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TO OUR BABY. "Ohl I know lots of places. I went ABOUT RHEUMATISM. ST. GILES' ARM-BON- E. to tho train boforo tho baby had timoOUR YOUNG READERS.
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RELIGIOUS AND EDUCATIONAL.

Tho issues of tho Biblo House In
September wore 77,093 volumos; issues
Binco April 1, 471,058 volumes.

Slofcp is Death's younger brother,
and so like him, that I never daro trust
him without my prayers. Sir T.Brown.

Tho Woman's Foroign Missionary
Socioty of tho Mothodist Episcopal
Church, South, organized loss than
twelve years ago, has sinco thon collect-
ed ond disbursed $500,000, and now holds
proporty in the different Holds of its op-

erations valued at J?ltS0,200.

Mankind! It is a groat thing whon
they aim to be divino, but it is a Bad
Bight whon thoy are satisfied with being
men only; that is to s ay, in being all
that is boyondexprossion poor, wretch-
ed, intriguing and false which is most
painful to took at. Yot unfortunately
bo common. Landriot.

By the will of Robert Marshall, the
Boail of Homo Missions of tho Presby-
terian Church in America, the Board of
Foroign Missions, tho Prosbytorlan
Board for tho Roliot of Disabled Minis-
ters and tho Widows and Orphans of

Ministers, and tho Presbyterian
Hospital will receive 85,000 each.

The University of Helsingfors, Finn-lan- d,

rocontly colobrated its two hun-

dred and fiftieth anniversary. It was
originally established in Abo, and when
that city was entirely dostroyed by fire
in 1827, tho school was romovod to IIols-ingfor- s,

undor the name of "Emporor
Aloxandor Univorsity." Tho original
tinivorsity was oponod in July, 1040, by
tho Swodish Govornor of Finnland.

once to town wlthObedlah Falrwoather,
whon ho sold a lot of chooses. I've
pretty good idoa of tho locality of the
commission storos, I can toll you."

"After all, Addy," hesitated my con
servative littlo sister, "it isn't a wom-
an's work."

"Why isn't it, I should like to know,
so long as a woman can do it. At all
events, a woman must pay her dohts; so
if you'll hurry up the toa I'll be off to
the barn."

"And what shall we tell papa?"
"Ohl he'll think I'vo gono to singing- -

school with the Dyson girls, and I don't
think it s a Christian duty to undeceive
him," answored L

But notwithstanding tho bravo faoe I
put upon affairs, my heart quivered a
littlo the noxt day as I drove off toward
Mapleton, with the scarlot stain of sun-
rise, dyeing all tho east, and my own
cheeks flushed with tho koen morning
air.

Hut it wasn't so bad, after all. With
pardonable egotism, I supposod that
every ono would bo staring at mo; but
on the contrary, a young woman soiling
apples might bo the commonest sight in
tho world, so littlo comment or surprise
did it apparently excite. Mr. llolloway,
of tho firm of llolloway Brothors, pro-
duce and commission merchants, didn't
want any apples I spoodlly learnod.

"Just bought a shipload from Al-

bany," said ho, as carelessly as if ship-
loads of apples wore as common a pur-
chase as ton cents worth of tape. And
I drove on, beginning to fool infinitosi-mall- y

small.
Mr. Lovojoy could give me ono dollar

a barrel. "Apples wasn t worth no
more at this season of tho year!" And
I whipped old Dobbin up, determined to
carry them homo again, soonor than sell
at that price

At tho next place whoro I stopped a
pleasant-lookin- g, middlo-age- d mancamo
out and critically examined my apples.

"Do thoy hold out liko this all the
way down?" ho asked.

"I'll warrant thorn," said I, caro
lossly.

"flow much?" he asked.
"Two dollars and a half a barrel."
Ho reflectod.
"It's a good price," said he, as if he

wore talking to his own vest buttons;
"but then they look liko good apples,
and we've a tolerably largo Western
order to nil. I'll see what my partner
thinks."

Ho went back into the gloomy depths
of his storo, and I, happening to glanoo
up, saw tho words painted in blaok lot
tors over the door: "Hull & Avery."

My first impulse was to drivo on and
loavo tho ah an co of a bargain bohind
mo; my noxt to sit still and await my
futo as Providence dealt it out to mo,
And prosontly out came Willis Avory
himself.

"I think wo will take your load if-

why!" breaking short off, "it's Addy
Walters!"

1 colored scarlet.
"Yes," sa' I, as composedly as possi-

ble. "Good norning, Mr. Avery, I shall
bo obliged to you if you will examine
tho fruit as spoodily as possible, as I am
in a hurry."

"Oh, certainly." no looked as if a
nipping frost had chilled his enthusi
asm in tho bud, and I secrotly exulted
within mysolf.

Mr. Hull bought tho load of apples,
and said if I had nny more at tho samo
prico and of the samo quality, ho cau
tiously addod ho would be happy to
take thorn. Willis Avery touchod his
hat, and I drovo away as loftily as
Queen Boadioea in hor chariot of old.

"Just ?35, counting in the molodeon
money," criod Kittle, gleefully. "And
now Mr. Avory may come as soon as he
llkos!"

Sho had scarcoly spokon tho words
before thoro caaio a knock at tho door,
and in walked no less a person ago than
Mr. Willis Avory himself. I recoived
him with tho air of an empress.

"Your monoy is ready, Mr. Avery."
"I was not thinking of the money,

Addy," said ho, almost reproachfully.
"Do you think one's mind runs always
on monoy? "

"Mlno doos, a good doal," said I,
laughing.

, "But 1 bad no idoa you were reduced
to this. I did not know"

"Mr. Avery, this is scarcely business
liko," I intorposed.

"Addy," said ho, abruptly, "I ad
mired your spirit and courage
I always liked you as a girl, but now "

"Well?" for ho hesitated.
"I would do something moro, if you

would lot mo. I would love youl"
I did not answer. In truth and In

fact, 1 could not
"Dear Addy, will yon lot me sign

back tho old place to your father on our
woddlng day?" ho asked earnestly.

And somehow ho had got bold of my
band, ana somehow, before I knew it,
wo woro engaged.

"This is all vory ridiculous of us,"
said I, "particularly as 1 havo rosolvod
never to marry Binco we bad that
quarrol about my dancing with Gerald
Forguson at tho fourth of July picnic."

"I'll promiso you never to bo jealous
again," said Willis Avery.

Kitty was jubilant whon she heard it
all.

"Our troubles are at an end," said
she, "and all because you would take
that load of russet apples to town your- -

solf."
"That doesn't follow," said 1, sagoly,
Hut for all my philosophy I did be

lieve a little in fato, and I've always
liked russet apples since. Chicago
News.

A Hamburg firm is making a fort- -
uno by selling bogus Heligoland post-ag-

stamps to collectors in Germany.
as soon as mo Angio-uerma-n agree
ment concerning tho island became
known there was a tremendous demand
for tho old Heligoland stamps, and the
prices went up to forty-fiv- e and fifty
cents apiece, lbofirmin question at
once bought the Heligoland stamp for
littlo more than its value as old metal,
and has kept it day and nigh
ever since. It has already sold 20,000
and has more orders in sight than it can
fill At a recent meeting of the postage
atamp bourse in Berlin a movement to
stop tbe fraud was started

There be Ilea In regal stats
Poeping In at olilldhood'B guto,
Onenlhg wide bis azure eyes,
SHill cf wondor and surprise;
Though the tondorest, twoctest thing,
Yot ho rolgns a vory king-C- lad

In garment of the best
lie will take his royal rest!

Softest lawn, and richest lace
Flutters round his diinplod (ace,
Drapes his white and baby arm

k

Not a fly must do blin barm,
Not a willful foot must trend
Houvlly about his bed;
Not a whisper scarce a broathj
Let tbo bouso bo still as dooth.

llo Is up I Our embryo king;
Oct bis rattle get bis ring;
Do bis bidding, father, mother,
Aunt and undo, sister, brother;
Lot him toed, our youthful Heotor
On tbe richest, sweetest nectar,
Lot him not a moment wait,
All his wants antlolpato.

When "our baby" grows a man-Rea- lize

It If you can
Ho will pay us more than doublo
For our dally onre and trouble;
'May bo not!" a voloe unkind
Whispers rudely. Never mind;
Kiss our darling in h'.s nost
Let us hopo, and for the best.

-- Mrs. M. A. Kidder, in N. Y. Weekly.

THE RUSSET APPLES.

How They Helped to End Addy
Walters Trlala

' A lato March twilight, with a bitter
frost in the air; the now moon just
dipping its goldon horn bohind tho
maplo swamp in tho west, and tho
ground sounding crisply undor foot We
haA just come in from foddoring tho oat-tl- o

"wo" sounds rathor singularly
whon yon refioct that it moant Kitty
and I, two girls of sovontoon and nino-tco-

but you soo thoro wasn't any ono
elso to dole Father had boon bedrid-do- n

cvor slnco that last attack of par-
alysis, and wo could afford to hire no
ono to tako bis placo about the farm.

"I don't pity thorn gals," Nolghbor
Dyson said. "Thoy might soil tho
horse and cow."

Nolghbor Dyson had generously
us something loss than half price

for thorn, thinking, no doubt, that we
would bo thankful to jump at tho
ehanoo. Hut Kitty and I, after taking
tho matter into consideration, thanked
him, and declined politely.

"Wo couldn't koop houso without old
Mooloy, could we, Addy?" said my sis-to- r.

"There are so many nico dishos we
can make for poor father, if wo havo
plenty of good, rich milk and croam,
And tho buttor that wo should have to
buy at Neighbor Dyson's city prices
would go far to counterbalance tho
monoy wo should got for Mooloy."

"And as for tho horso," said I, "ho
oats but a littlo; and how on earth could
wo get around the country, even to tho
post-olllc- sot weather as this, if it
wasn't for old Dobbin, that wo have had
cvor since I can lomombor."

So it happened that on this special
March evening we had just como in
from attonding to the wants of our live
stock.

I was in great spirits, playing with
pussy, who caiuo to meet us with hor
plumy tall erect; but Kitty loaned sadly
against tho wooden mantel and looked
into tho Are with mournful eyos.

"Kitty," cried I, at last, "what does
make you so dull?"

"To-morro- is the 3d of March," said
he, gravely.
"What of that?" I domanded.
"Don't you remombor? Tho inter-es- t

on the mortgage comes duo

"So it docs," said I, my radiant face
fulling faster than the thermometer on
a freezing day. "Thirty-fiv- e dollarsl
And wo havo nothing to pay it with ox-co- pt

the flftoon dollars Laura Osgood
paid for the old molodeon."

"Porhaps Willis Avery would wait,"
suggested Kitty.

I drew myself up, slightly,
"I don't choose to ask him to wait;"

Bald 1.

Now, it happonod that Willis Avery,
who held tho mortgage on our homo-stoa- d,

was tho son of a nolghbor and an
old playfellow and boy-bea- u of my
own, who had gono to the prosperous
young city a fow miles north of ns and
commenced business on his own acoount,
and I had a particular aversion to ask-
ing aid or help of him in any way. 1

might bo poor, but I was also proud, and
Kitty was quite sympathetic onough to
understand mo.

"But, thon, what are we to do?" said
Kitty.

I sat down on tho hearth rug, with
my chin in my hands, and stared earn-
estly at tho big crackling black log.
Pussy crept away and nostlod down in
tbo cornor, as if she knew by instinct
that there was a change of temperature.

"Look here, Kitty," said I, suddonly.
"Those russet applosl"

"Well?"
"Wo can soil thorn. There are eight

barrels at tho least Eight barrels at
two dollars and fifty cents a barrel"

"My dear Addy, no one will buy them
at one-fift- h the price. Apples are a
rug In tho markot"
"Hero, I grant you, but not in tho

city. 1 will tako thorn to Maploton and
sell them."

"You will, Addy?"
"And why not? Squire Dyson would

charge at least twenty per cent com-

mission, and make a favor of it at that
I can't afford either the prlco or the
patronage. Don't say any thing about
It to father. Ho would only fret and
raiso objections. What must bo done,
must be, and 1 am tho girl to do it"

"Hut, Addy, how? All this seems so
perfectly wild and visionary to me."

"Well, it needn't; for, believe roe,
it's tho most practical thing in tho
world. All we havo to do is to sort
the apples out in barrels, nice and
sound I can easily do it by lantern
light and morning
we'll riso early, harness old Dobbin to
the lum her-wag- "

"Hut how are we to get the heavy bar-
rels up into the wagon?"

"Goosio!" cried I, laughing. "Can't
1 rut tho barrels up into the wagon
while they're empty, and fill them at
my leisure? And I'll have thorn sold
At Mapletoa before you've got tho pork
pad cabbage boiling for dinner."

"But where will you asked Kitty.

The Disease Usually Due to a Torpid Can
illtlon of the Liver.

A porson doos not have rheumatism
unless he has commlttod sins against his
liver which have rendered that organ
torpid and thus unablo to do its full
work in changing the urlo acid into sol-ub- lo

uroa to be carriod off by the kid-
neys. Ono of tho chief ways in which
sins against the livor aro committed is
in eating too much nitrogenous food
materials more ofton in tbo form of a
largo amount of fresh food than any
other. Whon all tho oliminative organs
are overcharged with work, a sudden
cold, which checks the actlvitios of the
skin, vory ofton brings on an acuto at
tack of rhoumatistn.

The diet in a case of acute attack of
rheumatism should bo hot wator for
breakfast, hot wator for dinner and hot
wator for suppor for a fow days, with
absolute rest in bed. By this means
tbo skin, livor and kidnoys will be mado
to act freely. A glassful of hot wator
every hour is nono too ofton and it will
do much to wash out the excessive urlo
acid in tho blood. Otherwise it will bo
deposited around tho joints, which is
nature's way of 6aving the, life of the
patient. If it is not loft in the joints
tho membranes of tho brain, heart or
Jungs may suffer from rocoiving the do- -

posit for these are of cssontially the
samo character as tho lining membrane
of tho joints. This sometimos happons
and the patient has meningitis or
porioarditis or pleurisy. In fact this Is
tho groat danger of the disoaso, partic-
ularly that the valves of tho hoart may
bo stiffened and thoroaftor fail to per
form their functions proporly. Tho diet
should bo light for some timo, as a por
son suffer in g from acute rheumatism
can not digest a large amount of food.
It could not be assimllatod and would
only imposo an additional burdon upon
organs alroady overtaxed.

A porson with chronio rheumatism
should not bo starved. IIo should have
plenty of nutritious, oasily digest
ed food, fruits, grains and milk
being tho best. As for treat
mont, packs around tho affoctod
joints at night, baths to keep tho skin
active, and manipulations, particularly
massago, aro all good. Extract From a
Locturo by J. H. Kellogg, M. D., of
Battle Creek Sanitarium.

THE LACE DRESS.

It Possesses Advantages to lie Found In
No Other Costumes.

A woman who selects a lacodress now,
orat any time, tododoubloortriploduty,
is making a wise choice Fino and dol-

icato silk laces aro now sold in most
beautiful patterns and at very roason
ablo prices. A passo silk or satin dross
spongod with water in which black kid

oves have boon boiled, prossed and
inado into a trained princosse dip or a
ihoath skirt and bodice, and draped with
somo of the rich bilk laces will look as
if it had passed through a magician's
mill and been turned out now. A black
lace toilet and ono of whito lace, with a
stylishly mado black silk gown, will
carry a lady who "goes out but a littlo
during tho season" through tho entire
poriod of gayety, if tho ownor of thoso
simple three gowns is deft and ingonious
in tho way of accessories, by tho uso of

varied bodices, laces, ribbons, and
flowers, with always frosh glovos and
slippors. Sho must likewiso tako
tho beet caro of hor black laco gown,
and not put it on and "whip it
out" on tho promenado In wind and
dampness, as hundreds of women do
daily. It will tako only a fow woeks of

tho constant donning of even tho most
elegant velvet dross to give it a worn
and even shabby appoarance a dress
which, with care, would last for years.
But a dowdy or shabby-lookin- g woman,
in thoso latter days of cheap and really
beautiful fabrics and trimmings, is an
absolute disgrace. Thore is positively
no excuse for a dowdy woman who has
any pocket-boo-k at all, unless perchance
for tho vory unfortunate ones who are
born dowdies, who can no moro bo ben-

efited by tho protty triflos in tho shops
and the "helps and hints" from various
quarters than tho Ethiopian or tho polka--

dotted loopard chango in their ap-

pearance the ordor of naturo.
Irish poplin is a fabric a most excel-

lent and really beautiful ono which
for durability will outlast two silk
gowns. Somo of tho dyes aro superb
in tint, and the fabric lends itsolf well
to tho ombellishmont of the handsome
silk or hoad passomentorios now so f o.

Chicago Timos.

CUPPING A PRISONER.

One of the Most Curious I'hases of Itusslan
Prison Life.

A curious phase of prison life is ex-

hibited by a "Medical Correspondent" of
a Moscow paper. It often happens that
a respcctablo man is confined in prison
for a fow days for somo slight offonso.
At times even an elder of a small com
munity must submit to such a ponalty
for what tho Russian law calls a neglect
of duty. Such a person is retained in a
largo room togothor with a let of obdur
ate criminals, who are eiU.er waiting
for trial or sentenced to l8 put at hard
labor in a fortress. W ton tho respecta-
ble prisonor comes among them they be
gin to press him for "a treat of

Ho must send for a bottle of
brandy. If ho is not as liberal as they
want him to bo they harrass and tor
ment him. Should ho make a threat to
complain beforo tho authorities of their
conduct they 'mmodiately locido
upon periorming on him the "op
eration of cupping," as they call
It. The poor fellow is then
stripped naked, stretched upon a bench
and held fast. His month is stuffed
with a rag so that his crios can not be
heard outside. A spot tin his breast is
then mado wet, and one of his torment
ors rubs it with his unshaven chin until
tho skin becomes red. Heroupon anoth
er one slaps tho spot with his flat han4
with all his might. A largo blister

appears on tho wounded place.
This is what they call setting a cup.
Six or eight such "enps" are sometimes
set on the breast, the sides and the back
of the sufferer, to that he is unable to
lie down for several days. In some in-

stances more serious injuries are caused
by the blows be. receive.

to blink.
Well, to mako a long Btory short, tho

moro thoy thought about tho now namo,
tho bottor thoy likod It Bosidos,. Mor-

ris and Harris, who adored Uncla Tom,
would hear of no other. Papa doclarod
it was not "half bad," andovon manyiia
admitted that at least it was not o.

Moan timo, the baby foil
into a pleasant sloop.

Whon sho awoke her namo was Vemba
Brown.

That was four years ago this Novem
ber, and now every ono says that of all
tho sweet, sunny, bright little girls in
New York, Vomba Brown is tho sun-nios- t,

brightest and swootest She is
now thoroughly acquainted with Morris
and Harris; and as for Undo Tom well,
you should have Boon her hug and kiss
him tho othor day when that gontloman
told tho woo maidon that bleak Novora- -

bor would soon bo horo, and gavo her a
beautiful now fall walking-sui-t and a
soft whito muff to koop hor littlo hands
warm! St Nicholas.

HER OWN THANKSGIVING.

How a Littlo Girl Rocurod One All tu
Herself.

Such a funny littlo roly-pol- y Polly as
sho was, with hor oyes
that were forovor soeing something to
wondor about, and her round rod chocks
that nlwayi grow roddor whon any
body spoko to hor, and her crinkly
flaxon hair that novor would stay in
placo. Such a quoor littlo dumpling of
a Tolly!

All tho samo, she likod nico things to
oat as woll as any ono could, and when,
onco upon a timo, somobody gavo hor
tho moaslos just in season for Thanks
giving Day, sho felt dreadfully about it,
and cried as bard as sho know how

sho couldn't havo any turkoy, nor
pudding, nor minco-pl- o for dlnnor -

nothing at all but oatmoal gruol.
But crying didn't help the moaslos a

mito, as of courso Polly knew it
wouldn't, hut she couldn't havoholped,
crying if sho wanted to, and sho didn't
want to.

'Most any body'd criod, 1 wouldn't
wondor," sho said, a day or two aftor,
whon tho measles had begun to go away
again, "not to havo a mito of any
Thanksgiving for dinner not any plo,
not any cranb ry Bauco, not any oh
do-ar-

Woll, woll!" said Polly's mothor,
laughing, "I guess wo'll have to have
anothor Thanksgiving Day right off."

Oh, can wo?" criod Polly, brighten
ing up.

Not without tho Govornor says so,"
answored hor fathor, with a twinklo.
Tho Govornor makes Thanksgiving

Days, Polyanthus."
Whoro doos ho llvo?" asked Polly,

with an earnestness that was funny.
Every body laughod. "At tho capital,"

said Polly's Undo Ben Davis. "Do you
know where that is?"

"I guess I do," said Tolly, and she
askod no more quojitlons.

But what do you guess this funny
Tolly did? By and by, whon sho folt
quito like herself again, sho borrowed
pencil and papor, and sjnithorsoll up in
her own room, and wrote a lottor that
looked vory much liko this:

ftoKK MIsTliK GUVNBll WILL yOu TLeAsB
MAKE AnoTllKlt J llANKSOl VINO UAJT

1 hAD TUN M ICICSI.eS Tint LAst OnB.
l'OLLY 1'INKUAM.

Then she folded tho lottor, and put It
in an cnvolopo, with ono of hor chromo
cards, and soalod it, and took two cents
out of hor bank for tho postage, and ran
away to tho post-offic- e as fast as sho
couldCi'un.

Mr. Willoy kept tho post-oflle- and
if Mr. Willoy himsolf had boon bohind
tho glass boxes that day, I don't boliove
Tolly's lottor evor would have gone out
of Tinkorvillo. But Mr. Willoy's nioco
was thoro. Sho read tho addross on tho
envolopo Tolly handod in, and hor eyos
danced. It look od so funny:

MISTElt GuvNKR, AT TUB CAriTLE.

Ono or two questions brought out tho
wholo story.

Tho Govornor shall havo your lottor,
Tolly," roguish Miss Molly said, with a
laugh, as sho stampod it and wrote tho
postmark plain as plain could bo.

And so ho did. For, not quito a week
lator, a lottor camo in the mail to Tolly

a groat, whito... lotter with a picture in
i I, i j.1

ono corner mat mauo roiiy iauior
opori his eyes.

'Why, it's tho State's arms," said be.
"What under tho sun"

But I think ho suspected.
Oh, how rod Polly's chooks woro, and

bow hor small fingers trorablod whon
sho toro open hor lottor! It was prlnt-o-d,

bo that sho could road it horsolf, all
but the long words.

DearMisb I'oi.lt: Your lottor received.
I am very Bori-- If you wore so 111 as not to
bo ablo to eat any Thituksglvlng dinner. It
was mil to too bad. I huruby appoint n spe
cial Tlmiikstflvlnts Iny for you noxt Thurs-
day, Docombor 9 which 1 trust may bo kept
with due form, lour iriona ana

Anukew Colbubn.

Oh!" cried Polly, hopping on one
foot "Will you, mothor? O niotherl
will you? I wrote to him mysolf! Oh,

I'm so glad!"
"Did you cvor!" cried Polly s mothor.

"Why, Polly Pinkham!" But Polly's
fathor slapped his knee and laughod.

"Good for Govornor Colburnl I'll
voto for him as long as ho wants a
vote. And Polly shall havo a special
Thanksgiving worth telling of so she
shall!"

And so sho did havo, the very beat she
evor romembcrctt. a. Dtoauaru, in
Youth's Companion.

It is not generally known that
Henry VIII. hanged no fower than 73,- -

000 robbers, thieves and vagabonds, and
that "good Queon Boss," doubtless af-

foctod by her royal father's forocious
example, was, in tho latter part of her
reign, responsible for the slaughter ol
three or four hundred criminals yearly.
Turning to tho year 1596, for example,
we find that in tho county of Somerset
alono forty persons were executed, thir

e burnt in the hand, and thirty-seve- n

severely whipped.

"No," said Braggs, "I dsn't foel In-

sulted it a man should call me a liar. If
he docs not mean it there is certainly
no harm done, and If be should mean It,
why I feel sorry that he bas mado iuc(

miuV,"Indluapoii!! Journal,

The Curious Vicissitudes of a Famous Re
ligious Itelio.

While ono of the workmen engaged in
tho construction of the ladies' vestry on
tho oast sido of tho north trnnsopt of St
Gilos' Cathodral, Edinburgh, was em-

ployed in tho work of demolishing part
of tho roof of an oxlsting apartmont, ho
found a human hone lying on tho top of
the lath and plastor coiling. No othor
vestigo of human remains woro soon on
or noar the spot, and the circumstance
was vlowed with a considerable amount
of curiosity by the workmon. Closor ex
amination showed that the find was the
uppor right arm-bon- o of an adult It was
handed over to the manatrors of the
church, in whoso custody it is now. It
is conjocturod that it may be the arm- -

bono of St. Gilos, which was gifted to
the church by a pious Roman Catholio
many centurios ago, and which wont
missing aftor tho reformation.
Dr. Cameron Loos, in his book on St.
Gilos, says that an arm-bon- e of tho
patron saint was long tho chorished pos-

session of tho Church of Edinburgh. In
anothor portion of h?s book Dr. Loos

that William Proston of Gortoun,
afterward changed to Craigmillar, in
the parish of Liborton, appears to havo
gono to France, and with tho aid of
King Charles VII. and others, to havo
obtained a precious rolic tho arm-bon- o

of St Giles. Returning to Scotland,-
he soon afterward diod, bequeathing
the rolio to tho Church of Edin-
burgh, and was buriod in tho Lady
ohapol of St Gilos. The gift of Preston
was recoived with all honors by tho
city. It was inclosed in a richly chased
shrine of gold, and a diamond ring was
placed upon one of its bony fingors.andin
the subsequent history of tho church
wo hear rauoa of this, its most precious
possession. In gratitude for the boquost
of Proston, tho town council obliged
thomsolvos to his son to build that
aislo to his memory which still boars
bis name, and on which his arms aro still
yet'to bo soon engraved. The deed of obli-
gation narratos that tho council under-
took to appoint a chaplain to sing for
tho donor. Whon tho reformation came
the destruction of images and ornaments
portaining to the RomanCatholic worship
made tho town council alarmed for tho
safety of tho many valuablo articles in
St. Giles', and thoy distributed them for
safe keeping among trusted inhabitants
of tho town. Aftor tho establishment
of tho reformed religion the authorities
ordained all the investments and "uthor
kirk grayth" to bo sold for tho purpose
of defraying the cost of cortain altera-
tions in tho church, and tho custodians
of the treasures woro callod upon to ron-do- r

them up to council. Among tho
valuablos givon was "a littlo ring and
diamond that was in the arm-bon- o of tho
saint. It is recordod that "tho diamond
stone which was cn tho fingor of St.
Gilos' arm was sold to Michael Gilbert
for 0 pounds 6 shillings 8 ponco." Dr.
Loos states that in the account of tho
final salo thoro was no mention of tho
precious rolic of tho church, the arm- -

bono of tho saint Tho case that con-

tained it was sold with tho othor prop
erty, but what bocamo of the rolic itsolf
thoro was no moans of ascertaining.
Scotsman.

AN INSULTED GUEST.

Prince ISigmarck Could Bo a Very Small
l'otato on Oconslon.

Tho following story of Bismarck is
told in a rocont numbor of tho London
Speaker: "A German gentleman of
famous name, of ample fortuno, member
of Parliament, connocted with tho best
people of his country by social as well
as family tios, conspicuous by roason of
his philanthropy, hospitality and charm
of his family gatherings, lived not many
miles from Berlin when tho Kingdom of
Prussia became tho Empire of Germany.
No man at this timo was moro wolcome
at the palaco of tho Chancollor as well
as that of his sovereign than this Mr.
X. In thoso days Bismarck stood for
national greatness as represented by
tho dofoat of Franco and the unification
of Germany, and in his task no stancher
ally of tho Govornment could be wished
than tho Liberal party, of which Mr.
X. was an honorod loador. Littlo by
littlo, however, men liko Mr. X. began
to foel that Germany even without a
Bismarck was bettor than Germany with
out constitutional liberty; for thoy found
that Bismarck looked upon such as dif
fered from him not meroly as onomies
of their country but of himsolf as well
Mr. X. had choson to voto against a
Government mcasuro intondod to raiso
the duty on corn. Bismarck romonstrat- -

ed with him on tho subject, and by vari
ous moans sought to win his support,
but without succoss. Mr. X. recognized
perfectly that his course made social
intercourse with his lato friond prob
lematical, and was theroforo somewhat
surprised to receive an invitation to dino
at tho palace of the Prime Minister
shortly after theso unsuccessful ap-

proaches. The guests assomblcd, and
tho Frince moved from ono to the othor,
grooting each with a choory, bluff
heartiness, until ho reached Mr. X
whom he purposely left until tho very
last Horo ne paused doliberatoly,
looked at bis late ally from bead to foot,
thon turned on his hoel, and without
saying ono word walked into tho dininy- -

room. Ills guest, who had been accus
tomed only to tho best socioty, was at
first so taken aback that he scarcely re
alized that an insult could have been in
tended. Tho truth, however, gradually
dawned upon him; ho mechanically
moved toward the door of the hall,
picked up his hat, and crossed tho
threshold of that houso for the last
time."

A prisonor in tho Webster County,
Iowa, jail a fow days ago reccivedacopy
of "Tho Kreutzer Sonata." The sheriff
felt obliged to read the book through in
order to judiro of tho propriety of leav
ing it with the prisoner. Tho official
was rewarded for his watchfulness by
discovering two sharp stool saws se-

creted between leaves which had been
pasted together. This offensive fea-
ture was promptly expurgated, but it li
not known whether the prisonor re-

ceived tbe volume as amended.

A box of Italian rabbit has been re-
ceived in ralatka. Fla. Tbe animals
are noted for the length of thoir ears,
some of them meat tiring eighteen inches
from tip to Up.
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ISN'T HE QUEER?.
I!a doesn't liko study, it "weakens Ills eyes,"
But tho "right sort" of book will Insuro a

surprise.
Lot It bo about Indians, plrntos or bears,
And no's lost for tho iluy to all mundane

uuulrs;
By sunlight or unsllght his vision is clear.

Now, isn't that queer?

At thought ol an errand, he's "tired as a
hounil,"

Vory weary of life, and ol "tramping
around."

Hut If them's a band or a clrous in sight,
IIo will follow it gladly from moruiug till

night.
The showman will capturo him some duy, I

lour,
For ho is so qucor.

If t hero's work In the garden, his hoad
"uohos to split,"

And his buck Is so lame that ho "can't aig n
bit."

Uut mention base ball, and ho'9 cured very
soon;

And he'll dla for a woodchuck tho wholo
afternoon.

Do you think ho "plays 'possum?" Ilosooins
quito sincere;

Ilut isn't ho quoor?
--W. II. 8., In St. Nicholas.

VEMBA BROWN.

How One Little Mite of a Girl Got a Queer
Name.

Vemba was a new name in tho Brown
family; and, vory proporly, it was givon
to a brand now girl, tho sweetest, prot-tle- st

mi to of a girl, in fact, that ever
had boon givon to tho Brown houso
hold. To bo suro, six years boforo thoy
had welcomed a Morris Brown nearly as
small and sweet and pretty, and, lator
on, a Harris Brown, who began lifo as a
baby of tho vory first quality; but thoy,
both, woro boys. And horo was a girl!
She was so now that she did not know
Morris and Harris woro in tho houso,
Think of that! And if sho had noticed
thorn, she would not have had tho
slightest idea who they woro.
Doar mo! How very woll ac
quainted tho three bocamo after
awhilo! . But at first, whon tho little
girl was only a fow weeks old, sho was
still quito a Btrangor to tho boys and
had no othor namo than Miss Brown;
yot sho had tho air of owning not only
Mr. and Mrs. Brown, but all the family,
and tho vory houso thoy lived in. Why,
tho King of tho Cannibal Islands him
solf could not havo mado hor change
countonanco unless sho choso to do so.

Woll, thoro thoy woro Morris Brown
agod six years, Harris Brown, agod
tnroo, ana miss i.rown of barmy any
ago at all. Thoso were the Brown chil
dron.

"A bonny littlo lady," Bald Uncle
Tom, who had come all tho way from
Philadelphia to tako a look at tho baby,
At this point of timo, as ho gazod at
her through his spoctacles, all tho fam-
ily crowded around; tho boys, proud and
happy, stood on eithor sido of him to
hear what his opinion might bo.

"A bonny littlo lady," ropoatod Undo
Tom; "and now, Stephauia, what are
you going to call her?"

Ho turned so suddenly upon Mrs.
Brown, In his. brisk way, that it mado
her start.

"Doar mo! I I don't know," sho
answered. "Somo novo), protty naino,
of courso; somothing fanciful; but wo
haven't sottlod upon ono yot"

"Why not call hor Stophanla, after
you and mo?" asked Grandmamma,
brightly.

"Oh, doar, no," sighed Mrs. Brown;
"I'd like something not bo horrl , 1

mean something moro fanciful than
that!"

"Well, I doclaro!" exclaimed Grand
mamma, and she closod her lips as if
rosolved never to Bay another word
about it

"Wo have thought of Marjorlo," re
marked Mr. Brown, with a funny twinkle
n his eyos, "and, ahem! two or throo

others Mabel, for instance, and Ida,
and Ireno, and Clara, and Jean, and
Olivia, and Francesca, Floronco, too,
and Lily, and Alice, and Elinor, and
Anita, and Jessie, and Dora, and Isabel,
and Bertha, and Louiso, and Candaco,
and Alma; but Slephania condomns
overy ono of thorn as too plain or too
hackneyed. Tho fact is, all the pretty
namos aro used up."

Just thon tho wind howlod dismally;
sore and yollow leaves whirled past tho
windows.

'Godness, what woathor!" oxclaimed
Grandmamma. "Bloak evon for No
vember isn't It?"

"Hero's sunshino, though," murmured
Mrs. Brown, cheorily. "You'ro a 'ittlo
possus hit of booful sunshine, bo you is,
evon if you t a poor 'itty ' Vombor baby!"
and sho fell to kissing Miss Brown in
the most rapturous manner.

Ha! thero it is!" cried Undo Tom
"Vomba's hor namo. Hor mothor has
said it Lot us call her Vomba!"

Every ono laughed, but Undo Tom
was in earnest; besides, hd had to tako
the afternoon train back to Philadel
phiaand you know how they always
rush matters through in Philadelphia.

'It's a good namo, and now," ho said,
nodding his head in a rotary way that
somehow took in Mr. Brown, Mrs.
Brown, Grandma Brown, Morris Brown,
Harris Brown and Miss Brown. "It's a
good namo. Think it over. I must bo
off!"

"Vemba, from November?" . cried
Grandma. "What a bleak name! Do
you want tho poor child to bo a shadow
on tho houso?" and tho doar old lady
flourished her knitting as she bpoko.

Whethor it was tbo gleam of the long
needlos or Undo Tom's frantic but slow
way of putting on his coat or whether
Miss Brown, catching Grandma Brown's
words, had suddenly resolved to show
them that sho hadn't tho slightest in
tention in tho world of boing a shadow
on tho houso, I do not know. But cer
tain it is she smiled smiled the bright
est, sunniest littlo smile you can im
agine.

All the familv woro doliirhted. The
bovs shouted, papa laughed, mamma
laughed, Uncle Tom laughed and grand
ma exclaimod: "Well, I nevor!"

"She's answered you, grandma," cried
Uncle Tom, bending down with only one
sleeve of his overcoat on and actually
klsslntr the baby "she has answered
you. Ha. ha! No clouds about her; you
soo she's a sunshine-girl- . Well, good
bye, little Vemba; good-by- e all," and
be wa$ put of the room and en bU way

Tho faculty of Yalo has boon in
creased by an importation from Illinois.
Edward B. Clapp, formorly professor of
Groek in Illinois Collogo, has assumod
tho assistant profossorship of Grook in
Yalo. Prof. Clapp was graduatod in
1875, taking tho valodlctory, and foi
somo years afterward studied in tho dif--

foront departmonts of tho univorsity.
IIo was granted tho dogroo of Fh.D. in
1880..

Rockford Seminary, whoso collogl-
ato rank is recognized by all familiar
with its curriculum, openod this fall un
dor most favorablo conditions. Tho
6chool is full to overflowing and tho now
pupils havo ontored higher than evoi
boforo, a most oncouraging condition.
Tho Adams fund which alroady amounts
to 520,000 will afford tho moans to liber
ally increaso tho equipmont for teach-
ing science.

Epworth (Iowa) seminary reports
the erection of a handsomo $1,200 homo
for Pros. Lowis, on tho campus, and a
proposed 1,500 "Taylor homo," to bo
used as a dormitory and boarding hall
for studonts preparing for missionary
work, who shall havo uso of it rent free,
The school will arrango a course of
study looking to this special work. Tho
rostor shows 130 students in attendance,
and a growing onthusiasm and approcla
uon for his fine institution.

Thoro is no such thing as a univors
al "dignity of labor." No man is abovo
doing any kind of work, and should aim
at ronderlng tho highest services. Out
Lord took tho sorvant's placo, and, gird
cd with a towel, washed His disciples'
foot. But ho was tho Lord still. Whon
ono can unng a manhood, ana powor
capable of tho vory highest tasks into
the performance of tho lowost, ho can
dignify tho lowost Tho "dignity of
labor is in tho man, not in tho labor,
Tho Watchman.

WIT AND WISDOM.

Some men grow wiso by learning
what they don t know, and somo by for
getting what they do know.

It is romarkablo how easy it is to
restrain your wrath, when tho othor fol-

low is ever so much bigger than you.
Texas Sittings.

In tho pursuit of knowledge man
novor gets on tho right track until ho
finds out that ho doosn't know onough to
brag about it Ram's Horn.

Ethol Thoro is Jack sitting on tho
othor sido of the boat Doesn't ho look
tlrod? Maud Yes. Havo you beon
talking to him Figaro.

Teach your boys how to earn monoy,
and, to mako tho roform in tho next
gonoration complete, teach your girls
bow not to spond it. Atchison Globo.

"John, run quick and Bond tho
alarm, tho houso is on flro."

"Not so fast, my dear, not so fast.
Wo havo plonty of firo insuranco, but
nono against muddy shoes and water."
llarpor's Bazar.

It ofton happons that thoso aro the
best poople whoso characters havo boon
the most injurod by slandcrors, as wo
usually find that to bo tho Bweotest
fruit which tho birds havo boon pecking
at Popo.

A Now Kind of Colobration. In Chi-

cago. "There seems to bo something
unusual going on this evening in the
bouso across tho way." "Yes; Miss
Lakefront is celebrating tho fiftieth an-

niversary of hor divorce." Judge.
One Matron No; I do not allow my

husband to addross mo by my Christian
name. Another Matron I shouldn't
mind that at all. It is tho unchristian
names he breaks out with every once in
a while that I object to. Indianapolis
Journal.

Reasonable "You bogging still? I
thought you had somo money left you,
bo that you could livo very comforta
bly." "So I did, but you would not want
mo on that account to fool away my
time doing nothing, would you?" Flio- -

pendo Blatter.
My experience of lifo makes me

eure of one truth, which I do not try to
explain; that tho sweetest happiness we
ever know, tho very wino of human life.
comes not from lovo, but from sacrifice

from tho effort to make othors happy.
This is as truo to mo as that my flesh
will burn if I touch red-ho- t metal.
John Boyle O'Reilly.

Young man, you must take more
pains witli your writing." The youth
looked up and replied: "'Taln't my
fault; it the pen." "Then got a new
pen," replied the teacher sharply,
"That won't do any good," the boy made
answer, "for the electricity in the street
cars throws all the temper out of the
pen." "It would be a good thing if it
Lad a Bimlhtr effect on the children,
aid tho teicbor lotto Albany

Journal.
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