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Poetry.

IHF BALLAD OF CONSTA CE.

I.
•4•bh 4ib inond dew the grass was wet,
'I "as in the spring, and gentlest weather.

Atn:, z1 th,, biros of morning met.
And carrolled in her heart together.

II.

Ti• wind blew softlv o'er the land,
A ti sottly kissed the joyons ocean :

lIe walked beside her, on the sanid,
And gave and woi a hearts devotion.

III.

The thietledown was in the breeze,
With birds of passage homeward flying:

11 i fortune called him o'er the seas,
Akad on the shore he left her sighing.

IV.

She Faw his barque glide down the bay-
1 hrough tears and fears she could not banish;

Sh,. aw his white sails meit away
She saw them fade; she saw them vanish,

V.

And "Go," she said "for winds are fair,
And love and blessings round you hover :

Wh>en you sail backward through the air.
Thee I will trust the the word of lover."

VI.

Still ebbed and flowed the tide of years,
hlSw chilled with snows, nri' bright with roses,

And many smiles were tur;td to ttears,
And soombre mlorns to radiant iliose.

VII.

A Sd m:n y ships came gliding Iy.
With many a golden iromise freighted:

But nevermore frolm Coa or sky
Ctam love to bless her heart that waited.

VIII.

Yet on, by tender Ipati(ence led,
Her sacred footsteps walke:l unhidden,

Wherever sorrow hown its helad,
Or want ard care and •l:anme are hidden.

IX.

And they who beaw her snow-white hair,
A:;d dark, sad ,vyos, so deep with feeling,

Ireathaed all at on e the ch;locel air,
And seelemed to hear the urgan leiding.

X.

Till once, at shut ofautmnni day,
In marble c.hill ishe paused and harkened,

With startled gaze where far away
Thei waste of sky and octan darkened.

XI.

There, for a moment, faint and wan,
i igh up in air, and laniiward striving,

Steml-fora a spectral barque came on,
Acre)s the purlle sunset driving.

Then something out of night she knew,
Somne whisper heard, from heaven descended,

And peacefully as falls the dew
Her long and lonely vigil ended.

XIII.

The violet and the Ibramble-ro•e
Make glad the gress that Ire-mns above her;

Ard lieed feom time and all its woes,
ihe* trusts again the word of lover.

Original Story.

FRONTIER SKETCHES
NUMBRR TWE!VE.

Br JOHN J. HEALY.

An Elk Hunt.

es stated in the last sketch, game of all

kinds had.been hunted so much by the

Indians it was no easy matter to catch a

glimpse of anything larger than a squir

rel or a grouse, much less come within

shortingdistance of any of the large ani-

mals. I do not remember to have seen a

single deer, antelope or elk, from the time

we left Oro Fino up to our last journey

across the mountains, and this scarcity of

game had perhaps more to do with our

leaving the new discoveries than had any-

thing else beside.
We were therefore astonished, and not

a little alarmed, on hearing the report of

rifles so soon after our companions had

left us,
"The boys have got something," said I,

listening anxiously.

"Or Something's got them," auswered

Geo. Grigsby.
"Wouldn't wonder if the redskins had

trailed its."

The last remark by one of our compan-

ions rather startled us; although something
of the kind had been passing through my
own mind at the time. We all started in

the direction from whence the sound of the

rifles had come, expecting every moment

to find one of the boys either dead or

wounded and to hear a yell of triumph

from our red foes.

"Scre! I shoots zitn in ze neck."

"Like h-- you did !"

"You bet your life, I shoots zinm u ze

neck."
This conversation was evidenly not

conducted in the Nez l'erce diRlect, and

we had no difficulty in recognizing the

voiccs of the Frenchman, Eph Bostwick

a.i1f iMitaei 'Theb .

We soon came to the spot where the

three men were loading their rifles and

disputing over the body of a fine cow elk

which had been shot on the run and now

laid dead a short distance off. The dispute

was not regarding who should have pos-

session of the elk, as all hands, of course,

would have a share; but the men were

first-class slhts, especially the Frenchman,
and were not disposed to yield the .credit

of having brought down the wime.
Examination of the carcas, however,

proved that all three of the men were right

in claiming to have shot the animal in the

ncek, as three wounds, not over an inch
apart, were found about halfway between
the shoulder and the head.

The rest of the party were of course
highly delighted with this addition to their

larder, but we all felt jealous of the success
of our companions in bringing down, the

game, and a remark was even made to the
effect that "anyboly could hit an elk of
hat size'.
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In looking around the neighborhood of
where the elk had fallen, I discovered the
footprints of a large herd, and concluded at
once that there was more meat close at
hand.

Here was a chance to steal a march
upon the rest of the boys. They were
all gathered around the carcas of
the dead animal, and were too far

off to notice my movements, or hear
my exclamation of surprise on
discovering the trail. The latter was so
well defined, I had no difficulty in tracing
it a mile or more, although the brush was

thick in places and the trees grew so close

together that it seemed impossible the elk
could have passed between them.

I at length came to a beautiful park,
covered with a rich carpet of dark green
grass, through which a clear mountain

stream rippled and flashed in the sun-

light and sent forth a soft musical sound

upon the still morning air. The grass was

nearly waist high, and a narrow path

leading directly towards the stream vis-
ably marked the trail of the game.

I was about. to follow this plainly defin-

ed course or the herd, when my attention

was attracted to a huge boulder, which

stood near the edge of the park and not

more than one hundred yards to the left

of the path. The stone was more than
half screened by the grass, and the sun
threw such peculiar shadows over it that I
was unable at first to make'out what had
caused me to look so suddenly towards it.
After my eyes had become more accustom-
ed to the dazzling sunlight, I discovered

the boulder possessed a most remarkable

outline. Indeed I could compnare the

shape to nothing but that of a huge turtle.

The body was certainly not unlikt that of

a turtle, but I had never seen a turtle or

any other living creature with a head so
peculiar.

The mystery was soon dispelled, for be-

fore I had time to make up my mind
whether the whole thing was only

an optical illusion, the head moved slow-

ly forward, disclosing first a beautiful pair

of branching horns, then the neck and

finally the whole body of a monster elk ap-
peared. The animal had been standing
behind tile Doulaer, with only a paL or nis

head visable, and the shadovs caused by

the sun had made the strange appear-

ance above described.
A more beautiful animal never gladden

ed the eyes of a hungry hunter. He had not

yet discovered me, and was moving leis-

urely forward, glancing carelessly around

as if admiring the fine scenery of the park.

His glossy h;de reflected the rays of the sun

like polished mahogany, his huge antlers

towered above his graceful head and neck

like the branches of a leafless tree, and his

delicately shaped limbs seemed hardly to

touch the surface of the ground as he step-

ped with the stately tread of a king.

It was a pity to kill the handsome fel-

low, but my only anxiety at tile time was

that I should not be able to kill him, he

f having taken me so by surprise that I

stood watching him for several seconds
without cocking or raising my rifle, and

before I could do either he had increased

the distance between us some fifty yards.

I at length raised my gun, and, after a

careful aim. pulled the trigger.

At the sound of my gun the elk wheeled

round, faced the boulder, and stood per-

fectly still, but beyond this motion gave

no evidence of being disturbed.

Very much disappointed, but heartily

glad that none of the boys had seen the

miss, I re-loaded as rapidly as possible,

and taking a still more careful aim fired

again.
When the smoke cleared away I saw

the elk standing in his old position, ap-

e parently uninjured and looking towards
me as if surprised at my ba.d marksman-

r ship.
I was mad now. I had always consid-

ered myself a good shot, but to fail in hit-

ting the elk was like missing the side of a

barn, for the animal was not one hundred

and fifty yards fromme and was presenting

his whole side to me for a tai'get.
I loaded again, brought the gun nearly to

a dead rest and pulled the trigger. When

the smoke again lifted, the elk was gone.
k If the elk had suddenly turned into a

Nez Perce Indian and come for my scalp,
I could not have been more astonished. I

looked at the gun, ran the ramrod down

the barrel and examined the lock, but

found everything in good working order.

Before I had time to think further upon
the subject, however, I heard the sound

of voices in the woods and soo i after I was

e joined by my companions who had also

struck the elk trail and were following it

t up.
"Hello ! shouted Geo. Grigsby, "What

are you shooting at ?"

"Oh, just firing at a mark," I replied,

ashamed to confess the truth.

h "Must have lots ofammunition to spare,"
said Geo.

"Well, I wanted to see if I could hit

that boulder over there."

o fSee any elk around here?-i asked one

of the other metn..

L "Oh,no; not an elk."'

e hle boys fullowed the path down to

f the stream and I walked ini ear tof :the

party.

On reaching the creek, we found the
elk tracks quite plain along the bank, lead-
ing directly towards the boulder, and on
coming up to the huge stone I heard one
of the men exclaim :

"Hello I What's this ?"
Just behind the boulder laid my elk, the

blood streaming from three wounds near
his hearf.

There was no help for it now, I had to
acknowledge to the boys that I had fired
three shots at the animal, and supposing
that I had-made a miss each time conclud-
ed not to let then have the laugh on me.

The elk was even then not quite dead,
but tried to struggle to his feet when we
approached him. It did not take us long
however, to kill him. Hle was the fattest
animal I ever saw butchered, and the boys
estimated the weight, dressed, at eight
hundred pounds. The hide, which Char-
ley May stretched and dried, afterwards
proved as serviceable as Brian O'Lynn's
famous breeches. It made me a most ex-
cellent pair of shoes, and the remainder
was afterwards used on the bottom of a
gold rocker, and I presume thousands of
dollars were rocked out with it.

After two days more of weary inmarching,
we struck the Elk City trail from Oro Fino
and Lewiston. Here the Elk City party
left us, and the Oro Fine boys, including
myselif, kept straight ahead and were
soon gladdened with the sight of a
well known land'mark-Pilot Knob,
which is close to the main Nez Perce trail.
From here we met with few obstacles to
our progress. A broad trail led across the
the summit of the mountains, and brought
us to within twenty-five miles of Elk City
and about the same distance from the
Mountain House, located near the foot of
the divide. 'fowarnls the latter place we
now made a bee-line, and byv ten o'clock
the following day had the pleasure of in-
terviewing our friend (?) Townsend.

No doubt we presented a most repulsive
appearance, and Townsend evidently mis-
trok us for a party of road agents fleeing
from justice. He gave us anything but a
warm reception, and intimated as much
that our room was more desirable than our

company.

were not disposed to be repulsed in this

manner, and we informed Townsed that we

wanted grub, and grub we must have.

This information had the desired effect,

tnd our sulky host at once prod uced an

~lundance of bread and vegetables, for
which we paid him handsomely in gold

lust.

From Townsend's we struck out for
Oro Fino via Lawyer's Crossing, camping

one night on Camas prairie. It seemed as

though we were destined to have trouble

whenever we touched this spot.

On the night mentioned we turned out
our horses, never dreaming that there was

an Indian near, or that the animals would

not be found when wanted.

The next morning, however, five of the

horses were gone, and we discovered,

about a mile distant, a small camp of In-

dians. We had no cccasion to go to the

camp, as the Indians came to us before

we had cooked breakfast, and professing

great friendship offered to find our horses

foras. The search continued throughout

the day, but the horses were not found;

and in the evening the Indians informed

uns that we could not have the horses with-

out a large reward.
That night the owners of the horses

threatened vengeance against the Indian

thieves and by morning we had all deter-

mined to have the horses or clean out the
camp. We however, adopted a plan which

we hoped would bring the Indians to terms

without hostility. We first offered them

a reward of ten dollars for the return of

the horses, and on this being refused we

surrounded the herd of Indian ponies, close

by, threw ropes ovar the heads of five of

the best horses in the herd, brought them

to the redskins' camp and told the owners

that unless they returned the stolen ani-

mals within five minutes we wonld take

what we had and leave.

This move had the desired effect. Our

horses which were stowed away in the

brush, were brought out and delivered to

us and we left the camp without further

trouble. Within two hours after we left

the camp we arrived at Oro Fino City.

We found the settlements geatly changed

during our six weeks' absence. The town

was 15cated-between the forks of Oro Fino

and Rhode's Creeks, about three miles

from Pierce City. A saw mill was now in

operation, the creek for a distance of eight

or ten miles was swarming with men, all

busy opening up their claims and many

making rich clean up.

Rhodes Creek was rich enough for four

or five miles up, and contained some of

the best payingclaims in the settlement

Close to Pieree City, where canal

gulch emptied into the Oro Fino, the

gulch was yielding handsomely, alhoi ugh

quite flat and deep, adding- considerably

the expense of handling tailings: rAmong

the claim owners on Canal gulch was the

Bosion Comepany, of whi.h Sergeant

Smith, Mi. More and otiera wlo will4 log

be rem ubered by the ;early min ers and

9sW return home t: tee :xt ected

ae and caused quite a sensation, as the entire

d- party had been reported killed and were
n given up for head. My friend McLaughlin

e with whom I bad left my share of the claim
was about to sell out, as he had given up
all hopes of ever seeming me again. Ken-

ie nedy had gone into the packing business
ar and was merchandising in a small way,

and in fact everything had changed about
to in such a manner that the creek seemed

'd like a new country.
Ig I confided the secret of our new dis-

coveries to Kennedy, McLaughlin, ande. Goodrich, and they immediately sold out
d, their interests on the creek and
re used the money obtained for the

i purchase of horses, provisions, and
and other necessaries for a long journ.
We gave out that our destination was the

Ore Grande Mines, a small and recentlyr- discovered prospect, about twenty or

twenty-five miles from Oro Fino.

Drunken Senators.
r

A Miibdiight Seene in the Capitol-Mast-
f dlin Incoherency.

WAsm!IwIrox, March .---While the Sen
o iate weiee sitting all night over the the ad-

i mission of Kellogg and Butler, the same

i Senators who disgraced themselves on the
e night of the Silver bill vote were in an
a even worse condition, if possible. When

, the final vote was taken, one of them, anI. old and extremely dignified Senator,

o whose fidelity to the resolutions of 98 was
e never questioned, and whose Democracyit was inborn, was obliged to no't fy the Sern

y ate .that his colleague was paired, and he

e did so twice When his colleague's nameJf was called he arose with difficulty, and the

e following dialogue occurred:
SThe Senator-"lMisser Pres'den'."

- The Vice-President-"TThe Senator
from f

e "I am recuesterd ter 'nounce (hie) that0- my colleague, Mr.- , iz paired wiz ze

g gen'leman from Maine, Mizzer Hamlin.

a If my colleague (hic) were prezzent 'eh would vote no, and 2Mizzer •l."iue would

r vote 'no.'
Cries of "no," ' no," syes," "yes. '

at, which the distinguished Senator became
confuised, hand regarded the Senators
around him with pro!bund contempt, and

remarked :
"Eh ? rain' yer own bizzness."
But, he commenced again:
'Mizzer Peziden I wuz 'bout ter remark

when interrupted; zat my colleague, if

prezzent, would vote 'aye'-"
[Cries of "Nol no!" from all over the

I)emocratic side.]
"I wuz about to say that my colleague

would vCte 'No,' an the gen'leman from
Maine would vote "No.'

[Cries of "You're wrong again!"] to
which the distinguished Senator respond-
ed:
" 'Nounce it yourself, then."
After the roll call was completed, and

other Senators were announcing pairs, the

particularly distinguished Senator got up
again and went through a similar perfor-
mance, rather more incoherently than be-
fore, and other distinguished Senators

stood around and ioared with laughter at

the disgraceful scene.

Questioning His Sanity.

At the Lyceum last night, Geo. Francis
Train, after speaking a while suddenly
startled his audience by inquiring: "Do

any of you think I am insane?"
"No!" was the almost deafening re-

sponse.

"I do," said a representative of an even-
ing contemporary.

"IIa I you think I am crazy, do you ?"
"Yes, sir," said the scribe.
"And way do you think so; p!ease give

us your reason for thinking so," sail the

oiator.
"Because," answered the scribe, "you

say you have a psychological influence
over all you audience, by which you can
keep them in their seats. Now you have
no such power over me."

"If I haven't why don't you leave the
house? Now, you see you can't.''

The journalist did not move, which
seemed to corroborate Mr. Train's st'.te-

meat, and the audience laughed vocifer-
ously. ' Mr. Train said he held the whole
audience by a like power.-Bxehange.

A Wicked Girl,.

A young Canadian girl e'ght-vtears old
takes the palm far cruelty. She is the
child of Mr. Charles rtust of Berlin,, On-
tario, and being left with the care of a sis-
ter of five became angered because it in-
terfered with her frolics with her compan-
ions. She determined to rid herself of the
ineumberance, and began to abuse the
child in the most fiendish manner. First

I she filled its mouth with snow, next dip-
ped it into a quantity t. water until it wias
nearly drowned. Then it was placed in
the oven of the stove and burned and
bruised, and next thrust under the stove.
All these devices failing, she. went for a
saw to saw its head off, but irelented, and
hit upon th- plan of plheing it inab g and
and dra :ging it about the room Sihe was.
engaged in this pleasant amusement wht n
the horror striakena m ith~er ret .raed. Of
course tse juries prove4 fata l. -osto
Globe.

SIFTINGS.

Man proposes but-he is not always ac
cepted.

Will the coming woman lecture? askt
a contemporary. If she marries she will
-Aorristowa Herald.

A German being informed that a cer
tain painting was by Bierstadt, inquired,
"Who's beer's dat ?"

Marry in haste and repent when she has
leisure to go to the opera with the man
you bragged that you had cut out.

Man proposes, but women disposes of
him and his projects, unless they suit her
peculiar ;notions of domestic economy.

A young lady rebukingly asked us:
"Which is worse, to lace tight or to get
tight ?" We give it up-we never laced.

Just imagine forty million excited Eng-
lishmen discoursing wildly about' "Hal-
exander, the hemperor hof hall the Rus-
sians."

"Sammy, my son, how many weeks be-
long to the year ?" "Forty-six, sir.'' "Why,
Sammy; how do you make that out ?" The
other six are Lent.

"Hug-me-tight" is the name of the new
style ofjacket for ladies.

A Missouri paper is credited with sa- -
ing that Mr. Tilden's political career is at
an end, now that his wife has confessed.

Begining again.-When a mtan is mak-
ing love to a widow he always feels as if
he had to begin where the other fellow
left off.

Casting about for a nice, convenient
name for the telephone, the Germans have
at last hit upon "Doppelst:hibilechzun-

gensprecher."
When you walk over a newly carpeted

floor in your stocking feet you are more
convinced than ever of the unconstitution-
ality of the income tacks.

A Piute chief owns a high silk hat, and
is so careful of it that, his hut being leaky,
he keeps it covered with skins in a hole
in the ground.

A pair of twins with different birtdays
recently arrived in Brockport, Ma-s, One
was born five minutes before and the other
five minutes after midnight.

"Speaking of riddles, Mr. Jones," said
L: _ 1 -- ' , 1, - , .

difference between a beefsteak and a
shingle." "No ?" then I'll broil you a
shingle hereafter every morning for break-
last instead of beefsteak."

A woman was offered a thousand pounds
it' she would remain silent for two hours.
At the end of fifteen minutes she asked,
"Isn't the time nearly up ?"

An old maid in the West End lust a
favorite cat by death, and she had his skin
stuffed for a pillow-a new variety of cat-
er-pillar.-Cincinwati Saturday Night.

It was a Boston man who went home
early in the morning, and meeting the

sad and reproachful eyes of his wife,
apologized: "My darling, I think you'll
be sorry for this when you git shober."

The Detroit Free Press informs us that
that the mucilage on th postage stamps is

made of potatoes and peach brandy, and
that the more you lick it the more you will
like it.

A St. Joe editor had an article headed
"What is it we drink ? and a rival editor
went over to the nearest saloon and ascer-

tained that it was usually clear corn juice.
- Chicacgo Journal.

Women are not very proud of their an-
cestry ; not nearly so much as man. You

will find a thousand men named Adam
where you will find one woman named atf

ter her illustrious grandmother Eve.
SIn a concert in Milwaukee a new song,

entitled "Always keep a. smile for mother,'.
was sung by a woman who had rather
hastily learned the tune, and to whom the
words were unilamiliar. Three sentimen -
tal verses were given, and then reading
unsuspiciously from some jokers mnanu

script copy she gave very tender express _
ion to the bllowing :

Always keep a smile for mother,
D:J not draiu thi festive jug,

Leave enough somlehow or other,
Just to moisten her o!h mag.

Touch it lightly, leave some in it,
Just a swallow, that's the style;

What you'd drink in half a mi nuto
Is enough for mother's smile.

A Shot in the Dark.

RESULTING IN THE I)EATII OF A YOUNC

GIRLs AND TILE LIFe SENTexcE 01" HI t!
SLAYER.

"W( saw him for a minute or two last
week," said Mr Haynes, of the Governr'-

council to the correspondent, "and the
brief interview haunted me the rest of the

Stlay. We had taken up the papers of
Michael O'Donnell, sentenced for the
murder of a little girl. He had served ten
years. We asked. the warden to bring
e O' )onnel in. Soon after a tisl nman in

prison dress walked in, and his appear-
ance was so strange that none of as could
-speak for a few minutes. We -sat and1 "ooked at the m anin amazemnent. His hair

was perfectly white and soft; but there was
a 4fixedsxpressioon on the faco that, waitii terrible. -Te looked like a man straak

dnmb with terr;or i: a eshlep•l :e.
SfThlere was absliutely no ezpre- i what
ri ever on his face except that of fear. AHi walked like an autotmaton. We put a few' ..... . •++++ +++++ +p + + ++++: ,+

yes or no, without the change of a muscle
The sight was so painful that we sent hin
away. and then asked the warden abou
him. It seems that he was a well-to-d<
Irishman who lived in a town near by, anc
had a small piece of land. In his gardei
he raised vegetables, and was troubled b3
thefts. One night he heard some one it
the garden, and he then said-for he ha:
never spoken since of it-he fired at ran
dorm into the garden to frighten the
thieves away. It was so dark he coula see
nothing. Then he went back to his house.
The next morning the body ofa young girl
15 years of age was found in the garden.
The charge that O'Donnell had fired and
killed her. He was tried, convicted, and
after his sentence for life he acted like a
man from whom every emotion of feeling
had gone. The vacant expression came
into his face, his hair turned white, and for
ten years his manner has been unchanged.

He does the work that he is told to like a
machine, and obeys the prison regulations,
but he never speaks except to answer yes
or no. He is known in the prison as the
dumb man. The petition for his pardon
does not come from him ; he did not know
until summoned before the council, and
even when informed that his chances forI a pardon were deemed good, his manner

did not change.
t ppears that a strong point made by

the prosecution when h,- was convicted was
that he saw the g:rl, knew who she was ai.d
nmaliciously shot her; but it has been lately
learned that he did not know her. It was
All Hallow'een, and there is a superstition
that ifa virgin places a cabbage over her
door upon that night, she will marry him
who first passes under the threshold. The
girl went to O'Donneil's garde: to get the
cabbage for that purpose, hal never
been there before, as was alleged at the
trial, as showing O'Donnell's malice, and
was shot. These ftects have been satisfac-
t;orily proved to the council, and Mr
HIavnes says there is no doubt that O'Don-
nell's pardon will be voted.-Boston C'or.
S'Y. 1: Eun.

PERSONAL.

the scandal is broached.
Bismarek thinks that Iot'hing short of a

miracle will prevent a European war.
Mrs. Hayes is riot opposed to people

drinking wine.
Mr. Black became enraged in a ball in

Charlotte, N, C., and used his revolver
reck!essly. The first shot shattered an
Etruscan vase, the second went into a
piano, the third tore a bunch of hair frrnm
a woman's head, and the foturth accom-
plished Black's original purpose by kill-
ing his rival. -

P1'. T. T. Barnum says: "I tell you, as a
showman, you can't make animals drink
whisky. They know better." The show-
mian is mistaken. We once heard a wornm
an call out of a second story window to an

object that for nearly an hour had been
trying in vain to unlock the front door:

"i'Drunk agan, you old hog, are you? '

i And if a hog is not an animal, what is it ?
Mile. Jeanne Donste is a little pianist

Ionly seven years old, who has lately per-
formed before Queen Victoria. When at
Buckinghanm Palace the little lady wore a
white artificial camelia. "Who gave you
that ?" asked the Queen. "Oh ! that's ay
talisman, Your Majesty; Mlle. Albani gave
it to me for good luck." Her Majesty went
over to a corbeille, took out a red eamrnlia,
and give it to the child, saying, "Wear
that beside it, my dear, and miry both bring
you a two-fold shAre of good luck !"

Every paragrapher in the land has had
his jest about Charlie Ross, and the pub-
lic has been utterly and irretrievably bor-
ed by the whole rmattt-r, and yet there is

pathos, real antd unaffeteted, in the closigi
passages of the lfther's lecture when he
compares his quest to a search in a deep

iark abyss by the light of a taper, where
he hears now and then a little voice in the
I. rkness crying, "This way, papa; here I

am," but when he goes in the direction of
the sound he finds that. it is only the voice
of his own hopes a:id the whispering of his
i heart.

WISDOM.

Prosperity seems to be scarcely safe un-
S:ss it be mixed with a little adversity.

t"He that refuses to sorgive an injury

breaks down the bridge he will one dayr
want to crss himself.

A man would do well to carry a pencil
in his pocket, and write down the thoughts

of the moment. Those-that come unsought
.or are commonlyo the most valiuhle, and
should be secured, because they seldom
return.

There is a form of selfishness which in-
Selcudes faily and -near friehds, another

which emrbraces uative land iTs iwell, ,dd,
finally, one which takes in hunmarriit, nd
is thus sefishtlydevoted to t'je unity that

makes as o.ne fa-mily all thei nations _af h•le
i eath 1 As -the sphere wide s, the so.l re
ceives love for love. Thi is '' the lv ht

isto wet-h, not that which raspeth. Mart
ie dil rence, for selfshess i but frm

of v, nu ot
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