
Advanced Studies.
Man's books are but man's alphabet-

Beyond and on his less:ns lie-
The les'ons of tte violet.

The large gald letters of the sky;
The love of beauty, blo.sc med an!.

The large content, the tranquil toil.
-[Jaquin Miller.

Blossoms Changed His Life.
"Oh, Frank, how lovely this air is!

How I pity the people in the city To
think anyone should live in a city from
choice!"

"I woulln't damp your enthusiasm,
Kate, but, after all, a man does not see
much of the country; he is only like a
chicken which comes home to :. ost,
and everyone does not delight in c.tch-
ing the train twice each day-I can't
say Fm quite reconciled to it myself.
But I must be offl Good-bye, both of
you," and giving his young wife and
little daughter a parting kiss, Mr.
Travis ran for the train, whose warning
shriek could be heard in the distance.

Kate Travis lingered on the porch.
It was her first experience of a whole
year in the country, and every day
brought new delights. She had dis-
covered "pussy-willows" down by the
brook, and had learned how warmly
Dame Nature blankets tht tender grape-
vine leaves. She had found the shy
violets' and anemones' favorite hiding-
places, and decked her little home with
laurel, and revelled in the delights of
Lettuce and raddishes of her "own rais-
ing." This particular May morning
was a day in which the mere fact that
one was alive was a joy, and as the
young wife looked at the fleecy cloud',
the hillsides bright with rye, and the
orchard one mass of lovely blossoms,
she sighed for very excess of happiness.

"I wish I had given Frank a branch
of apple-blossoms-they would have
brightened up that dreary cffice,"
thought Mrs. Travis. She, like the
rest of us, often had these after-im-
pulses, but somehow this one would not
be shaken off. Kate Travis wa' not a
superstitious woman, yet such a tur-
ing desire to send her husband some of
the brn•ht, delicate blossoms grew upon
her that she feared to resist it. Just
before the starting of the next train, a
happy thought struck her, and, donning
her garden hat, having hastily gathered
three or four beautiful sprays of the
blossoms, she hurried to the train. Yes,
Jack Dorset was thcra-he took the
later train quite often, Kate thought,
regretfully, for she knew by many little
signs that Jack was not quite so atten-
tive to business, not quite so true and
manly as he had been.

Jack, on his side, watched the bright,
eager face as it came near. "That Tralis
is a lucky fellow," he thought. "After
all, what a fool a fellow is to waste time
or money on cards and theatresl"

"Oh, Jack!" exclaimed Kate, breath-
lessly-"I beg your pardon, Mr. Dor-
set I Could you drop into my husband's
office and give him these blossoms?
This branch is for you."

Jack had only time to sicz, the flow-
ers and call out his thanks for his share
before he was whirled away in that re-
lentless fate-the train.

There were two reasons why Jack
Dorset had taken this later train,
tliou-h even to himself he acknowl-
edged lut one--that, as business was
slack, it was just as well to sleep a h!t-
tic later this spring weather. But h1:1-
den far ru: of sight was an( thor rca~on
and J.ck ihad nt b:eon well eated, wh-n
that rcason became apparent.

"HIIello! Though: you'd be on thi
train. Come along in the smoker;
we're just making up a hand."

"No, thank you," said Jack, wi:h a
decision that surprised himself quite as
much as his comrade.

"Why, what's up? Turned rusty?.
Come, you'll have your revenge on
me today. I shouldn't wonder if you
won enou=h to have a lark to-night."

The perfume from the apple-blossoms
had given Jack a wonderlul p.easure,
not unmixed with bitterness, and when
his comrade leaned over to whisper the
last sentence confldantially, tlho odor of
stale toLbacco and liquor seemed u1-
bearable. Jack lairly blushed with
manly shame.

"No, nol" he said; 'll have none
of that sort of thing this morning,"
sad, with a sudden realization of his own

helplessness and this bad fellow's power
over him, Jack deliberately walked over
to old Deacon Taft and seated himself
by him.

The Ceacon was surprised. TYoung
men did not take much to him. P.r.
haps he knew he was, at times, the
mark for their jokes. But the flbwrs
helped matters.

"Them's beauties, I do dec:are,"
sail the deacon, ",and rm glad to see
young fellow lise you think enough of
'em to carry 'cm to town. Why, I r.- I

member when a flower just changed
my hull fu:ure."

' Tali me ab. t it, M3I. Taft," said
. c with a se.se ol having escaped
fro:n imminent e.:i'.

"Wan'a, I don't know as rye told a
person about 3Mary's rose in years, and
ef any body had told me five minutes
aa t:hct I d ha' been telling it to you,
I d ha' just laughed at 'em, 't would
seemed that ridikerlous. But seein' them
apple-blossoms has brought it all back
min:ty strong, and I feel sorter drawn
to you, Jack Dorset, seein' you with

Jack felt almost as if he ought to
make some disclaimer; yet surely he
deserved some credit for turning from
temptation. After a few mcments the
De:con began:

"I was a boy about fourteen--I s'pose
you think old Deacon Taft has been
country born and bred; but at that
time I'd never seen the country; never
seen grass I could tromp on; never seen
Lirds'cept in cages; never seen any-
thing--I was goin' to say--but misery,
dirt and poverty. But then, that would-
n't be true, for there was one lovely
thing before my eyes, night and mcrn-
ang, and that was my sister Mary. She
was a beautiful girl, but she'd been sick
for a long time, and so, thou.:h she did
all she could, she couldn't do much
more than keepherself sweet and clean.
Mother had died when I was a baby, and
I suppose it was the hbard work and
father's drinking that had sickened the

roar girl. But I was teilin' you about
that day. It was a hot June day.
Ft .:ther had been special hard on u', and
the last thing he'd done was to get me
a place in a drinking-saloon, where
there was a lot of gambling goin' on,
too. 3y boy, you're an innocent, well-
brought-up young fellow" (Jack lifted
the mass of blossoms to his face, and
their delicate pink seemed reflected in
his cheeks>, but if you ever knew what
I know of the wickredness that cards j
and liquor may lead to, you'd not won-
der at the old deacon's 'narrow-
ness.' Well, as I was a-sayin', my
father'd found me the place, and I'd
b;cn at it for just a week. That Fri-

,day evenin' I was to bh paid, and I had
a great plan in my head. Mary was
just crazy ovr flhwers. A missionary
lady had brou;ht her a bunch once and
again, and the way she doted on 'cm
was just surrrisia'. Diar, dear, how
often i've thaught of 31ary when I see
the youngsters pullin' flowers and
throwin' 'em away "

The deacon paused a moment. Jack
broke off a bit of the blossoms, and,
with the gentleness of a woman, fas-
tened it in the old farmer's coat.

"Thankee I thankee i I never could pick
fruit-blossoms myself, butI don't know
but flowers is as much needed as fruit.
Wlcl, as I was a-sayia', I had a plan. I
had seen a lovely rose-bush in a pot at
the corner grocery, rnd meant to buy
that for Mary. I priced it; 'twas just
twenty-five cents; and I'd watched

every day and no 'one had bought it.
Now, this morning I meant to buy it
ar.d keep it in the saloon till I d get
rlI, Inte at niht. But when I got tc
tac grocery the rose-buIh war:.'t there!

"I'va had a good many di l'pint-
ments one way and another, tut I don't
!know's ever I felt one wu's. The

,rce-ryman was talkia' to a ii- rouuh-
!okin' feliow, but I was that ea :er I

couldn't wait, an i I just rnuhed ui and
sai i: 'Ya.i 'ii' t sold thalt rose- ,•iihl

"I gu.ess I looked mi•,hty airn'4t, for

th'v toth lo,,kcd at ma, and then the
1ia.n soil: 'Yes, bu!iby, I sold it

;-sterday alternoon. But there's other
eb >wers-this man's just bargai:i::g for
me to buy some of his'n'

"Are you so fond of flowers, sonny?'
sail the strange man.

"I told him I w.lnted the rose for my
sister, who was sick, and then I said I
had told Mary how pretty the rose was,
and, though she diln't know I was to
get it, I'd meant to buy it-I'd bor-
rowed the money from Tom 'c.ause I
wouldn't be paid d tdl midnight.

" '3[iinight! A little fellow like

you!'' exclaimed the bi' man. 'And
where do you work tidl midnight?'

"' At the Lig saloont cround the cor-

ner,' I said. 'I aindt so young---I'm
fourteen '

"'And working in a salooni What
does that sister o' your n say to that?'
said the big one.

"'She feels mighty bad about it.
She cries and cries. But I tell her I
wouldn't drink, not if they killed me,
nor I won't play cards; and tonight I'11
have three dollars for Mary.'

"The groceryman had gone to another
customer. The big stramger stood
lookin' me over for a minute or so, and
then he lail his htind on my shouldler
and said: 'b!w',! [Mary like you to live
on a farmn, :o :y:'

"I• o: ! him that th.t w'.s just what

made Mary feel so bad. A lady had
told her to pray about everything, and
Mary had prayed and prayed that I
might go to work on a farm-as if
there were farms in New York City!
" 'Now, see here, sonny,' said the

man, 'you just look in that covered
wagon and pick out the flowers you'd
like for Mary, and then tell me where
she lives, and I'll go and see her.'

"You'll believe I stepped up to that
wagon pretty lively. It was just full of
rose:-little pots and big ones. But I
hadn't a minute to spare, and I pulled
out a beautiful pink rose that made me
think of Mary's cheeks at night, and
told him where we lived; and then I
just flew around the corner. I waslate,
and the man was mighty cross. The
police had been in the night before, and
I got hard woris and some blows, but I
didn't care-Mary would have that rose 1
I haven't time to tell you how the men
took a fancy to make me drink that
evening, and how my own father, half
tipsy as he was, helped 'em on; but at
last it was time for me to leave, and I
asked for my pay. Jack, just think
how I felt when that saloon-keeper told
me my father had taken my pay in
liquor! I was stiff and sore-I had
been up late for seven nights; and now
I hadn't a cent for Mary!

".Dear, dear! How it all comes back
to me! Well, I got home somehow, and
crept up softly, hoping she was asleep
but she was sitting up in bed, her cheeks
like the rose by her side and her eyes
shining. I just threw myself on her
bed and cried--though I was a boy--
and she had sense enough to let me.
But pretty soon Ibegan to listen to what
she was saying and she certainly had
news. The big man was coming for
me the next day and I was to live at his
house. II- hadn't chick nor child and
his wife would be glad to have a boy
around, besides his needing help.

"Well, the long and the short of it
was, I wont and I stayed; and when
the dear old man and his wife died,
they treated me like an own child and
left me alL"

"And Marys'
".Maryl Mary was like these here

blossoms-too tender and delicate to
last long. Yet perhaps the fruit has
come in place of the blossoms-I
wouldn't ha' been much use in this
worla if it warn't for Mary."
J.ck sat silent looking at the blos-

soms. Was not fruit coming from that
far-off life even now? Another life was
changed that day by means of a flower-
only a blossom picked before it could
fructify, but shall we say "What a
pity!"

From that day Jack Dorset dated
two friendships. Before long Deacon
Taft knew the story of another lower,
for Jack confessed to the old farmer

has progress on the downward road,
and how a branch of apple- blossoms
had stopped him, while Kate Travs and
her husband learned to look for Jack's
coming as one of the simple pleasures
of their quiet home, little dreaming how
God-given was the impulse to send the
apple-blossoms to town,-[Christian
U'nion.

Tihe Patient South American Burro.
T'hi Lurro is a very interesting being,

with his serious face, his contentment
under a hard lot, his patience under a
1 and, and hisintt lligence, writes a South
American c )rresro::dent of the Commer-
c'::l G.zx ttc. Il• living costs nothing.
'I urat .1 out at night on th3 "msa,"' he
ti..ds it among th:sage anl other weods.
lH can go I mlng without: water. The
tradition is that he can live on noth-

ing, and there is consierabIla practic:I
fami:h in it. In th. street, in front of the
tli'):P >:ir',, a .coro of them may ba
en of . mor >ii , ina iu.c:,, landing

Ur. Th•.ir i:ti"r l,.• Im"l:: t t:t"; •o.t ltiol
comic. --- cok :,t ,v ous. sac: o the

other trid by so. s; an irom wh-:elbmr-
row, its handles nearly toue!hai ground,
balanced by boxes and sacks; Iron rails,
one on each side, rutninr forward of
him and dragging behind on the ground;
all the mlsc:lmaanu mvrrials of mine
wo:king and o; th, living supplies
bound on his Ick in q'iv•r shapes

whose lu:k im k: him l•ook .ti.l sm:ler.
The adjusina and lastunma; of theos
loads is an art. The burros are also said
to have an art of grunting heavily
while the load is being put on, to cut it
short. Loaded up, off they go in a
bunch, urged by a man on horseback,
until they reach the mountain trail,
when they fall into single ftile, an exper-
ienced one in the lead.

"And you saw cordwood for a liv-
ing?' "Yes, sir, and it is an honorable
employment." "Nodoubt, nodoubt."
"Yes, sir, so honorable that my labors
are unaversally applaudl•d." "Applaud-
ed:" '. e. . Iy work is -iways on
co: ."

The condemned murderer's vole is
tremulous and husky, simply beesat he
sanot clear his throat.

I've kissed her in all kinds of vernes
i've kissed her in prose till its stacke

As high as the eaves of my olas,

But never have kissed her in fact

Man is in his best condition for labor
when he is fresh from rest, but the

wagon wheel is in its best condition
when it is tired.

A Georgia man cured himself of dys-
pepsia by swallowing a mouthful of
bran after each meal. This is a bras
new remedy, sure.

Johnny Dumpsey-Pa, can you tell

me what MDCCCLXXXVI, on that
building meant Mr. *Dumpasy-Well,
about all I can make out of it Johnny, is
"Medical College.

n

On their wedding trip-Scne, a rail-

road restauranat. he-Oh, der I
wish we had a hammer to crack this pie
crust He-Wait a moment, my love.
I will buy a sandwich.

Letter Prems the lx-terf.e CLhaataaU e
Comety, New York.

MArtnu.S. N. Y., Dec .l M.
I am glad to say. from a long persuoal ex-

perience with ALtocK's Pos•is PLasuIaa.
that I am able to endorse all the good things
that have ever been said about them and sup-
plement these by saying that I frankly believe
their value cannot beestimated. Their breadth
of usefulness is unmlimited. and for prmnpt and
sure relief to almost every ache and pain that
flesh is heir to, no other remedy. in my opinion,
either external or internal, equals them inacer
tainty and rapidity. I have used them atone
time for rheumatism, another fombackache.
again for brmnchitis. always with the same re-
sult-a speedy cure. L. T. HAaInntOTUo.

The Mexican National Railroad will be de-
clan•l open Nov. I.

A Dream of Fair Woeme.
Tennyson inll hi= exquil-ite pnem. dreams of a

l(ing proces.son of lot ehI wlomen of ages u•ast.
Thin is all ver) weil. but tihe laureate woulti
have done the w,rldl a greater serriee if he haul
only told the wrmn.tn .,f tle' Ipresnunt how they
.could imlrove their hea:lthl aind enhance their
charms. 'Thi. e ht r(h .:; ily i.ve done by
rev'smmendinag t, n-" of Itr. Pieree's Favorite
l're.ripntion. Ilult is tile Iest friend of

e-aut)i, and the inumnt.ernble ills io which wo-
men are Ir.runliariv -uhbj.t. it.s worst enemies.

uns;g exilerien, , h.a- Ireven that tie healteh of
w•nilankinlii an tlie "Falvorite 'nre".riptikn"
walk haInd inll h•ln,•n, •tinl are inisepatraible. It i•
the only nineli.ine fur womnen. sniil by dirtug-
gistl. itrn " I a ?meti.., inllilc tr nle t rotnn tihe nlli-
ufactire-r+, that it sis give sini.f-n, tiot in
evl-ry case, nir" menen) will is* reflnnhu•l. '1hli
gunra;lntte has .• lee.nl Irinlltil on the nisltint-
wA.lliner, aind f'athlully carried out tlor lall)ny
years.

Never emplhny a sad. mnelnaidoly person.
Th(-y rol, you f all of life wirth living.

Iaeve honp .e.lninld.
Ail\, l whoelter Ilhere!

i sncn the di!r war;n.:, whic'h lInteread on
t•he lIrtal. of the Illnferno. Ir ru•ns lihe .riln.
trdet it of your friedl, if y'nti arre overtakenll )
t.e i;r-: :-:' ti:a-,.f tlhat t, rrihi, diva.:t..,co' -
autultion. "'L.at •,u, t•,tind, :.v, urdni..arr

muInlrcl•i•:
.
" Anlt thte.ug••e•tin against death

i tivin p int dn.ln!ir. Itut while there is life.
tlhere i lnnnpe' Dr. I ee..s I inl,.n ln.iical Iis-
novnrs has• curt? huintlrn, ls nof unss woe•r lithan
tour: and it will cure nou. if taken in time.
ltut delay is ,lanernnrnous. ino ltwer can relstore
a wasted lungL: the "inn!lnen .Ie*lical l)isceov-
eryy." howel r. call and will arrest the disease.

Truth is intuitive, and in no other way can
it come to the individual. Examine this.

ORensive breath vanishes with the use of Dl
Sage's Catarrh Remedy.

A philosopher's face is never found on a
base ball player, exannine them.

No Time Like the Preseat.
Taker. when ronnstipati.on i first noticCd, one

ortwno lalmburg Fit. wyil put the Ibowels in
lealthy condition. anl:l will prevent the devol.
opilentt of snrioiu tronht!'. :•,nents. Duse one
Fig. Mark lDrug to., N. Y.

Loh. CA.nrs, lacking elc.
gance, were yet comfortable
homes. Health and happi-
ne-s were tound in them.
The best of the simple rem-
eudies used are given to the;
world in Warner's Log-
~ I bin Remedies made by

Warner of Safe Cure fame. lIegulate
the regulator with Warner's Log Cabin

nar -apri!la.
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Possesse many Important Advantages over .a
other prepared Foods

BABIES CRY FOR IT.
INVALIDS RELISH IT.

Malkes Plumnp, Lauginlg, Health Sable,
*egulMt5 thi Stommebl and Sowels.

Sold by D)ruigg•ats. Se., Oee., SS.

WELS, ICuARDSOu A CO.. a.ueM, Rw.

Baby Portraits.
A Portiolo of eantifal baby potratt. printed

on fine plate paper by pafent photo ces. sent
fvee to Molther of any Baby born within a year.
Every Mother wants these pictures; send at once.
Uive Baby's name and age.
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prep., Beliangte, VL

It's Easy to Dye
WITH

t.Superior
IN

-Strength,
Fastness,
Beauty,

AND

Simplicity.
Warranted to col mor e gonds than any other

dye ever rmade. and to give more brilliant and
durablMe color.. Ask for the Jamond, and tae
uo other. 36 colors; so cents eac.

WIALL& RiCNARDSO &i CO.. lurlington. Vt.
Fer Gildila or Bronzing Fancy Articles, USE

DIAMOND PAINTS.
Gold. Silver. Broese. Copper. Only to eask

ABPALATA91,•ASMILI
SSo diuutised that,the m•st

delcatu stomach can take it.

Remarklabe as a
4, PLRSII PRODVCER.

Per~es igala rapidly
while taklag It.

Sscn'surs jo o
Is sacrnowledgd by Pnh.inu to be the FINEST
and B•ST preparation of its class ur the relief of
CerNIi y1TOy. ACRoFt'r. OWRNfER ELDEnflfJlTI WANrTING DIRkdHff OPC1IILDREat ..ed caRoxmi coro•aG.
A ooem.. oontt Bowrne olew Yrk.

III AND BOYS!
West ler s all about a

•oe.? Bow to Plek Out a
Geod Oe P Eoew •mperfe cIloe. aed o Oeard aala eat
sraud? Detect Diease and

Effet a Car wheo same is
possible Tell the age by
Use Teeth I What to call the Diffrernt Parts of the
Aslmal•? ow to Shoe a Horse l'roperly A? llthi
sad other Va~able lafrmatio can n obtalned by

reading our 1.1-PAGS IlIIH.NTIRATES
,l.eRilK BOOK. which we will forward. lu
pa5d, on receipt of only u 3 cate toa stampe.

BOOK UB. HOUSE,
134 Leonard St.. New York City
SI60 "FARMERS rnen, w"e Ph....
*IUU SAW MILL.
A:lo I,. E:' Inlpronl
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