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Aot seventv-live per eent. of the

roen manminzs the Dritish mercantile
¢ foreigners,
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{ trinmph of art over nature was

1 1otrated recently when a well-kn own

['ne i=hartist madea painting of some
ol ‘o trees in & Kent pasture,
whiet, e =01l for 81490, The owner

presture sold his land and the
cther for 8509, and called it a

5.1 Eale at that.
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o4 Consul Penfield, at

ays that Exypt is agpressively
compnring ina small way with ne, not

(‘arro

in Farope, but at home, in sup-

3 L e
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raw cotton, and the consnmp-
n of Kryptain cotton by New Eng-
Lad epincdlers has grown from noth-
. ten vears ago, to more than 60, -

D00 bales, and valued at §3,000,000,

[Tenry Labonenere says 1a London
Truthi: “The reading ]nill?li: may be
diivele b into three elasges :
real and
Thuse

AR TR"

Those who
remember; they are few,
who read anl forget; they are
s who read little or noth-
ianl Ii:*"‘.‘ nre

'I”Il'l

ine, most.  The original

belongs to the first
may ba Rﬂi'l, he Wl‘iﬁeﬂ

writer of to-day
ciass, anl, 1t

for tue utiyers.

Savs the San Franciseo Chroniele:

sler 15 rrowine in favor in the
interior and the nsual eollisions he-
tween the owners of horses and the

#teacds that cat ne iy are of constant
oseare The  faot, however,
cnobt not to ereate any uneasiness,
uar iy any lexnsletion neeled to

restrann the

evelisty, B fore the ex-

citenwent of diseussion subsides horses
will  Lave become acenstomed  to
them.  That s the experiouce in the
vicinity ol this and all eities and

towus where the wheel is much used.

The Seerstary of ths Interior hag
given up tis experiments which the

Government has baen makine for som»

Venrs< l.-;-«f o Hl]l.-,. l'-‘l-ill OVer ﬁrill

tract<.  Therailroad COMpANIes opoeras-

o New Moxieo and Arizona will,
Kowovag

tin

» Continne experiments along

this linn, Gotting blood out of a
tarnip would not boe a difficult opera-
Lion it the plebian vegetable contsined
biond, and so artititial matho ds mignt
pr tate moastury in tha form of
rain i there wers any in the atmos-
piocre, buat thors are places where the
ALC IS ws mistareless as a live fish in a
s basket wnl neither porwvder nor

\i_\r‘.‘l inte can shais out of 1t what 1t
tlut::i ot holil.

- -

Captain Moore, of the sailing ship
b | & 1 3 s
Mary tibhs, talls o suggestive story of

He was from Boston

& vavars,

to the wold coast of Afriea, anl his
car v consisted of New Enslaond rum,
O iy enongh, hoalso took ont as pas-

‘.

»Lwo women missionsrcies, who
«ol Beou sent out to exert a civilizing

Bl Uhristianmizing

tod

intflunonee ou these

P -.|l1l.', l‘illj ll."il{clntine

of rum, whteh was recerved with

eatimsinsn by the natives, while
i_\ SO e l tHy

want the mission-

T s, he Inttor secmed tlli-"uura.ged.
wevertheless went stoutly to work
antoract the eftoets of the rum.

he could tell what sucocess thoy

baving  the Gibbs ssiled for

tint
to o
Bef
Woerae

1;\"_1_,.1 -
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i the Siez Canal
fatl 1n the opiaton
Peibhane ty bo most
lish nation,
1zt of Liored
weared s coatrollhing

1 tha noant of thae

NANS T prnp-

rrezate of neariy 8,000,
Jostupoing that have passed
fiscal
exceads even

W Ferd:-
view of the

canal Jdariag the
past elosed
b St sau riiue ostimates

san e Lisssons, and in
e majority of the ves-
iy the canal were of
thera being nearly
VR British ships as compared with
neli, the British directors have
Line the right and cracefal thing in
ug for and secarins » vote make
#luate an i

generous

provision
the now
rarnad origs
“ator of tuis magnitcsnt enterprise.
Eeriiuaud de Lesseps

.y, §

wife anl family of

ribmud sad t'.’i.lp‘.t'lt.'l}'

i at thirteen ports tounload the

-
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IN THE MORNING.

Smfles will play wi~ce tearirops ara cling.
ing Litter now g

Breezes cool anl gentle will fan the fovered
brow:

The weary moan n! 2orrow will reass, and,
resting sweet,

Be fllied with gial'ning =anlizht, sprink.
ling giory at the fect |

The droopinz head of roses, ben {ing now [n
lﬂng‘ul-{ iil_l"{!;'!‘

Will wake when dew 1rops hasten their lgy-
Ingtryst to keop

The elonds ol sonber col'rimg, now curtain,
Ing placid skies,

Will roll away, as brizhtuess on the wiazs
of morning flies !

The hieart will acen its ashing and a throb
of hip'neaes thrill

The lonely p'ace that's lonzing for a note of
joy to il

I's arnpty, deenry lifeway, with its rusged
path ol pain,

Whers Jove will sonl fts greetine, when

morulng comes nagain’

—Atianta Canstitution,

——

" ELEANOR.

Dy

JENNY WREN,

WAS working in
the mill that first
day Miss Meredith
passcdthrough it—
I, a Ind of sixtecn,
in her father's em-

the

heiress

llIH}‘: she,
wenlthiest

i all onr State.
Yot
when shie came to
that partof the machine [ was direct-
I hnad

scen the men turn, one by one, from

she  stopped

ing and watched me eagerly.

their work in respectful admiration ot
her beanty. It was little wonder my
fingers grew elumsy under her gaze.
[ hal o taste for mechanism, a fatal
inheritauee, some calledl 1t, from my
fauther, whom we hadl fouml dead, one
bright summer

over an unfinished model.

morning, bending
But, young
as T was, Mr. Crane, our superinten-
lent, hwl confidence in me, thercfore
assigned me the work Miss Meredith
had honored me by pansing to wateh.
He was by her side now. Rumor said
he was wooing the younge heiress; but

cas regards that, we mill-hands had lit-

tle opportunity for julging; only, in
the one brief glance I dared take in
the pure, lovely face smiling so bright-
ly down npon us, I doubted whether
he or any othes man were worthy.

“Is not this work very difficult?”
“I should think a
boy could hardly manage it."”

“It requires more skill than any
ther,” Mf. Craue answered. “‘Buat .I
have great faith in Georze, althonzh

she (questioned.

e false turn would throw all the ma-
shinery ont of order.”  Then he added
something in a low tone whieh I could
But before Miss Meredith
left the mill she again approached me.

not hear,

“Come and ree me this evening,

I want particularly to speak
with you.”

{ ;:'111"_[1‘,

I bowel assent, doubtless in an
awkwarl way; bat all the rest of the
lonz

summer Jday I moved as in a

dream,.

Eight o'clock found me promptly
3ecking admittance at the door of
Mies Meredith's beautiful home. The
footman looked inquiringly at me
when I murmured the name of his
mistress; but at that instant she came
forth from one of the great rooms and
welcomed me kindly,  Her gracious-
the luxury everywhere sur-
rounding me, the subtle atmosphere
uvi fragrance served to intoxicate me

ness,

&z I followed her, catching sight, wiin
dismay, of my ungsainly figure reflect-
el in the numberless mirrors.  But
when she pausel, we stood alone in a
large room mors plainly furnished
than those we had passed throngh, but
whose walls from floor to ceiling were
lined with books,

“George,’ sha bogzan, and I fancied
a slizcht embarrassment in her man-
ner, ““Mr. Crane has 1nterested me so
mausch 1n you, that T think 1t a pity
you should not have other advantages
than those you possess. T sent for you
to say that you may have free access
to our hbrary, 1f you think it will be
of service to yon. "

I could 1n that moment
at her feet. The= which I
had hungered were to be mine at last.

have fallen

l‘\.' .'k"! :‘ ) g

In her white dress, with no color save
tho knot of wviolets in her breast,
matching in hue her eyes, she ssemead
to my boyish fancy an anzel cpening
the gates of heaven that T mizht eater
in.

The next year flew swiftly by.

| Sometimes the sun, peeping in at my

window, would find me bending over
the book 1 had so cagerly opemed the
night before, and I wonld throw my-
self, dressal, on my bed to snateh an
honr's sleep, to prepare me for the

mannusl Inbor of the day. I grew pale

anl thin, buat for thatl eared nothingz, -

until one morning, when it eame timo
to rise, I found my boly powerless to
obey my will, and sank back on my
pillows into unconsciousunese.

For weeks I lay tossing in delirinm
anl fever. A memory haunted me
when oneo more I awakened to the
reatitics of life, of a teader touch and
o faco enslrined on my heart. Conld
it be Miss Meredith had been to sce
me?

With garrnlons eagerness my nurse

told me all. How she hadl come, not
onoe, but many times, even In the

midst of her wedding preparations,
bow grand the wedding how
lovely looked the bride, and how, as
Mrs. Crane, she ha®® left for moe her
good-by, since they were to cross the
soas and might not be back for many
A year.

was,

“Marricd and gone!™

Like a knell the words fell on my
car as [ silently turned my heul away,
and the Litter tears rolled one by one
down my cheek.
I in her life who had helped fill mine

Ah, how little was
with such glalness! Yet she had not
forgotten me. The honso was in the
care of servants (her father havinr
joined them), but the library was lelt
open to me, with the privileze of
spending there as many hours as I
would.

I held Mr,
I had won

Ten years passed on.
Crane’s old position now.
it through a discovery I had maide ,“'
great value to the owners, and whieh
(like all else that I was, or might be) I
owed to Miss Meredith. I could not
think of her as Mrs. Crane, not even
when I learned they were coming home
again, with the little girl, born the
first year of their marringe in Florence
but without the father who ha.l so
worshipged her whose body lay ina
foreign grave; not even when, going
up after her arrival to offer my respect-
ful welcomes she came forward, hold-
izng by the hand a little girl, whose
sunny hair fell to her waist.

My eyes glanced from the mother
to the ehild.
I transferred my heart’s homege?

Was it in that moment
E
know not. I oaly know that for the
little ereature I would willingly have
laid down my life. ‘

““We are so proud of yon, i}eorge. 42
Mrs. Crane sail kindly.

DBnt something in my throat choked
my answer. Icould only turn awk-
warlly away.

The mill grew and prospered in the
vears which rushes so swiftly by. I
wonld have gone into the world to seek
wiler scope for my ambition but for
a somcthiag tugging at my heart
which kept me chained. I was an
honore 1 guest now at the old home.
The poor, friendless boy no longer
songht almittance to the library, but
with consummate tact was made to
feel himself a friend. (

Bat iow hal I revaid the kindness
offere1? How recompensed my debt
5f gratitude? 1 hal drifted 1dly
down the earrent of the musio of

birds, "mid the fragrance of flowers,
until snldenly, like the roar of the
avalanche at my very feet, though be-
fore unneard, this truth forced itself
upon me., [ loved Eleanor Crane.
She was a3 vet but a child on the
boundary-line between girlhood and
womanhoo 1, the age when first I had
to look upon her
mother's face. Yet T had loved her
from that first moment she had stood,
a child of eight, clinging to her moth-
er's hand, regarding the stranger with

raised my eyes

wondering eyes.

“‘Eleanor will marry ere many years,
an 1 leave mo.  Oh, George, if I could
but keep her always!"™

This was the confidence uttered ane
day as we sat alone, that opened my
eyes to the fatal trath. This woman,
to whom I owed all, everything,
should 1 of her one treasure?
Some Jday, perhaps, some man great

w
rob
anlnoble micht.sne and be thought
worthy, but for me--1 turned away
with a groan [ could not repress

““‘Ars vo11ll1?" asked Mrs. Crane.

*‘You have grown so white.”
“Yes," 1 answered. ‘It is nothing.
I will soon recover. I--1I will go homae

anl lie dowa.’

Lie down! Throagh the long night

~ What

I paced up aad down my floor; bul
with the morning the battle had been
fonght, the victory gained, my reso-
Intion formed. 1 would go away. 1
knew now what had kept my ambijtion
dormant for lonz. Thero was a
questioning look in Mra. Crane’seyes,
8 half plealingy glansa in Eleanor's,
when I went to make my hasty good-
bys, but I dared not seek to interpret
them, and so went out into the world.

I was thirty-five when 1 mastered
the problem which all these yaars had
mastered me. Fhirty-five when I knew
my name was famous, and the dicov-
ery I had made had made my fortune.
For three years I hal devoted to it
every moment of my lonely existence,

B0

anltueo end was gainedl at last. Baut
what availed it? It counld not fill the
emptiness of my life or that life's

needs. Some part of my great dis-
covery, they wrope me, they wanted
avvlied to the mills. Would I spare
them a few days to give it my per-
soral supervision? It was a summons
gratitude and honor compelled me to
obey, so I told myself, with a sudden
glad rush of my blood through every
vein. T should sec her; should learn
if, as yer, any had gained the prize,

She weleomed me with a new, strange
shyness, but my resolution had madg
me calm to colidness. No, she was yet
heartfree, her mother told me. What
had I hoped that at her words a great
The im-

provements had been made. The next

weight rose from my heart?

dav I was to return to my work, when
it was proposed wo should go in e
party throngh ths mill to witness its
workimg. Standing by I'leanor’s side,
we involuntarily paansed before the
one quiet worker who filled my place
when years before her mother had so
prused and made the ¢ irning poiat in
my life. All rushed over me with
lichtninz speed, when as Eleanor beat
~loser to examine the intricate ma-
ehinery, turning carelessly to me to
ask some questions, a light somothing
whirled in the air, a faint scream
burst from my darling's pale lips, the
light drapery she wore fluttered in the
awlul wheel, which in another moment
would have canght and crashed her
fragile form.

No time for thought, no hope of
rescuc if an instant's delay. How
it lappened no words coull paint;
bt ere another thirty seconds had
gone by, Eleanor stoo1 palo and trem-
bling, saf>, while my right arm hung
helpless by my side.

“Oh, George, Goorzoe, T have killed
youl!l” I heard her say, in a ton+ which
even in that moment thrilled me, buat
as 1 strove to answer, the azoay sick-

ened me, all grew dark, and in my
etreagth and 1?7{"3111::)0.1 I fell forward
at her feet. N

A choking 6ob somewhere near me
was the sound I hearl, as oponing my
eves, I fonud I had been borne back
to Mrs. Crane's house, and canzht a

glimpse of a girl's retreating figure.

Mrs. Crane was sitting by my bedsila,
while my right arm was already ban-
daged. When T was stronger they told
me trnth. It must be ampntateld. T
made no mwrmur. So would I have
Bat
must [ speak my love.
must influnence
call. Bat, ob,
my life before
over, I lay one

now never
Nou gratitvle
Eleanor's,

laid down my dife.
at pity’s
how barren stretehed
me, as, the operation
m yrnine alone in my
room, knowinz how strong hal beena
the unacknowledeed hope, now erushed
forever. I:'.v:n ambition must dia
without that richt arm’s halp. Yet 1t
was best so.

““Are you awake?" asoft voice ques-
tioned.
Eleanor hal stolen 'to my bedside.

Aad I raised my eyes to find

““Awake, and wonld not eall ns? Re-
bellious boy! Wiil yon ever learn to
obey?’ Then—oh, did my eves be-

tray mv haanzry love which conid not

speak ?--one hittle wiinte hand eam:

Creepins into e A rreat sub ross

1D My Jdariing s tor

3L a8, 10 achoking

voice, she whispered: “‘(eorge, why
will you be so sad? Yoa will never
g0 away from ue azaigo, never. 1 will

be your right hand, dear. Georgep
this in
rather you had let me

to leave us.

tones, *‘I wouald
di# than again
T"‘.‘il me, do yon Rate me,

10W, EQlemnn

that even now yon turnswsy from mes
have I done? What have ]
rv had wrang from
w thev blot from
t look of shame on

With a mighty

darlinz's {face.

0

e ————————

effort I conquered myself and the hope
it is torture to crush.

“Hush, dear?’ I said at last. **Do
not bo so pitiful. I eould not stay,
Eleanor, You mnst not ask it1"

“Not'with me?" she questioned

And looking into her azure eyes ]
read her secret even as she had read
mine.

“It is not pity, darling? You are
sure, sure? I could nbt quite bear
that, though I would be strong fo
anything else. And if I stay, Eleanor,
you will be my—"

T pause, but lower and lower sinks
the bright, sunny head, until it rests
upon my heart. In my helpless weak-
ness 1 am not stronz enough to refuse
the precious gift sho yields as a frea-
will offering, anl so—I1 win my wife.

—The Ledger.

Why Incrase I\fl? Used.

The sense of smell, which at the
dawn of civiliz#iion was a declining
one, and since then has tended to be-
come less and fess of walue, woull
appear to have little chance of gaining
an importaat pesition in any branch
And yet it came

one characteristio of the

of humaan culture.
abont that
exciting cause of odors brought them
into promineuce 1n the service of re-
ligion, and this prominence has con-
tinued in that counnection up to the
present day. Far back in the history
of our race, at any rata long before the
dawn of history, the apparently im-
material and, so to speak, ghostly
nature of the exciting cause of the
lel, it would
seem, step by step, to tha use of in-

sensations of smell,

cense in the service of the gods.

When it began to be felt that the
ancestral or other spirit that had to
be appease.d was hardly of a nature to
consume the matarial food or drink
oftered to it to appease its wrath or to
gain its favor, an easy step of reason-
ing suggested that this food or lignid
would be more acceptabie in the form
of smoke or vapor. The gods had
become of too spiritual a nature
actually to eat the food, but they
would ol
nourishment, and what could be more

still require some form
suttable to them than the fumas of
burn2d tlesbh?
that is prominent, or, atall events,
survives, in the descriptions of sacri-
fices in the “‘Ilial,”” where the thick
clouds from the buraiag thighs ol the
slaughtered oxen, and from the fat in

which they were wrappel, ascond to

This 18 the conception

Olympus anl choeer the assemblad

gods. It was but a st*n from this to
the burning of ’ragzrant woods and
rosin to provide e less gross gratifica-
tion.
in their precious
spices and fragraut gnms, obtsinel at
so much cost aud trouble, another

motive of sacritice was satisfied.

Moreover, by the consumption

honor of thesas

The Egyptians in the preparation
of their mummies had neel of a vast
store of spices and aromatics. This
need, no doubt, was tha origin of
their trade with Southern Arabia--the
land of Punt -a trade which attained
to great impoitanc: the
eighteenth and nincteenth dynasties
That, in search of aromatics, there

under

was also a mora northern trale route
which must in early days have broaght
them into contsct with tha Hebrews,
we shall see later on. The Egyptinus
in this respect were far 1n advanes of
the Greeks of Homwer.  They burned
their inceuse in & censer, using it in a
similar way to the Baddhists and
Christians of later days. —Ninecieeath
Century.

e —

A Curious Superstilien.

That saperstition s npot quite ex-
tinct 1n Lancashire is pr wod by a case
heard at the Chorley Police Court ves
terday, savs the Manchester [ Ewugland)
(Gruardian, where man named

uver

a voung
was boand

85 for twelve months [

Thomas Baraes i

v having as
sanlted, nnder extraordinaay cirenm
Mies Mitehell, te

whor he had paviug attention.

stances, Frances
been
It appeared that Barnes hal recently
consalted somas Gypsiei tonching "hy

ii1 heaith, ani, actinz on thewradvies,

be had pricked the yoang Isiy withe
peedle several timas to draw biood,
anl had strack her on the face. He

was acting naderthe belief thet he was
pininz away,and tastthere was bariel
a*snut her hous: something watlel
attractel him and caused him Lo b?

aeasy in his :nind, ani that the oaly
way to rem=1y the enil was to dzaw

biocod from the lady of his heart.

The Passing of the Ox Team.
Cattle Inspector Whitmarsh fin-

ished his rounds, and reports not one
team of oxen owned

year there was just one, which was
sold for beef
call was made. This,

in town. Last
day after has
the last team,
was owned by Jarins F. Bari. This
vanishing of the heavy ox team marks
an era in our progress just as surely,
if not as not.ceably as the coming of
steam after the staze coaches and ea-’
nals, or the entrance of the clectrio
car to supplement and in some respects
disﬁlace the steam locomotive and the
horse team. farmer
was not to be found who

on the

Years azo the
did not own
an ox team and oftentimes more than
one. The land was heav.or than now,’
much of it was new so 1, anl the roads
were far harder to travel than even st
this date when we are apt to thiek
them anything but gool Bat with
the coming of botter roals, the more

complete breaking of the ticlds, the

invention of powerful machinery and

cheap explosives {for roving stumped
and rocks. and, more espocally, the

breeding of heavier Liorses, the putivut

ox has, like the Indian, zone ont of
our civilization gradnally it surely,
but, unlike tihe Inlian, Le has not
To the little folks to-dny

anl glis-

gona West.
the massive yokes, smooth
t!]l'

]

labour of straining

Fae big-

tening with

shonlders, aro curiosity.

tongued eart is almost as obsolote as
o . M

the ox himself, and the lons whip has

“heo and

L

gone with the *“‘haw’ anl
‘‘gee” and other strange terms of »
now aPfmost dead lancuaz:.  As
many other respects, elnssie referenee

to bhe ex-

10 80
to “Ox-eved Jano™ will hav
plained before long, with reference to
the cow as the moderi prototype, and
andoubtedly the rovisors will haveat
.2 ':nw-oywl Jano” inthe e h'.iull'.i of o
decade hence. .

S0 we progress from crals musels
and the tugging of sincws«tathep Wer
tireloss nnd
the thresholl of the
that

for ranner=, nwd 18

of swift horses, =team,
now we stanl on
Las been

nniversal electricity,

back of all these

pow fast supplantiny them Thero

may be a pair or sy ol oxen arale
owned in town, bhut, ke the ootling out
ofthe old tin lanters, it will be bt
flickering revival of a past alrealy

dead. —Lasthamot m (Mass. ) News.

Decliue of the Lightning Rod.

W hat has become of all the lighbe
ning rods?” asked a friend of mine
thia morning. noticed
that of Iate vears you canscarcely find

“Have yvon
s house in a day’s journey that s’
fitted up with these old-time protec-
tions aganst thanier volts?  Why &,
few vears ago every prosper s farmer

wonld as soon have thuh,::'ll i i"fl“'-ﬂ'-;

bin stoek withou®t water asto neglect
protecting his honse anl harns with
Avents comned money
thne in
WAZODK an putting ap ticss conlrie-

Bat their

hightning rods.

‘raveling aroun| conutry

ances to ward o danger

.\'!-»!’ L]
were reated than avertel by the use
Fhe

vy loosene | and

day was soon riuo. disasters

of these wo-callel protetor.
“ipsulation wounlid be
A

when the electric laud s zan roumng

i v oeyp ,-‘1'._1-

downthe rods instea l ol hein

ed, as was 1utenled, ot founl an -
viting chance to dolize olf juto the
htlll-lmg whicll’ tue rols were supe-
posed to protect My old {ather el
the lightning rol Lasiness down fine.

preraila fed to put
H o

T 1':|'|,|I

| 3
coAdl e

He never

one on & houss or barn naed to

deciare that hiv | ratu-r hiav

tree 10 his ll'l'lr"-'l." Il #v a - tecsion

tzumﬁt llghl';;.:} tua t hiave e

. ; - " b ¥
bouse covered with druluel Ivis

- Baffalo Euquirer
- e ——

The Lighthouse Dog3.

A dogz ownel Ly Uspoain Jrentt,
keeper of the Wool Island lisul, hias
become famons this werk It s "ue

tomary for passinz stoagels to salnta

the i;‘qht and the Leeper returus it Ly

niogiog the bell. Tue other day s tug
whistied three times 1w
bl

stiract the

-'1!-11.:' :ii!
not hear 1t, but toe doy He raa
to the door ani tr.e1l 1,
.. Fail-

wiag.

captain’s attention by |

ing to-do this ne ran awayv anl thea
came a second time
snit. Then he decidel to attend to

the maiter himsel!, so he scized the

witli no betler re-

rope, whish hangs oatside, bLetween
h.s testh and berzan to ring the Lell

- lew.ston (e ) Juur_an;.

Lustrian law per oot TS s

i S

) to marry st tue age of fuaricean T

)




