeved.--Bilagm-
to HeraMl .

A es.50 Pper see stLtS
Tan Yoarrn's CoxrAuow gives so much

orthe small amount t hat itcosts it is no
wooder it is token already in nearly Half a
Million Pmilieh s With its Sue pp and
beautiful illustrations, its lWel~si s-
trted Bupplements, and its Douobeon
Ambers, it seemssi t theubishers

mos do enough to pleas By seeding Sl
sow you may obtain it free to January, mad
for a flly from that date to January,
181. ddre, Tan Yol'rns Courssos,
Boston, Mass.

Wrru its yellw' grew ad blue planes,
tbhe new Brazilian brd ofreedom .st d
a comprmei betwee n priquet ands

-ceasmpe.e aewa Cedn
To Tan Enrros:-Please inform yor

readers that I have a poltive remedy for
the above named disemse By its timely
use thosad of hopeles s a hae haves

mlo botetly cured. I shall be glad to ssed

your readers wbo have ooastmptios it
will send me their expres ad see td
address RespectfullyT A. ocv, . C.,

181 stre New Yore e

W nsxpa iard comes to Amerus and
set to l a be sb garde to a hbll Sg,

e is to be on the road ta i ev-
lizatia.-TesasaBting.

QUEER BRITISH JURIES.

They are Abeet -as ltellanet as the Aver.
age Amerlea Artikle.

Two examples of the mode in which
Juries sometimes decide may be added.
In one case, at the assizes in a Midland
town, a girl was charged with the mur-
der of her illegitimate child. The evi-
dence clearly pointed to her guilt; but
the circumstances were palnful, and to
the general relief of everybody in court
the jury declared her not guilty. Asked
privately bow they came to deliver such
a verdict, the foreman stated that he
had seen the black cap lying on the
judge's bench and the sight was too
much for him: he hadn't the heart to
bring in a verdict of guilty. "And the
otherar" 'Oh, well," said the foremsan,
"ten of them were neighbors and cus
tomers of mine. sad I easily per
suaded them." "What about the
eleventh man?" Well, he was a
farmer whom I didn't know; and I
said to bhim, 'Well Mr. Chumps, what
do you think about this case'? Oh,' be
replied. "I ain't thought noewt about It at
all, sir!" Yet the trial had lasted for
tshe whole of a day.

The other ease is a Welsh one-a trial
for murder. The prosecution had broken
down on a point of law, and the jrdge
"directed the jury to ind the man not
guilty. But all the same they delivered
a verdict of guilty. His lordship, in a
voice that thundered with wrath, ex-
plained that be, sad not the jury, was
the judge of the law. and asked theme
what they meant by defying his diree-
tions. "Oh, indeed, my lord," said th,
foreman, with a bIlnd Celtic smile, ' btt
the man at the turnpike told us h.
knew PNetr Jaes M 14I .'--) b .h
6setU

8mEerer a met - MMS -
theadaises ee thato they
see deo tbo presm ofo per••Ut

wevreebaa thiso Stoh seas .

seel -. aes nme to the

a ed Im a ared weuroamu oh-
t. -This treatmed aseb e lr t a

ert L a he- a o i bo 3 i
'et b wh 5 byA H. Dines bay bS,
i a e StrT of resoe, Ca•dra.--t t

sel-a-g -to frme yoer amd o iothe i e
-ed b atee sJu stabut waeL-Sie

-_Iwla.b!f

-m best mellaesl I have ever deal t 3I
etroo ar, leoasaaW trere lwevry
aasu sead bes Shore
t •a i ere wiaisa it i ou ert• a

and IVa loub aS w ir h i Seu

be f•toy-Terre Haute pris m
wi': wicarh th Oldsmy. ba., liwteis

Urlauati veY o sp of Fias, • ader • ooa
•tb aiit t for lfavori teer Ie t Iu
pleaing t o thale eye and abes, etl

amt. verlerd e sarmlowia ted& renemit s sye eetual n act ion hbor k leys, T
•i•t lOnwelat on oker. o a

Inae houman race ia agretSt oi ehamded i
ae" i~'dnods w So whom wpr s m.

t• d I m •h DShe o•seod "-N.

ditonrs ate it he Pa orite rae s L s
Mild. enshielen cate.ertali sad abuadast

aV every moaote ous to ibe ett, butthere a a varie aboutw bei rPoo that

S I friend, look here y ow weak
and ervous younr wife is, adyou knowtt I
Carer's Iron Pins will releve hex. Now
why not be fair about it ad bouy her a bent

n.eaur hiad wings oa bs pedal eteesmi-
tis. The laferenco is thate had seur tea.
-Blaghamt.a RLepubllcas.

asa Baows's Baoccansz. Taocsu for
Coghs, Col ad alotherThrostTreablMea

Poucwnuw never commit crimes, s.t
erimsala.-Y. 0. PIcayune.

Across, Vocalists, Pubfllcpeakers praes
Hal's Homey of Horehound sad Tar.
PIbe's ToobaeL Drop cure in emeiaistea

Tasas are ouly a few oertailties in the
wor ne orf them is themoer: yeses.
alwags depend upon her.

Axt eme can take Carter's Ittle IJver
Pl they are so very small Notreoheato

ewGIW. No pain or griping after taking

bras= as irt asy , it is when al
Coaier.

Tisa eM smoker's degt - "Tati s
Puach" Americ.'&s iest s cigar.

Tam statesman In his eaghts at a
Sry saimply spreads his

N. Opim In PIs's Core for Coasumaplm.
Cases where other remedies fall. o.

Maezounevms wfl be a fallrselloUbh
alors' bettoas cc so to coma oi

Ir aillted with Bore Eyes use Dr. Lame
ThampsonsEye Water. Druaggists seiieo

A asrras over the coal billis ibaely to be
a heated ocatroveray.

The Plain Truth
r iam Deed . ~s rmpmUla boomed ibmmmead el
poops who murrld sernely with rhoumismm. II
memaleso the Iatie .1a4 in be beed. whI

-t. thoue torrabio palms mmai mceC. mad ala
ubeflem mmdord oihets the Maud. ibm pr.moom
thoeuueuwoucn of the disease. s+me lastmwand
moo .1urgg 706.1 706 you 0s with ubmunm.tisSo
Ofloed'. Saeummiaulm a triaL

I1 bad houmatfle so that whem I we bed
demwm I .eldt hardly Sot up. Hoods Uaiu1me111011
hemmime outred m.e. P. Clsa.U. Gaboe. 0.

H. 3.-If you mute up year oimd to try ooeib
Ummemribede mat ho Iadios to tabe mm etbw.

Hood's Sarsaparllla
Sold by all deo gIetm. Si: six for $t. rParaeasyde
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