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4 My prapared o do werk A

WEATWESS, Dite L TOm,

VERY LOWEST PRICES

Be ware 10 give us & irial balers aon-
traming =1L anyoce olan

By e River.
Ti¥er, that singeth all night,
Nor waltest for light :
To pour out thy mirth
Along the chill earth, ;
The words of thy song lét me knew,—
“I come, and I go," "
River, ol river, with swell and with fall
Thy musiecal call . -
Waketh, summoneth e ;'
What thought is in thes
That lulls me, vet ronses me 80 7
“Icome, and I go,”

‘River, oh river, a word thou mnst give
To help ms to live.— -
“Then sing on thy way;
Sing the joy of To-Day—
Time's rigrple, Bternity’s flow.
I come, and [ go,”

River, oh

Eivez, vh river, thy message is clear,
Chans on, for I hear.—
“‘Whai the mountains give me
Bear I'farth to the sea.
Tife only ig thiye to bastow,
I come, and I go.”

Hiver, oh rivar, thy secret of power
[ "#fp from this hour:
Ty rhythm of delight
5%y song in the night :
1 ™ a7lad with thy gladuees; for, lo!
. I<ome, and I go,
ATy Laroom, in Harper's Magasine,

A DEAD YEAR.

I took & rear ont of my life and story,
4 dead year—and Isawd, ‘I will build thee a |
tomb." "’
Honeysuckle was wreathed about the |
window, but its straying branches, |

gewmed with ‘,arabesques of balm,” | suddenly remembered Nest's confid nce | always loved flowers so mueh, my poor
only made a lovely frame for the two | to me, and it occurred to me to test it. | Jittle girl. Last year she gathered them

voung heads that were always to be |
found at this hour bent over their |
books. [ used to stroll half uncon-
seonsly to a coigne of vantage in the
wrarden and wateh them—my little sister
Neast, with her tumbled bronze curls,
aud her G@man teacher's small grace-
ful head, with its crown of gold. I
had spoken {o lLer but seldom, still I
knew by heart the uplifting of those

«calm-lidde:d forget-me-not eyes, the face )

with its pure eoloring, the slender and
lithe young form in its dull blue dress,
with the tiny lace ruffle on the round |
white throat, and the sweet month with
its wist(ul smile now and then at my
sister's odd blunders. I{ound e strange
plessure in meeting her as if by acci-
dent as she left, and noting the faint
roseleaf flush stealing up into her pale
cheek. I would have been at a loss to
acconnt for the sadness of such a young
Jace, but Nest had told me that she was
all alope in this new land where her
fatber had bronght her, and my heart
was fonched at the thought.

““She has told me sbout her father |-

&0 much,” chattered Nest, ‘*he was
such a wenderfol man —like & wizard, ™
should think—but he was oniy a doeto .
Hiida saye. ~ She thinks the doetors mn
Germeny know more than ouwrs—at
Jaw:t she is snre her father did.”

“Poox child!" I ssid.

“PDo you krow,” whispered Ernes-
tme, with an air of mystery, *‘that
there is eomething very curious about
Hilda —she forgets things!1”

T lnugbed ountright., ¢ Scarcely a

" peculiarity in—" I began. -

““Ob, now wait. I mean very im-
portant things. Now, eho was in Ger-
many when the war broke-ont with
Franece, nod I wanted fo know all about
it. Well, do you believe, she couldn't
tell wae anything, not the least fact!™
and Nest looked very serious and wise.

“What ¢id she say about it ¥

*¢Oh, that she forgot. Now, Mal-
com, yon know when our native land is
in peril we don't forget.” !

My littie sister was guite paériotie,
end it seemed to her a phenoimenon
that one should not have m th ..agh
knowledge of all that regarded one's
own country.

“ Ob, weil, she might have been at a
convent scheol, or—""

«That’s the strange thiog about it.”

| here.”

“ No, no.
AR

IWhy d;: you ask ?”

use 1 am a jealous monster,” I
Iddilwlth a laugh; '‘ because I would
not have a thonght or a memery dwell
on any one else.” }

“*Ah, well, you shall be satisfled.

{Only youwill not mind if 'T think of
‘my father and remember him ¥

* Oh, 10, my pet.’ Y am "not so un-
reasonable,” B s e et

‘““He would be so glad that his child
had found so good, s0o true a man to

rotect her,” she said, tears dimmin
Bweel eyes. ‘* Ah, if he could have
vad to have seen this day! You wonld
ave revered him, Malcom. He was
full of wisdom. He had wonderful
learning and wonderful power. He was
a doctor, you know, and he could do as
much for the mind as the body. I will
show you his papers some time—his
diary—and then you will know him bet-
ter. T can't bear to look at them my-
self, but I long for you to know some-
thing of him. And he died—oh, so
suddenly—in a moment !”

I could not feel such an intense in-
terest in the dead doctor as my dear
girl seemed to expect, but I feigned it
for her sake, and a few days afterward
took the package of papers as rever-
ently as she gave them, promising my-
seif that I really would look through
them some time. But I know I thanght
moreat that moment of the knot of lilies-
of-the-vailey at my darling’s throat—
and how virginal acd pure she looked —
and I wondered if ever on God's earth
a saintlier soul had looked out of the
eyes of a woman. And yet, sometimes,
I seemed to catch vanishings of a world

i

| of thought and feeling remote from me

—a region where I had not entered,
where I did not belopg. One day I

** Were they very much disturbed in
Heidealberg that snmmer the war broke
out?” I asked.

She flushed and hesitated.

“You were home—weren’t you

“J—1 can’t remember,” she said, in
8 censtrained voice.

*“Why, it is only five years ago, my

pet ; don't your memory go back for five
years ?”
“Qh, farther than that,” she said,
quickly ; ‘*but Msleolm, I have been
puzzled abont it very often. I will tell
you, there 1s just that one year I cannot
remember anything about

Great heaven! could it be that she
bad lost her reason during that time
and been in an insane asylnm ?
thought came to me like a flash of elec-
tric light, and thrilled me with psin.
Was there the taint of insanity in my
darling’s blood ? The doubt stung me.
How else could she have lost a year cu
of ber life?

“Were yonu sick or sad when yon re-
member your life again 7"

“ Oh, no; we were fnll of hope abont
the new conntry, for we were coming

“ And did you evertalk to your fatMer
shout it?™

¢“My desr DBialcom, wonld yon be-
lieve it that I never discovered tiil
lately that a year had slipped out of my
life in such a mysterions manner? It
was using dates about the war that did
it, and then poor papa was in the
churchyard.”
~ And she looked 50 sad that 1 kissed
her, saving:

“*Never mind ebont the lost year,
darling. I will meke the coming years
£0 bright that you will soon forget it.”

‘1 don’t care forit now, if you aon't,”
she whispered, with her head upon my
ghoulder; “ only it makes me =strange,
unlike other girls.”

““So you are unlike them!” I ex-
claimed, in a lover's rhapsody; * so
much sweeter and pnrer and saintlier,”
and so on through the rosary of love.

Bnt still, once in 8 while, like a ais-
cord among thasweet notes, the thought
of that vear wonld recur to me.

sweel thoughts, and T grew jealons of
those closed and sealed pages in a very
unreasoning wav.

One night, a week before our wed-

g | me the whole story—the lovers’ meet-

The |

knew sll my darling’s life, all her pure, |

actress, too? How innocent, how guile-| And he was dead.

less. Ah! my brain burned and every | No one seemed to notice the words—

pulse beat painfully, but I picked up | no one but I. Even Hilds, who bad

the book again. Perbaps there was  heard them, looked omly shocked and

some mistake. I must know the worst. I fall of pity. _

There was a long histus—no entry till— “ Coms, we cannot help him; let us
“January 81.—Thank heaven! [ have | get away!"™ I exclaimed, shaking as one

found her—so miserable, so abject, that | in palsy.

I have only wept and taken her in my “ How very, very sad!” said my wife,

arms snd whispered that, though all | gg ghe laid off her hat. * Perhaps he

the world turn against her, her father's | has g little wife st home, for he said

heart and home are open. She has told | « Hilds,' There are so many Hildas.

Ohb, my darling! 1 sm glsd I sm not
that Hilda. Andhe looked as if he had
led an evil life, though he was very
handsome.”

I held her close to my heart, for it
seemed to me a ghostly band was pluck-
ing her away.

1 was not surprised when, on asking
the name of the nnfortunste man the
m-.xhh?. I was informed thet on the
letters in his poeket was this address:
*‘ Graf Budolph von Eberstein.”

“ A bard nut,” some one volunteered,
““they say he'd swallowed three for-
tunes, and wounld have soon been in the

gutter, so he slipped out of the world
in good time,

ing, and how he wiled her away with
lies about w priest waiting, and his
mother's wedding-ring. No one would
know my girl now, and no one shall
have a chance to see her; the meigh-
bors do not know she is in the house.
But when I find the accursed villian
who has wrecked her life—"

Here followed the most blood-eurd-
ling threats and vows, but I could not

them, I hurried on.

* February 10.—I do not write much
here now—whsat have I to tell? I have
forgotten all the other wrecks of hu-
manity in the one that sits beside my
hearth, looking with listless eyes on
all. I cannot romse her to anything. | of shooting himself.”

Life seems at an end for her, e hor- “His pame was Von Eberstein,
ror, the amaze, seems to have turned | Hilda,” I said., with a wild desire to
her to stone, and in this marble image | know the worst.

o heart puls-s painfully, a brain dazed, | She was holding a bit of olive plush

tone, to one experience, throbs on. My | drous arabesque of gold upon it.

God, I must do something! [ waken!| * German, then,” she =ald, guietly.
| each day with a horror that I shall find | “ Malcom, won't this be pretty for a
her dead by her own hand! She was 8o | table—cover in onr new home ?”

white a thing. Oh, God! Thou know- |
est that she shudders at herself.

| thanked God and took courage.

‘“ March 20.—I laid the first spow-| lost year was dead and buried beyond | stance, are ofi & par with the jors of |

| drep of the year in her hands this morn- | the power of resurrection in this life.
ing, and she burst into tears. Bhe has|

Life Among the Icelanders.

This quaint and cariona town ia as

| herself, and they crowned her thair|
Oh, my God! if she| odd in its way as the famous Lap

| Queen of May.
| conld forget!

| “ Murch 25.—If she could but forget ! ‘ Europe. In 1874, when they celebrated
| Why not? I hold the key and can lock | the 1000th anniversary of the foundation
' up the past at will. It is memory that | of their republic—iwo years before
is killing her. Then I will kill memory, | Ameriea made snch a fuss about her lit-
and she will be my own pure little girl | tle one hundred years—there has been a
again—for she is pure. It is only the | #pirit of Europesn innuvation abroad

| good who are tortured by memory—the | Whicl threatens in time to destroy the na-
| evil do not suffer. It is only to paralyze, | tive chamcterislics of the place. Al-
| by electric shock, ® certain knot of | ready the houses on the ontskirts of the
| perves, snd ail this misery will be | city begin to appear pver ground, and at
| wiped off, as with a sponge, from the | & glance cne getsa fair idesa o!_lhl? place.
| tablet of memory. Thank God, the | Inthe pastthe people of Reykjavik were
| power is in my hands. I believe He | troglodytes, as most of
| has given it to me tosave my child. .
| ¢ April 10.—Oh, God in heaven, I|iived in bees, or holes in the groand
| thank Thee. It has succeeded beyond | covered with peaked roofs, and so sod-
| my hopes. She is growing well —rosy ded over that st a short distance one
| even—and she has forgotten! I have|could not tell them from the surround.
ing &ward. In riding sboat the inte

| found my ehild again, and she has re- | i )
gained her happiness and innoceuce! | rior of the island one comes unexpeoct-
edly on these hounses in the midst of the

| She remembers nothing—nothing of | edi; . !
the slow hours of despair when the | plain, without surrounding fences or
burning plowshares went over her. 1| anything «Ise to give indication of a
have testad her, I have even mentioned | hnman  hahitation. Of all the dirty
his name—the accnrsed one—and she did | holes in the world, these pative bees
not knowit! We are goingto America, | are the dirtiest, and Low people live
where no echo of her glory can ever | in them is Leyond comprebension. One-
reach her, and we will be happy once ‘ Balf of their dirt in s temperate climate
more togéther.” would breed pestilence. In the winter
I only looked at one entry more, | time the cattle, chickens, dogs and sheep
which spoke of Hilda's bapp;r smiles | herd togethar hera, The bes are about
and tender love to the father in the | twenty feet long by tem wide, and
| strange land, aund the pleasant little | alwars two of them are built close to-
| home that she brightened with Ler | gether and cornected by a parrow pass-
| presence, und then there was the end |

age. In one, which has no furniture,
| very scon after. T closed the book. I

the cooking is done at an open fire
| knew all now, and wishod that [ could, built on the ground, from which the
| like Hilda, forget.

[ sit motionless, | smoke escapes, through a hole in the
| nok h(-nﬁng whether it was njght or | roof. At all times the floor of this
| day, apartment, which is on the ground, is
| Hilda! my saint with the holy eyes! | 480k and soft. This fire in,winter is the
| T knew why I had seen strange vapish. | 00l mesns of warmth the natives have,
ings of exj ressions so hard to interpret ] and so they accomulste the animals
in those eyes; why there was an inex. | i their dwelliugs to bortow some of
| plicable sadness abont them as of eves | their heat. To altempt to warm a bee with
lae(-nstomad to tears; why her month |
| held smch possibilities of pain. She |
| had not deceived me, after all. There
| was nothing in ber past, asshe knew it,
| that could bring a blush to her cheek.
And yet I knew, and the knowledge
| seemed to build up an invisible wall be-
tween ns—a gulf that I could cee al-
thongh she comld not. How could I
| betray her childlike trust in me? Ogn

trying to warm the United States with
a match. 'The fires are of turf and sea-
| weed, and, wha’ with the blinding
smoke emitted by the fuel, the smell of

father, mother and litter of young brats,
one imagines what a good metropolitan
sewer might be, This is not the excep-
tion, but the rule; forin leeland, as

yet forever recurring, in terrible mono- | in her hand snd working some won- |

Then my beart was st rest, and I
The |

one of these fires is about equivalent 1o |

cattle, and the not aweet odor of the !

“ What 2"
“Qhea den't inow where she was

T owa I was somewhat stertled by

this anncunzement.
“ Does she say so ?”
“8he savs she don’t recolleet.”

“Perhape she has had brair fever and

forgotten the pest.”

** No, she remembers all thopast very

well.” .
¢ Exee:st how long?

s g v ear—tha year of the war. She

pecms wroubled abiout i, ton.”

“Tlen yon mnst not dwell npom it,”
“You don't want to annoy

T said.
her?’

“No, I love i.ex—I love her dearly!”
patd Nest, fiving off after u very tempt-
ing black velvet butterfly wih golden

trimming o its polonaise.

I felt lika echoing my little sister’s
sentiments, and then [Tmiled in scorn
How could I love a woman
of whose mind and heart I knew noth-
ing—I° who Lad always raved abomt

of iayself.

sympathy of soul

"I conld noj explain it as I paced
garden walls,
gtion, perhaps;

denly discovered th

fo ait and ~tady the girl's face,
rd it very puzzling. Innoeent,
a8 it was, there were strangle
t
did 1.0t seem like the fnce of one who
had oniv-turned over a few of yountl’s
white pages in tlio book of Ilife, but

[ i
!'J'!f.*i'[iﬂ :
exprriences of pain written upon it.

rath@y asif.she hod looked into
hiofiréd and Viurred one—blott

!

the
It was {ate—fore-ordin-
Lnt one thing I knew—
Tt van # fact—1 loved my sister’s teach-
o+, Hilda Blumenthal, with a feeling I
never experienced before, and I sud-
at the German lan-
Mgxpecdingly necessary

T

month of June, I

gat at mvy window
den, when a tbonght strnck me—the
diary—why huad I not thought of it be-
fore? BSurely that would throw roma
light npon this year, I owa I did not
take it up without a thrill, as if I wer.
disturbing some dead and buried sor-
row. I had a very carions sensation
about it, a cold chill creeping over me,
as if I were entering a grave. And was
I not about to interrogate the dead
about the living? I turned over ihe
peges withont interest till I came to a

name as follows :

“ July 12.—I'm glad Hilds likes her
school. 1t wesa struggle to let her go,
but best that she shounld not spend her
young life with an old man so absorbed
in science. She is ont of the. way of
lovers, too, and will be better guarded.
I begsn to fear an interest in young
Von Eberstein — dissipated young
spendthrift as be is, has just the kind
of romantic appearance, with his large
melancholy durk eyes, that would fasci-
nate my fair little girl. But Madam
Gerhard will look after all this—the
child is only sixteen—tco young to
think of love, snd I would rather lay
her in her grave than give her to Von
Ekterstein—she knows it, too, .

“ Angust 2.—1 am drawing near to
a wonderful iiscovery, and I tremble as
one who stands on the shore of the in-
finite at this new shell of knowledge
that I have picked up. Why shonld it
not be that one might learn to forget.
Oh, the torture of memory tothe sin-
ner, it is the hell that is the penalty of
his sin. If one could—"

ding day, which was fixed in the rosy |

idly locking out into the moonlit gar- :

certain date, and even then I was not.
thoroughly interested till I saw Hilda's |

| what plea could I break the bond be-
| tween us?

Her wedding-dress was made. She

| bad shown it to me in innocent, girlish
| pride, and it was wreathed with white
I lilies-of-the-valley—as and es
sweet 88 herself, I had said. 1 wonld
write Lo her; I conld not look herin the
face and give her up.

No; it would be dastardly to write,

|to give her the stab in the dark, and
| not know what she suffered. After all,
| she had bsen sinned sgainst, and the
| very memory of it was past, her heart
| was as pure as 8 little child’s, Bo the
{ reader will gness the sequel. Love
| conquered, and we were married. Never
a more innocent, girlish face beamed
beneath a bridal wail; never purer,
shyer ayes were raised to receive a hus-
| band’s kiss,
I was happy; enly now and then a
| torturing thonght wounld torment me.
{ Could that ecertain tangle of nerves of
| which the doctor spoke ever regain its
| power? A paralyzed limb sometimes
| recovers a feeble motion. What a hor-
| ror if the slumbering brain woke and
| tne terrible past, with all its hideous-
| ness, should dawn suddenly upon my
| Hilda !

1 I found her &8 good, aa gentle, as I

| had dreamed, with & tender, loving
‘heart, and quiok, gener>us impulses,
{ We did not go to Germany on our wed-
| ding journey, although she urged it,
|and it was my firsl pegative to her
wishes. I was afraid—afraid of an
echo from the past.

But we went ta Paris, and I dazzled
my esimple wife's eyes with the pretty
things I bought for her. We went in
and out of the grand oid galleries, too,
and she developed a taste for the old

l

elsewhere, owing to the non-adaptability
of means to ends, there are more poor
people than rich.

Reykjavik proper is mostly made
unp of well constrmcted houses, as
comfortable as could he wished.
As with the Germans, 'fine linen is the
ambitiou of every thrifty honsewife, and
I have dined from off damask as thick
as chamwois,
drops of Danish whisky from my li
with napkins as soft as Pongee -silk.
Bome of them are proud of their pedi-

grees, too, and I dived with a charming |

lady who allowed me to stir the sngar
in my tea with a silver spoon with
which her honored snd piratical ances-
tor used to mix bis punch. Tea ont of
an iron spoon of gontemporaneous
manufactnre has tasted guite as good.
In some of the homnses I saw, bits of
cabinet work a:d wood-carving that
would so intensify the utterness of the
adorers of broken china and dreamers in
wood as to make their present ravings
seem mathematical and soientifio.
They were all pirstes here at one time,
even as the Englemen, the ancessors
of the English nation, were, and it so
happens that unless you can reach back
your pedigree to piratioal times you
don't belong to the aristoeracy. Some
of the descendants of the pirates have
been so busay getting a Hving that they
hsve lost the count back than
their grandfathers, and so the aristocracy
here, as all the world over, is confined
to those who have nothing else to do
than tb think of _their great-grand-
father’s great-grandmother. Among the
lower classes the women are not treated
as well as one oculd wish, but th

have some inestimable privileges. 0{
need not enlarge on thistopia. Puyblie

and wiped the sparkling .,

tengs, \luired by the sonl's agony into &
migt. T van seurcely explain how from
the cves, so bluas and childlike, some-
thine scemed at times to look ont with
nmmtterable cxperiences from their
depihs: Invking thero like some wild!
rpiril that ~ould not qunite be laid. It is®

* Well, I did not finish on this topie.
I was so eager to go on about my dar-
ling, so I hurried over the leaf till I
saw her name again, and ‘hen I dropped
the book paralyzed with terror, forthis
is what I read:

“September 30.—God in hedven have

spirit is liberal enough to allow women
to ride astride, but they have no veting
capacity, apd in the matter of labor
they are much favered. In other re-
spects, the people here do credit to their
1,000 years of civilization. They sup-
port five newspapers, which, for a conn-

masters, and a knowledge of art that
charmed me. KEach day seemed to
| bring up from the clear pellucid waters
| of this young lile some ‘‘pearl of purest
)rsy serene” that [ sccepted with new
| delight.

in vein 4 try and explain it, but i
would eonn

agony attime

sweal, petlietic mouth.-

I think that feeling came over methe
mos&f painfully just after the fullness of
joy when it was my hand that clasped
hers, wy lips that had touched hers as

reverently as if she had been a saint. -
“Duariing,” I said, “did
careforany nue belore ¥

“* Ngver,” she answered, promptly, in
& tone af. sweet conteut; “‘and I am
I'm snre T ecould not

glad, Maleom.
love twice.”

‘“Bo no ¢ne ever held you to his

heart ec 1 am doing 7" 1 questioned.

uver me with & sudden |
3 thiat oneo some one had
held ihe fair white hands clasped so
listlessly in her lap, that the kiss of
love bad ome time been leid on thaé

you ever

t| mercy! My child is gone! She went
out on some little shopping expedition,
they write me; she was seen walking
under tha trees with a young man. Ach,
Himmel! I know who he was! may
God Almighty punish him for ever—and
| that was the last. Oh, Hilda! oh, my
little white dove! Ohb, my heart 1s
| breaging! But I will find herl I will
kill the miserable wretch, the—"
There was a sudden break here, and I
could have read mo more. My heart
seemed to s'and still, and I wondered if
madnees had not conjured up the whole.
I passed my hand over my eyes, stared
ont into the moonlight at the familiar
scene, took up arosebnd that Hilda had
given me that evening, and dropped it
again and crushed it under my heel
Was she so false and such a consmmmate

Omne day we had gone back to onr
hotel weary of the day’'s work, although
it had been all plessure. I did not
notice the nnu crowd at the entrance,
being somewhat absorbed in my own
thonghts, when I felt Hilda's grasp oz
my arm,

“Qb, r man!” she cried,
must be terribly hurt.”

Then I saw that several ns were
supporting & young man, with a ghastly,
deatb-like face and closed eyes, into
ths nearest room.

“ Run over,” vouchsafed na
near—*'must have been blind or
drunk.”

At that moment the young man
opened a pair of large, dark, melan-
choly eyes, and looked at us.

“ Hilda! God!" ke groaned; ** Hilda,
you sre avenged!”

“ he

try of 80,000 inhabitanta, very scattered,

is good.—New York Herald.

e —

Aged 116 Years,
Centenarians in America must look
to their laurels. Freach papers report
that there is now living at Linzy, in the
department of the Saone-et-Loire, an
old woman who, born Ajpril 21, 1766,
is now in her hidindred aad sixteenth
year, and who is in possession
of all her faculties. Bhe was a danghter
uof one M. Pidsult, who at his d in
1787, was a temant of the Marguise
d’Aiguilly. She has lived under the
government of Louis XV., Lounis XVI
the first republic in all its phases, the
nI:t empire, Louis XVIII, H‘fsﬁ

nis i the repub
mmdﬁ.‘b{n,md the republio of

ay.

the lesson it teaches i to a great utn}
lost. /

Harper's Weekly says that *‘the story
of General Arthur's nomination for the
Vice-Presidenoy isexoeedingly ifterest-
ing. After the stormy session that led
to the dropping of General Grant and
Mr. Blaine, snd the nomination of
General Garfleld, it adjourned till even-
ing to consider the gnestion of Vice-
President. It was oconceded that the
nomination should be given to New
| York, and that the candidate must come
| frofn the Grant element. Three names
| were mentioned —Levi P. Morton, Btew
|art L. Woodford and General Arthur.
|thn the New York delegation met,
the two former withdrew, and the lat-
ter was selected by » decided vote. But
General A as it bad
Oonkling und he shonld
be chosen lo éucceed Mr. Kernan in the
United States Bepate. Indeed, this re-
sult was almost certsin. It was omly
after the strongest ion of Gov-
ernor Dennison, of Ohio, and others,

J
i

to save him the tmublelthlt (General Arthur vielded his ewm |

| wishes, and allowed his name to be
| used in completing the Hoket.”

WISE WORDS,

|
Never sssociale with bad company.

Have good company or none.

| Trast not the polished wstone, or

| smooth-tongued stranger; both ere

slippery. “
Anticipated pleasures, in point of sub-

| dreamland.

| Lifa is not so short but that there is
| slways time enough for conrtesy. Self-
| command i# the main elegance.

I there it any great and good thing

éi!." in store for you, it will not eome/at |
| of Hammerfest, the most northern in |

the first or second call.
Life is hardly table if it has no
| generous task, no duties of affections
that constitate a necessity of existing.
| Every man's task is his lfe-preserver.

| The best part of human character is
| the tenderness and delicacy of feeling
in little matters, the desire to soothe and
please othem—minutim of the, social

virtnes.
1t is hard to personate and sot a part

long, for where truth is not at the |
the other | bottom natare will always be endeav-|,. ;.
| dwellers on the island are yet. They | oriog to return, aad will prep out and |

| betray itsslf one time or another.

\ He understands liberty aright who
wakes his own depsd upon that of
| others. True liberty does not permit
the enfranchisement of one's self

| through the enslavement of some one
else, -

| TLuck or chance is the nutriment
that ignorance freds to fools The
wise purstia desired ends by well de-
'| fined Jines of action; such a poliey being
| founded in good sense, is often vindi
| #ited by sulloess. '

A Mistake,
It happened in a rongh mining town
| in Colomado. There was a grand ball ay
| the ranch of Whisky Jack, a well-known
| character in the * diggings,” and the
| ““glite " of the distriet responded to the
| call in full force. The party was held
| in a rickety old bara belonging to the
| host, and with a few red strips of red
| lavmel, & grotesque accumuistion of
mountain roses and & row of drippiog
candies, the appoantments of the place
| were perfect. My firat partner in the
| giddy dance was the wife of the man
who killed the village postmaster be-
| cause he refused him a letter; she was
| fat, fair and forty, and danced with the
| grace of a cow. My mext partner was
| the daughter of this charming pair, a
| young girl just bursting into the loveli-
' ness of womanhood; she w.s badly
freckled, snd sported a wart on her
| nose. My next partnor was a blooming
Igrus‘widow. a fresh arrival; and then I
rested. I began to comument on new
| faces in the room My companion i
this pleasant pastime was a heavy.
bearded miner, unconth,rounghly dressed,
tobacco globbered and wery profane.
This was onr first meeting and 1 hoped
it would be the last.
**There goes n bard-looking case”
I whispered, as the wife of the man
who killed the postmaster sailed by.
" She's a bad "un.”
*‘Yes," veplied the man.

|

“I'd hate

an elegant target she wonld make fora
poor marsksman [”

on & tall, raw-boned creature sailing
toward us, supported by a little msn
with sandy whiskers and red-top boots.

Here comes the boss.”

*“How?"

“The boss, | sa
chimpanzee

“A what?”

“ Chimpanzee !"

He glsred at me & moment, and then
reashed for his resolver.

* What is & chimpanzee 7 he growled,
fiercely, his red growing large.

1 saw that I had made some mistake,
and hastened to explain.

* Why—why,” I stammered, backing
off, *» chimpsnzes is a lovely cresture
found in Africa—nething so %m'gemnb’
besutiful as & chimpanzee.
highest compliment a Iady
oaive.”

¥; sin't she a lovely

can Te-

“Oh 1" and t5¥ man looked relioved.
“Yes, I think so myself, stranger; she
in & lovely chimpanzee; she's pny
wifa.”

Testing Sugar.
A Iste issue of the Chicago Tribune
bas & long article in the loeal colnmns,
exposing the sdullerstions which are

practiced in sogar, and showing to what
extent glucose is used in these sdultera-
tions. In thst article a formula was
given by a sugar dealer, whereby any
can _instantly detect the

noe of glucose, and that it may
Eta a still wider cironlation we repest

the test by which the frand may be dis-
covered. It is as follows :

leaving the
the botiom of £
white, sticky
like starch in
!.ho taste.

sUgAr

sunbstance not at all dn-
looks, and guite bitter to
It won't do to use hot water
however, for if do the
will dissclve.
that any bousskeeper can
make it, and there is no resson for any-

being deceived after discovering

ud unless be or she proposes to

county, Texas, has two million
acres of unappropristed land.

to bave the gritter stop ou me. What |

“Yes,” I =aid, and turped my nfoo‘

The Welrd aad Wonderful Beanty of = |
Mach Malgned Hegios.

The New York Evewgelist pablishes
the following graphic description of the
Dead sea, from the pen of Rev. Theo-
| dore Cuyler: '
l Our afternoon’s mareh aver the bleak |

trecless and brown mountains of the ',
| wilderpess was inexpressibly Hresome
until we eame innight of the Dead sen. |
It lay 2,000 feet below us—a mirror of |
silver, set among the violet ‘mountaina |
of Moab. More preeipitons descents |
over rooks and -J brought us, by sun- |
down, to the two towers of the most
migue
famons convent of Mar Saba is worth lf

journay to Pnlmnlcﬁm cen- |
turies that 1 stroctuze bas |
| hung againet the walls of tha deep, |
| awful gosge of the Kidron
It is & coloasal swallows’ nest of stone, |
‘bnilt to the height of 300 feet azninst |
the precipice, and inhabited by sixty
| monks of the Greek chureh— genuine |
Manicheans and followers of Bt SBaba
snd Bt. John of Damascus - No wo-
| mau's foot has ever emtered the con-
| vent's walls! Instead of woman's so- |
ciely they wake love o the birds, who
|come and feea off the monks’ handa
Every evening they toss meat down to
| the wild jackals in the gorge below.
| At sunset | climbed over the extraor-
divary buildivg—was shown into the
mther havdsome chnreh, and into_the
| chapel or cave of Bt. Nicholas, which
{ containa Lhe ghastly skulls of the monks
{ who were slanghtered by Chosroes and |
his Persian soldiers—asnd gagzed down
into the awful ravine benesth the com
vent walls Bome monks in black gowns
! were perched as walchmen on the lofty
| towers; others wandered over the stone
k:n-mamn 1n & sort of simless wacauily
hat an sttempt to live in an exhansted |
receiver |
The monks gave us hospitable wel
come, sold us canes snd woodwork, and
furnished ns lodgisgs on the divans of
two largoe stone parlors. Oné of the re-
ligions duties of the brotherhood is to
keep rigile, and through the cight bells
| were ringing and clanging to call them
to their religions devotwons The ver.
min iu the lodging-rooms have learned
to keep up their vigils also; snd as the |
result our party-—with one exception--
had a sleepless night. 1 have such a
ot for pleeping, and like Pat * pay
nttention to it™ so closely that I was
| able to defy even the fleas and moes.
quitoes of Mar Saba. By darlight the
| pext momming we bheard the greoatl irom
door of the convent clang behind na
hike the gate of Bunyan's ** Poubting |
| Castle,” and for five hours we made a
| toilsome desceut of the desolate cliffs to
the shore of the Dead sea Tha! much
maligued =ea has & weird and wonderful
beauty.
We took s bath in its eool, clear
watera, and detected no differencs {rom

|

l

d
.i“ph-.ue eor:.

FACTS AND CONMENTN,

A*monvention of hamorons paragraph-
ars is talked of. The unfortunate olty
apon which this somber sfiction will |
fall has not yet been named. »

M. Malhall, » lesding English ste-
tistician, estimates fthat the United
Btates i= scoumulsting weallth st the
raie of st least §2.600,000 a day, or, in |
round oumbers, sl $1,000,000.000 o
vear, and that all the indications point
1o & continuancs of this condition.

|
{
|

Widowers will be in ths sscendaney |

Washington this ssaon, as the !

Presideat is a widower, the new Britiadh |
Hawsiian minister, now the dean of

There are - |

vo5 hoaw ot Goo- |

gress. Among the senstorial widowers |

are Anthony, David Davis, and Jooes, of |
Florida Senator Perry is a bachelor. |

in

monastery of the globe. The Lognister is aleo, and s is Mr. Alles,

A Chicago“ecorrespondent, looking
over a mercantile directary for I87Y, |
finds oo the bisck list the emtrv: *“2- |
Guitean, Charies J , lawyer.” Tummiag )
to the definition of the letter “Z" he |
finds : ‘'Z—Income unoeriain and oflen

precarions. Defer indefinite the pay-

iment of debta. Lawsaila to ecollect

same would be useless
favors should be given.”

No eredit or

The Eaglish postoflice suthorities are
trying the expariment of supplying
postmen in oonntry districta with |
bieveles and trieveles. This bas been |
done particularly in Ireland, whese the
distances 10 be iraversed by foot-mes.
sengers are longer than in Grest Britain,
The suthorities are watohing the ex- |
periment wilh & cousiderable degres of
intereal, owiog to the fact thatl mot »
few casnalities have ooccarred in the use
of their pew means of locomotion.

Bob Oblenis s character of note in
8L Louis, is dead. His falher was a
blne Presbyterfan minister, his wife

was from s wealthy snd l!vr-ﬂ«l famuly,
and his own esnduct was above reproach
until he was about forty. Then Le
killed an enemy in a street spcounter, |
and was sent to the peniteptiary for |
twenty vears. His wife bought s resi.
dence directly across the way from the
gabernatorial house in Jellerson City,
and labored with governor after gor-
ernor to obtlain & perdon, antil the
sevenilh granted one Bat Oulenws did
not return to respectability. He became
a gambler, and & leader of gatablera, ax-
erting a considerable political iaflnenes |
in Bt Louis, and smesing a fortane
He died st seveniy, soon after becom-
utiog a seemingly devo Christisn,

A new method of preserving min.'

| recently discovered in France, it is said,

has proven matisfactory, The cost of |
presorvation {= Jess than storage n a

a bath at Coney Island exoept that the | granary, sod the whent is mfe from fire,

water bas such deonsity that we flosted
on it hke pine shingles
No fish from the salt ocean ean live in
it; but it is very attractive to the eye
on & hot poonday. A scorching ride we
| had aeross the barren plain to tho sacred
Jordan —which dissppointed me sadly
| At the place where the Ismelites crossed
and our Lord was baptised it is about
120 feet wide; it lows mapidly and in »
turbid current of light stone calor. In
size and appearance it is tho perfect
counterpart of the Mnakingnm a few
miles above Zanesville. Iis useless
waters onght to be turned off to Iiri- |
gate its barren vallev, which might be
ehanged info a garden. For beanty the
Joniun will not compure with Eljah's
Brook Cherith, whose bright, sparkling

| stream went flowing past our lodging- |

place al Jericho. We lodged over
pight in & Greek conven! (very smali),
and rode next moruing 40 see the ruios
of the town made famons by Joshua,
Ebjah, Zaccheus, and the restoration
of Bartimens to sight., Bqualid Arabs
hatnt the sasred spot.

A Seene in the Obio Legislature Eighty
Years Ago,

Michael Daldwin, the irrepressible |
and incorrigible, was no more digni-
fled, abetemions or moral in his posi-
tion s speaker of the first Ohio house |
of representatives than he had been in |

| former years in lessor stations. He pre- |
sided over the chamber in 1808, 1504, !
and 1805, It is a matter of tradition
that for his own niary benefit, and |
for the entertaninment of those among
the Jogislators who had a penchant for |
gaming, he established in his rooms the |
game of * vingt-et-un,” himeel! scting |
ss bankor and dealer, and as & matéer of |
course winning more frequeatly than
any of the other players, On one oo
casion, after much dricking and s late |
sitting at the gambling-table, Bald win
found bimsell in possession not only of
all the mouey of his gompanions, but
of mavy of their waiches. In the
morning the housa of representatives
! was found 10 be without a guornm; but
Baldwin, scoustomed to heavy drinking
| sud late hours, was in his place back of
| the speaker's desk. Rapping savagely |
‘.lwith is gavel, he demanded the 10ll |
| call of the house, and then sent the |

hat is the  sergeant-al-arms oot with order 0 | ghoue

| bring in the delinguent meémbers. After
| an hour or so that funetionary returned,
| followed by about a dosen membeors o
the Ohio legisistare, whose bloodshos '
eyes, suffused faces, unsteady, sham-
h.lgsnwpl,nd general air of shame-
f ness indicated the late hours they |
had kept and their heavy indulgences,
With mneh snsterity of manner, Bald-
i ded the tardy members,
inded them of the cost to which the
infant State was su by payment |
of their per diems, sand procesdiog |
| to further elaborate his censure on their i
late arrival apd the consequent delay of |
legislation, when one of the delinquesnta,
| exssperated beyond ocontrol, eried out: |
| *“ Hold on, there, Mr. Speaker, hold
on! How could we tell what time it |
was when the speaker of the house |
had all our watches?—Harpe’s Mags-

A; 7l-,-etu7 Hammer. ‘
The largest steam-bammer in the |

glass, in theform of a ' United States has gone into operation | heims to

ot Pittaburg. It
| tons, while the snvil block nnder it
weighs 160 tons. With a full head of
| steam it will strike a blow of ninety |

seveuleen

 not slwsys necessary in hammering, it |
 can be made 10 strike as light as de-
' sired. It has a thirty-eight-inch oylin- |
der and nine-foot stroke.
ous blows make the earth quake for s
| radins of nearly 200 yards. The big|
hammer is fo1 forging steambost shalls
 and other heavy work. ‘

{ arose in twenly seconds

\M

fermentation, insects and oryplogamic
vegetations. The ["wifed Slates ¥
in descriting this wethol, says that a
sheet~iron eistern, which oocoupies little
space and bolds pearly 300 bashels sud
is worked by sn wir pump with a prs
sure gange to indieate the degree ol
vacuum, comprise the whole hermetic
apparains of preservaticn. One impor-
tant efect which resalts from the nu-
merous and econ!inaons experiments
made s, socording to the jourmal In

aestion, that the vacuam sol ouly kills
the pammsitic insects and preven's vege-
tation, bat dries the graia ot the same
time, Altar a detenton of seven
monthes, wheat and Roar inclosed in the
spparatas, during experiments sl Vin-
cennon, it is reportad, were withd raw:
in & perfect siate of preservation.

Oyn!mo stones are bhecoming s
straage and improbable a3 those L0ld of
the gliding 'nake or ithe meek-eved fah.
The balk of these storics comes from
Kansas. The latest one i« looated In
tbe vicizity of Abilene, where a mother
laft her infant strapped in a chair ia the
summer kitchen., A wimd storm came
up suddenly. From s dead calm & gl
At the Bt
warning the mother hurried to look
after her child, expecting to fnd it

'
T,

| quiebly drinkisg the contents of jts|

thumb. To her smasgement and ex
treme horror, she saw baby and baske:.

Jn- sod buckets fiving promis-
casously aloag with the temado. The
wind subsided almost a8 quickly as it
had risea, and the mother had sal
isfaction of seeing the basket drop right
side up in a pile of hay sbout 130 feet
beyond the yard fence. She was mpeb
more gratified to see that the baby bad
sustained no serious injary. Iits appe
tite wea gopd [mmedistely aflter the
régons.

A foreign scientific journal remarks,
a8 & curiong physiclogical fact, thet al
though open-sir life is so favorshle to
health, vet it has the apparent effect of
stusting the growth in ewriy youth
Thas, while the children of well-to-do-
parchts, carefully boused sad tended,
are found to ba taller fortheir age than
the children of the poor, they are not |
80 strong in after years; she hb«w‘al
children, for instance, who my in the |

all day

lonely counntry roads and

parents lock their Lamble doors |
when leaving for work in the '
so that their offspring sball nol

mame peculinrity. After sixieen or eigh-
teon—afler years of besitation, ss it |
were—the lads shoot up, and become
halking broad fellows,

of immenss wstten According |
theso statements, it woald

doar life foroes the growih at
pciod.lndihuhr‘ Tn

An old lady in Iu::‘lhtl
tion to sympathize wi
some time'since divided her
among ber chilren with the
One of them has refused to contribute,
aod she has been '

| suit against him.

thinks that it
she had
until her 4
fight over.
take 80 00
that her
good, w®
snd

test is | tona, but, as this tremendous weight is | should love sad ob

parental affection should not
ple to the faults of their offspring.
unconcern with whish it ia assamed

The ar- | by many that their children require no rice erop

restraiuis —that they sre incapable of
wrong-doing—has often been produe-
tive of most calamitons resuits. This
fact is scceptedj without guestion; yet

| slgn:

Mas,

TEks o e NIy oy ey
Or as the fughis of sagim wre.
Or ke the frenk spring s gandy boe
Or silver droge of mormng dew
Or like & wind el shafre the foad,
Or bubbies which cur weler ploed
Fvea such i mas wiose bearrowed Light
e stenight salled ta, sad josd o nghe,
The wind Wows out, the udbic Siee ,
The epring satembed (= sotums liee
The dew drise =p, The star s sber ;
e Saghi o past—and mas forg~

v Bpry Ky

HUNOR OF THRE DAY,

Tou‘cnd-gt - -#h
ba makes

“How dosw that sool vou T saked
the chimoey. '] think that you are &
thing of floes halita™ assswered the

-r

It is not strange that when Lhe sexien
peals the jng bells the contracting
parties sh ba peired off — Talede
Amerdcan,

A bool and shoe shop hangs out fhe
“ Oust jrom Jasta™ We sll know
it does, but we doa’t want any boots
made of it \

When the ruined physicizs placed b
door plate in pawn he was hesed o 10
mark: “Hedl sigoed the pivige, 1
would notl sowhbave o pledge mysigs.”

A church choir consiste of cae se-
sotplished musician and s ot of other
folks who are deserly ignorat | of smsie,
The L\‘Gml»“lbt d one s the one yom
are talking with.

A group of enperstitions folks wre
talking over charme, amnlets, (etiches
and the sabject of luck generaliy. “As
old ancle of mine.™ suys one of them,
foally, # when be died, ~esthed =a
s talisman, thasnks to whdeh | hawe al-
ways gol slong well ia the world™
“Apd it waa? “Fifty thodmed »
year.”

-

“ Lay off your overcoat or yéu woa't
fesl it when vou go ont,” said the land
lord of & Westarn inn to a guesi who
was sitting by the fire “ That's what
I'm afrall of™ returned the man
““The last timme [ wes hore [ lnid off o
overcost. § didu'l feel it when | went
oni, and 1 baven't felt it sinoe." & Cim-
carmati Sof wrday .\"L,’*'

A MATITR OF IRONSTYFIATION.

gail Master Jontd, = Sow muast we go
Without delay to Lhe deg-pot. ™
L

Langhe! sweet Mion Jooa, * | should sar or—
Letn olnrt ol r e 10 Uee cay fuf

Eemided Mra Jopes, *

1 guack wag, ob,
Well all run Vown t o

> Je dog-gx
Goeaged Nr. Joges, “ [Us mighty bhot
To drive yop all ®© the -,"-;!.l‘ -

Thess ~ e Sicts of jronmt catess
Woald pot be call it “eleti B
- Norvistoum Feald

\f they'd

Mrs, Eliza Garfleld,

A lotter {rom New lezisgion, Ohie,
to the Ciacumati Commercal, spys: It
will not bhs ol of place to give some
facts in relation i the evential caveer
of the aged wother anl almont jdojined
son, npoa w hom Lhe oyen of the wmhoe
civiligsd world bare bren turped s
they were rever tufsed upon mother
snd som before. Eliss Ballon sad &
sister, abont 1520, Ly the demth of their
parecis, were jeft ulone in t} s world
sod moprovided for, »o far ae the inker.
ilanoe or pescesmom of proputy wae
conoerned. Prelerring to live among
relalives, ore nenl o rewide with ag
uncle in Northern Obin, and the olher,
Elisa, omwae ¢ asother nach, the
tather of Bamuel Arnold, who then lived
en & farm nesr Noreich Mwkisgas
eousty, Ohlo. There Elisn Ballon
made ber bhewme, checrinlly bt
ing st the house oz Iin
fleld, as was then sometimds thé éud
tom in s picsesr comntry. Heving
something more than what st thel day
wes on ondingy educsiics, Elizs ro
cured shout twenly pupils and tanght »
summer achool The vehoolhoome was
one of the primitive hind, snd stood. in
the odge of & dense sad hearily fim-
bered wooda Dae \‘.l.' there cume »
fearful st of wind sed rein, secom:
panied Ly thunder and ning. The
woods were badly wieched, bul ihe
wind left the old log rchoclhouse unin-
jared. delh-ﬂmd . A ‘ol
struck & tree Lhat ) A et
the roof aad then m roof ‘.m\.ﬂd
iog iecll. Some of ithe pupiia wers
greaily alatmed, sad po doubt t

| i the crack of doom or dm
.

e m«:‘ Hﬁrﬂh' s
! to gai

- ; Sowa man whe

in ey of

| thex in thelr
| was one of the
the cocurrence, says Lhat jor »

Garfield, sod
i When J.
Muskifigum county in search ol &
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L ‘lm M‘h
will soon rival that of
Loulsiana.
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