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When you walked Love's way |
"For heaven itsel! drew nigh—

Bweetheart ! . :
For heaven itself drew nigh.

I was as lone as the loneliest, love,
With neveE a dream of bliss;

i ));t not that'day -
" Waen you walked Love's way

I
|

I

‘L_Rick said this with a profoundly

‘ﬁ&er}on. severely,

- And leaned to his thankful kiss—
" Sweetheart! y
And leaned to his thankful kiss.

And Zear to my lite is ydur love—your love,

. And my soul has ceased to sigh ;

For sorrow seems
| But an echo of dreams,
And the gtars are in life’s sky—
Bweetheart !
And the gtars are in life's sky!
~—F. L.'Stanton, in Atlanta Constitution.

“FROM JIM.”

Dall ¥rving tripped down the gar-
den path, with its fringes of feathery.
ferns and pale, sweet-faced violets,
8he was looking as cool as if the day
were filled with delicious sea breezes.

Bcissors in hand, she stood and e¢on-
femplated the sweetly-bloomiug flow-
er-beds before her, filled with their
old-fashioned fayorites; as well as
rewer, rarcr flowers!

Aunother figure flitted np the garden-

_'path—that-of a young man, tall, dark,

stalwart pnd handsome. The *‘dark,
dark eyes” lit up when he saw Dell,
and bhe waved his‘hand gaily to her.
“Isn’t it warm today?”

=0 look, as if afraid Dell might
not yet have discovered the fact. Then
he fannéd himself vigorously with hi
‘straw hat, : -

*Do youn really think so?" with
sarcasm, ‘‘Why, I was laboring un-
der the mistaken impression that it is
rather gpal. TI'm glad you came to
Jund"eeei.ye me,”’ gratefully.
¢ “Don’t be ridiculous!” said Rick
Then: **Won't
you give me a flower, Dell?” with an
insinuating smile.

*‘Here is the‘last rose of summer,” "
gaid Dell, cutting the *“‘last rose” off-

its stem with a vicious snip of the scis-
**Iv’s ruther faded and old, but

BOTE,
of course you don’t mind,” in a tone
impossible to translate.

“No, indeed,” said Rick, provok-
ingly, while Dell-pinned it to the la-
pel of his coat.  “Of conrse I don’t
mind if it is a trifle faded.”

He was looking straight into her
~peyes a8 he said if, and as he was her
lover, Dell took a very unfair inter-
pretation of his remark,

“Dell, where did you
ring?”

Rick Arpdcerion took Dell’'s snow-
fluke ©f a Land on his own great,
strong one, and gazed at ity a frown,
half playful, half real, in his eyes.,

““Oh, somewhere!” said Deil, in n
manne¢r as exasperating as it was
vague, ‘‘But which one do you mean,
Rick? This one? Why, you gave it
to me, Don’t you remember?”,

“#I don’t mean that one,” said Rick,
the frown in his eyes growing more
omineusly dark, the playful expres-
pion entirely goue.

“This ove, then? Aunt Belle gave
it to me on my last birthday. You've
seen it ever so many times before,I'm
qsite sure,”

“I don’t mean that onel” ,

Aud Rick’s voice was so harsh and
stern and jealons that Dell almost

get that

. skipped out of her dainty slippers

She heaved a reluctant sigh; there

“wwas only one ring - left—a dclicately-
ebasad gold one—so she supposed she
would have to tell him all abont it,
She Eletmt' to teach. him a lesson,
thongh,for being so jealons.

““This,"’she began, with a eharming,
as well as exasperating air of reluct-
ange~‘‘er—Jitn sent me yesterday.
Isn’t iv lovely? gazing up at him with
bewiwching blue eyes.

Rick made no reply, but held her

. bund tightly crushed in his own, dis-
- pleasure and pain in his eyes.

**You hurt me, Rieck,” said Dell,
plaintively, gently essaying’ to with-
draw her hand, '

She was rather enjoying the scene,

_ but skié had nointention of permitting
“her band to be broken to bits,

With an impatient gesture, Rick
dropped it : = R

‘_g‘WhQ is Jim?” he eaid, abruptly.

. %A dear old friend of miune, Rick."

with enthusiasm. ““I only wish Yom

; ;knjm Jim. You wounld be peérfectly
& ” .

».. . .. - - be - - e | st
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he’s a prig and a fool!”

Dell looked snubbed.

“Butisn't the ring pretty?” she said,
at last, holding it up tnntnliziﬁgly.
‘‘And see what's’ engraved on ik” !

“To Darling Dell, from Jim.”

As Rick read, the passionate,jealous
pain at his heart became almost unen-
durable. He dared not trust himself
to speak, so he turned abruptly und
strode rapidly down the garden-path.

*‘Dell langhed, though just a little
uneasily.

“‘He will come baek tonight,” she
thought, *‘lo ask to be forgiven for
doubtinz me, and then how he will
langh when he knowa all about it!”

But the lovely bineeyes were a trifle
clouded for all that when she returned
to the house laden with flowers.

Aunt Belle noticed the ecloud "and
said: - : '

“What is the matter with Rick
Anderton, Dell? He walked away asif
racing for a wager?”

“On, he got-mad ™ said Dell,
lightfully vague, as was her wont,

““The mountain and  the squirrel
had a quarrel I’ ”” laughed®*Aunt Belle,
resuming her Dbom< without giving
furtber thonght to the matter.

She was quite aceustomed to Rick's
and Dell’s little squabbles, and did
not imagine that this wus anything
more serious than usual, i

But Rick did not come back that
evening, nor the next; and Dell Dde-

de-

dignant, ;

What a fuss Rick made about noth-
ing, on accouut of jealousy and ill-
temper! Why couldn’t he have
waited for an explanation, instead of
starting off in such a huff?”

Well, she was glad to get rid of

him, and hoped i% was for. goud and
all.

Bat for all tl;mtJ Dell @@=mot feot
quite happy. Ifjonly Rick were not
so inclined to misjudge ber!

Glad news! Jim Harper was com-
ing on a visit, that very afternoon,
and Dell was to be at the raiiroad sta-
tion at two o'cloca, with Ler pony
phaeton,

She made herself look very bewitch-
ing in a light summer dress, with
great, golden-hearted pansies at her
throat and in her belt. |

She wusradiantly happy. How nice
it would be to see dear old Jim again!
After ally this world was a very glad
world to live in, in spite of the jealous
Ricks who tried to -make
nappy.

Rick Anderton was at

it s0 un-

the station,
lounging abont with a dissatisfied and
not altogether happy look on his
face, _

As the train swept up, shrieking and
pufling, Dell flitted past him withaut
even a nod of recoguition, and gazed
delightedly at one of the ear wiu-
dows.

There were not many passengers
bound for this sleepy village, but
among them was one daihty Iittle
brnuette, who threw herself raptar-
ously into Dell’s arms,

Rick stared in astonishment. He
bad heard,as naunghty Dell well knew,
that a certain Jim Harper was about
to pay a visit to Mrs. Belle Irving,and
be had haunted the station in order to
find out what sort of a looking fellow
this Jim was, He found out at last,

“Jemima Harper—dear old Jim—
how delighted I am to sec you again!”
gushed Dell, rapturously, taking good
care to speak lond enoagh for Rick to
hear every word.

friend drove away, while Rick Ander-
ton stood and stared after them like
one dazed. -

ing, so repeniant and humble, what
could she do bant *“‘forgive and for-
get.” .

Bick promised never to be jeal-
ous again, and bids fair to keep his
word.

Dell was a little sorry,however, that
she surreadered so soon, for, as het
old schoolmate herself declared, “Rick
would never have found so rekdy n
pardon from Jim!” —Satarday Night,

—— .
. A Theory. T .

Marie—He secmed somewhat dis-
satisfied, althongh I sssured him that
he held the first placa in my heart.

Edith—Perhaps be fears that some
one ¢lse may be a close second —

$7,000.
_cost sbout $5,000.

came distrait and cueasy, and then in- 1

And then she and her ohi - sechool

Bat whon he came to her that eve,n-:

African elephant costs from 86,000 to
A fine Indian elephant would

Giraffes cost abont the same as the

'best elepbants, about 86,000 or $7,000,
‘but.that quotation is really only nomi-

nal; it would be difficnit to geta
giraffe at any price. This is due part-
ly to their increasing scarcity and

partly %o the difficulty of obtaining

them, due to the internal wars of the

natives in the giraffe country. Girafles
very rarely breed in captivity. s

A fine hippopotamns would prob-
ably cost about $3,000.

A good African lion, with a full and
perfect mane, would eost from $1.000
to €1,500; a fine lioness $300 or $900.

Good Bengal tigers cost about the

same,
Camels usually cost from $400 to

2500 apiece.

Many wild animals breed in eaptiv-
ity, and the supply of wild animals is
now made up to some extent from thut
source. In New York's menagerie in
Central Park, for example, a large
number of wild animals have been
born, some of them of rare kinds and
great value, The same is true, in a
greater or less degree, of menagerics
and of zoologicnl gardens in wvarious
parts ef the world. It 1s customary
to sell or exchange the surplus aui-
mals suo boro.

AVild animals in saptivily may final-
ly ecease to breed. Wild suimals born
in captivily are not so likely to be as
fine speecimens as those born in a wild
fate, and in succeeding generations
they degenerate and become weak=r
and more susceptible to disease. This
stock is improved by adding to 1f,
from time to time, wild animals from®
their native homes, —New York Sun.
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"An Ingenious Sigaal.

Few pedestrians who have passed
aloug Walnut stréet between Tth and
8th bave ever noticed the little black
shingle extending from the third-story
window of No. 715, and still fewer
know that it has any significance. Dr.
Henry W. Lefflmann, the well-kuown
analytical chemist, occupies the third
story front office of the buiiding, aud
the shingle s a primitive means of
announciug to his regular callers that
he is in or out. The end of the Loard
nearest to the window is hinged, and
to the other is attached a, cord which
passes over a pulley and dangles from
the wall inside of the room. When

‘the doctor is in he hangs his hat on

a hook ou the end of the string, and
the weight pulls the shingle np izto a
vertical position. When he puts his
hat on before going ocut the sustaining
weight is released and the sign board
dropns to horizontal. It can readily
be seen from the street, and Dr. Lefl-
mann says thatantomatieannunciators
are crunde when compared with his
scheme. —Philadelphia Record.
—

Stracture of Coral Reefs,

In order to prove, or disprove, the
accuracy of the generally accepted
gubsidence,or *‘Darwinian,” theory of
coral formations,it has been considered
necessary to

know more thoroughly
one element 1n the eonstruction of
three peculiar formations—namely,the
thickness of the coral-made rock. With
a grant of 84,500 made by the Royal

Society of London, Professor Lollas

was commissioned to execute borings

in the coral reefs of the Funi-Futi
atoll of the South Pacific. News has
récently been received that the bor-
ings have proved unsuccessful,a quick-
sand, by clogging the borehole, pre-
venting more than a superficial pene-
tration into the rock.
that a second effort be in the
Bermuda islands, where greater facil-
ities are afforded for snch operations,
and where the general couditions for
guccess appear much more favorable,

made

No Room for Argument.

She—What were the bhappiest mos

ments of your youth?

He—When 1'd hear fatber calling
my ULrother Jrck to get up -in the
morning, and knew that be'd make
Jack get up before be got alter me,—
Trath.

General Booth has announced that|
Army is to extend its|

the Salvation
operaticus over tue whole Malay ar
chipelago. The movement will be
directed from the army’s beadquarters

} in Australia.

It is now urged |

There has Dbeen a great crop of ap-

ples throughout the country this year,
| and probably more trees bore crops
that will exbaust them for at' least a
year to come than ever before. When
we visited apple orchards in Lincola
and Concord last September, we saw
trees loaded more heavily than ever
before. ' They were not the largest
trees we have grown apples on, but
l some of them nndoubtedly bore ten,
| twelve or more barrels of frait,eount-
ing defective and poor with the good.
At a low price per barrel these trees
pay in a single crop many times more
than the land they occupy is worth.
We have known this olften to be done
with plums, peaches and the smaller
fruits, Bat what other farm crop ean
do this? The gardeners often do it,
but witlf the addition of much expense
for manure and labor.—American Cal-
tivator. '

DON'T WASTE PLANT FOOD.

If you féed in a stabia don’t throw
manure out daily under the eaves af
the barn and the water fromn the roof.
Perhaps some of you would hardly
believe it, but I have séen muny barns
| where this wasteful practice is  fol-
lowed yvet. Don’t throw the horse
manure oat of windows or doors intq
a careless pile. This 13 an almost
universal The valuable
plant-food, half the value or more;
is washed ont.-of the cattle manure
under the eaves, and most of the nitro-
from the
Joose, beating pile of horse manure.
Oftentimes one could make money
faster, thac he did in sommer, by
gimply getting a wheelbarrow and
wheeling out the cattle manure, and

custom.

gen goes, into _the air

making a pile away from the barn and
surface wash. Make the pile broad
and flat, aud if you pnn -wheel ths
horse mauure to the same place and
epread it in thin laycrs on the same
pile, along with the other manure,yon
save it in the best manner. It can be
saved by itself,however, by sprinkling
and tramping. I used to put rubbing
posts on our manure pile ont in the
yard, so the cattle would go up on it
and tramp it for me. And thenJ al-
ways shovelled it np around the edges
before a rain, to prevent loss, Twen-
ty-seven years ago I bought a wheel-
barrow, and began doing just what I
Had I waited
until we could build a large manure

have advised uabove.

shed and cement floors as we have
now,before trying to save the manure,
we probably never would have had
these improvements.—T. B. Terry in

Praotieal Farmer.

WATERING MILE.
I do not meun to advocate the prae-

milk can into
contact with the pump spout, but do

tice of Lringing the

wish to present for .scrious considera-
tion a point too often ignored in car-
Ordinary milk bas
about 87 percent waterin its make-up,
| and in spite of all that may be said as

to the value of proper feeding, it is a
| self-evident fact that withoat a proper

ing for the cow.

i supply of water it is impossibie for

| the cow to give the usnal amount of
milk. Nevertheless, it 18 not suflicient-
- ly understvod that the cow should
| have water of the rizht kind, and at
the right times
We have often s2en cows come up
from the pasture where  there was a
runniug stream thas they had to pass
on their way up, and the first thing
| they did after getiing into the vard
| was to make straight for the pump
trongh.

| the water inthe trongh was more pala-
| tabls to the cows than the branch
water,  Whethier we want to or not,
! if we are successful in the diary busi-
| pess we 1aust consult so small & thing
!ns tle taste of the cows, and if they
1. prefer pnmp water to branch water,
must give 1t to them. Tt is absolutely
 esscutial to the highest production of
| milk that the cow bave-all the water
| she wants, and this she will not have
if the water does not sait her taste.
It is also important that the
have access to water frequently. A
ecamel mnay drink once ina week and
thrive, but a cow is not a camel by any
means She 1s uéfug water all the
| time in making mik, and her reser-
voir is not construeted to hold encugh
water for auy length of time.

1f a cow is tugned out of & winter's

— i —

COW

The reason for this was that |  YWiat is there more tempting to the

| ttey ecan

parched by thirst, and then she will
stand drawn up with cold chills run-
ning up «nd down her spine, and at
the same time taking the feed that she
would otherwise have turned into but-
ter, and using it to warm the water
that she has just filled herself with.
Unless a cow has all she wants of
water that suits her taste, she will not

and we don't want to keep a cow un-
less she is doing that.—P, B, C.
National Stockman,

in

EEEPING FOWLS IN CONFINEMENT.

The idea that ponltry cannot be
kept in good bealth and in good lay-
ing condition unless they are allowed
free range of the prcmisen of their
owner as well as the gardens of the
neighbors is erroneous. If u houss is
well built and well taken care of, as
well as the fair-sized yard connected
with it and the fowis are fed properly
there will be no chaneo for disease,
and a good profit from the legg prod-
unet will be assnred. Two small roows
10212 er 10xl4 for ten or twelve
fowls is much Letter than one large
room for a flock of double that num-
ber and too it ismnch better that each
small flock have its one cock than that
there be two or three with w large
flock as one cock is sure to rule aund
there should never be more than ten
or twelve hens with a good ecock to
ensure a satisfactory hatching of the
egas.

A thorough cleaning of the roost
boards apnd a stirring of the soil of
the gronnd floor of each room daily as
well as & forking over of a part of the
ground of each yard in summer time,
and a change of water in c¢lean dishes,
should not be neglected. It isan easy
matter to overfeed when fowls are con-
fined to small quarters, but it is very
easy to watch, as one will if he has an
interest in his work, »o that just the
'right quantity will be given so that
all will be cleaned np at each feeding,
and the fowls left with their appetites
just sbarp enough so that they will
not mope” but will keep themselves
busy scratching for the few grains of
wheat that may bhave been scattered
when the soil was loosened with the
fork or spade eariier in the morning,
for the cleaning should be doue first
of all.

Some kind of gronnd meat shouid
be mixed in the dough in tho

ing; a constant supply of oyster sbell

maori-

and a little gréen food esch day are
necessary for thrift aud profit.  Cab-
bagesz, rutabages and apples are all
A still better winter snpply
can be secured by cntting a sufficient
quantity of young clover while it is in
the leaf, but with not much stem or
blossom, and curing

good.

it suflicientiy so
that it can be pressed in barrels and
kept without molding. A large qnan-
tity can thus be kept in small space,
and if a little is cat fine and put in
the hot water that is used for mixing
the dough each morning, and mixed
up thoroughly with the dough, it will
be found to Le a nice thing. Lawn
clippings can be saved and used in the
same way. Although this may sppear
like a good deul to Le looked after, it
is not more than there is in any other
undertakingz where thereisauy hopeor
expectation of suceess; but all cun in
a short time be reduced to such a sys-
tem that the labor will. be éompara-
tively lightt, When consideriog the

| profits to be gained [rom the keeping

Joss
them

thut mayv result
to run at large

of poultry the
from allowing
shonld of course be considered.

heps than the sight of a newly plant-
ed flower or vegetable garden? And
if they can get a chance what havoe
make seratehing over the
s:aoothly made beds and in eating the
seeds so carefully plauted, to say noth-
ing of the unsightly holes made 1n the
lawns and burrowigg in the paths io
which they like to dust themselves
And too,you want to keep in the good
graces of your neighbors which you
caunot do if yon allow your fowls free
range over their property as well as
.your own. There is nq valid reason
why fowls shonld not be kept in their
places as much as horses and cows.—
Americdn Agriculturist.

I

A house was sold on the Comstock,

Mexico, recently for $21, which eost
| $5,000 to build, -

produce all the milk she is eapable of,

F rise,

| fortune that I

A HIGHLY INTERESTING RETRO.
~ SPECTIVE COMMUNICATION.

Suggests That All Patriotic Young Ameri-
cans Should Read of the Battle :
of New Orleans.
5

This is the Sth of January—a day memor-
able in the annals of American history. The
young people ought to rcad about the bhattle
of New Orleans—Jackson's great battle,
where his troops In iess than an hour
killed and wounded 2,600 of the lower of
* .¢ British army and lost only cighe killed
and thirteen wounded. Neverin the history
Jf the world ha=z a battle been fought in
v hich there was so great disjarity of loss.
Pakenham, who was in command of 12,000
troops, was the brother-in-law of Welling-
ton and had only a short time before ouv-
tained a great victory over Napoleon at
Salamanca. Jackson had only 6,000 untraln-
ed riflemen, and Pakenham was killad and”
his army routed and put to flight. This bate
tle established the prowess of the snuthern
veomanry and made Jackson president. He
was certainly a very wonderful man, He
had but a little schooling in an old fleld
school, and naver learned in the course of
his life to use the English language correctly.
When oniy thirteen years old an Epglish
officer cut him with his sword because he
refused to black his boots, His father died
oacly, his brothers were killed in the revola-
tionary war and his mother died from hard-
ship and suffering and so he grew up with
an intense hatred of the Britisht The flam-
ily were Scoteh-Irish, and my friend, George
Adair, would say that accounts for ail his
wonderful deeds. He had but liitle knov™
edge of law, but was made public prosecu-
tor and was a terror to evil-doera, He gave
the new state its name of Tennessee, and
waged a war of years against the Itdiaos,
whom he subdued, not only in his ovwn siate,
but even in Alabama, Mississippi and Flori-
da. He had to cut out roads werever he went
with his troops and almost everv great highe
way in the south from north Georgia to the
Missi=sippi is still known to the old m~n as
Jarkson's road. When on the warpath he
paid no respeet to orders from Washington,
but pursued his own plans in detlance of the
povernment. He was geveral times wounded
in battle and in duels with his political ene- -
micg, but seems to have lived a charmed
life. Mo lollowed no precedents and made
no alliances with politieal eliques. He was
alwaysoriginal, seif-willed and deflant., John
Forsythe was his secretary of state and Ber-
rien his attorhev general, both from Georgia.
He hated Adams and Clay and all the follow-
ers of Jay and Mamilton. He challenged
Winfleld Scott for a remark he made about
nizn. He turned Calhour out of his.cabinet
Lecause Mrs., Calhoun woulidn't assccjate
with Mrs. Eaton, the wife,of the secretafy of
war. The whig papers had maligned Jack-
gon’s wife and Jackson never forgave the
party for it and turned 2,000 of them out of
oiflee the [Irst vear of his asdministration.
Ifis chivalrousrespect for the female sex was
the most wineome featureé about his charae-
ter. Sam Houston and Davy Crockett had
fought wader him apd were bis trusted po-
litical friends and advisers, LIKE Dresw o .
Tavlor, thevy had fought their way up in
hard, dangerous vrarfare, and had but little
respect for the limitations of law or the
provoking delays of red tape. Almost all
West Pointers have a similar contempt for
the slow methods of the civil law, and es-
pecially for the writ of habeas corpusand
appeals from court to court. I remember
when General Joe.Johnston ordered a eourt-
martial at Centerville, Va., to try two soldiers
for striking their captain., The crime was
committed at 10 o'c¢lock in the morning.
They were tried on the afternoon of the
game day and shot the next niorning al sun-
That is the kind of swift !usjice that
military men admire,

There are some curions things about these
old-time presidents. Three of them died on
the TFeurth of July., The {irst fourteen wore
no beard: sixteen no moustache; twelve had
no middle name; flve were named Jameoes;
geven had thirteen letters in their names,
and every nam: had the Jetter A in it, some-
where, except John Tyler's, and he was a
vice president. 8o it is no use in nominat-
ing a wan who has not that little vowel to
give him luck, nor js thirteen an unlucky
numhbher among presidents, It is my mis-
never saw # prosident. I
looked toward Franklin Pierce onee in New
York, but he was so tangled up in a carriaze
with other gentlemen that I could not dis-
tinguish him. But I have seen gquite a num-
ber of great men—some of them, indeed,
who were greater than presidents, 1 saw
Danick Webster and Clay and Choate and
heard them speak. Mr. Calhoun put his
hand on my head when I wasa lad andspoke
kind words to me, I still reéverence his
memory’, for he was a great and agood man,
I saw and heard Jefferson Davis on the bat-
tletleld and on the platform after the war, I
saw and heard all the great men of Georeia
who figured in polities in the "40's and '30°.
The greatest speech Iever heard from any

of them, it seems to me, was made by Walter
| Colquitt, but I was a younyg democrat then

and very suseeptible, During the war [ saw
l the great generals quite often. Lw: and
| Johnston, Longstreet, Beaurrgard, Early
| Hurdee and others, -I never saw Stonewall
Jack=on but once, and then he was asleep,
lying upon some straw in General Lee's
tept. I wish I had a photograph of that
seene. It was about noonday. Lee, with
| his staff wers dining at their camp tables,
but  Jackson was tiricd  out with
the seven days’ {irhting, ana
General Lee said, “Let him sleep: he needs
rest more than food.” All the great men I
| have ever seen are dead, save (ieneral Long-
| atreet and General Gordon, whom our peo-
| ple bave delighted to honor. Age is telling
I on them now, and they should he retired on

a liberal pension from the national treasury,
| and 8o should all our other heroes, Yes, and
| their widows, too. '
Well, the glad greetings of Christmas

times are over at our honse, and so are the
| ead farewells, The banquet hall i3 deserted.

The lJong table has been shortent 1
an  to its aceustomed length. The
holly and tho mistletoe have withered

and lost tha glossy-green that gave welcoms
to the holidsys and to the children whko
| oame from atar. A sad, reflective silence
broods around the family hearth, for we are
pondering upggn the future and wondering
if we all shall ever meet agair. But we had
i @ happy time, old and yonng. 0!d Fanta
Claus heailed the procescion, an I “."' little
folks have not subsided yet, Lastnight we
" had to get off our dignity and play with
them. Evervthing we could think of, from.
| **Clubflst” to *Milyvbright.”” And we rmade
| an **Aunt Betty'f{or them and introduced
them to the king and queen, and we had
! miugie. tno—sweet, delleious music that sof-
| tens us down &nd makes us think of heaven.
Home and sweet conteptment and loviag
children bring us as near to heaven as we
can get in this sublunary world. The time
was when I had ambition and wan'tlrd to be
| a great man, but sll that i3 nothing now.
| Domestie love is worth everyiiing else.
*qad is the home where lovo—domestic love
No longer uéstles,
But stricken by some eruel donm,
Its corpse lies on the tregtlos ™

| —BusAsr,ia Atla .
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