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MAY GOD BE WITH YOUI
Giood -Liye, good-byo!

16
Dilensinge
That fails rroon moskal Hids on mortal enar,
The wenkness of one hinman love con casing,
0o pronidse thnt n love moro strong is

LT
Mav God ba With Youl

in tho awootost

Wiy do wo way It when the toars mre aturt.
I

Why must nword so sweet bring only pain?
Onr Jova soems wll soffiolont "til the partieg,
And then we feol It all tmpotent and
viln.—
Muy God b With Youl

Tietter thinn eavthly prosonc —a'cn the

it Blossing thiat our partings

'unr-liu-! monments God s nearest,
oir sorrows lenvonly ocomiorts

1 Gol be Wikh Us,

Good bhye, good byo! With Inteat broath we
MY AL,
y olinith and hope nnd love;
Rl come we enn not lone delay I8,
But, ona in 1hm wo hope to meet Rbove,
1 Giod be With Us,

O may e gulde and hloss and knep you fvor,
e wio s steone B0 hatele with your foos:

Whoover tult — iz love ean fall yYoun nevor,
Andd nll vour necd Ho in U8 wisdom

Rnows ,—
Ay God bie With Yol

Ti# wll we have for onn
nuothoer;
Out love, more strong than donth, b= help-
Ings =il
Foit nione can take the burden for his
hrpt e,
Or shilela, exeont by preayor, from any 11—
Mov Godd b Woth Yon!
I, Deaenmivrca in S8, Lois Magosing,

WISH.

Little Bixby Was Allowed o Die
for Hor Friond.

Good bye!

SHE HAD HER

“I's pot to be done, fust as well as

last, Car'lne!™

Car'line, & young and nol uncomely
woman, despite her rags and grime, an-
swered Dstlessly: <Well, Jim, I s'poso
it'll hev to be as you say."

She wans s tting on the deeayml door-
sill of an old stone houze,  Diet, squalor
anil shiftlessness were everywhere ap-
parent, and she ana Jim fitted the'r on-
vironmoent perfeetly,. Downin a corner
where i fence onee hud been was a wild
rose-bush, and close beside it with one

of the dw nty lowers in her hand, sat a |

dirty, unlovely child.  Car'line turned
her dull b ack eves toward hor, sodJim,
who was wthick=sot, animal-Guwed man,
followed her glanee,

“She aint o handsome one, is she,
Car'line —our little daughtor? sho's good
fur nothin® bt to cat an' git into m s-
ch'el ginerally.  Now, it's jist as plain
us day we've ot all we can do to tuke
keor on ovrselves an' old mammy.
We've ot to gt ont of this shanty —old
Samm’s is goin’ to tear it down over
our heads—old raseal he is! nn’ "taint
convenient tray ling with a baby with-
out n nurseral.”’

He ughed at his facelionsness, but
was vexed to fimd Car'line unrespon-
BV,

50 U1 take ber to a b'g bourding-
house where she'll have good livin® at
the expense of rich folks. Como hore,
I sayl™

The ehild sersmbled to her feel, foar
manifest n her every motion. She
stumbled over astone, but. though hurt,
1 ehedd hepself up withont a wh mper,
The mun eaneht and held hor roughly
as <he eame near hit, sheinking  piti-
fuily awny from h's geasp,

oo hiore, Car'lone, they'll th'nk wo
ar Keoress to her. Give us arag an'
romie wi'er,  Now you go put her duds
together.'”

He dabbled the little so’led face w'th
the rag, then wiped it with her dirty
dyess,

“Now von are elean as a button—just
fit to rayv zool-hive to yonr mammy. "'

He | fted hor to his shouldar.

“Hunt ot no duds, oh? Well, 1
didn't think she'd need a Sarvatogy
trunk.  Say good-bye to bor, Car'l ne.™

The comething that served Car'line
for a heart felt a strange thrill as she
looked up at the frightened faes, saw the
pleading, outstrotehod hands, heard Lhe
wailing “Mammy! mammy!"

“1iest et ber down, Jim; she seoms
ter feel had "bontit*'

“No, Car'line: hore goes to the
boardin'-house,  Save youreyu-tdropsin
a bottle, Car'line!"

The woman turned shortly and went
into the house.  An old cronc, sccing
her, looked up and guavered:

0y

*What's goin’ ont

‘Jim's took the yonng one to tho
poor-hagse,' unswered Car'line, sul-
Tenly,

- - . w L] .

s Ldeelare, Lady, if you have not cast
vour shoe!  Whos!"' and Vielet Fenn,
springing from hor phaeton, ran back
to piek it up. She returned flushed and
smiling, nmd took the pretty bay pony
by the bridle.  *It's n eoinvidenoo,
Lady, thut theve is o Blacksmith  just
here,  Tanight as woll have it seL vight
away: but I helleve you are in collusion
with the smith."

There was nothing doing in  the little
roadside forge: honsiness was dall, and
the smith sat on o log boside o collee-
tion of old wheels, reading s puper, Ho
was thin and undersized, quite uunlike
the biawny, teaditions]l workman,  He
looked sharply up at Violel amd tho
turn-ont, briskiy rising, as if work were
u relaxation.

It won't take long,"* he said, as ho
took Lady from  the  thills; “bul you
might go over to the howse and set Ll
e done.  Here, Pete, eome work the
hellows!""

A sandy-hafred boy stacted up from
covert, aad Violet strolled sevass the
roid Lo the yanl, where a limpid spring
bubblel bonewh a grand old ouk.
dipper hang on its trunk, and taking it
down, she dreank thiestily, “1t Is the
best water [ over wsted," sho sald, as
she ve-hang the dipper. Thon she saw
newr her wracgol, bare-footed givl who,
lenning on o spade, was  walching hor
in ustonishmont,

*What o forlorn, nnlovely erea‘uro!”
she thought; then she smiled —and Vios
lot's smile was varely swook—on  her,
“How do you o she sa d, pleasantly.

“How do you do?" sail the child,
solomnly.  “Air you a-visitm'?"

$0h no; I am having o shoe pul on
wy horse.'

The red-rimmed, light-Inshed eyos
continued to Inspect her so soberly I.fuu
she smiled again,

s should think spadine was hard
work; whg doesn't your father do it—or
somehody "'

“Why, ho aint my fathor!" oried the
ohild, nodd ng towards ths shop., *Ho's
Nute Kelloy, ~Lonly live here. T haing
got nofolkal"

she looked ns if she had no folks—
poor thng' —in her tatters sud grime,

#Poor child!” Violet said. Her look
seewed to the child like o caress; she
came & little nearer, ns it moved to tell
the short, barren history of her life,

" |

“You wee, [ eomr srom the poor-‘us Tnnl_r Heod ba'f n mile apni —a ] Elise | to the feast of wh'eh she shortly would

My folks put me there when T wer not
threo yoar old, My fulks was too poor
to keop me.  Miss Kalloy took me ont'n
the poor-"us o spell ago, '’

“What ix your name?"’

“My namos Bixby—that was my
folks' name.  To the poor-'us thoy
oulled tm:;.l.ll.rln I!I\!1_\‘. ‘m short fur
agre, but 1" grow,”'

‘:""Ilnw ol ﬁru yon?*

“[don't know; Miss Kelley knows."

“Woll, what can you do for Mrs. Kol-
Ty

The freckled fade brightened.

“1 kin do consd'ble jobs. 1 sernbs,
an' milkg, an' churns, an’ forks the
mnnuie, an’ spades, an’ wools garding,
an' washes, an’ tonids 1ahy, an’

“Yon poor, poor chilid! Violet broke
in, impulsively, Vio et's chief fault was
hor  impulsiveness, hor fr ends  =ald.
Thon :Jw nsked what was cortninly o
vory irrelovant and add question.

“Bixby, did anybody ever kiss you?"

“No, ma'nm, "' shaking her head pos-
itively.

“Did anybody ever tell yoy they loved
you?"

found, ns e always didy hoe dificoltios
smooth o by oth ¢,

Bixby had been there three wooks,
when Jolin Feon, ns he was always
eallod, I s name boing sunk in that ef
his mistress, camo pufling in Inte one
morn ng  His nows was snd, Miss
Voolot i come home the precoding
ovening: she had beon taken ill on her
journey, and had gone rght to bod on
hor arrcival.  Mrs, Fenn sent for the
doctor, who pronounced her sullering
from n viralent eqse of  phtheria,  He
told it brokenly. the tears running down
his pu'ly checks, |

uMre. Fonn ain't strong enough to
stand sueh o otreain as this'H ba on her,"" |
| ho sald, forlornly. I went for Mrs |
"Jusper to come an' help "tond Miss Vio- |

lot, but she don't eare to como on ae- |
count of the disense, And Mizs Crupps
wins s'ck, an' the poor cohld  newds |
watehing and tend'ne every b'edwsed
minuty, an' Maria has to 'tend to the
house, "

El'so lstonod, dismnyed.

[ “Violet down w th d phtherin! Whore
| 'd she tako such o d sease?  How did |

partake. W
vaneh a beautiful face!" she whis-
pered; “such a beantiful fase!’

The rapt smile 1 ekered, faded: the
eyes that saw a glory not of earth grow
dim,  Little Bixby was dond. —~Marga-
ret Hammond Eekoraon, in Youth's Coms
pinion,

———— .

e ——
WELL-TRAINE(D? HORSES,
fHow to Inaplres Colts with Conlidenos and
Hespret for Man,

There should be no “breaking™ In the
management of horses, unless the ani-
mals ure so extremely vieious that they
must bo roduced to subjection by a
thorongh d seipline and brenking down
of their gpivit and will  Training by
ensy dogrecs from the oarly lilo of the
eolt and kind wnd winning trontment
will do all that 15 necded and will pre-
serve the natural sp'rit and action of
the horse, and at the same time maka it
obed ant and anxious td doas the owner
desives,  Kindness isnever thrown nway

“Love we!" orled B'xhy: hor tone was | she got 1t? Did you sny she was all pur- | upon o sagne ons animal like a horse.

n protost,  Then sodden'y hoer chin
quivercd and she said: *Nobody loves
me; 1 hain't no folks!"*

“Poor thing!'' and Violet's soft hand
smoothed the shock of closely eroppued
hair,

“1 hov tried to be a good g'rl to Miss
Kelloy, " she sald,. 1 allersdo j st what
I'm told but the ehilern tell lies about
me, an' Miss Kelley she savs 1 aint wath

my salt, an' Pety broke the oliue bowl I |

nover tetehed, an® e sa d “twas me, an'
she whipoed wmoe orfal, an® shet me up
in the gran'ry with the rats all n'ght,™
and here the tears enme into her vyes.

The blneksm th's hammer had censyd
its clinking, and he was seon, with his
apron  on. or tieally examining  the
phaoton, while Pete fod Lu Iy out of th:
shop.  Meanwhile o tleshy, hord-feat-
ured womnan came out of the house
down to Vio et

“[ goo Bixby is a-talkin’
B xby is n bad g'rl; she tells lies,
isn't wuth her sait,” the nasul voies
continned. It was the worst bargain
I over maude takin' such a erectur from
the poor-house.  I've done o good deal
fur her, but I'm sex and threl, I'm
goin' to take her back fo the ponr-
house, I raysso to my man last n ght.,
Out she reas, Nats," says 1, “bag and
bageare!™

Tisn't true’' sobbad  Bixby, the
tears st enming down h v cheess.
hey tried! I heve done all sho tole me.*’

Iapalsive Voolet! she tarned  and
plueed her hand upon the girl, and saul:
I th nk [ enn make this hitle givl nse-
fui; I will take her home with .ne!"

Mra. Koll 'y stood as one paralyzed.
This was n sequel of which she had
never deermaod.  Her threoat of taking
Bixby batk to the poor house hud be n
mire fdle vaporing,  Bixby's salt”
had be n rated very Wighly.

Bixby gasped: astonishment over.
whelmed her; her world seemed falling
into chuns.  She hardly knew how she
wont and got hor sun-bonset—she had
little else to gather up,  She had nevor
had any possessions, unless it was n
bottle-shaped gourd and some valueloss
old ut o s,

S nout k'ss the baby! she erled.

to you.
She

“You sha'nt neithor!” sad Mrs,
Kelley, spitefully; *‘you sha'n't touch
him!"

He crowed on the tloor, a pudgy little
th'ng; h+ had mever b.en unkind to
Bixby, and she loved him.

“Good-bye, Jimmy,” she sa'd, de-
vouring h m with her eyes.  Tuen she
crossed Mrs, Kelley's threshold for the
Lust timn,

Another page of her life was eaded.

[ . - - - " .

“I nover was so surprized in all my
life,"" said Violet Fenn's mother to her

rolty danghter- n-law, Elise, **as when

inlet bronght little Bixby homo with
her."

Surpr'sed was s mild statement, for
ghe would not have been mora astound-
ed at an irraption of Goths and Van-
il:\!s on their charming luke-side vil-
aze.

Her liougehold was small, and ran asif
on veivol. She had two servants, John
and Mar n, who had been w th her for
vears,  Bisby was coertainly not neaded,
and there would be much d.flienity in
adjustng her to hor proper position. A
great many mole-hlls elevated them-
selves into mounta ns before the oo
lady discovered that, after all, things
wont on about as usual, and Bixby was
the mos) tractable and eugur to serve of
dependenc es.

“Lreally can not see how you can
suller such a miscrable creature about,”
said El so, whos: idol was zelf.  *She
has that miserable, low-down look I
despise, and her freckles are as b g ns
clock-wheels, and her foot is o most
feariul and wonderful thing.  Give hor
an ne' and she 1 take an ¢ll.  She has
a chance, too, to make up all sorts of
lios to imposeon your er dul ty. Mother
Fenn, you are too good; that is the
trouble with you! Yeu will find her out
by and by for a sellish, ungrateful
thine

“Really, Elise,”” said Mrs. Fenn,
driven to speak in behalf of Violet s
protege, *‘sho is bottor than sho looks.
Sho does not lie—1 do not thnk—her
stories nover chungo: andshe is the most
obedient littlo th'n'r, and she picks up
faster thun you would think: Maria has
taught her to lay the cloth nice y al-
ready, and she knotvs what 0 napkin is
for; and she has learned the Lord s
Prayer. Think of it, she had never
prayed in her life! hor religious ideas
are the cradest possible, She sald it
seamed 1o her that Violet mnst be God's
wife the aay she brought hor here,"

“Shocking!"' saild Elise, crossly. *1
do not keo, mother, how you tolerate her
for s moment." 2

Buv how chunged was Bixby's world
—what o lnvzess of happiness life had
brought her! She was not s demon-
steative ohild; Violot even d d not know
how shoe reloiced and kept
oontinual  jubilee. She hna  fulvly
gosped for broath when taken to hor
own room. It wns a small bhall-bed-
room, with n sunny, white-cnriained
window, vool matting on the floor, and
o protty oak set. Was this hers—this
that spemued like the palace of o king?
Every thing so exquisitely fresh and
noat, und 4 churming engruving of a
chernb smiled down on hor from the
tintod wadl, It was Heaven! Sho was
not fit, but sho would try so hard to be
worthy, Yoars passed —one, two, three,
four—years thut brought little change
to Mes, Fonn and Vielet, but workuil
wonders with Bixby, She was no
longer o white heathen, but was  ono of
the most efficiont nids In the domestio
mauchinery.

Ono Spring Violet went to Now York
to viait frionds, and Elise zent over dup-
ing hier absonee to borrow  Bixhy, She
hadl long ago found out that Bixby was
o fuithful soul, and excollent to look
after children.  In faot, bor little ones
were 80 fond of her that they weve pesis
loss and intyuctable under thde French
bonne's peppery rule, and now that Mars
guevite bad gone off in & hutl, there
was no altornative but Bixhy, So Mrs.
Fenn, sminble soul, seat her over—they

Have von been |

I¢ and swollen, John? 3
w hee? Do you dare eomo here with-
| out be nge dsinfeetd?  You enn carry

disease n your clothey, your hair! How |
dated you, John? Go right out on the
stoop, anil talk to me through the win-
dow!""

“I have not heen near poor Miss
| Vielet, ma'am, only as I drove her
| home fnst night from the d pot,”
wOh " sacd Blise, 8 mowhat ealmed.
| “PPoor Violet! Poor mother! How awfal,

how terrible!
i At the gate John moet Bixby, w'th hor
_! flock. They were in the gayest poss ble
spirits, nml held ap for his admirition
long dandelion t"lli'l?ﬁ. but e wis in
| o mood for triftes, Hig news, abraptly
;mhi. struek Bixby hiko a bolt from n
| elear kv,
“Don't say my Miss Violet is dying,

John!

| Then, withont another word, she
songht Mrs. Maurice,
“You must get somebody in my

pluog,’” she said,
Miss Violet." s
| **What nonsensieal talk!" said Elise,
who was lovely in her pallor.  **Mother
sont down word thit you were not to
come home. I need yon with the ehil-
dr n. It would be very mean for you
[to zo uway now, Besides, yon will
{take the diplith ria; it's a dangerous
diseasy, and if vou get sek, who is
| groing to tend to you? Listen to reason,
| Bixhy:™

S ean’t Tisten to sueh reason,’ said |
Bixby, m a choked vo ce. 1 ean't tell
{you how [ feel, ma'am: you wouldn't
| understind,  Miss Violot took me from |
| hell, and gnve me Heaven! The in-

tensity of her specch shooked Elise,

“What blasphemy!  Stop talking.

| This is unb nrable, Bixby!"

“And I'd tay down my life fur her!™
continued the givl, with flashing eyes.
“I've nover had no chanco veb to do fue
them, Oh, if Jesus gave His life fur
his enemies, ean't I risk mine far my

Hiviends?"

“Hush, Bixby!" =nid Elise, petulant-
v. *You don't know wlat you are
talking about. Go back to the chil-
dren,’

Bat instead of going obediontly back
| to tho L ittle ones, Bixby got her things
ani went disobediently down the sirect.
Mrs, lFenn, pnlld, wan, keoping
sleapless wateh over the ch Id dearer to
her than life, looked up astoni hed, ns
B xby softly entered the sick room. She
waved Lier back.

“Yiolet is very, very siek. Donot
come by her, Bixby: Ido not want vou
1o ta e the disense.™ |

“] nm not siraid of it. Ionly want
to do fur her—to heip vou. Fur the
dear Lord’s snke, lot me hev my ehance
of do ng, ma'am!"

A solemn warfure with death was
waged for hours in that hushed room.
Without were bad and b ossom and
golden sunsh ne, the merry laugh of
childrenand song of birds, the humming
of bees, asthey s pped nectar from white
and pink petaled biooms,  Within was
censeless vig | and agonizing prayer, and
a vain, 5o tseemed, hope nga nst hope.
No one knew the moment when the
real erisis cwne, and the dread angel
sheathed the sword upl fted to smite,
but slowly dawned the blessed certain-
ty. Violet wou'd live.

“You must go down into the garden
and get some fresh a'r, Bixby,” said
Mrs. Fonn, gontly. It seems. to me
you have not really eaten or slept for
diys. 1 shall have to give you an
oplata,"

l"fuu, do go down, Bixby!" pleaded
Violet, from her couech.  She lay there
very fair nnd frail, so g'ad to be back
from the portals of death, so thankful
to Liod for bestowing on her her life as
i o gift for the second time. Her com-
[ plexion was ns fresh nnd fu ras o babe's;
hor eves wore la. go and luminous.

*Lear, good Bixby!  How invaluable
you have b en!"

B xby obeyed without protest. Once
out in tie sunshine, she thought she
would teel better; her head ached, and
elasticity scomed to have left hor sturdy
limbs, Wha! a b aut ful world it was!
| She stopped to look at the cactus, &

manss of gorgeons erimson hloom on the
torrace, and bent  over the moss-
| pinks in the bovder. Thore were robins
|nosting in the elms; sho heard the boes
{dronug in the cherry-blossoms. The|
world was beautiful, and Lfe was swoet.
| She wanted to lie down there on the soft
l turf, and feel the breeze coolinz her
check; she longed to, like a very child.
She would lie down just a little while,
then go back to Miss Violet. Old John,
coming by a while later, suw her stll
resting thers,

“This w.ll nevor do, child,"" he sa'd,
ghaking her. *The ground is damp. 1f
vou are sleepy, go intothe house,"'

She looked up at him, with strange,
dull aves, then closed tham heavily,

*You must get up, Bixby!"' lo said,
authoritat vely.

She I‘Ilill(lml}lllil‘l stumdly, and waslod
docilely to her little room, and placed
m the bad from which she was never
ngain to vise,  She babbled in her deo-
Lrinm of old, ehild sh soenes nnd suffer-
ings, and wns nzain o servant of serve
ants, & defonsel logs drudsze,

“No one loves me; 1 hain’t no folks!"*
she eviwd, smiting feeblo pnlms.

Sad truth notto be denied! The depth
and sweetness of human love hud never
besn revealed to her.  She hud boon be-
frionded, helped, but loved, never. But
she hnd loved, Could she have done
more? The prosont took shape with she
past,  Bhe babbled of Miss Violot.

“('an t I die for her, Lord?"" she whis.
pered. It don’t make fur me."" Then
she talked of the roses, pinks, the one-
tus, tho dandslions starving the grasses,
“1 must go home,"* she sald, confused-
ly. *Whero is my home?"

Mrs, Fenn bent over her, burdened
with sympathy,

“Here is home, Bixby,
know mal

But the girl looked up and beyond
her, To huwmun kindness sho was'irre-
Sponsivo now,
earthly table which had filled hor with
ench fulness of content wore us lwthingl

“1 am going home to

| 1
]

Don't yon

Thi erumbs from the (d

A whip is a dangerous thing in the
hand i of any person who is not able to
control himself in spite of annoyance
and opposit on. ﬂ is the means of
spoiling many horses and of arousing o
spirit of ill-temper and opposition in
them,  No wonder, when we think of
the unreasonable perveraty, stubborn-
ness, ill-nature and revengeful erulty
80 often intticted upon & young horse,
which has no iden whatever of what is
roquired of it, und Is wholly econfused
by the contrad ctory and unintel-
I'gible orders shouted out to it ina
threaten ng and anary manner, and in-
torapersed with spiteful lashes of acruel
whip. All this spoils the an'mal and
teaches  him precisoly wiat is not
wanted, and s m schievous—which is
to oppose the will of h 8 master.

It takes time for w man 1o learn all
he should snow and to b: brought un-
der the proper dise’pline which makes
him a useful member of socicty. How
much patience then should be exercised
in the training of a young horse, which
cannot be considered complete until he
is will adyaned in yeurs. It is onlya
small part of the education of a horse
to teach him to submit to the control of
a halier, to wear harness, to draw
Joml . and exert ail his strength patient-
ly and yuietly, to understand our lan-
guage and obey orders gpoken,  There
arg many m stakes to sol right, and
th ngs thut ave torgoiten to be relearn-
ed, and the most important thing of all
is to remoye from the memory of the
animal the m stakes of his owner, and

| to untench him what he should never

have learned. To remove from the
animal the instinetive fear which often
lends it into mistakes or dangers is also
a part of its education which is only
slowly aequired because it is so often
neutralized by nnforseen acedents or
unthought of o' reumstances,

Henee o young  horse is never sure,
and ean never be driven w th safety un-
less tho eye and the hand of the owner
are nlways ready to take instant mens-
ures to correet what:may happen to go
wrong at any moment on account of
this imperfeet and unfinished eduent on.
1t is fur this reason that good judgment,
kindness and tact are alwuys needed n
the management of young horses. Such
an nuimal is not muech unbke n }'mmF
man who for want of experence will
make many m'stakes, until along train-
ing makes him familine with much of
the common occurrences, of daily Lfe,
and ripens his judgment. so that he ean
tuke advantage of circumstiancss or be

[ warned in time to guard himself against

dungers, No horse can be completely
tra ned and educnted until 1t is nne or
ten years old. At that nge, if it has
been well used, it has learned to depend
wholly upon the mastor's judgment and

control, and is notalarmed at any thing |

that may happen, if the voico of the
owner is heard and his hand is felt to
be still in control. A young horse
driven for the first time close
to a locomotive, hissing and snort-
mg, and perhaps low ng  the
whistle and dashing past the animal,
can seavcely be held by the utmost force
of the owner stunding at h s heal, but
may dush over hm and escape and
brenk evervth ng to matchwood.  But
an old horse wh'ch has eompleted its
education and has learned to feel im-
plicit confidence n his driver will stand
witho t any effort to break away, al-
thougis every muscle may be tremblin
with instnetive dread of the unwonte
and terrible appar.tion, and it will do
ths wthout beng held. if the owner
will stand at its head and encourage it
with kind words and command to stand
still. This may be often seen, and i3 &
very usual thing with horses which
have becn trained carefully by thouzht-
ful and judicious owners. Such u horse
will stund with periect quietness if an
axle or wheel should chuk. or the
vreeching should give way and a car-
rinze should ecome into his hind quar-
ters going down hill, and will often do
this of hs own accord, tl.lldﬂl‘hi!lll‘l.diﬂﬁ
that it is the owner's bus'ness to atten
to this and having learncd that the
owner will set all this right if he will
only stand still,

Thore is great comfort in workin;? or
driving o horse_of this kind, snd it is
nothing more than the result of a rea-
sonable and suceessful education com-
pleted by sufficient experience. Tho
tra ning necessary is only the resnlt of
n systematic course of treatment be-
gnning with the weaned colt. The
young animal learns a greut deal by

oing with the dam in its regular wor
n the field and on the road. and being
used, with it, in tho stable, to the regu-
lar handling. Our colts have always
been used to & regular brushing with
the dam, and to go wherever she gocs
about the farn. After having bien
wenned, we think it an excellent plan
to put the colt in a stall near ansther
mare, or with a horse, old and stemdy
and good-natured, and let the two run
together in u small lot or pasture. Thig
gives the young colt confidunce, and
with perfoct quietness and Kindness to
it it loses, or never ancquires, the fexr of
its owner, which is so upt to produce
what we are apt to call viee aud ugli-
ness.—N Y. Tinies.

—_———
~(ine of the legal luminarios in thin
city hss o sweet tooth of pronounced
type. Not long ngo ha was tuking din.
ner, and when the coifes was sorved
drew the sugar-lowl to his plate and
begun to drop in tho Inmps, 4t the same
tme carying on & spirited conversa-
tion, A fricnd suw flve lumps disap-
pear in the cup of coffee, nnd fearing
that tho lawyer was sbsent-minded su
gested to him that he was spoiling his
colles,  “Oh, not at all, I always tnke
ten lumps in my cup,”' was the reply,
and tho conversation und the sweeton ng
pr-;wua wis resumeil, —Frovidenco Jouwrs
wal,

~A hed=room lhouid neyer ba  somes
bar, the brighter the boter, White
seriin ourtaing with sntigue lnes bord e
nnd insertion are Hkeld for chambir win-
ows, Tho wa'ls should o of n light
tint, tho pictures restful an pleasing —
Lxchicnge

—

CORSICAN BRIGANDS.

Bold Mandits Who Are Dratected by the
Pensantey of the Iatand.

The fact that an ent'rs batinlion op
“ohinssours a pled'’ has been reeently
ordered on a military exped tion against
a mingle fam ly of bandittl in Corslen
has again ealled attont'on to the singu.
Int stato of affaivs exist ng in that quar-
tor of the Franch Republic.

The name of th's pugnacionx family
i3 Bollacocs'n, and comprisee mors thai
fifty porsons, old and young, women
and ohildren,  This is not the fivst mill-
tary expedition that has been sent
against thony, and they have led this
Inwless oxistnee for over thirty yonrs.
Thoy only marry among ench other,
and even the youngest members of tho

trbe know how to handie a gun.
Their boldness s amazing, and
they often  visit Afacco in  dis-

guize, but the inhabitants are so afrald
of thoem that they nwver, or gearcely
ever, roport the'r inovements to the an-
thorities. ‘Throngh the fear they in-
spite they areable to obinin provis ons
and  pmmunition, and when the
seendarmerio”™ get on their trail they
are nvariably warned by feiendly vil-
lagrors,

The eonfizurat’on of the island is also
of groat assistance to the hand (s in
fact, it wouldl be almost impossible for
thom to lead the wild 1Lfe of outlaws
elsowhere than 1n Corslea.  Impones
trable forests, precipitons rocks and un-
explored caverns render the tusk of
t ack ng these outlaws a work of tho
greantest, diHeulty and no Litlo danger,

It must be borne in mnd that the
Corsican banditti (o not resemble those
of other ecountres. In nearly every
cuse they have taken to the forests to
avenoe some personnl wrong.  Hatrod
in Corsica is keen. It spems to sprng
from the =oil, tlows in the blood, and is
handed down from one generation ta
anothor.  Ench Individunl fecls it to he
his m.s8’on to nlminster justice accord-
ing to his own wleas. In spite of the
inf'uonen of the French, the Corsican
charncter still veta ns many of its orig-
inul features, and the peaceful villnrer
will direct a br gand on his way, warn

| hom of the tdlangers that threaten him,

and even defend him in the hour of
need.

For th's renson it hias been imposgible
to stamp out br gandnge by means of
loeal militis, The Corsicans aieet to
curse the bandits, but in reality they
feel kindly toward them. ‘Lhis, no
doubt, nr ses frum the fact that, “deadly
w apons being earried by the entire
populat on of the island, murders are
common, and the assassin fl es to the
mounin ns and tinds vefuge with thoe
bandits. Perhaps the only measure that
would lay the axe st the root of the
evil would be the passage of a deerce
forbidding the wear ng of dendly wonp-
ong. Could such o lnw  bo enforeed it
would go far toward effecting the mora!
regencration of Corsiea.—Deiroit Trib-
UKNC.

-

LEARNED WOMEN,

The High Friee YWhich They Genornlly
ay fuy Their Distinetjon.

No k'nd of prssage to a degree by
mere exam nution, however rig d, could
ever have done for Scotland what ler
true systom of graduation hus . ne for
her. By it sho grounded her sonsin
knowledze, honcred shem with her
mark of approval, stamped them with
her own seal and let them go forth into
the world to develop the ki ow edge they
had gained and apply it to ther own
wants and natural progress in the paths
they hml chosen as their own. Hud
Scotlund admitted hor danght s to the
samo privileges from the first, what an
mnealcalable b ron she would have con-
ferred on h manity.  She would have
proved by the best experiment Lo wiiat
extent women may vival men, and what
& the truv part of woman in tie work
of the world when she §s left free to
learn as she maywll.  The presont
Bystem, alike njnrious to men and
womea, migut then never have been de-
h'-h’:p d nor the insane rivalry borp
of 1t

The present system isnot gruduation.
The degree obtuinel under it is not,
str ctly, a degree at all. It Is mere
conveyance in a rapid, dangerous and
whrl ng sort of manner to t e crest of
the mountain of lenrning, not a steady
journey to that ciest by well known
paths, with good guides as conductors
through every stop of the way. 'l'o
women this rapid mode of ascent wonkl
be ha ardous if they could become, by
long training, of the snme strength und
capucity with men; if, that is lo suy,
they coull divide into two distin t
classes of their own sex—the one de-
tormining to ba masters out and out in
any department they may choose, the
other giving up !l such exe usive de-
sires and resolved to follow the old, old
task of link ng thewmselves to the al-
ready stronger sex and becoming the
nurs ng mothers of the com ng gencra-
tions that are to succeed them.

Unde any cvircumstineces. under uany
drterminat ons, the prent stia'n after
extreme learn nz is mo:tal. Women,
thougi they may give up vvery thonght
of mutr'mony, are unequal to the st.ain,
und bal better rvemain uncqual.  For
men to stiive, in o few short months, to
at ain ns mueh knowledee as will en-
able ti'em to satisfy a body of specialist
examiners, every ono of whom would
on h s own snbject pluck the other, 18
mal enongh. For a woman to gt
ready to meet the-o examinors and sat-
isfy oach examiner 5o perfectly that the
whuole shall combine to say she is por-
feet, she shall havo . degroe, she e\lull
have honovs, #he - hall be supplied w th
proof ‘hat she ha: gone throngh an or-
denl which we mizht not have gono
thro gh ourelves had we come up for
it, is mudne § extending into sin-—
Longman's Magazie.

—_——— W —

—One of Mainc's cranks is Elins
Giove, of Lew ston, who thinks that ho
is the Saviour. He is over sixty, has
long white hair nnd beard, wears o
long cont und eapo of bright red, » tull
white hat w th a broad white band and
flowing enils, white troussrs, and moe-
ensing,  He also enrr es a white nmbrol-
ln und n very gorge us horse-blunket
for cold wenther. He muokes an ocen-
sional dime by sell'ng his photograph,
on the back of which 18 this inscription:
“Eliss Gove, Emanuel the Prince of
Poace, Jesus Christ, who baptize | him-
solf with the a'd of the Holy Ghost, and
ia the son of Dorothy June Gove, who
translated his spirit from God." -~ Bos-
ton Globe,

~The St. Louis cattle synd'eate,
wh'ch attempted to driveforty thousund
hoad of cattle from the West inlo  Hrit-
ish Columb a this summer has met with
d saster.  The unusually dry season, ro-
sult' ng in poor feed nnd searcs  wilter,
eomb ned with cold, dey, [:Inruiquluds
in Montina, uslu\ym! havoo with the eat-
tle, which died by hundrods, so that the
drive was abandoned. It Is not likely
that two hundred hond of the steck w.

live until the aprls:ﬂ'. The loss will be
two hundred and (ifty thousand Jollars
il Liouis Fosly

.

THE NOISY DRUM.

Vislt to u Tawn Whers Thonsands of Thess
Fenrful Inatraments nrs Mide,

Jhe eagunl visitor woun'd never suse
peot that the quiet rural villagn of
tranville, Mnss,, sends out into the
world thonsands of no'sp-mnking in-
struments, cheap, 1t I8 true, but none
the loss welcome to the avernro boy.
This plnce enn practieally ba called the
omtor and henrt of the drum-mnking
business, Tt turned ont 200,000 Inst
yenr, It ons in 1854 that the idea of
engng'ng in the drum-making businoess
first sugge ted itdelf to a Mr. Cooley.
He hmlu m to Pittsfiold, where o rola-
tive of his, Samuel Cooley, wis making
n fow drums in an old barn.  Disgusted
with thoe bus'ness, Snmuel Cooley wns
about to throw it up; he offered itto his
nophow, John, with the remark that
there was doubtless money in it. Re-
tirn'ng to Granville, J. P Cooley
broa hed tho sub eet to his friend Noble,
whom he found a ready listener, They
went to  work, mnde a drom,
which is st 11 cherished nt the old shop,
took it to Boston, showed it, re-
va ved orders, and coming buck investe |
#4.00 in matorinl, and thus started
srobinbly the Liggest concern of its kind
n the world. The first year, 1854, they
built o Vitle shed and altogether turned
out 150 drume, ma nly of one pattern.
Yoar by year the business increased,
their qrarters had to be enlarged, their
he!p multiplied, and to-day 126 m n
anid women are kept busy turning out
duily about 1,200 drums,

Within the last fiur yenrs business
has greatly deve'oped.  The old-fa=h-
fonel drum with wocden barrel, which
was formerly the only knl in the
market, is being rapialy supplanted by
the neater and | ghter mode: with u tin
bur . For the manufacture of the
Intler tin of vurious colors is employed,
blue and rod pre Imnitmtinpi. though the
lavger quantities are made of n brass
imitat on.  This tin comes in shoets of
two sizes, 14x20 inches and 20x28, the
theo!s being packed in ecases hold ng
112, These sheots sra lirst sent toa
knife, which cuts them into various
lengths, from which drums vary-
ing from six and onehalt inches
across the head to thirteen inches are
made. This done the strips are each
punched w.th a hole, then secured and
tightencd together. Hoops are placed
on the inside rims and the barrel is
then ready to receive the sound ng sk'n.
This is genvral y a sheep skn, wheh
is streiched tightly ncross the head
nbove and below from the outsde by
Lops, Thes» ckins are sent to the foe-
tory all ready for u o from Englaud. It
srems with ull their notions and mult'-

lex idens even magnative Yankees
mive not b en able to prepure success-
fully such skins from Amaovican sheep.
Consequently all are imported from
Liverpool. They come in horsheads
holding from 50 to 120 dozen, und coat
from #1.75 to $2.50 per dozen. Noble
& Cooley espended {or  king alone lust
year #4,000, using mainly the higher-
peeed kind, Previous to using the
skins they are stretehed and dried by
st am in the w nter and the sunin sum-
mer. Before be ng stietched over the
(| um bairels they nre once more moist-
enoil, generally in a somtion of pure
water or water slightly tinetured with
ammonia. Then remaing the tighten-
ing of the drum hoop. Th's is done
¢ ther by strings or rods. The first are
dingonally, leather tighteners being in-
seried to stiffen the sound skins.  The
roils are hooked on one end and serewed
al the other. OI this latter kind the
consumpt on is over six times that of
the old-fushioned. The wooden drums
differ but slightly from the above. The
barrels in this ense are generally bass
or white wood, oceasionnlly onk.  The
siny hoops are of oak or beech, Before
the strip of wood ean be used it necds to
undergo many processes, nmong others
be ng bend ng, planing and sweating,
The first drums made useil to be boiled
in open tanks and the limit that could
thus be prepured daily was less than
fifty. The introduction of machinery
and more perfect methods has incrensed
the daily product an, so that 2,000 drum
pieces is considered noth ng more than
one man's fair day's work.

It is interesting to watch the continu-
ous process by which a log, roughly
hewn from the forest, is transforred to
adrum barrel. The machines wh'eh
nflect this transformation are various.
The most impoi tant is that which does
the sleing. The log, no matter how
thick, is p/aced botween the tee h of this
huge machine, usunlly be ng reduced to
three feet in long i, and the slicing be-
iz;inq The kn fe receives it, and as the
og revolves the picee slic d is recoived
on a wooden cylinder and then rolled up.
Seventy-tive thicknesses muke one inch
of tlie log.  1If, then, the log is three
feet thronugh, one revolution will yield a

iece nine feet long, and the total
angih sliced from the log would extend
over o mile.  Culting muchines further
reduce this huge sheet to the desired
length. A core of six inches ghickness
is left, which s tuken out of the jaws
and split into drum-sticks or ten-pins.
The veneers are heated. then bent and
are soon ready to be shaped as a drum.
There are ulso plan ng and sand-paper
machines, all run by water power, The
strips are put through the bender from
threo to six at a time. The sticks are
smoothed by rolling in revoly ng bar-
rels, the process being continued for
three or four hours.  This about com-
pletes the manufacture of drums, each
part be'ng distributed among one hun-
dred and twenty-five workers in the
Iactol’g.—-b‘pn’nyﬁm (Mass.) Cor, Dem
troit Free Press

Fracture of Hotel Dishes.

Hotel managers hers say that the
fracture of dishes—ching, glass and
earthenware—is a more serlous itom of
expense than any outs'der would sup-
ose. Although” they make it o rule,
or thelr own protection, to churge
broken dshes to the servants when
L thoy are plainly careless, the ruls does
not relieve the hotels from serious loss
every year. ‘The groatest amount of
brenkage is in haniling and washing;
dishes moy not be nctunlly broken at
first, but they are coustantly nicked
und erackod, and, after that, soon go to
picces, Large houses, like the Fifth
Avenue nntf‘\'ﬁ'lmluor Hotals, In New
York, sustain a loss of fully 810,000
annually in th's way, independent of
what the servants pay for. Managors
say that it wounld be fifty per cont,
runter exoept for the systom of fines
mposed on the domestics, who are
made by it less heodless, Any house-
holder enn judlﬁ. from the destruction
of dishes In his own kitchen, what it
must be in a great hotol, —AN. O, Linics-

Demecratl,
-

—"I'hen you wouldn't wdvise me to
buy o senlskin saok this winter, wonld
you?" asked Mrs, Shuitle of her Job
v1'm not going to wdvise puy thing nbout
it. You hayo s bunk account, 1 be-
HoveP"  *But &0 lave you' **Oh,
os; but there is the point. 1 wonldn't

pvo aftor the sedlskinesack fever had
m}u over the houschold.” —dariford

PITH AND POINT.

«The ohangoe m a dog's eyes na he
goes from light to darkneas, or vico
veran, ocoupies throe seconds,  This in
the time when you want to jump the
plekot-fence, —Darolt Froe Freas,

—Itia tho silly man who alings aside
his paper with the comment that “half
of hl..l jan't worth rending.”' ‘Tho wise
man roads the other hall. —Philadelphiv
call,

~Lost His Addroes, —

Who I8 rich?  And who In happy?
Who would bo content with lesa? -
Lot s Men-=hin naoe Is—nnime d-—
Paliiw, we've lost the man's nddrossl

w=Washinglgn Critie,

—Bitainess man:  “Beon off again,
eh??  Dime-musoum man: “Yes, |1
am nearly dr vo i to doath trying to got
attractions; never suw siue) n searcity
of fronks,”  Bus'ness man: “Well, T
hoard the other day of a man in Dikota
who walked soven y-five miles to pay
bHLY —Oimuha World.

—An oll gentleman in Baltimore
who uspd to be tronbled by young men
s'tting up wth hs danghters until &
Into hour, atled the enllers by npf:mu‘-
ing promptly at dleven o'eloek and giv-
ing unch of thom n tioket to n ten-conk
lode nz-honse. He never scoldad or
acted in an emphatic manner, becnuse
there wasn't any neel of it.— Washing-
ton Critie.

—¢What was it that ma eaid to you
when you enme in?"* whispered young
Bobhy to Feathorly, one of the guests,
(), & muly that she wasdelighterd toson
me; that was all, Bobby.' " *I'm glad
of it,” sn'd Bobby, and a look of genu-
ine relief came over his face, “causcshe
sufd this morning shoe hoped you would
not come.'—AN. ¥, Sum

—— . . —— ———
PHARAOH'S HOUSE.

some of the Teliea Keosntly Collocted
nnd Forwnriled to Kurope.

It is but a month or two ago that peo-
ple of nn archwological turn of mind
wore delighted with the tidings sent
home by the Egypt Exploraton Fumild
of the discovery of Pharnoh's House in
Tahpanhes. An necount of the wonaer-
ful old ruin and ita reliques of & past
civilization hns been alremdy given: buy
it may intercst many to know that a
number of antijunites have been col-
lected and sent home, and have recent-
ly been on view at the Archiologieal

nst tute nt Oxford Mansion, It will
ba remembercd that the runs wers as
much those of a military fortressos of p
royal residence, anid the obfecls recov-
ered are nlmost vntirely those which
would bo likely to be found in cither of
two such places,

The flist th ngs of interest are tho
founiiation doposits, from under the
four corners of thoe eastle, which con-
sist of smnl: vessels, little tiblets en-
graveld with the nnme and titlos of the
royal founder, Psammetichus L, spocl-
mens of ore, ¢te.  The chiof articles of
jewelry are ear-rings, rings, amulots
untd ongrave | stones bear ng traces of
tireck workmanship, hav nez probably
been manufactured by Grock jewelers
in the town of T'ahpnnhes, or Daphn,
Numbers of small we gh's have heen
turned up whle digg ng among the
runs, whiei it is thonght were for
weigh ng the gold and precious stones
preyious to purchaso,

Rome, too, has left her mark among
the chnrred remaing of this ancient
stronghold, and somo rings with names
inseribed upon them, and ten gems of
good Roman work, prove an inter-
course with that nution. There is a
lit'le silver shrne ¢ire in which is a
beautiful statuet'e of the Egyptian war-
god, Ment  Possibly, it may havoe
once bern a tulisman belong'ng to
Pharnoh Hophra. A silver r.-am'ulfwntl
and go'd handle complete tho list of the
most mportant speeim: ns of jewolry.

Among the domestie tre wsares are o
long kn fe, fourtecn inches long nnd
quite flat,  This comes from Phuraoh's
kitchen: g0 also do the small frving-
pins and some bowls, bottles, dishes,
ilates and cups, all of which date from

. (. 550, andwero probably used daily
by the roval honscholil. An old brasier
and some ring-stnnds havo also  been
brought home. From the butler's
pantry com: amphorne  stoppers,
stamped with the eartouches of Psam-
motichus L, Necho, Psammet chug 1L,
and Aahmes. These wore clay
stoppers, sealed by the inspector, and
then plastered over and atampoed with
the roynl oval. Tenspecimontsof theso
Mr, Petro has sent home. Arrow-
heads, a sword-handle and part of the
blade, a horse's bit, of twisted pattern,
some sp'kes from the top of & Sacd nian
mercennry's helmet, knives and lances,
anl some fragments of scale-armour,
show that the o d eastle had once been a
military stronghold.

This is but an outline, showing the
kind ot spscimens found a.muulg tho
runs of El Kusr el Bint ¢l Yahudi (the
Castle of the Jew's Daughter), nnd
serve to ndd to tho innumerable proofs
—if proof were nceded - of the ndvaneced
civilization of the ane'ent Egyptizns. It
i bel'eved that those antiguites will
eventually be div ded between the muse-
um at Boulak (Cuairo), the British Mu-
seum and the Musoum of Fine Arts at
Bostor U, B.—t hainbers' Journal,

WORSHIP AT SEA,

An Impressive Order of Excercises Which
Hus Bran (n Uso for Many Yearas,

In fine wealhor servico will be held
on deck, wiith tha deep blue waters
heaving to the horizon from either sida
under the awning, the captain, bure-
headed, at the table or capstan covered
with the «nign, and the sailors and
pa sengers gathercd about, reverent in
attitunde  and heaeiy in voice, offoring »
hundred variet es of coun’ensnces in
the shaded atmosphore, througin which
the bresze, ra'sel by the motion or the
vesel, hams pleasantly. But this is
not ull. A hundred othor considera-
t ons—such as the volee of the waters
mingling with the notes of the singers,
the sense of the nfin to depth beneath
the ves el's keel, tho iden of tho Litle-
ness of humun Life in the great melans
gioly soltude—ton:l to emphasize the
solenmity of the oecusion.  And alwnys
under-running the singing, pulsing
Lard In any inte val of silence, i the
throbbing  of the engines—like tha
fevered, bound'ng heart of the ship, #
oournin%nt life-blood through every part
of the big, poweriul structure, Else~
where Mv, Russell aptly likens this
action of the engines tho lnbors of
some mighty ginnt, **brenthing harshly
nnd heavily, often with a flerce h ssi
throngh his clinched teoth, ns thoug
the burden of his tremendous task grow
ot mowonts too heavy for him, and he
exponded his impatience In s wild and
bitier slgh.'" It & impossble for the
most indiiforent nature not to be moved
st such o time, and one who has (uullnf
and imagination must find 1t an experi-
N0 never to boinrﬁuuau. The order
of uxero #es, It in cnrious to obsorve, s
st.1l practieally the swme that it was
hundyods of ﬁn’:m w10, n spite of ﬁ
the changes that hava oconrred in
vational methods throughout the world,
—Hrqm Clark Russeld's »4 Voyaye (@
the cmu“




