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NEVER DESPAIR.
Lose not heart!
Though Lhe clouds above thy k¥
Tell of the tempests sweeping Ly
And the seul that longs forcalm
Has no leisure for sweet pealm;
Hope, and bravely do thy part.
Taowe not hearl.

Hope and labor:
A things work for good together,
Hoth in rough and senny woather:
Work, thou, teo, with all thy might,
¥or the progres= of the right:
Not for self. but Tor thy neighbor,
Hope and labor.

Do not fear!
God is stronger than 3ll wrong.
And although His time seems long,
From the darkness of thy sorro®
Tle wili bring a fair to-morTon
Even now His hosts are Dear:

I» not fear!

Hope and trust’
Surely earth is growing better!
L.oosed is many a binding fetter;
Jgnorance hastens fast away:
Nations do not bate and slay;
Cruelty has littie scope.

Trust sad hope.

e not sad:
Wintry days will soon he over:
Spring with fowers the earth shall cover:
Thoa shalt Hve in brighter days
And thy lips hreak forth in praise.
For the world Is growing glad:
Be pot sad!

1'o not despair’
Life is [girer than 1t seems;
Light in darkest corner gleams.
Oh' take hear? to trust and try:
Rest will come. atd Guod is nigh;
Spend thy life in work and prager,
Nog despair.
=Marianne Farningham. in London Christian
World.

DEEPD: iLL OPLRATOB.

How Guy Hazleton Found a Long-
Lost Fiancee.

It was difficult for society to ac-
knowledpe that Guy Hazleton was a
mad whose mental celiber was far
above the average and did ample jus-
tice to the educational advantages
that had been lavished npon him

He was a handsome man and heir to
the Hazleton property — two facts
quite sufiicient for society to receive
him with cordial welcome, and when
Irene Curtis accepted his hand society
smiled approvingly.

Miss Curtis was acknowledged to be
the belle of her circle, and being the
only child of one of our merchant
princes the engagement when an-
nounced caused guite a flutter.

Mrs. Hazleton, Guy's mother. was
the first to call upon the fair flancee
after her son's offer had been ac-
eepiel. She found Irene, her hands
idle, her large eves looking far into
the fature.

One word roused the young girl.

“Darling.”

Then followed long. close careases,
that told how warmly these women
Joved each other.

“So0 1 am to have a daughter? the
old lady said, lovingly.

“And 1 & mother. I s=e 8o little of
father that he is more like a friend
than & near relation.™

“You know Guy goes to New Or-
leans next week, and will not return
until May. He thinks it will take him
three months, at least, to settle his
affairs there; and he will be ready for
Europe again. I shall be getting your
house ready, Irene, and you must aid
wme in trying to keep Guy at home.™

“*He has been home now, how long?”

“Not quitl_' o year,” said the old lady,
ebruptly; ‘do you know how lovely
you are? I know Guy counld never have
married an agly g'lrl. He worshlpl
beauty. 'I think there is something in
his sensitive nature that poeitively re-
coils from defect.”

There were other calls of congratu-
Iation, and a week passed swiftly over
Irene's hesd befors Guy started upon
his ]ourney to New Orleans, with the
\‘ndenuﬂing‘ inat the preparations
for a wedding in June were tobe
pressed Iorward during his absence
Irene found herself so busy and so

» happy that -over her day dresiss of

future content not one foreahadowing
b cloud warned her of the storms that
i wers to break upon her life.
i She bad been spending aday with
- Mre. Hazleton, and together they had

5 visited stores and selected dainty goods
='. for the beautiful trousseau in active
preparation. When they reached
home, a gentleman Lo see Mrs. Hazle-
ton was antounced to be waiting her
return, and Irene ran lightly up the
stairs to remove her hat and cloak,
while har hostess went to the drawing-
room. Her visitor proved to be the
confidential clerk of Mr. Curtis, with
su appalling story. Irene’s father had
heard that day of the utter fajlure of
& speculation in which his entire for-
tune was involved, and had committed
tuicide. In the hours of grief Irene
learned more fully the value ol & friend
who loved her as a daughter. She was
not allowed to return home; the
funeral, the sale of her father’s house
and property, the weary details of
business wers all taken out of her
hands, and she was allowed to nurse
her grief in seclusion.

Just one week after her father's
death Ireme received a letter, which
she took at onoe to Mrs. Hazleton, It
was from » relative of whom she
heard for the first time, & brother of
her mother's. He wrote to her, in-
forming her that her mother had been
& poor factory girl at the time of her
marriage, sad that her family had
pever intruded themselves into her
Juxurious home.

*1 amd & poor man,” he wrote, “eara-
ing my living asa telepragh operator,
but 1 heve & home to offer you You
awill miss the luxuries of your father's
house, but I will give you comfort.
Come to mé BOW, of atany time when
you need & home.™

“Am I very poor?” the young girl
asked, realizing for the first time that

- her father's death inmlred also a loss
* of property. i

*Are you not Guy's promised wife”"
gaid the old lady, reproachfully. “'Your
home is here, Irene, until you leave it
aa Guy's wife. Write to your uncle, my
child, and tell him vour mother claima
.you until yoar promised husband re-

turns.
But the letter was nover writtan. It

-.;t pain from Mrs Hasletea's room.
mmatomuﬂlm:ntm
ror. Her old'friend ‘had fallep msleep
mtheﬂuud stept until ber book
_the hearth, cuught

of voices, and Irene heard Claga say:

you since you came from Auburn,
Cousin Guy. No success?”

Clara. |

when | her.

§

beauty. The burns were not severe,

i juries were serious but nat mortal,

and Guy was not summoned home.
May had arrived, with its balmy air

and fresh foliage, and Mrs. Hazleton

coming, and the tender nurse would
have her reward. The noon train
would bring her son home,

“Now, Irene, dress yourself. See, it
is almost eleven o’clock, and Guy will
be here by twelve. Put on your white

much longer.”

Irane made no reply.
her lovingly and then left her.
riage wheels greeted the mother’s ear,

in her son’s arms.
wandered around the room.
“Irene, mother™

any alteration in her face

her own besuty.”

“A note for you, sir.
it to you as soon as you arrived,”
& servant.

He worships beauly.”

replace that of  IREE

away in & hired hack.

the name—Hugh Conway.

& home oper to her,” he smid. aadly.

sonal deformity. I will fimd her, I

must.”

seat of Col. White, & gay pay'ty had as-

White, a sparkling brunetts, was the
acknowledged belle of the gay cirele;
apd rumor coupled her name with

father's goests

him opow. He had become anearnest,

sion.
coax him from his
office to wisit at Deepdale, but he had
consented to spend a month there, and
the gossips had decided Clara’s hlack
eyes to be the magnets that drew him
from hig sectusion. &

“Will you xlde to the village with
me?" said Clara, as she rope from
breakfast ome morning. *'I _have to

*] am st youwr service,” said Gugy,
readily. “This .is my holidsy. Buk I

to the office with me.”

The shopping over, the dispatch
ommng next in order, apd the young
poeople entered the little offige where
the wires connected Deepdale and the
metropolis.

“Hew soon can 1 have .an answer
froux New York?" ssked Guy, as he
handed a alip of paper to the lady who
answered his tap at the offize window.

Clgrs shuddered as ale saw the face
of the operator. and even Guy's heart
thrilied st the painful spectacle.

“*In about an hour.” veas the answer.

“Can we wait here?”

“Certainly.” *

The window was clnled and Guy,
placidg a chair for Clarz.. resigoed him-
self to an hour of waiting.

In the little office the telegraph op-
erator sat down, faint and white,
looking at the dispatch, which was
directed to Mrs. Hazleton, and worded
thus:

“Went Lo Auburn yesteniay. Hugh Conway
is desd. No trace of I— Have you auy
news?! Anwwer. Grr.”
Auburn! The village where she had
sought and found a bome with her
uncle, learned his business and left
upon his death. How had Guy traced
her there, and why had he done so?
The - message was sent and sileace
reigned in the little office.

From th= outer room came murmur

*l bave had no chance to speak to

“None! and & whole year hias passed
since Irene fled from me.”

“And yom love her in spite of that
slteration?”

“Does it not make her a thomd
times dearer?”

“I wonder if Charley would love me
as well if I were to be disfigured,” said

“1f he would not his love is not trae.
Did 1 love only Irene’s beanty my love
would now be dead. But were she
hideous beyond description my heart

bing.”

While he yet spok2 a gentle hnnd
was placed upon his shoulder and he
looked up. A tall, black clad figure
slood beside him; = pnle, agitated
face looked into his. *

asked. =

A gentle valce answered: i

“You seé bow fearfully I am altered,
since youw do not even mo'lh&m
‘.’“I ”

In sn ipstant his arms mm

space? 4

Col. White e.lmnndlmut‘:lm.

guest until Mrs. Hasletom could be
d to = doubl

tful peril In sn instaat the
was wrapped in thick
ciossly

she criad

were sub- |

dued, a physicien summoned, and the
sufferer’s injuries dressed before Irene
thought of herself. Not then, not un-
til days later, did she fully realize that
she had saved a life and lost her

Lbut one side of her lovely face was
drawn out of shape. Mrs. Hafleton's

was able to sit up the greater part of
the day. She knew well that much
of her rapid recovery was due to
Irene's careful nursiog. Now Guy was

collar and cuffs, dear. to relieve this
heavy black. You will not wear it

She knelt
do wn beside her friend and embraced

At length the welcome sound of ear-
and & moment later she was clasped

Even then his eyes

“She went to cheange her dress. You
will not let her pee, Guy, that you feel
It was to
eave your mother's life that she gave

1 was to hand
said

“From lrene,” said he, wonderingly,

as he tore it open. *“Mother! Res (
that.”
“Drar GUY." 1tha note said, *you are conf ing

now to take my place. and I can Jsave your
mother to your eare. The Irens you lovel §s
gone: only a hideou= musk. My porerty “your
heart overlooked, but your mother ssid S me.
on that happy day when [ knew you loved me:
‘Guy could never have married an ugl) girl
May some higple: love

The servants were summumed and
could only say that Miss Cur‘:is drove

Mrs Haaleton thought at or meoﬂ.be
uncle’s letbéer. but she had taken no
note of the address, but rempmbered

“It is some comfort to know there is
“Hut she is mine. 1 have beeg & fool-

ish fop, with my absurd talk about my
sensitive nature recoiling foom per-

One year passed. and in the little
town of Ileepdale, and th: country

sembled to pass the sumegier. Clara

that of Guny Hazleton, ome of her

Those who_ knew Guy Hazleton be-
fore Irene Curtis fled from his mwth-
er's houre would scarcely recormnize
thinking man, something of . w pali-
ticimn, snd had resumed the study of
law. mesning to adopt it as a profes-

It was not an casy matter to
mother and his

buy some trifles, and want an escort.™

want to send a d.ispateh, if yon will go

will be bers till death atills its t‘hmb-

“Has my nr__nqer come llmuiy?" he £

G'tven to the Natipnal Museum.

Doce. and I8¢
in the Handwiiting of the
Father of I'ls Country.

|Speetal Wast yngton Let' .|

B dear to the heas twof b countrymen.

ways toll their b A5 aathey pass Mount
Vernon. and the txeursion steamers not
only toll their hells. but their bands of |
music slowly 7 Jay “America,” or sweet- |
1y waft acro: & the water the notes of
that beautifnl Sanday-school hymn:
“Safe in the Arms of Jescs.”

Every ar'sde whigh gver belonged to
Washingtom is hishly prized as a relie, |
and the r'memmral expended con-
siderablg money ¥ the purchase of
honselsold goods and personal property |
of tae “Father of his Conntry.” For- |
traately, how ever. the men and women |

uable relicr. pave donated many of them |
to the goernment. for public exhibi-
tion in th¢ Smithsonian institation. The
old har sestead at Monnt Vernon is kept
in prr_ctically the condition it was when
tho preat patriot and his widow passed
&% ay from the seenes of earth. Recent-
1% a clomp of trees which lad grown
“tall and umbrageous has been trimmed
down so that a good view of Mount
Vernon can be obtained from the river.
The ladies in chargre of the historic and
gacred place leep it in excellent repair
and make it attractive. Every visiter
earries away with him from the places
pleasant memory. Fifty thonsand peo-
ple have visited Mount Vernon during
the present vear.

The mementoes of Washington are
regarded as of such importance that
they are gziven an catire seetion of one
of the halls of the National museum,
where they arc kept in one eollection.
T he entire list could not well be acen-
rately described in detail, save in a
large volume. Everything, from an
old-time miniature of Washington ta
his revolutionary war medicine chest,
are gprouped together.

One of the later exhibits added to the
collecetion by donation is o complete

RE1ICS OF WASHINGTON.

Val'ablo Mementdes Recently

droug Them I & Corgplete Sn of Papers, i

The memory of George fVashington
T e steamboats piy.n ¢ the Potomae al-

“sho have come in possession of val- |

ton’s handwriting and ha fine. speci-
men of work. There is another deed,
dated 1617. by which "the “Right Hon-
orable Catherine, Lady Fairfux;, sole
proprietor of the northern neck of
Virginia,” conveys 162 acres in Stafford
county to Sampson Darrell. This land
{ afterwards went to George Washing-
ton. A document which has nttracted
R gre at deal of attention isone con-
cerning negro slaves which belonged
to Maj. Lawrence Washington.” ‘This
L

s Wind to Grasp.
Tber. esn by n@@abjeet more éalén-

own insigniticsnce. comparad:ivith the

Creator, than the study and comtem-
plation; of the firmament in all its
bovndless finity. It isnot tobe won-
dered db t fmm the earfiest

the subjedt has never failed to'e,

tlocument bearing date of Now
20, 1773, is signed by Richard Henry
Lee, to which he adds en apology for

not returning the paper sooner.
I The following letter, dated October

i 23, 1776, was written by Martha Wash-
| ington to the general's private secre-

tary, Lund Washington: *‘Sir—pleass

! to give to Milly Posey the sum of five
i pounds, Virginia money. 1 am your
{ most humble serv’t. Martha Washing-
| ton.”  On December 23, 1773, Washing-
! ton's mother wrote the following let-
! ter to Lund Washington: *Dear Sir
i Gest as [ had wrote to you not to send
| the cash by the overseer Col. Hassett
| came inand delivered the forty pounds
| cash to me from youn. [ am, dear sir,
your most humble servant, Mary Wash-
ington.”
{ Of course, there are a namber of let-
ters and orders which were connected
with the calling out of the militia at
the beginning of the revolation.
Among these there Is indorsed by
Washington a printed order addressed
to his brother directing him to call out
the militia of Stafford county, the date
being August 20, 1774, The order reads:
*You must be particularly careiul to
procure poxd powder horns and shot
bags, with as' moeh powder, lead and
flints as you can.”

There are at present only a small
pumber of the Washington family
seals extant, and about the only per-
fect one remaining is that attached to
the will of Lawrence Weshington. tha
olier brother of Jobn Washington,
| great-grandfother of Georpe Washing-
i ton. The design for the Amwericnn flag
was taken from the stars and stripes
of this seal.

It is a well-known fact that Wash-
ington was always thrifiy and had
minute methods of lugkkecping. . The
accounts kept by him. in good-sized
blank books. are in the collection at
the containing the record of

lot of papers and documents which
were kept by Washington, nearly all
of them .being autographie vork.
These papers arc the property of Law-
rence Washington,.. whoe generously
made the demation yith the proviso
that should e ‘exhibited in his
name. shrod’ ¥ Washington, ~ the
nephew of Gebrge Washington, after
the death of his distinguished uncle,
received all of the papers which had
belonged to the general. Bushrod
Washington was on associate justice
of the United States supreme eourt. He
had no descendants. and when he died
the papers went, by his wilk to his
brother, Corbin Washington, the great-
grandfather of Lawrence, who has re-
oently offered them for exhibition in
the museum. Ever sinee the death of
Corbin, Washington - these papers were
stored away in obscurity. and have re-
cenily, for the 1frst time. been brought
before the public. They are regorded
by -those in chasge of the ecollection as
onc of the most xululble parts of the
Gen. Washingtor, exhibit, and are kept
Lu scparate case€’ g
One «f the vaplued treasures of the
oollection is the will of John Washing-
ton, George Washington's great-grand-
father, who, with his brother Law-
rence, came to this country from Eng-
land. He wasa man of -considerable
wealth and large igmgded posscasions,
and owned many boatsand large mil-
ing we Iu the early dnéso! the
settlement of Ameriea. John
ton and Nicholas Spencer 'bmn;rhtt.o
this country a large number of settlers.
providing passage for thém om their
own ships. In compensation for their
services they received 5,000 mcres of
Virginia land from Lord Culpeper.
This land all bordered on the Potomae
river and included * Mount Vernom,
which afterwerds became the home
and last resting place of the Father of
his Country. The original deed of this
tract of land is among the papers, and
there is also o memorabdum as to the
nature of the dogmment indorsed on
the back by George Washington. This
indorsement is as follows: *“Thos. Cul-
per’s patent to Col. N. Hpencer and
t. Col. John Washington for 5.000
acres of land.” This deed is anclent,
as is shown by the date which it bears,
March 1, 1754,
Hefore the Iand came into the hands
of the Washingtons a sutvey of it was
made on the order of Lord Culpsper.
A copy of this order is amoong the pa-
pers in this collection. There are also
numerous deeds, dated from that time
on, relating to transfers and re-surveys
after the Washington family had con-
trol of it. There 13 deed from William
Harrison, an ancestor of ex-President
Benjamin Harrison, transferring 200
scres of woodland in the year I1708.
From 16000 3 century later are other
deeds recording transfers to and from

m._
1
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1 Buddenly a slight disturbagee was no-

FPORTRAIT OF WASHING[ON.

the receipts and expenditures for pro-
visions for the cstate for every day of
the month. In his own handwriting
there is a minute asccount of the prop-
erty and chattels at Mouut Vernon.
from which it appears that there were
216 pegroes—sixty-four of them men,
aod sixty-two women. While he was
president uf the United States, George
Washington kept an expense book
which is now very interesting. Visitors
to Mount Vernon have seen an ancient
harpsichord: and in this account hook
it appears that Washington paid $13.50
for “freight on the harpsichord for
Miss Nellie Custis.” his stepdaughter.
From this it is {fair to infer that it was
not & modern politician, but George
Washington who originally “‘paid the
freight” in this country. His atep-

cise a faseination o&r’me.ll;lll'ﬂv‘tbit
those who, by their genius and learn-

WHa Tilg: 'I'HERE N Ciueef
g A.u_ lh,rnlﬁ lh. Power ofglh.

lated teiimpréws:s mah's mind 'with his

overwhelming power and glory.ofshis

would only appesr as 3
‘hebnlous f;g:l? It is “aonurn How-
ever. whether even light m‘d reach ™
us fyom sych a distance;., the luminous,
ether may be unablg to pierce throu
4 strita ‘of sach depth, né matter he
thin and free from matter it may bea~
If, theg, we accept this theory of  the
distribution of universes, we must see
that there is uo end to thie system, for,
by again working -out -the ions
ste calculation with the diametegof,
siderenl system ms the basis, we shall
only be going one step higher upthe
ndl m of gdistribotion of uni=

ing, ¢! most | nearly ded in
solving its mysteries haye always been
re d and_est i to be amodg
the wisest men of their day. More has
been @bme within the last fifty years
than i@'sll the restof the world’s
tory toward the plércing of ‘the . well
which ; shuts..off from our eyes the
beautiss and - mystedies  of faroff
realns; and doubtless, by means of the
spectroscope and increased size in the
lenscs of our, telescopes, we shall be
enabled before long to unravel still
more recrets of the universe and fur-
ther §dd to our stock of information
ing the ‘construction and condis

tions bf other worlds besides our own.
‘Thd question as to whether space is
finitejor infinite can never be satisface
torily argued out, or, indeed. even
thought of, for the human mind is in-
capable of grasping the existence of a
limitto space, even In its most abstract
form; but the question of the infinity
of worlds and their distribution in the
infinity  of spacé lies more closely
withim thie scope of human intellect, for
we have many material facts and ecal-
¢ulatious to go upon in discovering the
probable answer to this most fasci-
nating question.’
Only as far back as the seventeenth
centary astronomers placed the num-
ber of stars in the universe as a little
aver one thousanid: bnt this was absurd,
as the real number visible to the naked
eye is about seven . th d: and per-
hapsireble that number can be seen
by persons with  exceptionally gcod
eyesight. When the heavens, howerer,
are examined through a telescope, the
number of visible stars are enormounsly
incréased: in fact, it has been caleu-
Inted that the great Lick telescope, the
most powerful vet made, reveals as
many as one hundred million. Yet
what is that vast number compared
with infinity? It cannot even be
likened to a grain of sand on the sea-
shoke. And yet, if we think the matter

number of visible stars cannot really
be infinite, for if they were the heavens
would be a complete blaze of light
This, of course, we know is far from
being the case; and, indeed. there can-
not be any doubt that, in certain parts
of the heavens at least, the number of
visible stars is already known, for even
with the strongest telescopes there are
blank spaces which are shsolutely de-
void of stars below a certain mapgni-
tude, of even the variest trace of nebu-
lons Mrht

These spaces are knuwn to astron-
omers by the name of “‘coal sacks;”
they contain no stars fainter than the
tiwelfth magpitude, and, in fact, ap-
pear to mark those parts of the uni-
verse which are comparatively thin.
On the other hand. in other parts of
the heavens we have not by any means
reached the limit of telescopic resolva-
bility. Itiseurious. though, that these
intensely dark “‘holes” in the bright
empyrean are mostly to be found in
those parts of the heavens where most
stars abound, notably in the Milky
Way. These remsrkably blank spots
have been a favorite theme of discus-
sion and argument among all astron-
omers, for whatever the real shape or
distribution of that universe may be,
they point to the almost certain infer-
ence that in a particular direction at
least there is an actual limit to the
number of stars, and if there is 8 limit
in one direction we have everv right to

dauvghter cost the old man able
monecy, bat he was rich and could af-
ford to settle the bills. In his expense
book there are numcrous items showr-
fng amounts puid for wusic lessons for-
AMlies Nellie Custis on that harpsichord.
He also paid for lessons in embroidery
for the young lady. S
Either George Washilogton was sa
epicure, or his wife, Martha, was
a ‘dainty housekeeper; for. although
they had slaves galore, they paicd %30
per month for a cook. e must have
been a French cook, bat his name is
not given. Mrs. Washington must have
heen very particular about her house-
hold and family linen. for, instead of
haviog her washing done by a slave,
she paid $12.50 per.month for & washer-
woman. [HHer hushand has so declared
in bis expense book. Therv is a prevail-
ing opinion among students of the his-
tory of those times that Martha Wash«
ington was the real manager and boss
of the houschold. snd that (reorge
Washington was allowed to issue very
few orders at hoine.  Ssirn . Fry.

Turtls Catches a Hen.
While a Philadelphia man was fiah-
ing in the Wissahickon creek he no-
ticed a smallspeckled hen on the other
bank leisurely pattering about in the
shallow water in search of a meal.

' theed in the water a few feet below tha

ben. and the head of a large snapping
turtle appeared above the surface for
an instant. After a brief interval
there was a splash, 2 flutter of wings
and a serics of loud cackles. The
snapper had the chicken's leg in his
strong jaws, while the hen. with her
remaining leg, clutched the rootof a
tree overbanging the water. Then
came & tng of wer. The hen made =
gallant fight. but she had to let go,
and a moment later the turtle went
down and disappearsd beneath the
water with his prize.

B In Sthool

In the public ‘schools of France 24.3
per cent. of the scholars are short-
sighted; in those of Germany, 33 per
cent., and in those of the United King-
dom, 20 per cent. The percentage of
is highest in the classes of
philosophy.
gieaic condition of the school does not
seem to affect it. but in the opiuim of
Hll'ﬂn a French authority, wa=t
:;ﬂulmmhe is'the chief cause
By mmm theworkt of (Be

mdwiuthe collegs of
hﬂirom%ﬁ.ﬁtol"pu’éent. in five

AWish,
& ﬂ!hahu-hlllm
Which fesls not 1he kiak that's s vippan,
mm:mmmmmun-
m:mumﬁuhm
EF‘I“

Mwm

The repes cad never bo truly
No matter what's wristen. -ﬂmmm
y“

‘and that we have only to wait for'tele-

‘spaee.

¥et such is not the case. Some satron-
omers maintain that certain of the

for instance. are really external gal-
axies. We bave no mathematieal evi- |
dence, however, to arrive at the dls-
tance of these visible objects, and in
ali probability they belong to our own
gnlaxy, and are no farther distant
than the fainter stars. Profs. Lambert;
Herschel, Gore, Proctor, and others
have formed an ingenious hypothesis sa
to the distance of external galaxies.

based on = thorough foundation of
known facts, they assume that the di-
ameter of the solar system is to'the dis-
tance between solar systems as the di-
ameter of the sidereal universs is to
the distance between universes. The
result of this calcolation is that the
nearest exiernal universe is so far dis-
tant that light from it, traveling at the
speed of .one bundrod and eighnuh
thousand miles a second, would faks

nurly ninety million years to reach

suppose that such is the case in others,

scopes strong enough to resolve those
ports which are still anresolvable to
discover that a point can he reached
when all the stars of the universe are
unfolded to our gaze, and that, no
matter how keen the power of our me-
chanical vision, we can find no more.

I, novw. we admit that the number of
visible stars is limited. the next ques-
tion to be asked is, what ip-the order
or shape of their distribytion?. Various
astronomers have had warjous theories
about this matter. Herschel  was in-
clined to think that the visible uni-
verse was in the shape of a disk.though
his views in this direction were consid-
erably modified during the lattér part
of his life. Struve considered that the
universe wasin the shape of Jlichited
thickness, but infinite length—a theory
which is hard to support, as, unless the
ultimate extirction of light in spape is:
believed in, that part of the heavens
which lay toward the plane-of the disk
would necessarily shine with the bright-
ness of the sun. The late Mr. Proctor,
though finding it impossible to define

as & whole, was of the dpinion that the
brightest part of it—namely, the Mitky
Way—was in the form of a spiral. This
latter theory also. however, has many
ubjections to contend with. Other
sstronomers have had different theo-
ries on this question; but all, or nearly
all, appear to admit an uitimate limit
to the size of the visible universe, or,
in other words. believe that the galaxy
of worlds which sarround us form, in
fact. but an islet in the vast infinity of

It would appesr ot first sight that
any attempt to solve the question of
the existence of exteroal galaxies and
their distance was absolutely futile;

nebule—such as the Magellan Cloud,

By u theoretical system of proportion

Tluimnnhdk!auphhe(
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show

“his- | Yond the power.of ‘uﬁuhﬂwﬂhl"'

out carefully, we shall sce that the | EW

any particular shape for the universe, |.

verses thronglwut space. 1

Tint here our theories and calenla~
tions must stop, for we are attemptidg
to think out’ w guestion ‘which is bes'

1 grasp; we are en the threshold of the
Almighty, and the secrets of boundlass
infinity. are and can_be known to. Him|
slone. —Chamben Jompmal, |

A FORKED-OUT STORY.
Fasay, Seotuos Tofs Soot o Fpmpie oo

They have some strafige pets in ‘east-
ern - Kentucky. It is nothisg utcom-
mon o find pet foxes, eoons. squirrels,
owls, -and. rabhits. . iut the cheekiest
pet I ever saw was.on the left-hand.
fork of the right-hand fork of Potter’s
fork of the north fork of the Kentucky
river.

Judge Mulliken, of Nashville. and
mysslf wer'looking nfter coal lands in
the fall of 1380wnd we stopped at a lit-
tle dilapidated-log cabin for dizmer.
There was plenty of cabbageaund other
vegetables growing in t.hagnden‘ and
we bad learned from experience to
take these things into consideration,,
for sometimes we atopped at cabins
where there was no garden and found
rations rather scarce.” -

Everybody in the mountsins receives

what he has. We wére tired and took
our scais under the froat poreh that
had a good, smooth dirt floor and were
eating some delicioys apples, and right
here let ‘me say that the best tasting
apples in the world grow o the moun-
tains of eastorn Kentucky. " While ‘eat-
ing and dropping the peelings around
the chairs a big, long, ganut bog of the
razor-back brand came up and com-
menced eating the peelings I thought
he was rather familiar on such short
acquaintance, as he walked over opr
feet and tried to root over our chairs,
so finally the judge got d.lsgn.s‘l.ed lnd.
ve the hog s Kick.

lmagine his surprise when the hog
tarned and charged him, knocked over']
nis chair, spilled our snake medicine
out of our saddlebags and commenced
to do us up on short notice. . We man-
aged to get to the fence and leave that
hog monarch of all he surveyod. ry
lady of the house finally came out and
put-him out of the yard. She said he
was & pet pig and had beert Tn the tam-
ily so long they could not think of kill-
ing him. 1 think they called him Billy.
When dinmer was ready we found
that the table was nailed up around
the legs so we could not get. our feet
under it, and when we asked the reason
for it we were told it was done to kee
Nilly and the dogs from geétting undﬂp
there while they were esting. whén
they would fight and turr the table
over. That table would have beena
curiosity at the world's fair. It hada
little round turn-table in the middle pf
the big table, on which the victuals
were placed, and it worked so nicely
that when it was started it went ronnd
like n merry-go-round, and if yon were
a good baseball eatcher you ednld
snatch what yon wanted as it sailed by:
This would be a splendid plan to adopt
when servanis are soarce. . While eat-
ing the bread gave out, and our host
reached over in the skillet near by and
pick out a pone of corn bread built on
the plan of » brickbat except thicker
and harder on the outside, and threw
it down on the merry-goround with
the remark:

“Help ¥ Ives, gentl " No

‘darn guality euts here.’ —l.nuhnlh
Courier-Journal.

NOT HIS LUCK.

Regrate of o BMan Whose Wife Wouald Nok
Command the Market Frice.

Mr. Tompkins had beenout the night
before, and he hadn’t heard the last of
it yet. He was out in the library brugh-
ing his last winter's overcoat, and she
was sitting before the fire with a news-
paper in ber hand. The relations be-
tween them were somewhat strained
on aceount of the sitnation.

“Well, 1 suppose you will be out un-
til midnight again.”

“If I'm not in before that it may be
later,” was the broken response, as he
scratched off a little mud.

“Yes, and I'm left all alone here
every might. 1 tell you the men of the
present age are getting to be veritable
brutes. I was just reading in this
morniog’s papers of a Chicago man who
actoally !qld,hm wife for ten dollars.”
*“What!” shouted Mr. Tompkins, ‘can
sueh a thing be poaslble -

*Yes. and iU's all so, too,” replied
Mrs. Tompkins, veliemently, as she
thrust the paper towdrd him. Shel
scented victory ia the air.

Mr. Tompkins: grabbed the paper|
nervously. His hands t.rmbiefl as he
rend the article. -

“It can’t be true—yes. thm it is—=
well, well, well, well!” were some, of

a5 he read.
“Now, whutluveym:to say for vour
base sex, Mr. Tompkins™ sheulmd
with some sspersion.
Mr.Tompkins picked op hiscoat, lnd..
as he jerked it om, muttered: “Tem
dol the cash, too——dun some
fellows’ luck, aoyhow.”
The door slammed and l:pwna gune.
—Indianpoﬂlbenﬁncl ; C
A n—tdm abis
1 was in the saloon of ustesmieron
.the west coast of Scotland last Christ-
mas holidays, and there fell.into. con-
versation with ‘= melancholy man, a
brother Scot, sentimemtal. like all the
rece; snd slso, as tly appesred,
lamentably drunik. “I€'s aeair werld,
this,” said he. Ieaid I thought there
wasn't much the matter with the world,
as faras I koew it.. “Aye, weel,” hej
said, “but ken I'm a plumber, and| 7
itsayes warld tae & plumber.”
1 condoled ‘with him, though secretly
glad'to hear that that -anderil
race were thus afliiic
your trade." he saked. I asid Twis s
mﬂ. “Gie's yed hand,” said
s » 'wh.“l-ﬁh‘
WM;MM?%
don Spectator.
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he tﬁniers Were'

lhere Was one

into the eves of

for me for the last

weariness on the

gray hair restorer,
She was a.model

of Mr. Denver and

will forget us.”

hia_

in his hand; “Joe”

nue.”

nue,” said Daisy.
“The back seat

piled in, apd what

lﬂu Dailsy.

The ‘companion,

bad ‘car”

his head was held

“It’s a pleasagt
Herald.

Y.

just as potato eyes
-

grown from seepl.
there can be no_

maintsined
if continued lomg,
prongs and shoots,

vator.

swifter still.

rose up unde: the

above.

dog was & farmer;

‘er; while Duuiel

on Stailering’ and
Welsh News. . .

hdtm-:!.

T4 WAS ‘LIKE-OLD TIMESS
Fhew’ Memery Oasic Duck te wloe~ bt
fa ,.squ." Aited the hapas. of Venrey - ¥

‘carvitd her -wqgnm- scarefully
nd tenderly. She was golten upigs
ptyle of filteen _wmaguﬂ!h here and
there qultah of the preval mode

ﬁnnokl in her evstume.. Her jeweley

eoming o the ani

ﬂ: tired, carewdrn &yes ‘gaded wt the
man beside ber anxiously, .’ [

—a woman of thirty-five surely—
t she 8550 Toat Rersolf in reading the
‘advetlisements.

The -r-mn-thll-&wluw;-a-

W dervously at

SShap, g ing
said: ‘“Mr. Denver, do you_ren
the good times we used to have poing
to the theater together long ago? And

M al of wistfulness intense.
mn‘;?g-. 1 never think of past

pleasures, the present has been enongh

taince I went west a poor man.”

“There was a glimmer of loveliness in
} the woman's ‘eyes as- she heard this
same. .There was a look of intense

companion ‘as she continned thread
over.and over !Lhe (injuggtions to buy
“Wide Open’s” hogks and eyes; “Fos

sil's” bloom of youth and “Hirsute's”

she downcast ber eyes.
Then the western fever got the besi

his money. how be made it and what
he should do with it.

“T'ami sqrry ‘Yon are so rich. Joer
in meek atcents from her whom
he had called Miss Duisy.
not care to come and sce us now. You

i Then Joe tugged at -his- mustache—
he made & greaf pullat thgstnbble and
began to chew the ends
forgetting phﬂnsuphy and was
plainly = distarbed. - lle thought with
I wrinkled brows for a moment. then
blurted out as” a’ bashful schoolboy| W
might: **You dow’t-want me to come 5o
often, Daisy, do you?”’ .

There was no answer, Just a look in-
to'each other’s eyes, and the conductor|'
bawled “Fifty-ninth street; all*out®"
On the pavement, with«three transfers

bearing_the legend, “Amsmrdalu ave-

| “Let'wgot in this,” sald he,
“We ought to go up. Colambus ave

Joe's emphatie order, and the three

will be” betwr than n!d t.imes."
suitl-lue. and he Tooked straight at the
Ettle old-fashioned woman and then
leaned back and laughed. -

resding of sdvertising signs, turned
round her head .from the first seat in
the car and, _motioning the conductor,

Duisy took hold of Joe’s arm in & tman
ner that spoke volumes, and Joe—well,

badl preséncé of mind to turn arcund
to the demure chaperon and say:

Beets Grawn from Pads.

Every grower of beets has noticed
the small buds that appenr near the top:
of the root. These ure indeed minia-
ture plants, and if cut out and planted.

SeRs0n,
with as large & root downward as one

growing bests . thus, for it -is niways
:;:{ tomgmw b;ethu;i,d:u;‘ it is found

w) 8 hig sugar beet
hds been secured by sowing nl::ins of
the swoetest beets] there is a' téndency
to retrogradie in quality. -
Bect sngar growers in:.Enrope are ex-
perimenting in gmwing from the bud.
Hl.nng ones obtaingd 8 root with high{
per cent. of . nclr +the guality can be

ing. stock from.
buds. Itls pmim:t this process,
Imh;gmwthafbeetmtswitk many

wonld be objectionable as making the
beet less compact.—American Culti-

Sage Hen and Eagile,
Sage heas abound in the Powder riv-
er valley, of Oregon.  Like the Erotse
family, these birds iy with grest swift-
‘ness, but they have enemies that age
A man dfiving slang
started a covey of sage Imns, which
fiew” down' the valley. Suddenly an
cagle, which had been behind a roek, |

_#lly rose higher in the air, and ' then
anothér

in all directions, but the eagles cach
singled out & hen, and, like a shiot from
_m gun, seized the Tuelkless victims, and
‘the pairflew off toa nmghhm-mg cliff
to dine.—Golden Days.

Welak Not Profssslesnal m
Welsh literature is the work of ama
teurs. Ceiriog was o station master:
| WaS &R I‘Ill!epemknt min
ister; Dewi Wyn was & miller.” Myayd-

nmiere¢ed life as & collier; and his eousi
Gwydderig, is a collier still; ome of the
(chaired bards js an agriuuljuulh\up

‘novelist Sabsists not ou Miterature, buf

—Over(ortydwkfmlnof sur
ical - instroments were found in

house of a
resenmbled ‘mmnhmhm.
while others are so comyiletely

enb gmmmmdthhMm
employed their use is entirely
Alt m’&m in e
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ay car just as
e Yftle wo
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, bui it was mest ba-
ted ftec. The lit-
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Toe iitio ot

t0 the man,
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pmouu., “AND 1 :w
 ~denn de Renzise, the famowndiiiger,

who has just arrived in New Ym
the ezar's prize of ten thousand
He
;

fér the best stud farm. in |

is an_ enthusiastic breeder
horses. and has fortyfive, Mﬁw
English stock, in his stable -near War-
AW,

—The danghier of a retired sea cap-
taix of , Wiacssset .douned the diving
suit of Diver Goardon, of Portland, and
went dmmiheﬁtm‘dthe!lﬁqr
eot river, at the Maime Ceatral  bridge,
in forty-five foot of water. This issup-
pmu!mbuﬂleonl!e-‘ewbmlvm-
afl ever went dédmn in i diving sait.

—Mme." Eleanors Duise is coming 3o
the me.ﬂ-knmm&
that ber health iasguing to-beGratrmte.
$13 knp-;
‘ﬁll%l;n::tl'_hﬂ an onl;
béing ted'in Dresden, and Whom

Ahe woman there

fourteen years, ever

face of her woman

bat never once did
ehlperon

he begmn to talk of

“You will

“Joe™ was

spied mD opem éar

of that car™ was
if Joe's arm did

she of the tu'elm

As they got ount

more ereel, and he

night, isa’t it2'—N.,

are, each will next
perfect beet plunt

it may seem that

praciical object in

Hence somo

long. 'will tend toestabr

The form of growth

birds. The_\r natur-

Wateyn Wyn vomn-

-sha has never allowed to.gp to .the
theater or to assist at an; thuu'hai
repruentlthn. 4
*—John Askhain, ‘the 'R
‘shire poet, died recently at WM
boro, his native-plasce, at the age of
sixty-aine. He was the author of many
poems and sonnets, his first volume
having been published in 1863. For the
grester part of his life he was's work-
ing shoemaker apd thus gained for him-
‘self I,he pame o! “The bhoemhr
‘Poet™ .
—Margherita of‘!ulrhd & Earrow
escape from utragk.-desl.h last snmmer.
‘She was crossing a glacier under tke
Malbrhm'n.m nn;!. SVRE . ‘i.t.hmm by a
in usng ‘njden
::?hcr other ltt::gln s * Oné of the
latter, Baron Pedeoz, who led the line,
suddenly fell dead of heart disease,
.and the whple party were dragged by
ithe weight of his ¥ to the edge of
the precipice: The queen bebaved with
remarkable  couwrage and of
mind, when she might well have been
. ~The statue of Dr. J.:Marion Sims
‘jnst unveiled in-New-York, and said to
s the first statue ever erected in bémor

joka physician, was. uilt entively by

mmdm ‘nm [
Dn -Sims was:the. n&wm

e e e ok e
mwwrummam
.wpon in Dr. My;wnthem-

uﬂn; of Mﬂl& "L:
was unveiled

bvhhrion Simwm the ﬁve-yﬁrv
old grandson of Or, Sims.

—Gearge. who-died recently
at B]nek!m Ida.,- aged ecighty-five
years, wus once the greatest bumter
and trapper that ever: lived -im Penn-
sylvania. Forty vears ago game got
‘too scaree for him in the Pennsylvania
.woods, and® he went to the Hocky

#¢ | moun here long he to
mmthathlfwag round thehc.kol e e o

‘'be onn of the famous hunters on the
-wide and wild ranges of the great !
-He turned his hand to Indisn hunting
\a8 well. His cou _bravery and
*akill in wooderaft the atten-
tion of Col. Miliiér "Roberts, chief en-
gineer of the northern Pacific reilway,
when: the  first . survey for that read
was made through the trackless re-
gions of the morthwest, dnd Bes w
made the guide for-the
party. When he wanted to go ud
stock up_the camps with game, Capt.
Bsll, who had charge of the soldiers
gusrding the workmen agminst the In-
dmL provided: him wit" mllinryqa—
Lor

i —-—-—.}q—-s——.-
A LITTLE NG NONSENSE."

—*What ummdpp‘ now?’ asked
one Yale man of another. “I'm writing
for g living.? .“Whatdo you write?”
“Letters to the governor. *—Harlem
Life.

—LookingOut for Her.—Shie-=*/1 have
& beautifnl giri visiting me. ..-u.-ui
you to call to-morrow evening snd
meet her.” He—*Delighied! Shall T
‘bring 'any one with me?’ She—"Oh,
no: it isn’t " He—*"'But what
will you do?"—-N. Y. Suu.

—Prince Talleyrand was startled out
ofhisslwp onenlghtbylwﬂbv&.
and séeing his man-servant in the room
he asked him what it wag all about.
“May it please your highmess, there
was a mowse in your room, and fesring
it might distab your rest 1 shot it.”

—A good story is told of'a number of
boys who were playlng on Saturday in
front of am chorch. The

age and told .the boys to be quiet in
front of the Lord's house. “That is
sll right, mister,” nmdtlleboya. “The
Lord is not here to-day. He is down
the sireet at the Jewish synagogue.”—
Jewish Messenger.

following letter from a friend who is
engaged in the practice of medicine in
Arkansas; “‘Dear Dock—I have s pa-
shun whose phisical sines shose that
the windpipe h"‘!omtedo:ﬂ snd his
lung hav dropped into his stumick.
He is unable to swaller, and I fear his
stomick is gon. T hav giv him every-
thing ‘withowt ‘effeckt, his ‘father is
wealthy, onorable and infiuenshal. He
is an mctive member of the M. E.

lose him; What shall I due? Aunker by

and Mechanie. - -

—A gentleman wltll & troublesome
memory had lately been taking a twen-
ty-tive~dollar of
#rom 3 professor who has a new and,
‘accordting to his own account of the
matter, & thoroughly effective system.
Shortly afterwand 3 neighbor intrust-
ad :u:hgetot.hls gentleman's care,

Owone, ihe Welsh,

dﬂﬁdug'—-m

i E

atPonpni.i.Som

P n
todahm ilemdeahnhmmult-
ogy. neighbor itin
plrhhntecnldnpl‘hrirurh
bantering tone: “But how abon
twenty-five-dollar aystem of

ics?” *°Oh, that's all rigbl was the
reply. “’!‘hesy:tenim' to blame. I
obly forgot to apply it, that's sil.™—
Chicago Tribuae.

—Anxiety Wel'hcd Hnrﬂy.—mn
aman grows stout his interest in the

ask, in a

m
mnemson=-

rector suddenly eame-cut-of his parson-

—A Missouri physician received the

chureh, and 'God nose I don't want to
return male, yours in nede.“—-ﬁiw'
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