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Yetto onr sunse the bittar panes ruveal
That 2111}, although tho trembliug flesh be

- wm'

. T'his rlso can be borne.

Wa ses a sorfow risiug in our way,
And try to tiee [ruwn the approsebipg fl):
Wewvok . some smull escapo; wo weep

prays
Bat waen the blow falls, then our hearts
: are still;
Net that the pain s of its sharpnoss shora,
But that it cas'be borne,

We wind our life about another lfe;
We bold 1t loyer, dearer, $han our own.
pon h fuinis and talls Lo deathly otrile.
Leaviog us stubped and striokdn snd
alune; A

Bwt, ah! wo do nmot die wiih those wo'

muurn:
Tbis also can be borne,

Pohold! we live thraough all things-~{amine.

thirst, >
Derenvement, pain; all grief and misory,
All woe nud sorcow: life intiicws 1is worst
On soul Rad boay—but we cannot dis.
Thougi: wo be slek, avd tired and falnt,
and worn-
Lo, ull thiLgs can be borne!
‘ ~E. A, Aliva In Chicugo Btanlard,
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Brought to Time.

BY MARION X. PICKERING,
B b e e e e o o o 1

- Jerry Sanborn wheeled his shining
new lundein out of the woodshed and
esrefuliy propped it agaiust the piazza
iog. ‘(heun he sirode acrosa the
yard, shading bie eyes with bo h sun-
burned hunus, and pecred intently at
a snug farchonse nestling againat the
meizhboring hill
“Tilly's got home from Sandport,
Yhut's her pink gown a-Littie’ in and
eut of the gerden. Now if J can only
whead!e her into takin’ & mornin' ride
we'll sea who's waster of the situa-
fion. "Two years now she's beea put-

#in’ me off in that hewitchin’® way of :

her's, aud I'm tired of it. I hain’t
been s eudin’ my winter evenin's
»eddin’ up about Napoleon Bonaparte
snd General Tnylor and all of them
sther determined fellers for nnthin’,
Tve hiesa altogether too meachin’, It's
kigh time I put my foot down and

made Tilly come to reason, and I'm |

agoin' to do it!"” ' ;
., Jervy net his jaws grimly, wprang

- sstride the saddle, whiried ropidly

down the winding road and soon pre-
sented himself, cap in hand, at the

.door of the Morgan homestead. Tilly
Aerself appearsd promptly, her comely
face alive with dimylcs and her bright
Mue eyes dancing with mirth, -

i *“Took » run over to show you this
mew machine o’ mine,” anuounved
{ﬂz. with & eidewise wave of the
Ran

‘“f saw you coming up the hillL”

ed Tilly demurely. *You

looked for all the world Like a big,

dong-legged grasshopper,”— with an
irrepressible giggle.

*7 only wish you darst try it a bit

and see what an easy runnin’ concern

" ibis,” pursned Jerry, s sndden flush

manthing his broad forehead and los-
ing itself in his ourly locks, ‘‘But;of
sourse, ‘twould be risky, considerin’

- ‘you ain't used to it,”’ he udded apo-

etioally. - ;
t# *“Hamph! There’s never besu a
#0l$ on the place that I couldn’t bridle
and ride, and ’tisn’t likely I'm afraid
of nawtunglsd contrivance like
thak,” replied Tilly loftily.

‘*Well, I a’'pose yon might try it,
us busi-
aess,” hesitated Jerry, ““Yon have
40 take in sail a'bit,” with a oritical
%'hnmo at her nowly starched ginghan.
Tilly darted upstairs and soon ap-
peared ia a trim walking skirt, with &
jsunty Tam O'Shanter pinned sécar

‘%0 her shining brown braids. .

« After a fow preliminary failures, she
was secnrely deated and the tandemn
glided smouthly along the shady coun-
try road. Tilly sat erect, firmly g asp-
ing tho handle bars with her plump
| thoroughly enjoyed the

novel éxperience. i
“‘Pahaw! This is as casy as riding
ld Rosa to plow. Now ['m going

“ #'No, you'rs not, Tilly Bgorm. You
‘won't go home until you have given a
& anawer to the question’

; ', off and on, for two yean

: ‘@ mope,” announced Jerry om
torlty, while hilhurtthumpadpli.:svlry.'

against his ribs and. the roar of the
Atlantic spemed surging in his ears.
 4heore)” a8 Tilly gave an in-

el. ke
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‘Y want yod to name ihe day when
will come and be mistress of the
itt'e home I've had ready and waitin’
for you for a year and ‘s baif,” eqid
Jenty, sievnly.

Tihy glanced about her uneavily.
Far in the distance she conld wes tue
glittering chnrch s ires of Centreville.

““This is too ridicnlons, Jerry.”

““We 1?2

*'Will June 15 suit yon?”

“‘Perfestly. Disnount and rest in
the sbiade for & few wminutes,and I will
u home at once.” i

Tilly meekly sew ed herself on a
gras:y rook beneath a hush oak. aud

who are quite clvilived in their way,
baving a written language of their
own. They know how to make fire-
arms, even boring their gun barrels.
Also they carve gun stocks in correct
style, and are aoquainted with the art
of making powder. They find their
own sulphaor and saltpetre, using
pieces of bamboo for cartridge cases
and bits of coral for bullete. They
arc excelleat agrioulturiats, and raise
catt o. In adlition they ave clever
go 4 and silver swiths, making filigree
work anid weaving gold thread.

‘Lhe Baltaks only oat prisoners of
war or bad criminals,  Formerly the
habit of cannibalism smong them was

covertly wat:hed Jerry from beneath
her long lashes. He was apparently
engrossed in Hecking every possitle
grain of dnst from the shining spokes
of the tande n,but his eyes shhione with :
s trinmpbant light.

The lcnq run home was performed !
in dignified ailence. i

Tilly sprung Yght'y to her feet. **1 |

think you're just #s m-mean as you :

- can 1o Jerry Sentorn,” the rol)red

as she flew into the house and |
slammmed tho'door, :

Ba'e y inside, rhe burried to the
parior and recped through the blind. |
Jerry, with srect head and shoulders !
squared, was spoed ng down the hill, !
bis long legs performing mont extra-
orlingry gyrations,

My, wasu't he mastarful, though! |
That's all I ever had against Jerry, ho i
was too tame, If I suid A, he had to !
say B, aud 5o on throngh tlie whole :
alphabet, Now I'il get dinner oat of
the way an( begin hemaming my table
linen.”’

‘And with a song on her lips Tilly :
whisked on a frcsh apron, vigorous.y
stirring the fire ad da:ted down the

‘have |

‘| Jengthened for
The board considera it a more Kumane |

from which the boy fell, at the immin-
' ent risk of being crushed to death be-

| lawd to one in France. . . . .

ce lar stairs after the potutoes, —
Wheelmaa,

THE POLICE: ROLL OF HONOR.

The Hcroes of & Month Drowning and
Rusuway Horses the Principal Source.
Hon. Theodore Roosevelt writes for |
the October Céntury an article entitled
““£he Koll of Honor of the New York
Police.”” Mr. Rousevelt says:
Perhape the best way to convey an
idea of why we awarded medals is to
give n list of the men thus rewarded
for two months.’ In Oeclober, 1895,
we, on the 1st of tho month, awarded
a medal to a patrolmaa for pecunliar
gellautry in stopping a runaway horse
unoder ciroumstances which made the
act one of great danger to himself, and
which doubtless resulted in saving the
lives of those in the vebicle. Thepat-'
rolman thus rewarded - was also later
made s roundsman, and put in charge
of the bicycle squad, our attention
baving beun first calied to him by this
act. On the same day we gave honor-
able mention, but without a certiticate
or medal, $o three other officers; one
had slso stopped & runaway horse; an-
other had rescued a man irom drown-
ing, and the thicd had arrested an in-
sane man armed with a revolver, un-
der circumstances which went to show
that the officer’s coolness and presence
of mind saved hoth himself and the
onlookers from death or injury at the
hands of the armed manine, On the
8th of the mouth we gave & medal to
an officer who had rescued a hoy from
drowning by plunging into the water
botween the wharf and the steamer

tween the two, a fate from which he
and the resoned boy were sgyed purely
by his pluck snd his skill as a swim-
mer. Honorable mention was made
of two othar officers—one for réscuing
a boy from drowningand one for stop-
ping s rupawazy horse. ‘On the 1fith
yet another officér received honorable
mention for saving & men from drown-
ing; and on the 22nd a sergeant and
two patrolmen were commended [or
the coolness and akill they dispiayed
in stopping a prize fight and arvesting
both the participants and the specta-
tors, though they were an uncommon-
1 ;ough crawd, sod showed immediate
ght. :

Unique I"unfshment for Irisonors.

A'new aud unique mode of punish-
ing prisoners at the city jail who brezk
the rules of the. institution was an-
notinced recently at & meeting of
the board of visitors of the jail. The
prisoner is compelled to stand erect
on & barrel in the jail yard, in sight of
the other tgﬁsonou, for ons hour for
the violation of any rule. The timeis
- mecond offence.

uuhtt:‘osm time more ewm:.v;

mahper of punishing . offenders t

sad caiin 1o ek doak Wiib miwply
: , with

bread and water for vnodmhunz'

The plan ro far has worked satisfec-
i
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_iog of » monnisin range.
, they are surronnded by palisrdes, with

universal, aud human flesh nsed to be

; sold in the conutry in open mmket,

some chiefs eating it daily g4 a matier
of liking. It is considered the grent-
est possible insult 1o & foe or punish-
ment o a rerson guilty of a grievous
crime tu ent him, _Benides the ques-
fiun of economy is considered, At a
feast it was cheaper to staughter six
slaven at 100 gniiders than to kill six
Luflidoen 26 1900 gnlle.s. Whiaa &
distingnizhed person died two indivi-
drals customarily went through a*lot

| of buffooneries at the graveside, after

which they were killed and lsid in the
excavation, the coflin being placed on
top of them. Cannibalism is more or
less mixed up with the religion of
these people, who have their wizards
and witch doctors (o practice incanta-
tions,

The Battaks build houses of planks
and strong beams, placing them on
piles for the advantage thus given in’
defending them. Maoy of their
villages are oa almostinaceessible pin-
uacles in the hills,favorite spota being
Jittle plateans forwed by the broaden-
Commonly

watch towers. Much art and indnstry
is put iato the carving and paivting
of the wonlwork of the houses. An
ontbuilding rerves as a sleeping place
and conncil houss, rice being siored’
in the upper part. No lightis kept st
night for fear of atéracting ghosts, but
in emergency candles of resin are
used. Communalhouses serve anslesp-
ing places for the unmarried men,
sometimes 100 of them together. Here
are bung up the heads of slain enemies
and other frophies,

Nenarly all of the highest peaks in
Sumatra are volcanoes, and most of
these are active. In the immediate
neighborhood of these mighty chim-
neys, which hurl ont roasses of ashes
aud stone, are the fertile lowlands,
with a dense population. The des-
truciion of 40,000 human livea by the
eruption of Sombuwa in 1815, and
the washing away of 16,000 people by
‘“tidal waven,” following the ernplion
.of Krakato in 1883 are not solitary
instances, —New York Bon,

The Largest Crane. :

Absolntely the greatest mechanical
giant in the world is now lifting stone
on ¢ new sen wall on the north coast
of Beotland. Not even the monster
oranes usad for lifting the goyernment-
al great guns can compare with this
Titan, as it is called. Xt ia capable of
lifting 100 tons, and it conld pick upa
modern locomotive with as much ease
as the dame locomotive draws n train
of cara. It conld hift the eubic con-
tents of 100 carloads and strew them
over a wide section of the lzndscape.
Its deily work is the placing in posi-
tion of fifty-ton blocks of granite, of
which the now sea wall at Peterhead
ia being built. g

The length of ita arms, rea8hing out
from the central point of wupport, is
exactly 100 feet, and it can set n sixty-
ton block in the sea 100 feat deéep and
72 fect from the onter edge of the ma-
sonry wall, This long arm is bal-
anced by n shorter weight arm that
onrries the engine houmse, with the
machinery for moving the Titan for-

into the finishad masonry, and to run
out or iu on the long arm a treveling
car from which are suspended the
four-sheavod blocks throngh which is
received the cable that lifts the great
pieces of stone. The Wilan iteslf
weighs 700 tons, and is built of steel.
The long arm swings about on s turn-
table, just an a bridge swings over a
river. ‘The wall which it builds snd
then travels over as it slowly advances
into the sea is nearly 650 foet wide.—
Los Angeles (Oal.) Times. ;
Rreaking Up and Breaking Down.
“A man may be all broken up,”
 said Mr, Billtops, ‘‘and yet not be
broken down at all. -Grief breaks us
up, but we get over that, while a
break down may mean a collapse, with
recovery doubtful or difioult. In

cold climatés where ice ‘:o:l:- in win- |
§ Furmmoll thas,

mthorlm m
but w summer comes, they flow

o
)

} & break down is q ang
mather,—Now York Bgn.. '
» £ ‘\ i - ]
4 '."."-c':':": 3 A Y %
SR £ Sidas N b9 4 4 "';""""""

ward or backwurd on & railroad seb

.lu‘phddly 8o it iswith us. We
w ‘all broken up and overit, |

of ardor sweet,

hopes that
dance with wing-
ed feet.

Another sBcore to
strive and weep

And  bind youth's

dr¢ams with gyves of slcep.

And last the harvest twaonty rome.
Reap, bind, and take the pathway home.
~Jamcs Buckham,

The Drunken Old Colonel

A gentleman engnged in mission
wark tells the following story of the
conguering power of love: One night
when the mesting wns over he saw,
still gitting on one of the scats, an old
man, who was the despair of every
mission worker, and who for years
bhad lved mainly by berging and im-
position, He had former'y been a
member of a fine family, and a colonel
of cavalry, but in the army he had
learned to drink. He had sunk so low
that the elothes upon him were scarce-
ly more than rags, and ho would stand
upon the streets begging wuntil he
would have enough to got more ligunor.
He wolld come to the mission and
scem very penitent, in order that he
might impose upon the generosity of
the people, And after he had been
helped again and again, the patience
of this gentleman gave way, and this
hight he came to him very roughly and
ordered him to leave the room.

“Colonel,” be said, “I am gut of pa-
lience with you; you are & miserable
treud, and yon know it, and I want
you to get right ont of hiere and never
come back;” and taking hold of him
be put him out into the darkness,

As he turned back into the room
the thought came to him that he had
not been manifesting the spirit of Je-
sus, and he went back to the door and
looked to see If he conld see the col-
onel; but the old man hzd gone out of
sight. He went upstairs with a sore
heart, realizing that he had been un-
trne to his Master.

He was not able to pray at the fam-
liy altar that night, and cagerly wait-
ed for the next evening, that he might
see the colonel and ask his forgive:
nese for the rude way in which he had
treated him. But neither the next
evening nor the next, nor for three
weeks did he zee the eolonel again.
And all this time his own heart had
been growing very heavy, and his one
prayer had been that God would send
the old mgn back to the mission.

At the end of the three weeks he at-
tended a meeting of earnest Christian
workers in that cily and told them
how he felt, and asked them If they
wonld not pray with him that God
would let the oolonel come back under
his influence again. They spent a Trge
portion of the hour 1a joining In this
prayer, and when my friend went back
to his mission that afternoon there sat
thled colonel. He went up to him, and
sald: i

*Oh, colonel, T am real glad to see
you. I cannot tell you how glad I am!?
1 wonld rather see you than any one
€lse on earth.”

“Why,” eald the colonel, “you don't
mean that! You don't mean thatr

*Yes,” he said, “I do, and 1 am go-
ing to treat you just the best I know
how."” - :

S0 he led the old man into another
room, and took off his tlothes and
bathed him with Rhis own hande. And
he said that upon his body there was
not a epot where you could pnt your
hand that was not covered with sores
or vermin, Apd then he clothed him
in saft raiment and took him to the
barber to get his beard shaved off and
his hair cut. And when the old colon-
el saw himself in the mirror he pald:
"Who f{a thiat man?” and could scarce-
Iy believe that he was the same per-
son. That night he came and knelt
at the mercy seat in the mission and
rose up‘a new man, and has since been’
g faithful follower of Christ,

Murdered His Brother

Plattsburg, N. Y., Telegram: Wed-
nesday afternoon Patrick Conway shot
and killed his defenceloss brother
James In cold blood. Margaret Con-
way, an aged widow, has livpd for
soms time with her son Patrick In a
tmall house in a lonely section
Hill, shout eight miles’ from
burg, in the towaship of Beekman-
lown. ' Her son Jhmes has lived
nis wite and child at the houss of his
ather-in-law, W.-J. Goss, & quarter of
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1 Archbishop Ireland.

| alone under the circums'ances, and
| dared Patrick to touch him. There
; upon they elinched
pushed James out of t
 futo the fromt garden,
i erately shot him, the
“Jog through the left arm n It
to the abdomen, Meantime the fra
ti¢ mother rushed from the ang
down the road tp the home of her mis-
| ter, & short distance away. James
plcked himself up and struggled "a ,
as far as.the Goss house, where he fel
in the road, his cries, however, ab
tracting the attention of the family
who came to his assistance and car-
ried him into the house, where
in great agony just twenly
ter. Dr. Lyon of

wonnded man. Corcner Gillllasd was
cilled &ad  Ina iy ante-martom
#atement ycsteydey morning. James
Conway wans about 36 yesrs of age,
and leaves & wife and child, The mpr-
derer, Patrick Conway, shortly aiter
committing the crime, went to the
home of his aunt and begged for more
liguor, but he was refused admittancs.
He obtalned liguor somewhere, how-
ever, and was seen drunk in the vigin-

ity during the night and mext morn-
ing. The officers were not notified of
the crime until yesterday morning and
Sherif Vaughan and a policeman at
once went to the scene of the erime.
Houses and barns in the vieinity and
the . woods were thoroughly sesrched,
but up to Jate last night no trace of
the murderer had Yeen found.
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Temperance Notes :

Wkhen Quecn Victoris asconded the
throne there were

bers of the medica) profession, -
there are, according to returns just i~
sued, two archbishops, fourteen

ops of Ea dioceses, many thounsand
clergymen of everx denomination, and
elghtccn hundred physicians who zve
total abstainers. ' Moreover, one man
in svery three in the army g 5 tee~
totaller.

simply appalling.  How (
be in comfortable ci
for this money spent in drink}
better fndeed did they bu
The saloonkesper is the
master. The moment
pledge they learn the va

and afterward Jearn to work
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seives, and not the saloonkeeper.-
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Without doubt men wko drin
spirits hold out betiter
work better than
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In exposure to great heat the evidence
is equally conclusive against ity usé.
The array of testimony is lndisputable.

~Medical Brief. o T T S

It is night now,
Gathered nnder the
and children ile alike at res
midst of & great peace
stars look out from
silence is peopled wit
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comings—memories of oye
and griefs rise out of their both
now alike calm and xa T
shut mlae.lwtlt;e. bave long'’
ceased to o and the
wrenthed In the autumn migta. Twink-
ling amoung the houses & light keeps
watch here and thers, in what may be -
a sick chamber or two. The eclock
W nlast i pek - As W) Bk
makes the
Kansas has 386,000 chitidren
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