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TILE SK YLARK.

Iltrk to the dropping melody
Fr,mn the brown I ark above von grimy cloud!
Ambitious traveler, for earth too proud.

Woulldst thou join the anels' psalmody?
Or is the steadfast sun the magnet bright
That ever to the sky attracts thy nlight!

•ing on, thou joyous reveler!
Pouring tumultuous from thy reedy throat
'l'orrents of sound; who heedless hears thy

no te,
Is dull, or senseless driveler!

'Twould seem th at hadat Indeed beard heav-
en's mong,

For straints like thine can ne'er from earth
have sprung.

Here, on the cool grass lazily
Out.tretched, I listen to thy happy note,
Alnd pleasant images upon me float,

Watching thy form, that hazily
Shows thiough slow-mwving vapors high

ab ,re.
As up in fluttering spirals thou dost move.

So once my soul, awakening
From thought less slumber, sprang to greet the

mon.
Ant from its depth a merry lay was born:

tiHop staOol Iwfore mebecroning,
And Ind forth along a golden way,
Where sunlight never oeased to beam and play.

WoullI that all we, here wandering
Al ndit this earth. could sing away our days.
And ne'ir in disontent our voices raise.

-n' 'rt life in sorrow squanderinug
And wouhl that we to toil as blithely bent,
As thou a.4cendest through the firmament.

Tte nightingale's sweet sorrowing
.Lull uns with fantnay and idle dreams,
Tilt a I the world to our charmed vision

FrInm solemn music borrowing
, rt mauio-a fair place of pleasant pain.
, hb rem to dream, and sigh, and dream again.

Thv song is bright and vigorous.
?
4
.emlng to sum'non men to active lives,

1 ,idlly proclaiming be who nobly strives
't:•lrnst evils that tleleaguper us,

AAwl faces mntnfully hib worldly work,
Shall prosper well-they ill who duty shirk.

When twilitht shades cross drearily
The sinking day, andI all afield Is still.
S .cr thw vexe murmur of the restless rill,
I.kio stone thoul tallest, wearily.

To earth. nld, steeping in the dew thy breast,
Secretly creepeth to thy bidden net.

- 'hambsras' JosrnaL

DOD AND DANl.

Our folks and Mr. Gregory's haven't
got on very well together till lately,
though they've been our next door
neighbor,; for four or five years.

Near as I can find out, the trouble be-
gan about our monkey Sim. Mr. Gregory
said that people hadn't any business to
keep such mischievous animals! But if
Sim's any worse than the Gregory
twins, I'd like to know itt

It was all Mr. Gregory's fault, any-
way. You wouldn't hardly think that
a long-legged, stiff-backed man with a
white cholcer-a party that's forgot how
to smile-would poke a monkey with a
stick, now would you?

Well, that's what Mr. Gregory did.
He said he did it to please the twins.
O, yes. But I notice Sim didn't look
at it that way! He just went for the
calf of Mr. Gregory's leg as lively as he
would for anybbdy's-just as I told Mr.
G. he wdkld.

Laugh! WelL who could help it? I
didn't know that Mr. Gregory had any
joint is his back bone before. And

eou'd have laughed to have heard him
holler and see him skip round on one

l e didn't come near the house for
ever so long after that. But every once
and a whlle. he'd send Dod or Dan
over of a morning to say with his oom-
pliments, that it Miss Ellen-that's sis-
ter Nell-would cease practicing that
frivolous dance music for a little while,
so he could collect his thoughts while
he was looking over the Sunday-school
lesson. he'd be much obliged.

Some girls would up and get mad
right off, whether they was a church
member or not. But that isn't our Nell.
1 believe in the kind of a Christian she
is. She fits it rightintothe little places
in life. Nell always used to shut the
piano right up without a word, when
be sent over that way.

"Mr. Gregory is one of my disci-
plines," she said. laughing, once-and
I should think he was. It's all over
now, but he used to be catching her up
all the time on the foolishest things,
just because she was teacher in the
Sunday-school where he is superin-
teedent He'd tell some one, that he
didn't think it was quite consistent for
a church member to go into company
where there was dancing or whist. And
he didn't eactly approve of croquet.
And he was prte ly down on Nell's
rowinrg beuthe bharbor an hour or two
every ay-he thought a young lady
seventeen years old might be betterem-
ployed, he said. Of oourse this would
get to Nell's ears and she'd feel real

Sabout it for a while, but mother'd
comfort her up and tell her it would all
come out right some day-only be
patteat. If thadn't been for her rd
a' given Mr. Gregory a pieoe of my
miad, now I tell you. But mother was
risas she most always is-and Pm
r I held my tongue.

But d like to hkow which was worse
-'or 8im to bite Mr. Gregory's leg or
for theme twins to get our pig dad
drunkP Come, now] You see, that

rsthey didn't keep a piad we did.
S i GreGory, who's jst s clever
a the day is onag, used to send a pl1
of stale bread and things, over for h
every day. W4U, one Saturday after
noon she went down town and forgot 1n
about t . 8So Dod and Dan Lhght
they'd take the bousaines into their own
hbandi. Dod gotaloeaf of eakeout of
the buttery, and 1a poured some of
Mrs. Gregory's nile caurrant wine over
it. Then they mushed it a lap in a
pall, and put itih our plg'stroug~with-
out myngaword to anybody. I was
off uag. When I got bmk at p-
per time, thbs was a pretty how-do-
you-do rouendthepg penThe fol
had foand lor la i on his
side, for all the ww•athough he was
dead. athber sad got him out on the
qras, but he didn't seem to breathe,
hardly. He'd kiek one leg a little once
in a while, but thaibt was all. Mother
said, may be It was ol. and wated to
gf 5 th 5 Janamel 1gsul.a. But Mr.

tntberds w aS ,u ad .is study-
aing far a doetIe, said mo-it semeaUd
more likea poplhot At. And belly
e though h s tbled him, so he sat

. •I tholueg there ma e-its tae

life in him nexat morning, after Pd

chased him through the bo.n patch,
and over the onion be•sd three or four t

times, before I cornered him! We b
couldn't imagine what the trouble was i
t ll Mrs. Gregory come to miss the cake I

and wine-t!ien she made Dod and
Dan own up. They ad id they only did
it for fun. [ guess the pig didn't see a
where the the fun came in, though. He
went grunting round the pen for a day I
or two, squealing every once in a while I
just as though he was mad about some- a
thine'. And no wonder. a
Tfe next Sunday morning after this i

happened, Mrs. Gregory got the twins a
ready for church and they looked real I
nice, with their little light suits just ex- a
actly alike. You couldn't tell 'tother a
from which, as the boys say.

"Don't go away from the yard, boys!" t
I heard Mrs. Gregory say, as she let 1
'em out. But she'd better have told
'em to go-they'd have been twice as
likely to have staid round the house.
Seems as though Dod and Dan Gregory
was possessed to do just what they hadn't
ought to. It wasn't five minutes from the
time Mr:. Gregory shut the door, before
they were down to the wharf and Dan
tumbled overboard the very first thing
-- clothes and all. Dod tried to reach
him and over he went, too

Luckily for them it was low tide and
only a couple of inches of water on the
flats. But such a sight as those young
ones were when they got out! They
came roaring up the hill hold of hands,
plastered with mud from head to toe.
)an had lost his hat and Dod his shoe.

The way Mrs. Gregory walked'emin-
to the house wasn't slow, I tell you.
She put 'ein both into the big bath-tub
and at once turned on the water. After
they were scrubbed they began to squab-
ble, first thing. Dod hit Dan with the
hair brush, and Dan kicked Dod in the
stomach. Then they both caught it
good. The bath-room windows were
open, and we got all the benefit of the
noise.

I told Nell she might send over her
compliments and say that if the twins
would ease up a little on their frivolous
music so she could collect her thoughts
for the Sunday-school lesson, that she'd
be much obliged. But she only shook
her head at me, and when the bell r'ng
started off for church.

Mother wasn't very well that morn-
ing, and I staid home. I watched Nell
off and couldn't help thinking how
pretty she looked in her walking suit-
everything to match, and she made it
all her own self, too. Best of it is,
Nell's as good as she is .pretty.

Well, after Mr. Gregory went out
there was a lull. Good reason for it.
Dod was tied to one bed post and Dan
to the other. Mrs. Gregory said that
one day in the week she liked to read
her chapter in peace, and if the boys
were right under her eye, tied, she
knew that they couldn't do anything
worse than make up faces. "But when
my boys are good,' she told mother
once, "they're as well behaved as any
one's." Pd like to see 'em that way
just once, they must look funny.
SAfter a while, they begged so hard,

that Mrs. Gregory untied em, but told
'em that they mustn't set their foot out-
side the front door. Well, they didn't.
But the minute she went up stairs again
they slipped out the back way. I saw
e their little striped legs going it down
hill like fun. "The twins are on the
rampage again, mother," I called out,
laughing, but I was reading "Tom's
Heathen" on the piasa anadforgot all
about them in a little while. Along
toward noon it began to cloud up an
t look black in the west. I started for
the church with Nell's waterproof and
rubbers, but hadn't got half way there
1 before I saw Nell herself come out of
the vestry door walking quick and be-
Sfore I could call to her she ran down to
the shore, jumped into Murray Peter's
boat and began to pull away like mad
e for the mouth of the harbor.
" What on earth,"-I began, when all

at once I saw a dory tosmg up and
n down quite a ways of fand it flashed in-
to my mind that the twins had gone
adrift, and so they had, in old Mr.
I Thompson's dory, with the wind and
r ide setting it right out to sea:

Before I got to the house a thunder
squall came out of the weat'ard, all
Sscreeching, wind and rain, thunder and
lightnimg. It was black as ink and the
tr-was fl aof pieces of branches and

dust.
Father started for the shore bare-

Sheaded and in his shirt sleeves, but he
oouldn't get a man to put a boat of for
Slove or money. "The squall will blow
Sover in a little while, Square," old Har-
ry Morgan said, "bat a man 'ud be
crasy to put of while it's a screechian'
Slike this.' All the sme though, they
said that Baetas had to be held by main
Sforce from launching a dory, though he
1 didn't know the first thing about hand-
ling one.

I staid with mother. She Ian't one
Sof the kind that makes a farss. She
a went right into her bedroom and shut
athe door. She always does when she's
in trouble. Pretty soon she came out
white as chalk, bat quiet sad calm
Only when she walked to the windows
ad loroked out into the storm, I saw

t her elench her hands together. All she
said thoaugh, was half to herself, "Call
uopn me m the time of trouble and I
will deliver thee, saith the Lord." And
a that's just what she'd been doing.

Then in comes Mrs. GregorywT rn•
Iag her hands and going on terribly.
t Mr. Gregory followed right after her,
a ud I tsll you the starch was taken out
of him tremedus

SOur children," he begpn, bat broke
rrightdown. And Ipited himforall I
was tinki~ much of some one else.
I supps h fe lt as bad about the
twins as we bout our Nel.

The wind began to slaek a bit, so Mr
Oregory sad [started for the wharf,
where father with lots of others was
ahuddled under the lee a the freight
*house, looking olto sea. It wbre-ak
ing all bet whlte ovr the tar atte
harb-r -otht looked crtel, what
a with the black waves ansd all.

r "There's a tug," hollers old Newell,
who's got a eye like ashawk, "headin'
ia for lie harb 6 is, too."

"Perhas we ean charter her, Mr.
,Grepr saJys father, his voae a ll oa

tremble; but Mr. Gregory only nodded
sad kept walklit up and down the
rwhrt.

Al a sadden, Bates, who'd got a
Sy-gss wmnher and was watching
e tg gsve a rregar yell. like heWas

1 I thMght it was curious that he should
think so much of the twins all at on. e.
but when he ran at father and began to
hug him, I began to mistrust that he U
i mi'ht have somebody else in his mind.

Ihere didn't much grass grow under
my feet before they had the good news
at the house, you may be sure. And 0
when about a half an hour after, Nell Is
herself came running in, there was a
regular scene. Father sniffed and
mother cried, and that great spoony of
a Bates bo-hooed right out. She'd lost
her hat, and her hair was all flying, and V
she was drenched through; but it wasI Nell. When she got her dry things on

-and cane down stairs again there was
r another scene. But I'd like to know
what Bates whispered to make her color
up so, for she d n't blush one bit when .the Gregory's came in and said they

I had no words to express their thanks-- ]

s all that. Best of the whole was, Mr.
Gregory began to beg her pardon, as he

Fsaid, for his pst unchristian behavior;

t but she hushed him right up.a Nell said afterward, that she hap- i
e pened to be looking out the vestry win-

a dow while they were singing and saw
the boat adrift with the twins in it.. She
set out to give the alarm, but she
thought to herself that if she could rowI off and get 'em, Mr. Gregory would see i

e that her boating practice was something m
g beside mere play. She got along side

y 'em just as the squall struck and had to
let her own boat go. She kept the

.dory along before the wind till it mod-
erated and then the tug picked them all l
i- up and brought them in safe.

. Mr. Gregory's an old tramp, after all,
b and I'm not mad at him any more. He

r had just the neatest little boat built for
-Nell, in Portlahd, ever you saw. Cedar

e wood, copper fastened, with velvet cush-
e ions and everything complete. Joke of
It it is, he named her the " Gemini." Bute you can't get Dod or Dan within a gun-

e shot of the water now; so their sea voy-
age did 'em that much good. But there

ir isn't any more unpleasantness betweena our folks and Mr. Gregory's. No sir.

as A Notable Instance of Fasting.

k In view of the experiment of Dr. Tan-
ner, of New York, in his attempt to fast
forty days, a case which I heard of in 1

- 1872, while a patient of Dr. Pnsey

H Heald, in his Hygiene Home at Wil-
w mington, DeL, may be of interest to
your readers: A Mrs. H., a small ladyit with dark complexion, who was a visit-

or at the above health institute, accom-
panied by a daughter, who was received
it as a patient, informed me that twenty
t years before she was a hopeless dyspep-a tic, suffering all the terrors that the

term implies and given up to die by her
, physicians, when a new physician, a
health-reformer, who in those days, as
a class, were noted for their "heroic
treatment," undertook the treatment of
her case, if she would follow implicitly
r his instructions, encouraging her with
his firm opinion that she would be cured
as a result. Believing that she must
die in any event--whih shows that her
will power was about exhausted-she
consented to his terms, which were, in
brief, to abstain from food until he

t. should order otherwise. The second
and third days of her fast she suaffered
excessively from hnger, after which
she felt no desire for food. Her tongue
soon began to swell and gather a simy

i coating, which continued for twenty
days, during which time she exercised
more or less daily, as her strength
would permit. On the twenty-first day
the coating came off her tongue in a
mass, leaving it in a comparatively nor-
Smal condition; her physician then or-
dered her a little rice water, and by de-
f grees she reached a generous diet, andfound to her great joy that all her old
tdyspeptic symptoms had disappeared,

and that her enjoyment of food was as
intense and natural as she could desire.
She stated, however, that ever since
her recovery she had been obliged to
id exercise care in her diet, as her stom-

ach had not recovered its original tonen- and elasticity, which could hardly be
r expected. In conclusion, I have always
considered this a remarkable case and
fully believe in its truthfulness, as does
Dr. Heald; and there are undoubtedlye others here in Boston who know of it,

id as it happened here; and it seems to me
he that if a sick woman, weak and emacj
ated from dyspepsia, can live twent`-
one days without food, it ought to be

Spossible for a man endowed with good
health and a liberal allowance of adipose
material, backed by astrong will, to re-or frain tor forty days, though perhaps this

i reasoning is not altogether logcal.--

Cor. Boston Transcript.

a He Boughlt a BRing.
In A gentleman while crossing Broadway

be near the City Hall at dusk yesterday

d- was stopped by a shabbily dressed man.
"Do you want to buy aring?" these man asked.

he "I don't mind; let's see it"

at "Come down the street here, not to
i's that light, the police might see."
ut "Well, where's the rmg?"
a. "Here it is-gold-you can see the

se initials, ' M. W.,' egraved on the in-
Iw side."

he The gentleman took the ring and ex-
all amined it I It was heavy, bore stamp

I "18 k," had the initials " M. W.," andad had every appeaance of beinggenuine.

It rang well on the flags.
g-"Where did you get it?"
y. "I found it on the ferryboat."
ir. "It is more likely you stole it."
at The man made a sullen denial, and

then msaid he would take a dollar and ake half for it.
LI Anticipsating m advertisement for the

e. sing in the morning papers, the gentle-
eman offered a dollar. It w grudging-

ly aecepted. While going up town on
r. a car the ring was shown to the con-

r, doctor
as "You've been swindled," he said;

ht "there's heape of those ringsall around.
k- I hear of people cheated every day by

be them."at The gentleman stepped into a dru

store and asked to have the ring tested1, with sllphuric acid. When the drug-
n' gist aw the ring he said:

"Itis a rad. This is ahout the hua-r. dredthrn of the same sort that has
ba Ieen brut here the t week. They
ad very re pa with god and

e filled with a heavy composition."
Then he scrape of the plating and

a spplied the mid. There wuas a rightSgreenaspo
t. Therig was worth but

s few eent.-Nesa Foi Bu.
n-- n.

The Briaberhef Trap.
The drier the weather the more flies

we have. This is a fact which has es- s

coped thenotioe of naturalists, probably
because it is perfectly obvious. In a no
wet season the fies seem to grow dis-
couraged, and either conceal tpemselves
in sheltered places or migrate to drier
climates. A prolonged draoght, how- h
ever, fills the air wit flies, and during
the recent hot and dry weather the
whole country has been govered with
vast areas of flies. Of course the weath-
er burean has said nothing about t, as
it has been too busy in prophesying mrin
ard lower temperature. It is well
known, nevertheless, that, in point of a
flies, the present summer has been whol- o
ly unmprecedented, except, perhaps, dur- o
ing the period when Moses was lavish-
ing objectionable insects on the land tf I
Egypt with the hope of bringing Pha- 14
reah to listen to reason. t]

The invention recently patented by
Mr. H. T. Brinkerhoff, of Scranton, Pa.,
as a protection against Biep has been
brought before the public at an exceed-
ingly opportune moment. Hitherto all
devices designed to protect people from
flies have proved failures. There are
dozens of fly-traps of different patterns
in existence, but none of them is of
much practical value. The aim of the
inventor has been, in all cases, to kil
flies, either by poison or violence, and
though an occasional fly has fallen a
victim to a fly-trap, the effect of dimin-
ishing the untold myriads of fies has
beeninappreciable. I

The trouble with all these inventions t
has been that they appealed merely to i
the fly's stomach. They have been I
baited with molasses or with some pal- -
atable poison and the inventors have
assumed that flies are always hungry
and so reckless in their choice of food I
that they could not resist the attraction
of the bait. There never was a greater i
mistake made than e* assumption that 1
gluttony is the master passion of the fy. i
Of course, he requires food and at times
feels the pangs of hunger, but he is a
really an abstemious insect who cares i
very little for the pleasures of the
-table. Experience ought to have taught
Sus this long ago. Times without num-
ber has the hopeful housewife prepared
a fly-poison that ought, one would think,
to have made any fly's mouth water,
but she has seen it passed by unnoticed
by a whole roomful of flies. The ly is
so independent of his stomach that he
-can live weeks without food. In many
1 country houses the spare bedroom is
frequently kept closed for months at a
time, but the flies are shut up in it,
without a particle of food except
woolen carpets and varnished furniture,
are found to be in the best of health
and spirits when the room is finally
opened for the accommodation of an

I aunt or cousin. Obviously, an insect
that cares no more for the pleasures of
the table than does the ly cannot be

I successfully entrapped by appealing to
t his stomach. The mouse an be tempt-
r ed with cheese; the cat's strongest res-

olutions break down when brought face
a to face with attainable fish and even the
e most upright dog is sometimes unable

I to resist the temptation e a bone, "ni-
t mals like these can be aesght~iniaps

h baited with their favorite food, but it is
a mere waste of time to try to lar the

y fly to his ruin by tempting his appetite.
v Mr. Brinkerhof has had the penetra-

I tion to perceive that the master passion
h of the fly is a love of malious sport.
y The fly will always abandon the table

a for the sake of dancing on a bald head.
The delight which he takes in this rep-
rehensible sport is heightened by the
strugglesof the victim. hogh driven

d away a dozen times by wild blows with
I the palm of the hand or with afan, the

, fly will return the thirteenth time with
8 undiminished sest. In fact the excite-

. ment of constantly avoiding blows gives
a him additional pleasure, and as long as
o the bald-headed man is within reach the
fly will hover over him and dance away
e the giddy hours with iaatiable delight.

Knowing that a bald head is the o0
temptation that no fly an resist, r.

d Brinkerhoff has contrived a trap based
a upon the knowledge of this fact. The

y "Brinkerhoff fly-trap" consists of a
, lift-sized figure of a middle-ages man
e with a bald head. The figure is made
of wax, colored so as to perfeetly ini-
tate the complexion of a middle-aled

Sand healthy diner-out, and the head is
d so constructed that at fixed intervals of

Sfifteen minutes concealed cloak-work
- causes a roller to pass over the skull

as with the rapidity of lightning. The
- Brinkerhoff trap, when placed in any

room, will instantly attract every fly
present. It is, to all appearanees, pre-
cisely the kind of man whom flies de-
light to annoy, and consequently, the

. moment a fly sees it, he will abandon a
y luImhp of sugar, a bowl of milk, or even

Sa sleeping baby, and pounce on the
e baldhead. At the end of fifteen min-

utes the roller a over the head and
crushes every ify in its path. The same

o process is repeated over and over again
until all the flies in the room are exter-
minated! The trap has been tried in

e several of the leading restaurants in
- Philadelphia with comnplete succes,

killing, on an average, thirtyfull quarts
' of flies per hour, and theinventor has

I received thousands of certificates from
leading citizens exprsing their obliga8 tions to him, and their determination

never to be witaont a Brinkerhoff trap.
This shows us what can be aecom-

plished by an inteligent inventor who
i a thorough masters oMs subject.
d Mr. Brinkeroff owes his success to his

Sthorough knowledge of the nature of
flies, and hiMs trap will undoubtedly
Srender his name immortaL-N. Y. 2ma.

S -When Warwick •astle was somech

damaged by fire a few years ago, Lord
W arwk, sooepted a publi eontrib-
tioa, liberally sabaribedto in this.n-I try, toward fe lsbtra, bansu his
means woud nt othr~ s be •r.-

y mitted his resterug It kr aa
The fortunes ci thi hbees ci ar*ifl
will however, now experiasee L-

dod eore lb y wtha 1e a , $

of their fasmoi home thad s event
givet general stistin.

-It is propsed to btie sad expert
the watersofthe ib it ios -

Sjectunred that there's arions in it, the
water , s health/u aSdekdh&ou.

PUNUENT PARAGRAPHS. hi

-Never kick a therzgmeter when it
Isdown.--Yokers GaseMe.

-Many people who hunt for happi-
ness are continually tinding fault.--
Whitehall Times. w

-A woman cannot become a success- B
ful lawyer. She is too fond of giving ii
her opinion without pay.- Oil City Der- s
rick. a

-A bad little Philadelphia boy made h
his mother's hair rise the other day.
He stole her switch for kite bobs.- ti
FPiladdeipia Chronicle-Herald.
-Mr. Le Duo doesn't seem to be

aware that the great demand in this
country is for a black raspberry with-
out seeds.-Syraocee Herd.

-The base-drum player makes more a
noise than anybody else, but he doesn't
lead the band. There is a moral to I
this.--8 eubenSvie Herald. A

-A housekeeper gives a written de- C

scription of how to " whip cream" for I
eertaain dainty dishes; but the quickest I
wa is to let the eat lick it, if it must be
whipped.-N. O. •case. 1

-The suburban person who talks I
most eloqently of crops, flocks and
herds, Is he who hMa lived all his days
between the pent-up walls of a city un-
til Week before last. Fresh knowledge
s what ives a man the itch.-Boston

-A Philadelphia lady who never
spanked her boy hard enough to hurt
im recently hung in her sitting-room

the illuminated motto " Whatsoever thy
hand findeth to do, do it with all thy
mih" That bo reformed on the spot.

-" What are you doing out there, my
daughter, in the night dew?' said the
kindly old gentleman on the piazza.
"Practicing fencin,", was the sweet
reply, as he leane over the pickets
till her face was dreadfully near Will-
iam's.-Byraeuae 2 mses.
-Chicago is going to make compel-

sory the use of smoke-consuming apps-
ratus on all locomotives, stesmboats and
faetories. If Chicago will extend this
wise provision to cover the men who
smoke five-cent cigars Chicago will
earn the world's gratitud-e.-Puck.

-Two friends were dining at A restau-
rant overlooking the Seine. whose pro-
prietor would kina a customer as re-
morseleasly as he would skin an eel
"This is ta admirable view," said one.
"I love to sit here and look at the
boats." "Sh! Speak low. The boss
will put the boats in the bill."-Paris
Paper

-"Thrashing by steam," marmured
a fod mother, as she glanced at an ar-
tile in sa agricultural paper. "What
git ups theyhan to have nowadays. If
Id had one of those steam thrashers
for my four boys my ares wouldn't have
been so achy aLd sisafky they
are to-day.' and she dremily thought
of the as it might have been.-ew

The Oberammergar Peseem-fPlay.

The theater, like the theaters of
Greece, is open to the sky--an inclosmre
with seats apable of holdng five thous-
and p . The little villa over-
flowe ith w peohle-ato spectators
from all pr 7 cthe world, and devout
throngs of peasants from the neighbor-
ing country. At five i the morning
the cannon and the bands of music an-
nounced that the great day had dawned.
The town was all astir, and crowds of

prshiperpressed to the perish church,
where hih s was celebrated. At
eht o'lo the theater was packedwith people. Three anon-shots echoed

among the mountains that ovedhang the
town, announcing that the play was to
begin. The cooTrey pl reverentially
uncovered-for tothem the play isare-
iigious festival-and the performance
'began.

An orchestra of thirty performers
preluded with soft and solemn music.
The blue sky shone overhead. The
odors of the mountains nertmed the
fresh momning sir. The bls of browsing
cattle tinkled from istant pastures.
I The swallow twittered and flitted
among the scenery upon a-the stage,
while a chorus of nineteen-ten women
and nine men-came from either side,
ad tand i ia line before the audi-

ence OhS3Ug5MI~g proisue. Itis

through w eeyes we look, but even
he doe not-attts~ give a eomplete
- to ta play whid beganing at

-termldsio. Ic i ma of symbolio
tableaux from the Old Tstament, fol-
lowed by spoke moes from the New.
The py is In two parts-the first open-
ing wt ChsrstsI triumphal entry into
Jerusanmlem, and eading with His be-
Strnysl ad Imprisnment; the second
beginninC wt He trial, and ending
with theresrreeldcn
The tableaux ar symbolial sad cm.

riul lltnate the tnageely of the
Splaywright. Judas's bribe of thirty
Spisoe sillver, f•r-eanese, is rre-
sentedas y iedby rthe se of Joseph
by his brethr to the Midltanites fr
twenty pim and the sceae of the en-
try into Jerualem s preceded by two

Eve from Paradise, and the saerifee of
lame. They aeal aRiet citheir
kLnd. There ismlooki askane at
the aadlence to study the fieet; but the
statuesque Imovablity e tohe •-le
if permssand tsynhe sademplte-
nees of the dsslgm and bs executain,
sugges the Necameteon between Jewish
historyandwbatls behleved to be its
Sinterpretation adfull~Bnumnt, In nsna-
nor whih leaves avery profound ad
solema -aresl.
The seemes in th meilf Christ whisk

Sautra ed a She sehedriamarklg
e m d .maanat , aie ertlage-

t ; easg imd; tlema m, t wideha- Hisde the; bei w thi aork athe LLrare' t a lujms and the e-t - !bennt uafha The crud-mba, whis aLmiatlon of theseabihn ad awLd tragey, is
seated, aecoeding to oar gatisr wu a- -prnou pes wrkhi he geatest
semoeseot .et The art Is

t behind the seeme; bet when the emre
- is raled, btihamgesb jl id not
a skew thre a. dmma* piere*hads

andiet; andl these was a murmar of

horror when a eda ,ta
the thrust 44the

Itisa peasant
who represents Christ,
fidelity to all the picture
and with startling res
with some want of
But the same realisa m is
illustrated by the deep a
sigh, distinctly audible t
audience, with which, ap
he drops his head aund i
minutes he is
the stiffness is not
wrapped in the ot
seph of Arimsthes.
Pilate to be, upon the
acted character in the
Pilate, Judas. The
avarice, the shoulder
stealthiness and the
were dmirable and the
highe" price could
surpassed by Shyldoe.
other disciples, Peter was
he and the rest were all
led from Da Viaci's pietae

The spectacle is so
ligious world, with its
pro , that Itpmanmyn o our readers
blasphemy. Yet it has a
effect upon the vast
holds it. If some
moved to laughter, the
stantly sad instinctively
audience; and f the
a peculiarly str•lking
dency to applause •as
strained. At the end of the
of unflagging attention toing ply, duing w .hih
lently shed tears, there was
nestness upon the faces
titude, whloh moved
out levity. The little
but fifteen hundred

t flowed with the deluge at
s and there is naturally a
opinion as to the moral
play. But if to those beyesd
the Roman Catholic Chane
as to an English c

d nouncedit in an open eur;ui
Sit must be remembered

0 of Rome has alway
.1 ligious sentiment b every

and that the
SPlay is but a step farther

tingumshed eandles of the
ad the "Miewer't aL ChapeL. Whatever ek
.that renowpa  t h n

es se , no one will
Sfound andtouchlng

i Easy Chair is Harper'.

d The edberus ..
Mr. Chowder, Mrs.

D little Chowders went m
to sugar blad eertui.e thetal df the fe,

hild had been tatm
and washed, saoured
down. Each one had
lectures Oa the art of
or herself after gettig
Each ceas had beens tol
what to reply If olM

6 ea k o it li ldI- one of hisstreaks n ad
at said:

r- "Now you ehldren
g tionto what I say. Yat
1- ice cream or lemomade
I esa't run up end downe lC

)f must not make a reker I

i, ask your father for pems.:'
Lt not keep talking to--a •d William asks togo
ad they will get aie Jennie sits down ae
ho punish them."

Ly The six at in a solus-e- boat started out. Mr.
30 eye on his two a

squlated down theiu derhad oney oaea the

a other atei ataby
1e apples to se, sad
1e get near them.ig made up that it ofe o

5. ed to fnd out what a
Kd like, or hinted at fruts e
e, or desired to mIgle wilk

mn he would squelch la a
e, Mrs. Cho was tuL- let her p•ches b ,th

i either ofthe girls forg$
'5 and wxinkled her sidly
n Two or these
te romped oer_

Lie Chowder sat c

1 and kept their

0" Niahee

f rIeatued last eb4 .been lost-not a
k aboe.tring brokem-st-
he stu.h mar.c
ty solema puher, sad

ph Not cue bed oven the
or smile whan a
in- gIngpilank sheeted 4

a br their isd

he

cs Theie nltMi-

lb story atdhersedlli

a sarmnyedMusella a
o. presented hmseM e
se a at ar wea ad
n, perlemae d bdy he

he reors liyeasher
rs- keep herat homs, MIS

is luau. She MgEs
he lantiltim agel. death
sd relieved hr her

hto
. -a c.iwew1


