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Two little Iel as mall that both '07
eettA

In am e lstle bed.
Two tead go open he utried borde

Of lIwoaepNOSeM bee.

DiWpted sud mt, sead pink - pab tree
bhmm
I'~ir' agvoai days;

m amthey we*k aWORK the hrerey tan

M t world's rough ways?

The whbite row lets along the doubtfel

M" aea womaea's load,
Alel since woman has the heaviet burden,

and walks the hardest road.

Iovy for a while will make the path before
thema.

All dainty smooth, and fair-
Will cull away lhe bramble, letting only

The roues bluosso there

But when the mother's wslhful eye are
bshrouded

Away Itruuj thie ight of maena,
And bthese dear fest are let without her

g uldiag.
Who shlCil direct them thelo

Will they go stumsabling blindly is thedark

1 sorrowe tearfal shaldes,
or gad tbh apland slope of plaow and

beauty
Whose sunlight Baver fadest

How shall it be with her, the tender stran-
ga,

Fair tad and gentle eyed,
liefore whom unstained feet the world's a

rode highway
titrreiches so strange and wide?

Ahl who may read the future? Fror o4ur
darling

We cravs all lbleitgSi. swet.
And pray that he whui feeds the cryit.g

ravens
Will g uide the bby' le et.

-Floreuos Percy.

WOOING BY PROXY.

Sbli i14 leaiiiiin tiak in a deep criinsvii
chair, with a white dress aweeping in

rn shining folds abouit her. She is
talking te tau or three meu with that
rather weary grave he ia" grown accus-
timikel to see in her, and which is so
dillcreut frogi the joyous smiles of the
Jeaune de Beaujen whom he knew so
longii fo. lie is watching her from the
oppoi.usite side of the salon, as he stainit
beside his hostess, and he tells himsiell
that it is ttifor the ltst time. He is going
to her presenitly, and he knuws justhow
ouuldly she will raise the dark eyes that

once never met his without having con-
fes

s
ei that shie loved himi. Hie knows

)uLt what htie will my and what at e will
will auiiswAer, and there is no need for
lha-t. in this last scene of hill tragedy.

lo man should know whe he is
beatoi, lie ia thinking, while he sailes
vagiuely in reply to Mme. de Soule's
nijomioin-places. l"iere is more stupid-
ni iii n conrage in not accepting a de-
le t .0hile there is vet time to retreat
withli soe dignityv. Fuor ix weeks I

iave thown her, with a (i*reotnas thi
has. I dare say, been amusilg to atwr a-
tual ifiends, that alter ten years'ab-

oeic my only object in returning to
Ih s htier society. She can-

ti av,' imseetinu mei in public, but sbe
h1a saily refused to receire me wheo
I call upon her, or to permit ate a word
with lier alone. I have bees a fool to
&org.t that all these years ia which i re-
uitited her sihe naturally despised me,
lut at least it is not just of her to refude
mi a hearing." T ie rouiast he bhl
b-en waitiug for is come, the little
c >inirt about her disperVes, until tkiee is
b it one man beside her, and she glances
aound with a look of mild appeal
mizaist the conitinuan.ce of his society.

'1., aliasler has eacaped fron hI
Sustess in an inistant, suit the next be is

u ruituaring, *wih the aiUteA suampiciui
o a tremor in his voice, "Will Maoe
Miramon perntl me a dance?"

rTharkis, M. ide Palissier. but I arm
njli Jaicing this, evening,' she replies,
with x-uactly the glance and tone he ex-
-ctl-.
* WtIl unadalie giim n e a few mn-

ientil crious cunversationu" and his
ihee the trqaor is dis|inct. foe even the
siaeteenth century baour ofl meldra-
aa maunot khep I a ' a nerI qsitr
reely when he is askiZ a elo tios on0
which b is whole future depends.

Onue does not come to bali for uw>-
)ias convereation " ase begins, lightly

Where may I cuoue then?" he inter-
iptel eagerly.
'Nowhere. There i no needJ fbr -

tous convermation between as, M. %
'alaiser," sbe replies, haughtill and

eshe tabaosern of.*e ausee

ie"H L*pWhk to bhtns"H

dii y before him, ad the p aiondte
sweetesmof that treags walts the band

is playing tabh bia hbrs like a knife.
FA a moment he does acot realise that
heis 'laniS" muite zuoto=lm sawif
with deMe iBra T e. aft" see. de
Mirano I tende, whice-cdad fgare,
and that kVG bove

teat awop ealws Mluapir Sb 80e Msp

!Rt ao tof-Mi iis *m pre*eally
2 athahph d G il a he cre to
him=slf ad eWeg Les Lucill de Bean-
Je, tlw aYMduer of Me. de Mis.

a. .. a aifme ea h d SeMIA
y "-kb wb-be

"AmA
I%& in evt 00000, but you

madomaimeW." be

L whw

so

aafawkwrd pdIiioa, wdttdicM thet
she should Softo so k 1d l man

'hok bh1e ltor has treated with ccli

i1 re freagent room is almost emp
ty, a" aim W herslf and motions
him to a 0 1tlr d her when lie hai

r th .l M.alni.l. that it
was on jfto ra less; with you llbat I have
fmrs lay dedely so resolutely upon
you?" abe asks wli alpj eof Iespefrtne"
Vy sri on br el rioht onettuh fa."

a tbink yon - angeof o* tiift
to an old friend ol your childhood,
MU.. LIuille-"

"It was conpaselon, buit more for my
si*ter than for you," mhe is)a gravely.

"Your sisteil" lie eliones,. bitterly.
"It han not occurred to mue that Mnme.
die Milainon is in need of coumpasion,
iand yours is too sweet to Ibe wasted -
"Chut, moinsieur," lshe interrupted.

'Forget that I lot as fouil of pretty
aspohes as most younti womnti_ aud
tink of Ine only as Jeanue do Mira-
Ilon's sister, who believes that, uleh as
she loves her, you love htier even
usore-"

For tin, mecond time tlis evening l De-
l'Paliseier forgetst possilble olsiervers, mnd
chluping inith the girl's eleninier hands in
hli lie murmurb, unsteatilily ) ld blea
I v u"

I nU lo0ge fllatl we a0ve an aumenlce,
moieitur," he sas, withdraWting tr
handa qtuickly, hut with A mtie of irank
iouradtrehip. "I have a story to tell
you, and not much time to tell it in.
Years ago, when .leannei left ther con*
vent on b neomninif tinv to1 M. ile Mira-
anou, she met you at hlo lirat hell, and

you loved each other. It ws.very fo i-
lish for you were a ibalt of your house,

and only a sonus lieutenant, and Jeanne
liad not a son, so both the fiamilies were
furions; hut all woulid have ended well
Is a fairy tale if you had been reasionable.
Jeanne met you time after time in
serret, ani promised any amount
liatienco. but fi would not run away
and imarry you In deflance of her par-
unts; so vou tormented tier with doubts
anid thanied her with suspiiions until
she dreaded those secret inmeeting almost
as inaitil an she longeI for them. At
lat, after makinga mnore violent quarrel
tlhan usual, you exchatiined from your
livsurent at Verua4les to oe in Algiers,
anvid left her no eftilgie rimn thle re-
proaches ol our fItlier and niothter but
to marry M. de Maritinoi. tle might
htve refused to niarrv lier after hearing
ti'r confeas, an she dAl. that she had
Iliven her heart to you, and that
nv your desertion hat in-
uaced her to consent to

their muarriage. But is did not; tie had
a better revenie than that. Hle mar-
Tied her, andi for eight years be tortured
)er in every wae that a iealous anJ cru-

*l man ican torniltA a proud, pure wo-
man. ile opendt all tier letters, he
inale s8ies of htier servanlts, and not a
dUV an-eMd that hie did flat iinsult hier
wiith soie mientiou olf sour nane. Our
parenta lied within i few lumntha of the
liarriage, and I was at the convent.
hLere %as nothing to be done with htier

miery but enatue ft. knowing that she
owed iall to her impatience. Can you
wonder that sh is unforgiving'

He is leaning oni the smaniill table be-
tween them with foled arms and dwn-
cast eye., and he is very pale, even
through the bronuze of teon African sum-
mag.

1I lovAdher jwqs,'r ,e 1 ve, aameut
iidibly, wa pane: ow dies h.e 35
ish hi. senterwe, though she waits for
bhim to do so.

'You love her? You cou'd not have
wrecked her life more utterly if you had
hated her. Can you wonder that she hai
arown to bar t tbought of love tbst
as been so cruel to her as youre ad her

husband's? Monasieur, my brother-in-
law died two years ago-God is good'"
cotanued Lucille, fiercely. "i'V'iuce
then Jeanne hay been at peace, and she
shrinks with absolute horror from di-
turbing the c.alIn which has come to her
after such storuims. ie fears you, she
avoids you, because-shall 1 tell you
why?"

8ne can see his lips quiver, even un-
der the heavy ur-iisiache, but he neither
speake nor raises iAs eyes.

'en loves you," mulmus l.ucille
j~ut loud.

He lifts his eyes now and looksat her
dumibly for an inmtant: then rising ab-
ruptJyvalsaway.

H comge becllpresently.
"My li sq.Awry Upagly, "D."

not try to make me eitieve that. unless
vou are venr sure, for if I once beiieve
it au, I-I-"

"1 Sb as sure as that I live that Jean
ne bmnevwr crasid to love you, and
that you can force her to coufus it if
you will make love to me."

"I? Yuo? Xoia we laulghing at me!"
withi a rush of color into his dark fa'e.

"Do you think so ill of Jeanune's sis-
0r?" she asked softly.

' Pfrdpn, I ai scearcoly myself, and I
cannot imagine how-"

Jaiine %i: Inut receive you becalie i
se knows her own hebe" aN1 it *fraid I
ofait. Sefiers not you l (t roy
the 1sar a.eon h h Tali. hibh
I. Bnb=oqar eslthy. d1"iM ished,
tL heeoffou.4 MBine- very' iibrent
Person from what you were ten years
&go and she can find no reson for refun-
ang you s my suitor, if I vonsent, and
as my chtaperua she mu#et be prteent at
all our meetings. You begin to under-
stand? Make her "ea tMat your love is
not all jealousy; make her remember;

it4 o 0e, when one has loved
a woman for ten years," with a faint
smile, "there is no room in one's heart
6wp evaW pretiem at laving another."

a~hvi= mM y Oin," mbe i-
plies with dz-ity. "It is bheaus I have
watched you all these weeks, and know
that yoer love is worthy of my *ter,
that I trot you. But it is not with one's
beUlhto xnada. Eaa. it is with

slIm lek oe ~with a pnion
noes the ie litae- for its qIne.ts

4ylsmman deelae ha h btchaice

doha liasetseKw!:
J-~t~ *i-~.

"I would sad, indeed, if time did
not v as wlaom and noltnesm In ex-
ili.cp for all it takes from us," sho
ay, with a quick thrill of pain that he

shIUM spetak of ten years as it it were
ill eternity.

"Not coldneess " he exclaims, coming,
iieases, ad lookling at her with eyes
that made her feel like a girl a#in. "If
yoioould see my heart, you-

"May I enter, my sister," asks the
Kay o of l.ucille, as she appears from
Iehind the porliere at so fortunate a
moment for the success of her plot that
it is to be feared that the had beae
eavaldroppinx.

Deo Palaissier turns as once and prese-
ei her hand to his lipi.

"Mademaoiselle," he aays 'enderly, "I
a4n at your feet."

Then begins a charming little comedy
of love-wnaking, in whilci Lucille plays
htier role with pretty coquettry and lie
with ininite seal.

And the chaperon buends over tier
hiee-wurk anJ hears the caressing tones
lie thonglit she had forgotten, and sees

the tender lanoce slte i nagimeseie had
veased to regret, all given to her young-
er Maister In her unregarded pteiience.
Slie is very patient and used to soiIering
bit at length she can endure no longer,

iand not daring to leave the room she
iuoves away to a ditant writin- table
A here she is at least beyond hearia.

There is an instant pause between the
oispirators, and while Do Patiasier's

eyes wiatully ollow Mine. de Miramon,
Lucille aises her opportunity with a
promptaess that would have dome cred-
it to a Richelieu or a Talleyrand, or any
otber orince

"Courae, mnonsie'!" she miarmurs.
"She has been cold to me ever since
your note csne."

"You would make a charming jeone
premier at the Francais only whten you
do say &aythilig very tender, do you re-
inember to look at me instead ofJeanne."
lad ab* besaks into a laengh sc atterly
amunsed that he resealy laughs. too,
and the sowned of their mirth cituaes an
odd blot is the poor chaperon's writing.

monthla dragged by wretchedly
Wnqh. b to the conspirators ana

et'eir ti, and like all thima e. thly.
ties eoB- to an end at last. Even Lu-
cille'seergy could not keep De Palis-
sier to his role, if be did not believe
that in surrendering it he must give up
the bittersweet of Jeanne's daily pree-
enue, wnich even in ttf serene indiffer-
ence had become the- one charm of life
to him. Mine de Miramin and her *is-
ter are spending a week at her villa near
Pliris, and Palliwier. who is to ac-om-
panv themi on ariding party, has arrived
a little late, and findsi both sist*iner already
in the courtyard, with some burses and
groounis, when be enters. Lucille comes
to him at onice and he.auonat. with a
look ol a:ari inatoad ofjierusal coquet-
rv.

po lnot let Jeanne rnid, Etotle." she
said anxiouesl. -'Se has thrown Ouil-
diulie tiis il oraing.

Minie tie Mratuion is standing beside
an old groom, who is holding the hors
in question, and she does not look at
tier Meter or Uw PaliBsier a they ap-
proPatn.

" Let mue ride Etoile,and take my horse
to-day, madams," >e Pafliier mays ea-
geriy. -I shotUld Jle te sMter a borMs
who has thrown so excellent a groom -a
(juillaume."

"So akbouldl ," she says with a hard
little laugh, andml she step on tbhe block.

"Jeanne!" cgies Lucilie.
"I entreat yea for your sister's ake.

She will be terribly alarmed," De Palle-
sier say* hurriedly.
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he murmurs., coming close to r ead
boldleg out his arms. "Does ithart you
that I should know it &V "At-1 who

hs a thde v~ear owl11B lA1ile 4 ieftmtrs, moving
away from him. but with eyes thatbiue
and lips that quiver with bewildered joy.

"Never mind Lucille," cries that
voung lady very cheerfully Iromu the
doorway "It has been a1l a plot for your
happiness, Jeanne, which would never
succeeded if you bad known your sister
as well as she kneD. you. To tink that
I would be content with the wreck of
auy man's heart'-d dorc: When my
day come.

"Lake Alexandruler, I will reign,
"And I will reisa alone."

As Energetic Boy.
O(pt. DeLong's childhood showed the

man. When a mere boy he ebxhibited
the anme perelatnent energy in securing
a cadetship In the Naval Acalemy as
he did while commander of the unfur-
tunate polar expedition in which he lost
his life.

When scarcely twelve years old he
read the naval exploits of the war of
1812. The heroism of the young ofil-
cers kindled hisambition, and he begged
his parents to let himi enter the navy.
They refused, and he yielded, for a
time, to the authority of thuse hie loved.
Bot three or four jears after, during the
civil war, he surprised his father, one
day by maying,-

S want o to the Naval Academy.
You say you will not amist mnie; but if I
olitain an appointment myself, will you
give me 'oar consent and allow me to
enter?"

"Very well," answered the father,
laughlng at what he thought a boy's
bhpeleis scheme, "if you can accomplish
such a feat, I will make no fbrther ob-
jection."

The mother also gave her consent,
thiukinathat the best way to cure him ol
his pawon was to let him fail in trying

Encouraged by his success with hisl
pirentg, the energetic boy wrote to
Washington and learned that hia Con-
gressional district already had its full
quota of navel cadlets. A few davys later,
he beard that a cadet. appointed by the
Hon. Benjamin Wood, the Representa-
tive of the district, had been obliged by
illness to leave the academy.

Immediately be enlisted the service
of aeveral friends to back his request.
and going nimaelf to Mr. Wood, gave
that gentleman no rest antil he ap-
pointed him to the vacant place.

The boy hastened to Newport, where
the academy was then located, passed
the examination, and then was shown a
dispatch from the Secretary of the Na-
vy, which said. "Do not accept Mr.
Waod's appointment for the Navy."

Back o New York rushed the boy, to
learn that the cadet whose place he was
to n1l had secovered his health and been
reinstated.

"So .oat ends the matter," said Mr.
Wood.

Tne boy did not think so. He in-
si

s
te- that the Conresman had been

imposedl upon and deprived of hias
rights. His ze so moved Mr. Wood
that lie eaid,-

"You write bwhat you like me to may to
'*he Secretary and I will sign the letter.
and you can take it to Washbington
venatse-'."

The letter was written and the boy
started at once for Washington. The
care were so packed with soldiers that
hb had to stand moot of the wa. He
presented himself to Mr. Wells, the
secretary, handwd him Mr. Wood's let-
ter, san watched his face as he read It.

"And you are Mr. De Long? Well,
this is a strange state of affairs. Mr.
Wood seems very auch excited; but he
is laboring under a delusion. We have
no intention of slighbting him in any wav
You can return to the asademy. I w..
give the necessarv orders tfor your re-
ception there, and please to say to Mr.
Wotxod that be shaill not bedeprived even
of his imaginary right."

The boy entered tlihe academy, and so
applied himself to its work as to grado-
aIe with distainction, just as the war
cloued.

In his sulb-equent careeais the arctic
regions, where he les his life, he
showed the same indosaable spirit as
charcterize'd hin wbW he forced hisa
aippoinunent by sheer -ick and energy

1 hke ekmler'e Career.
Fhiladelpia Telegrph.

game 5irty years agW an Americaun
gentleman now residing in Parise, but
then living In Uprni.itold. Ma., went
to tIhe sbop of his tailor, Mr. Mesier, to
give an order. While in Swasr of con-
veration he was attracted by the* sound
of sweet and fresh young voices joining
in a duet In the next som. Mr. Hen-
Atr, seeipg that hiscuemer wapleased
with the son, invited hkiA after and
Ie prestd to the you" omeg who
were his two daugihtei E'Mie sd Rose.
They were thea mere children the
eldest a tall, haedsoane itrl of fifteen,
and. although alloet wholly unotaught
they soang with reat sweetness severeal
jimplea angWp-r sonw. Their new

aegaeno. w- so much ple
a
seed with

ar rea th"t be seat! a quantity
of good ie"Imd iajln soif philsa-
irophic and =we.lttq 0itI Boton
to lierest theimseel O s giftled
abUdae-. Boee, th eyea .soombhandomed all th ft"O po ~se o ree
and so married. eldet sedeat
with emoew weast the operatice
boards nd Basby a Id opes

he m Ie aKing of

tn her a ed
lsaterview, which wa

"norded Ahe asm-m ost=wA e-
k d. TheCountee aothe ftem

too

ort

curre T s.
It is eUmated that dlauring *Mas

ty year, fl-00 -NTu bee
ed in (irat Britala.t th are w
double the 4me8n be o a donal d
The rate of bildim vow aisabout $
peryear. Forty years ag the rtea
40,000 per year.

One of the most aritocratic ordere
the country te esetblished at
and in called the Aryan Order. It
en far back and alms to pa
"-ride of birth." All the me
must be descended from %
lies atleast and must be ditinA
by coats of arnn or some badges of
or. Yet with all its pretensions thiI
der is a failure. Its members are
and unimportant.

People in Calcutta, India, have i
noticing somne carloua phenomena Ia I

appearance of the sky. On Sunday,
.6, two shocks of eartbq aske were

lowed by a lurid red tight in the
whieh lasted for four h.irsor more,
for four days afterward changes
noticed in the color of the sun.
morning it appears unuinally white,
other morning green, then blue and
last accounts it has changed to a
green.

Friends of Asbury Universit, I
alia. were able to raise only $12t,uX
der Mr. W. C. De Pauss' agreement
0 iv, $.ftiX) if they would rai-el1.s,
an.t si Mr. Dle Paiiw agreed to gi
tie Fiane proportion, or z2' for each
raised. Thus the college w to bal
lund of "',()'5, with which tth"
iriildiigs are to be erected. Mr.
I'anw promises also to carry out
other praision of his original inter
to Lbequsatr 4.' per vent. of his enlta
the iniversity, which in the future
bear his narue. Upon the preiwnt d
Uation this will add abont $I,IKU.4
tie end-wment fund

Susan R. Anthony recetLy visited
nigland the former home of I

1

Mairtinean, which now is occupied
Quaklier lamily. "I clbttad with
Friends.' ehe sAys, * in the drci
romn where lmierseon, liarrison, C
lotte Bronte awl many of theother
sours of eaith had come to honor
nriet Martineani toir the days gone by
sat At the table in her li rary where
had penned no mauy noble th *t1
looked into the chamrber where 8he
slent, at ffered and died, and imt .t
beauimu landscape she enjoyed :
ltat sad days. In the aitchen the
range, dre.er, table and chairs
there as she left them, and her far
bl):ck and yellow spotted cat, nDW
teen years o!d. still keeps faithful
un the threshold."

-I !ave soinethini-particular-:;
t yon. Mias Edith," Said Liner
(iarvelone. as he drew timself wLe
> ul.l waten tlhe brelight play in lir
*WelE. I've been expecting-
thing-of the kind," replied Edithb,
ghe tried to stare a live cual out oft
tenance. Tbere's a chaline
,-r iyv priosipet--l in no o:-er
weaititV ilier ie Garelune wiol
von court at Saratogn the past si

Don t inmntion it, I know all. I
determined that I shall still be t
von."' "Heavens! but that's just 5
don't want you to lbe. I've tiel
miatli with Ethei de Bullion, wi
million and a half, and just drop
to tell you about it" Breach of pr
fu.t now ou.-UIlartfordl Post.

Cities Warumer Taan the LouD
Fhbose who happen to live at a

listance fromst the beart of the city
frequentlyv have noticed a lack of
between reading@ of their own stan
thermuomnetors and the published t
vations of ths "inal Service ow-
otf their localit The reason ol the
curd is plain, vi/., the parturbinit h
of the heat whlic the iity emi. , n
however gratifying it ruay be to t
eider to tind himself superior to the
erinuient observers, it is very little
it to the WeaUier Bureanu that this
ticular usource of error was not long
recognized and avoided. The re
of trof. Whituey on Utis subject,
jilied to observatioins made at L.o
are pertinent and convincing. He
"It is a well known fact that cIums
conusiderably warner than the
thinly inhabited country otherwis
der siinlar climatic conditions.
uw prove that this is true; and
wouFld be no doubt that each woil
the ofifct of an immaediate aggr
of population within a limited
even if there were no staiatouccs
on this question. Many millions of
of coal are burned in and abut hig
i durin vr year, and the
twas of brick of which Ut city is,
heated during the easutre wiater,
more or less in thbe ummr, manY
gres above the eataial temoe
There sam be a nstl that
dons easel as beIMsW ladl*d vi,
obmervalioem ta or i near o la e
with aview to the detrmil-tir=

sMieSeali varldoamofttf

The Asst mlaestr el *e Deatla se
asmenut to ehiael wthb blitoaif

thr donest of his M tOW ttk oforhbar me". th S poiBelse berL
don and dilw h bar. With a @Raw
w e andm a as- much for herelf
as for h is, she j.ves the note to Lucille,
expettng an instant rejection the men
*bhoes motives in puirsui . ae they
med bth so m iersetood. Bat with a
gay leag, Miono y sympatby has
been a l without esion, the girl *cries.
"By all means let hlimi come, my Jeanne.
It cannot wound you who have long
ego coesed to regret him, and he is the
ueat party in Paris and tres bull homme
for his age."

It is quite true there can be no objer.
tions to the wealthy und distinguished
tar4uis de Pallinsier if Lucille Is wflin
-none but the pain at her heart, which

Ohe is too ulhamed even to confess to
*ierself. So a note is written, fixing an
Lour for his first visit, and Mine. de
lliranon prepares herself to meet the

mian whoim she last saw alone in all the
giasionate anger of a lover's quarrel.

There is thie sound of wheels In the
:ourtyard and sle riess with a hasty
elanc' at her reflection in the mirror,
"His old friend!" she murmurs, scorn-

fully, "I dare say I look an old wuiman
ibeside Lucille."

Then she turns with a look of gracefil
welcdme, for the door is thrown open
Aind a servant announces:

"M. Ise Marquis de Pallissler."
"Nothing could give me tgreater pleas-

ure tnie to receive sa my sister's suitor
the old fledsd of whom the world tells
me auch noble thlngs." She utters her
little speech s thou h slIM had not re-
hearsed it a dosen tmes, and helds out
herpretty hand to him.

"Tea are too good, madame," hlie re-
plie4. very low; an I she reflects that be
is, ofCourse, a little embarrased. "I
am afraid you had much to forgive in
thoem days so losme ago, but t ini, I trust
line changed me."

A ghastly story comes from Bob
4 man at Uscheno who was appare
lead had just been lowered into
trave, when the mourners were
tit to see the coffin lid begin to
knd the linen shroud gradually app
until the corpse at last sat up. The
said that throughout his illnes he
heard all that had been said. He
aware that they thought him dead,
was unable to make any sign. He
taken home, and there i6 now ae
prospect of his recovery.

Mr. G. Whittier wro:; to FranDs
G017tnere, who was chosen in hist
to read a poem at the serul-cente
celebration of HIaverfordI college:
hope thee will say a good, clear, s
word for Quakerism. That central
trine of ours, the Divine imminence
universal ligMt. will yet be found
stronghold of Christendoro, the
Pafe place from superstition on
hand and scientific doubt on the o
I think Hliaverford has in a great
ure kept the gnod old way. Loug,
it live and prosper."


