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BEFORE PILATE.

JOMN HALL'S NOTES ON
SUNDAY SCHOOL LESSON.

JESUS
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Lessoin 10 of the Internutlonnl Series for
Oot, Thefiolden Text: 1 Find
a8, Less

sunilny,

In Him no Fault:'* John xvill,

son Text, John sweill, 28-40.

11" pupdls mny b remimded that dur
l Wre went thiviieh three fortos of teind
thie olber pedectm fik s sort of sciel dia
13 nol v, S i open donrt, for form's
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enietiies combl hipe for Lils denth, Thie Jess
had tot, of course, the power of 1o and
denith fn their honds 1 b= of thio teind Tefors

Pilate we ne tiow to stinds thie detialis

doseph Calngdins, ns Josephings onlls hing is
nated s Dzl priest by Maotthew, Bake and
Job, ol azoin in Aots dv, B He Ll offi;
during the whole tiioe of Pantins Pilnte, but
wiis nfterwaris ool Flie wninerdol th
dnughtor of A Pl prossrntors of Je us
st no thme, “Eaele™ inothe norning  they
T lden it the fidicment hindl, for the Romnon
procirnlor must give sentemes e iliusten
tion they give hore of being sormpualons niwaat
rites wiiilo bent oncwornl wrong hins [Teon
often notieol  Soomnny men wp une
form ot rligion whih reing ono o st
bt on violemt foes W Fanntivism
and Bowpibde iniustioe ol eraelty otton wiignt
terethor i the pddle mevs  The o v
pralives, op pretorinm, was Gotpita Toe tlin a
defild plned, i a0 Gentile dwaeldling, o
they pvnnlmes] ot thi o] el T annn
‘]-l,_-- kil ga ta the ileop ol hogy their
dhakbges. T wak, Hkely, o part o) the castle
of \u' midn,  Ba common were popmine dis-
e at tlie s over time thint the Roman
riiler was wont to come to Keepropder TE wis
coanteney too Romnn usage for a0 jml Lo o
notneo ssntoness e conrt before 6 g wkoin
he maorning, st which thime Pliate olohin xix,
S vent e the jutement sont” | the inrl-
dents of onr lesson oevuresl Wetwe=n the
eoek-orowing nmd the sixth hoar,  Thelr fear
ing dheflloment holores vating the passover Hns

bty odnites] n ddiMeulty.  I0 we nstaine thint
they hnid Interraptes] and  kepit from
their serviee by Judns Al the proseedings of
the night, and wislusd o got through with it
Iwsfore the next doy, all difficulty is removsd
They hoped  to get Cheist eondemned =ty
true sover—and then to ent the typieal;
nned oven this Intter thoy seem o have  been
kept from, for Pilote took time with the ac
s il prisomer
A Pllate

bt

them." Tt
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wins vty oo keep penes nmd doal promptls
with ciass=  Liko mngl ites i ot of
gl elot] e ol peobnbily: beon nt s
promt el niglit M His questiom,
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th VIV oxgh T pu Lt hend i
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was nrhitrary el song il
Crnliio, e “cared f« wotue of these thines."
aned b sl acearing
W Toake hipn™ vte, . Now they have
to =hifr thedr geonml,.  They connot oot nsen
tenee of o thlaspliemy™ or Clvist's
riessinn | | Ti 1 vhring nopoliti
cal cluwaes winl they hny el their hu
s ton nes aongtion ot lnwially
put n o tovilenths t tlils power in
thedr suldoctiom 1o Rome Had they jes
sossen] thiis peoower, stoning. wonld have beon
Chivdst s b, Foar Tl Tund sprodeon (Job 1i,
S TR VT B S PRI | Wil up.™  Their
Inatailies ta puat todes roiw] 1115 worels
v.-¥
VoL T s conddensing the narrative Jilig
omits whnt Like tolls us (Dake xxili, @, thy
oh fopliidding wibmte 0 Cosar ald
i g te b himsel?  king—which they
pow bing.  Henes Pllate's question, in the
formn of whichs di the G e el e o
of séomy “You,a prisonee, in poverty—nare
you i King A vou the king of the Jows"
It is every way likely thut Jesus bore the
marks aof hlows and violkenee.  The dignity
sl self-control of the Saviour appearn in His
reply
Vo BL O “You are n juilge, sot for the vindi

catiion of the innocent anid the punishment of
the gnilty, and bonnd to go apon evid
Is this charge, boplied in your gquestion,
evidencw, or from your own mind® It

propwer that the t of hringiong such unjust

o

it

charges should be bromght hoane to his R
s tOrs,
V. o Pilnte resents the question, sponks

contompituously of the Jows, in the question
“Amla Jow! What interest, e savs in

effoot, have 1 in ths matter!  What should I
know about it but from “thine aown nation
and chiof priests, ote f Whant is thy erine!
Wihat hast thouw done to make them condemn
thee ™

V.o, Here §t §8 that Jesus witnesad his
gowl confossion.  He clnims 10 be in o troe

sense n king, bt oot an the sends in which
they allemsl.  Hoe woas ot o rival of Cosar,
T Lies D) Vaiswig i kluijg #of this world™—of the
aevepted kind—<be would bave teainsl his
wants 1o fght for i, So Moloonusd
il By anodber But b= klugidom
not ol m thily orisin—"Trvoan  hoepee™

1 b bar e wen? T
i thee e, Ho stigipssd all resint
anmd (va 1 18 PHate congld 5 lvarn
thnat Now" dlews nedt imiply that it wonld
t bpeorise “of this world.”  He svntis “pow™
f'-t‘-lr g su ot of fts ploee el nature
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Kt spimit Art thon o king, timm It
In comtemptions sarpriss, in Gk \ King,
then—that s what thou art'™  The reply lan
Httle olmenre.  Filate did not say Jesus wis a
King, var Low s words msan: 2 1uoa applis
et the word king tw me, and it is trae, bt
not in the sense of this workd T was bormn
50 e owns bis bumeanity) and | eame into
this workd (this relers to preexisteonce  and
power) to witinss to ke truth.  This s my
royalty.’' How far-pew 2 I this wonl!
The t=nth ns to the divine uatare, attreibotes,
A 1o merey il bope for men, a8 to justios
and righteousiss, ne o love il gruco—gll
this Lie canw to witness to,  Trath makes
fress, elovates, styongthons This s o king's
grondest worke.  Hoe who  witneses t 1th
as Christ did, makes froe, alovates, strengih

€hs, il I8 10 e acknowledged as o king Ly
Liis sivand o oo 11 Cur. iv, U, for a plot
ure of Chivlst's witnesing,  Our Lowl adils—
and this is for Pllate, for (just us be dealt with

TS

his betrayor, tenderly and faithfullyv) hie ls
dealing with him;: “Ew ryone that is of the
truth hearcth wny vaice ™  1f we be so fur jo-
fluéncead by the Bpirit of God ws to live the
truth, we shinll recoguize Christ’s volee ns
spenking it

Men living in sin, bent on wrong daing,
with no Jove for gooduesa, but Axed love for
evil, will pot feel Kindly to Ulivist's message
Their boarts are closs] nygninst it S0 it wus
with Faate  He thought of sell, pride, pas-
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PHAEBUS OR CUPID.

A rain of hot light wns beating down
on the baked meadow, and the sere, un-
waving banners of the cornfield, Hud-
dled besille the corn, as il to get the
benefit of a nurrow atrip of rageed
shaddow, was a euncumber pateh! The
glory of that pateh was not its much
maligned fruit, but the frisky insccts
which ware eating its strength sway.

*Out of sorrow eometh joy" for some
one, nearly always, The sorrow of the
farmer was the joy of the scientist; for
the little ponchor on the vine was the
potato-bug, the far-famed Colorado
bestle, Doryphora decem:-lineata. He-
gides Doryphora, in the pitiless glare of
the sun, knelt Professor Timotheus N,
Jones, assistant  stats  entomologist,
spectacles on noss, microscope in hand,
glowing with enthusinsn, pimpled with
heat,

Professor Timotheus
great genius, but even the immature
young potatobes in the adjoining tield
must have winked their blind eves gt the
man who would kneel in that tempest
of sunshine without o eabbage leaf in his
hat,

Ignorance nnd immatority generally
laugh at seivnce, but this time the scion-
tist’s symnptoms endorsed them, A pain,
about the size of a man's hand, siapped
the top of the assistant state  entomolos
gist’s head,  The mute o it gave his di-
grstive  organs shaks. Then a thrill
went down his spine; then he was very
warin; then he  was chilly; then he fel
taint: after wiich he did not feel au all,

When Timotheus recoverad conscious-
ness e wis in & eool room. He tonk
cogmizanece of its having windows denped
with muslin_ eurtains, The swaying
motion of these adomments made him
dizey, s he elossd his eyes agnin.

“Dom’t speak,” said 0 voipe, “Lie poar-
fectly (uict till the doctor comes.”

He bad oo intention of speaking, but

N. Jones was a

| this moved him to inquire, “Where
am 17"

“At my house,” said the voice, which
emanated from a comfortable, middle

wns |

aged farmeress, who wns applying mus.
tard plasters to the soles of his feet. “My
son found you over in the cornfield, and
brought you in. He's gone for the doctor

now, 8S—s—h! don't k. You nin't
dead,
“There! Miss Rose,” continued the

voice, after an interval, “1 wouldn't put
on any more ioe if I was you, Ain't ita
mercy the ioe-man came yesterday! He
80 olten forgets us eountry folks. Why
don't Andy come with the doctor!
S—s—h! don't tulk o him.  Thers's
nothing so had for sick people as to talk
to 'em”

Again the aching eyelids unclosed, and
Professor Timotheus N. Jones saw, bhand-
ing over him, the most besutiful blonde
lndy he ever belield. She looked as cool
and well-starched as the white dress she
wore, but what a world of sympathy

| was in her heavenly-blue orbs, as she

bent their gaze on the limp and prostrate

| naturalist.

*He is reviving, Mre. Lee. 1 think I
oan be of no further service; hesides,
there is Mr, Andrew and the doctor,
Poor mamps will be so frightaned wlien
she sses Dootor Gray oome in, if I am
not with her o explain the cause of his
virit," suid the blue-eyed maid,

Bhe glided awny, and, withoutany ap-
parent reason, Professor Thnotheus N,
Jones felt ill ased

Alag for 'Imn-tho-mi N Before that
moment of fute all womankind  huad
secied to him to be divided uw two

elissos—lat woren who kept boarders,
and  thin women  who taught school,
Dull ns his breoon wak, he made an  in-

stuntaneous resolve
logue,

This new and  perfect specimen  of a
bitherto unkoown species of the genus
mulier, he learnud during his convales-
cence, was lemsd Hosa Allen. She,
with her invalid mother, had taken
board for the stinnmer at the farmhouse

to rovise this cata-

of “Widder lee,” parent of the good
Samuaritan, Andrew,

Professor Timoitheus engng=1 board
ut this agricultural  Eden, pre
sided over by the “widder.” His
phiysician wiirned him not  to

expose himself unduly to the direct rays
of the solar luminary; therefore, as be
hoved an industrious noturalist, he de-
cided to sit him down in Mrs, Lee's
parlor and write up a fow hundred pages
from notes slready taken on Doryphors
decem-lineata.

"A chamsge was lisped about the
ncacias” that lifted their blossoms o the
farm-house windows,

Furmer Andrew Los was tho man thuat
lsped it, “Professor,” said that awndid
yeoman, one evening, after Miss Rose
“yiu are not

had gone up to her mother,

& MArryig man, are you:"
The embarrassed professor stammered

an incolereit ll.‘l'l_\'.
“Just so; 1 thought so,

said the other,

| Allen mere,

MIDDLEBURY REGISTER,

taking the anawer for granted, “Now 1
nm, and what I want to ask  of ol K,

and 1 being
sont, and give

that, vou being as you are,
ax 1 are, vou take a back
me a betier chanece,”

“To—nh—] fear, my friend
not quite comprehend the
cance of your last remark.”

“1 thought I'd made it plain enough,”
said  the farmer, stardily, while o tine
orimson wave swept from his massive
neck to his narrow temples, “Wiat
I mean is  just this: 1 think Miss Rosy
i8 a number 1 figure for a wife, and
I know ‘most  that she likes me;
hut you keep up such a hugz-racket that
Idon't get a fair chance to show her
that I menn business; If you meant
business, I'd say o fade field and no fa-
vors, and let the girl take lier pick, but
as you sy you don't (!) I ask of you to
take n back went, Is it a bargain? All
right! give us your hand on it."

The poor gentleman who had not said
anything that might be considersd
speach, felt his hand gripped in a clasp
that brought to his mind the Nuremburg
virgin, and wns lhun left “a prey to con-
flicting @rcotions,”

Whnt should he do?
do? His brow grow cold, his spectacles
moist, It seemed such a  pity for Miss
Rose to abandon  the study of natuaral
history, just as her mind was opening to

ita benuties, It would be an inecaleula-
bie loss to her, And himself—he ac-
knnwledged humbly his obligations, She
was such an inspiring pupil; she stimi-
lated effort in & thousand pleasant ways.

The poor professor heaved n sigh that
shook all his bones and tissues, and
thrilled his cartilages as with rheumsy
tism.

Almost he resolved to ignore Andy
Lee's request; then came the hideous re-
minder—Andy was his benefactor, had
saved him, and theraby the precious
history of Doryphora decem-lineata, to
the world. "Trouble on trouble, pain on
puint”

He may have hoped that “gazing on
the pilot stars” would teach him some-
thing. Be that as it may, he sat at his
window looking out on the night, till
blazing constellation nand glittering
binary slipped out of sight, and a hag-
gard dawn came toiling over the hills,
Truly, this wis much wakefulness for
the possible loss of one pupll in ento-
mology, n slimpsy girl who wasafraid of
gruss-hoppers, and had been  heard to
wonder, whether Pterophera, with jow-
eled eves, would look wall on an opera
bonnet!

It Miss Allen felt
her gquondam  tencher
with an awkward
sunlle,

that 1 do
trie sigEnifn-

What cotld he

any surprise when
Ler by
melancholy
o tie cudum-

passid
bow wnd
s he stole forth
ber  puteh, she gave no sign. She
marle  ancursions  inte shaly  lines
with the farmer, she aceopted his bHons
quet of sweet pens  and  boneset,  She
gang “Auld RBobmn Gray,” and “Kiry
Wells™ vo - him, he, meanwhile, wildly
hunting for the wir on an antiquated fid-
il She listened with exemplary inter-
est to tus genditions  of “Money  Musk"
and “Napoalson Crossing  the  Alps” on
the aforesaid instrument.  She petted
the colts, she pradsed the calves, she took
un interest in  ehicken-farming, The
furmer wus radiant, the professor was
the apposite,

Nothing is eternal save eternal change.
In the hall, one morning, this fair Rose,
blushing like her dewy namesnke ont-
side the door, swid to the sad and silent
Timotheus, with besspching accant and
eyehds meeki » dropped:

“Professor Jones, T know I am  dread-
fully stiipid, and think you were quite
right in stopping our lessuns, but won't
you, as it is o wurm to continue your
observations to-day, won't you p-l-g-a-s-0

read me another chapter of your de- | '™

hghtful book

Timothens N
mologist, was u great scientist, o great ge-
nius; but, beit known to all men, by these

!
berry
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vines and
Wilde sunflowers),

nigger-heads  (Odear
which bordered the

lines of worm-feoe eomad to wave
their long benn ches and shake their
saucy beads in derision of this too-sue
f'rnnl’nl lover, w was  afraid to take
the good the g pivivued, On, on, he
| went, pust the corn-feld, past the

. Jones, peaistant stute onto- |

presents, the superstructure of geniug |

18 generally reared on the same sort of a
clay foundation that is employed in the
composition of ordinary men. The scien-
tific mind, therefore, was poarmeasted by

an agreeable wnrmth, diffused from the |

igniferous flattery of this famale plotter,
The owner of the scientific mind tried to
suy something gallant, and failed; he
made an effort to answer profoundly,
and fuiled augain.  Finally he contentod
himself with the assertion that he would
be “very pleased” to read any number of
chapters from "my poor book."

That afternoon he made a discovery of
more importance than any accredited to
Lubbock or Darwin. Miss Rose was in
love, not with the farmer, but with him-
self. He read it in ber innocent eyes,
he heard it in her softly modulated
volcw, e was wstonished, embarrassed,
enruptursd; his usually steady scientific
brain resled.  When he arose and went
to his roon, he felt that it required an
effort to keep from staggering.

Aguin, witched the night out.
From 10 p. m. il m. he sat and smiled
so aniane!y that it s a wonder thut the
dug-stir torbore to bark st him, From
122 m. he formulated proposals
of marringe. From 2 till 3:13, Le
pletureld Himsell bringing out his book,
with o pretace scknowledging the valu-
able nasistunce rendersd by %y wife,"
Then he thought of Andy Lo and he
was  remorseful,  “When  the great,
gray, unlit sucth  Iny chill in the still of
the dawn, he wondersd if it were true,
a8 some salid, that the cares of a family
were 80 distracting a8 to prevent an  in-
vestigator from sitaining the maximum
of sucoess. Then, us the sun came up
like u cohort  of rudiant seruphim, his
hewd feil over on thie window-sill sand he
slept,

That day Mre. Allen had what was
known to u large and sympathetic eir-
cle of acquaintances as “one of her bad
spells,”  Miss Rose, as & dutiful daugh-
ter should, staid  upstairs  and
tered unto her

his

The wssistant  state  entomologist
had wot & spirit  thrice dyed in
cruelty, but, on the whole, he
wins not sorry for  the afMiction of

It gve him more time for
consideration,

To wed ur not to wed—a serious ques
tion? He fidgeted around the house for
A season, and, sfter noon, taking his
MICTOSOU | W and note book, wandered
down the lane. The very black black-

minis |

lodge of eucumbers wherse dwelt his
rthosen bng, into a dusty rond that led to
town, and & narrow  puth
here and there among lush green grasses,

and  finally  lost  iwelf  on the
bank of a willow-framed brook, He
followed the brook to where it twisted

frpund a little  knol crowned with cot-
tiwound tress,  There he sat down,

Soulil he marry this lovely, loving
girl, or was he honor bound to leave hor
to Lee? Over and over, the queation
asked itsell, she was a0 fair, so deli-
cate, surely, life on n fnrm would be for
her a ||l|l'|!'u Lo llt"l\\‘ to be horne;
and, evidently, it was not Leesho loved,
His temples throbbed as he remomberad
the ook thot revenled  her givhsh  soul,
Waould 1t notbe a evime to allow her to
fline away her hand whers har heart was
not?  He rememberad reading of a case
in poinr, where n gontle, yvielding mnid,
sad from  the conviction of love unre-
eiprocated, had married one who loved
her, and Jdisd of atropia.

The die wis cast—he must save her!

Duear Rose! dear Mrs, Timothens N.
Jones in prospectu! How she loved him!
how she loved seience! He should have
to take a house and furnish it, And
that would take time, and, what he had
still less to spare, money. Tie i
would be interrupted, trips
cotmntry to stwdy the hahits of Dory-
phora  decem:lineata would be discon.
tinued. A cruompled roseleaf,
i very decided thorn!

He began at the beginning and
thought it all over agnin.

The shadows grew  long, the erickets
came out, the night fell,

He started farmhousaward,

W

aA—Yyen

At the hickory tress he came to n
decision, Ha would lenve all in the
lady's hands, He would put a sup-
posititious case, and let her commenta
guide him. He felt almost puositive
what she would say. Woman, the
most  reliable authorities have statoed,

is acreature governed by the impulses
of the affections; she particulorizes, she
cannot generelize on questions of ex-
pediency, and merge the eravings of the
individual in the polity of race-uspira-
Liuns,

He went softly
heard Rose's voice:

"Dear Walter, you eannot kkmow how
lonely 1 been without yon.  Ouly
duty to poor mamma bas made me en-
dure it. 1 have

by the window; he

have

lisid o s & but your

lutters, no \'-Ampu!w-;l-‘i:l but your
pliotugraph,”

Ilnvoluntaedly, he lnoked in. Was

that, could that be Rose? and who was

that handsome stranger
arond her waist?

The sphieres seem  to he breaking up:
the stars  tumbling from the sky.  He
groped amid  chaus  for the front door,
Suddenly o shape confronted him.

“Say, professor,” it said huskily, “I'm
going over iuto another county in the
morning, to look ot some hogs, and 1
guess I'd hotter exploing my little joke
twefore 1 go, [ain't after Miss Rose.
She's too finicky for a farmer's wife. 've
got my eye on one of Pettigrew's girls. 1
was only chaffing the other night, 1
got to thinking, yesteriday, I'd as well
explain the joke or you mightn't see it.
You know von've sunsstruck, ani
that makes a fellow kind o dull and
queer for a while, but you'll right up in
time,”

The shape disappearsd,

with his arm

b

leaving the
happy lover in o whirl that made the
liws of gravitation visible to  the naked
eye, Wis—wns he “kind o' dull and
queer? Waa this rudely shattersd droam
of connubial bliss the delirium of
de solueil?

He could not  answer—in fact he was
afrnid to bhuezard any guesses.  That
night hie packed his effects with trem-
bling hands, and hied away,

coup

From thwe to time his symptoms re- [

turned in a mild form, but as Andy Lee
had prophesied, he “righted up." After
the night he louked in the window, he
was never dangerously affected, save
when he received Mra. Walter Stacey's
wedding cards. Even that paroxysm
passed harmlessly, and he took a pensive
satisfaction in sending her a valuable
collection of grasshoppers, originally in-
tended for the Smithsonian  institute, —
Julia Scott in Overland Monthly,

The Jews' uarter in Home.

The Jews' guarter in Rome will in a
week or two's time bo s thing of the
past.  From the sanitary point of view
the demolition of the Ghetto is no douhit

Baghily dessienble; Bt the traveler seldom

teonthles hiimsell nhiout the health of the
[heaprhs whose strects  he visits, and he
will regret that e will see no tiore thiose
PROLUFES e PUINS Crecpiie up bessiile thie

wacient monwmnents, leaning against the
e o Detnvins, swisctnbiag with an ne-
tive and industrions folk whio lived, so
to spesk, o their doorsteps,

Thes Jows haad mande
o sort of second fatherland;

thers
their habits,

themselves

their  traditions, had followed  them
there, and  they were a little town to |
themselves,  The present  government

disprossedsed them, and glved them wide
strects, il Israel ds again dispersed.—
Pall Mall Gazette.

\nlllv Girant I‘ml‘lurll Life.

The conntry will be glad to learn that
the extruovagant stores of the
domestic unhappiness of Mis. Sartoris,
the daughter of Gen. Grant, and her
cruel treatment by her husband and his
family, are altogether without founda.
tion, It is stated on the authority of the
Grrant family, that her lfe pbrowl is a
cheerful one, and that she is }h‘lplll\' in it,
and that instead of lbeing ns hus
been alleged, the senlor  Sartoris 18

poor

wenlthy, and is besides thoroughly fond
of his  Awmerican  daughter, —Frank
Lenlie's,

The Dying Jaok-Habbite
An examination of the carcasses of the
Jack-rabbits which are dying
sands in the eastern part of
shows that the
tape-worms,— Wesatern Letter,

Nevada

thist ambled |

about the |

alleged |

||_\‘ thou- |

amimals are filled with

THE ARTICULATE HEART,
| —
| ¥ou tonich the strings an

Of gadness, whiore ahs lins nsleap
Wikl wake 0o broog the cenrs 1o eyos
That do not often cloud or wee

then the soul

I =ondar when 1 heaar you play 2
At twillght on your violin, ™
If all the threillihg tones you find
Are hid the Inetroment within H

Or does the musie of your life |
Find voice along the sparkling strings,
And tell Its gecrot In the dusk |

Tospesd awny on zephyr wings; |

|
| Your heart {s spenking, for 1 haar |
A duil ehort of blisaand pain,
A symphony of life and death;
It 18 love's sweetly sad refrain. |
—Julln Clark Chase In Inter Ocean.

CHIROGRAPHY OF SOME WRITERE.l
| - t—

Poe—T. K Arthur-qG.
Burritt—WiHlam

Cuooper —Diokens.

ar A, 'oe was indesd a
He has had no Amer-
Nov one hns endoenviored

Edgnr A
dames—FElihn

.

G-
more Shmons

| The lnte ¥alg
strange gvenius.
AN imititors,

him, His writings read 1lke the wild
imaginings of o mind diseased. e wos

cidedly ploturesgue, and evinees a mind
wild nndd visionnrey, [t gives
of indefatigability—a  quolity
in an eminent dogree,
wrote a large, sprawling hand
| inte Ili;:i.l-l:-

T. S, Arthur won a hrilliant reputa-
tion as a novelist, He possessed talent,
superior talent, and employed it to the
\ biest ndvantage. He wrote to  instroct
‘ the heart and head. No one; however
dull, butarises from a perusal of his tem-
pernnce tales o better man,  His writing
was carefully studied, bub at times was
hardly legible.

. P, R Jamea was a voluminous
writer, For a long period his produc-
tions were eagerly sought for, His mun-
useript was plain, hurried, of course, but
vary uniform and what the printers
term good capy.

Elihu Burritt, the leamed blacksmith,
seemed to have possessed a mind as well
| tempored o8 his own  anvil.  We are ine
debted to him for some spurks from its
creitive power  that have burst into
never dying fame.  His manuseript was
uneouth and frregualar, but wonderfully
pliin amd distinet,

Willinme Ciilore Slmms ance upon o
time wus sty led the “Bualwer of Americn,”
He was superior to Lord Bulwer in his
pureeption of the graceful, bat in beauty

He

, light and

prm‘..-ﬁ_-'l::l

he was deticient to o certain extont.  As
a poet Do Jdid well, His grontest thouglits
linger in the mind Tike the recollection
of sann KOrdmois stliaset. s hinied-

writing hoad wuch shoape and suggestid
Braveialness amd perfect frecdom.

The aptograph of Chaeles Dickond wos
more pleturesque than that of any othere
authorof hig tine, It possessod all the
uniformity  of old! Gieriann
'ii=|:|11|'h\\' i"_jl'lll'
graceful,  Thers was o peculinrity in his
styls  that Bevond  imitation, ll--
wrote in nosplicre wholly his own.
sprvid o tew thoughts  over a grent sure-

Ak e the

Ltexlt

(1] BT s it wins

fuce of puper, and extendisd them to an
unusual length.

The  handwriting of J, Fennimore
Conprer was decidedly bad.  OFf the twa

SPCTINESNS Iving belore me, one seems to
hinve Duen written with o steel pen, and
| the piier with aoquill,  Both are fright-
fulin the extreme. Yot he possessel a
| tadent of the Lighest oreder, aml lefr o
| name iimperishable,  There
invonsistency  between  his chirography
l and his writing. —Detrait Free Press,

15 i Htrange

Hablits of the Emu.

of the emu is de
n lotter from Mr. Alfrad Ben-
nett, who had an opportunity of watch-
ing the habits of thas  bied, whioch was,
during severil seasons, successfully bred
by hix father in Surrey. The hen bird,
suys Mr. Bennett, begins to lay abont the
end of October or ]h",:illrlill}: of Novem-
bier, andd as ench brood consists of twenty
egps or more, laid at intervals of two
| days, the process takes about six weeks,
Before it is completed the cock bird be.
gins to set.  The eggs laid sulsequently
ara deposited Uy the hen by the side

The curlous case

L seribed in

of her mate, who puts ont his foot and |

draws them under him. As soon as the
eggs begin to hinten it Necessiry w
isolate the hen, as she fights furiously
with her mate, and would, to all appear-
ance, kill the chicks if she were allowesd
to get at them, The whole of the tend-
[ing of the young s performed by the
mail bird.—Nature,

15

A Family Medicine Chest.
Thiere is o furtiune awaiting some «
terprising  druggist who will get u
systemof family medicine chests. le ¥
can be minde of il sizes and prives, lm-_\
shionld eontain all the standard remedics

-

for the ininor s that thesh bs hear o, the
bottles being  Inbelsd  with  the English
nanme of the dreag, and  giving explioit |

instuotions a8 to the size and  adminis
tering of the doze, The average Taanly
necumidntes a lnrge number of  botties
during the year, the results of getting n
new preseription every time any  one is
sick, A few dosss are taken the v
tient gets well wnd the remudnder s o
Leleny loss, because no  one woild risk
| using the same medicine again, being |

ignorant of the fact that the medicine in
the bottle 1s somme simple  and  standard

remedy that no household should be
|“'il|1lb1ll, -Dir. l'n!h:r_\' in  Uslobss 1 no-
crat.

The Gods of Ancleat Howme,

The early Christians and futhoers of the
church did not upon the heathen
deities us mere fables and shadows; they
believed that they really existed, but
were devils, and  they taught that the
genifa of Rome and all other nations must
be utterly renounced, Thus Christianity
in ancient Rome eame o be looked on us
dangerous to the existing order of things
and to the empire. —Boston Budget.

loak

A Place for It
A mnn has invented n machine which
will make 10,000 prevolutions per second.
He ought to find a ready sale for it in
Mexico,—Philadelphia Call.

to mutilate the thoughts he loff Inllmull

born to mislortone, and  the knoowlsdge |
of it east wround bim the glom of
meluncholy,  His chirography is de-

evidence |
which lwe |
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Absolutely Pure.
THE VERMONT

lvaabiont 2od Guaraates

COMPANY OF ORWELL, VT,

Cvers B <o de W leboentores, seenred by fRond
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GENTRAL NARKET!

I ITAVE LEASED THIs MAUKET, 1IN TILE

SMITH & SHELDON BLOCK,

IR N AN D

Frosh and Salt Meats

OF ALL KiNDN,

- Fresh and Salt Fish

AN

Ry KWL

Vegetables in their Season.

| ~lind asitn b Dained bl sqed]
WL desii b SCCRTTTRRTIR TN | P § | W) o
dlore preomptl I odd ey ered
W. M. CUSHMAN,
Midadlebmry. Vo A I, Feesi L
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HOUSE FOR SALE !

K

Thit twostory, pron! hogss on Sorth

Ploasant streot belongdng 1o the estate of Mra.
Moy B Wivchinmb 1 ks neakdy teew, well hudig
wndd oo very desimble foeation; goond-=ized
Tot. For turether paetieaines enguire of
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