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MAKE THE BEST OF IT,

What's the nse of al ]

Ovwbr ills \hat m."i.’l.'fﬁi“
What's the use of finding fault with

Whist we keow must be endured 7
Does it make our burlens lighter

If we grumble "neath their load ?
Bettar use our time thao 811 it

Full of nighs und vain regrets
Over some imagined blunder—

As (oes ho who alwsys freta,

We osunot expect life's pathway
Tobe always strewn with flowers ;
Nor the time which (tod hiaa given
Toall be made of bappy hoars
Btorchs wi | follow every augshine,
Grief be mixed with every joy;
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with very little ‘learchlng he found the twu-'
willa

*| must burn the last,” he said to him-
selfl in a guilty whisper., ““Which is the
lnst " There was wo clew.  *“I will break |
the seal,” he thought. But no, he eould |

' mot do that ; he could not get his brotber's |

ring with ut discovery. *“‘It s & shame!
If I bad ever thought of this 1 should have
marked it ; and it was oot sealed ; it was
unsealed last April.” He studied both
,senls esgerly ; one was 9 amped with his
brother’s ring, the olher bore-the date
December, 1878,  *“Al! that is the lasy,”
he eried, inuudibly, sl hustened with it
to the fire. .

Before the documeni had crumbled to
asbies, he heard Annie's voice witbout, and

And tis best that it should be so—
" Gold's too soft without alloy.
*Half our trouble’s onr inveution"—
Wa re to blame for ba'f our strife
Therd, if life ia what we make it
Wiy not make the best of life?

The Two Wills.

“*Leave me, Anme, you néed fresh alr;
1 will stay with your uncle." And alinost
joytully the young girl accepted her relesse
from the confloement of the sick chamber
and lifting up her prétly rosy mouth 16 her
father for a kiss, she said affectionately :

=—"Denr, good paps, If it Is not too much,
I would love 10 go and stay st Cosie's till
teatime. "’

“Certainly, my pet,” answered Mr. Al-
len, with almost unseetnly haste to be rid
of ber., “*Your poor uncle is very low, and
f—if anything—well, if the worst ahould
mpewmﬂdmuchmher have me by

Another Kkiss, ang Annie took herself
away, and her father returned to the sick
roors, where LLe irregular breathing of the
sick man, and the dun light, gave s sepul-
chral gleom to the scene. .

Thete was not a wan in all N—— whose

escutcheon shone brighter than Jobn
Allen’s. No church member ranked
higher, and no man was more llonized 1n
soclety, Three years before our story
‘opens, his half brother bad come to him n
deep grief ot the spendibrift bebavior of
hus son, and his indigustion was in no-
wise uwolified by the wily John.

“I'll cut bim off without & farthing !’” he

sald determinedly. *‘‘Not ome cent more
shall the fellow have ! I pald testhousand
dullars—gambling debts—for him last
week ; debts of honor, they call them, but
why, I can't see—npever could ; dod that is
s tritlg, & mere trifle If it were all told
" You see, Joho, the lad would beggar me
in po time. \‘wrohaion teaches you to
forgive s¢venty times seven, and kill the
fatted calf for the prodigal. | 1've done i,
sod I baven't your religion, either; so
don’t preach tome; [ aball make my will
md’.l{ and will give all—"

tfound a soci 4
‘ d =
% ‘or 1o some church, or—"
¥ ound your churches and your so-

bro
cletlen! No—if Lome nfluence fails,
what ‘sl the good of enther?  1'll will all 1o
.yuu, Jobhn—everythiug! You are next
«neqrest of kin afler the boy, und mine
shall be yours.™

Joha "Allen, on the strength of his
Lrother's promise, snd, in (fact, having

" ‘meen that promuse executed, entered largely
into speculations, and at the time at which
our commences, reckonlng up his
profit aod loss, found the greater portion
of his fortune dissipated and | looked with
dally locreasing dread upon his balf-
brother s feeling toward his wayward son.
. “1 don’t know, John,™ he bad said, **but
1've been 100 hard with the boy; afier all ;
.1 think, some of these duys, I'll put a
“eodicil to my will, giving bhimsomething if
bhe'll retorm.™ _

“Yes, very do sa,” answered
John, *‘I'm sure I cau't bem to see a
father hard to his clild ; and the chunces
ure that if he promises hé will reform, re-
form le will, and if be  don't—well, the
chances ure even.” '

That doubtful *4if"' had the desired ef-
fect ;: thero wus no hastey und the relenting
parent would walt awbile. And now!' dis-
esse wins here, and the doctor said grave-

T 1
J“Y?ur brother cannot last forty-eight
houra. :

Joho Allen had pr parod himself for a
terrible struggle with the dyiog half-
brother, and bad sent his duughter away
thiut she might not be a witnesa, He feared
1o Interruption from his wifé, No, poor
woman! she had been sulfering from a
disordéred mind for years, brought on by
» sudden shock, the doctor could not tell
the cause, and her husband said he could
pot ; yet there were thises when this man
wembled to think of the past, sud the
childugh, simyle laugh of bis wife sent hin

_ Trom ber 1o the library, where, loeklug
himsell in, he would pace lhe floor and
proan aloud.

*You won't give me anything from that
unyu::uu, Joha! BSay you will pot!”
the. womao would say ; sad then, as
if fecling obliged o explain, John Allen
would repeal the story that when she was
first deruuged, he used o give her medi-
cine (from & small bottle) that wus vory
bitter, and, like a ghild, she remembered
It Tlls seenied plausible.

No, John Allen feated no imterruption
frow liis wife ; so he turnod into Lhe sick
room, and ok hia chair again by the sick
saan ‘s bed.
¢ | Yahn, Ihaven't felt like this belore; do

thiiok 1'm dying 1" .

“Oh, [ hope not—1 trust not,™

“Johnr 100k his band as be spoke; his
pulse was very slow,

“Jaho, you won't mind-—you'll bear no
1l feellog when 't gouve—to know that
L've made & pew will "' _

“A new willl™ Jobn Allen's face
Llanched.

: “No; certainly not, yout mooey was

1o do what you chose witl it"

“I've L ft all w the boy." |

“Yea?” v |

“Well, 1 feel better, Jolin; 1 thought

you might be angry, sod | wanted
you koow [rom me—ii's & natural
fatberly feellog, ch, Johnt | Andthf“tw

v

8 step heavier than hers sscending the
stairs with her, He bastened 10 the sick
wan's side, and was in a feigned sleep
| when Annie cautiously opened the door.
“Papa—uncle,” she sald, breathiessly,
| “*here is cousin Horuce ; lan’t it funny he
| knew me, for when bhe saw me Jast 1 was
| only & school-girl "
| Jolm Allen grew psle, very pale; if
{ouly bhis half-brother would not tell Hor-
nee of the new will. He rose und wel-
comed the young man. 3

*“You have come, Horaee, only in time
| to see Lhe last of your poor fathier, I lear.”
| «*%0 uncle! Tell meé you de not thiok
my wickedoess hastened this i

‘The young man's vulee was hushy with
sobs,

*No, I trust not,” snswered Jobn, with
crue! slowness. **William, brother, don’t
be siariled, bul bhere is some vne come W
see you,"

*“*The sick man stirred in his sieep, ,and
murmured—

“Horace | '

“Yes, Jather.” Andthe lad fell upon
lus Inther's feeble breast,

“Now I can die happy—if you'll promise
be a yoodd boy 1

“*ludecd, 1 will, tather! And in proof
fog here.” He drew from his wallet, as
he spoke, s roll of bask notes. *‘It's oanly
& smull part of what I owe, | know, but it
will prove I bave turned over & pow leaf,
eh, father ?' He counted out three thou-
sund doliars as be spoke.

*Good-by—I1 sun bappy—God bless you
—1 am dylng. Brother—"

A smiie ol perfect contentment hovered
over the dying man’s face and settled
there ; he ncever spoke again,

. - -
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Every ciremony over, John Alllen, who
had rather delayed the opening of the will,
seni for the executor, saying all was ready,
and they soon gathered in the library.
John, s0 eonscious of his good forlune
that no doubt harassed him, was very kind
to the heir be had so satisfactorily de-
fruuded of bis inheritance.

“Well, my friends,” ssad the attorney,
“our deceased friend was & man of an

erratic turn of mind, aud though sowe of
. - . Heeaitinnn he has

\‘“l'b - -

will make bis peace.”

“Certainly 1" said John.

He felt he ought to speak like that, - lo
appear indifferent.  Horace said nothing,
and the attorney continued—
“And now we will procoed. " '
He exsmined the sesl and theu broffe
it. The silence was - appelliog. Au.ntﬁ,“
uncles, cousins, people that duriog the
deall man’s e had kept away from M,
sat ready to substantiate their kinship, as
thousands were left between those relations
whose tears fell hot and hesvy {or the
“‘dear departed.”

] hereby will and bequeath,” read the
lawyer, ““five bundred dollurs o every fe-
male cousin, daughters of my late Uncle
William, whose name I bear, One thou-
sand dollars to my half-brother, John
Allen, who may feel at hberty, in spite of
my principles, 10 donate it to any religious
or reformatory sociely he deems werlhy ;
and the remuinder without reserve. con-
sisting of forty-five thousund dollars ia
bank stock, my house im town together
with all the real emute situated in thetown
of W y 10 my son, Horace Allen.”

The lawyer ceaced reading, and there
was & general murmur’ of dissatisf{action.

“1'm sure it was very ungrateful to you,
John," said one,

“Yes sfier all you did for him," sal
another. :

“Wasn't it good for uncle, papal” said
Annie.

"'&Jood, ¢hild! 4t has miade vou a beg-

“Uncle, 1 shall wot think-—l—indeed
—," began Hornee.

“Never mind, sir!" auswered John, in
#n exceedingly brusque manner,

“Yes, but | do mind, und you, too,
must. | had givenup allides of becoming
my father's heir. That was nothing , but
I koew, sir, that never would you permit
Annie to become the wife of & poor man;
and 80 | resolved to reform, aod make a
fortune to lay at her feet. My house’ in
town needs & mistress ; I need some one to
belp me spend my money. Anole, long
ago, promised to be mine if she bad your
approval.” :

“She has it,” groaned Jaha,

“Is u year too soon 1"

Anme stole her hand m h  for answer.
At leust Juhn's daughter was not beggared.

The Infference,

A godd story s told of & well-known di-
vine, now dead. One day he picked out s
cheap hat in a store, and 1heé clerk whea he
pamied the price, said: =N

“But that isa't good enough for you to
wear, Doctor, lﬁo is what you want,
and i1 make you a present of it if you'll
wear it, and tell your friends whose store it
came from."

“Thaok you—thank you,"” said the doo-
tor, his eyes gleaming with pleasure ut
rusing & castor so “‘How much
may this beaver be worthf™

“We sell this kind of hat ﬁar—"d;hl. dol-

“| think wsir,"” said be, tak
beaver, and belding it in one
the ‘i 1§

The Bilack Denth,

Woonderful 1o its otyin, 1o Iis character-
istics, 1n {18 conseyuences, was the great
pestilence known as Bleck Death, which
swept half the people out of England in
1848. For two years previously there bad
been grudually spreading over the esstern
parts of Eurvpe s virulent disease, from
Asia, which made havoc of the people in
some of the finest portions of the world. Bo
dreadtul indeed had been its ravages that,
according to the most respectable monkish
writer of the time, many Saracens, con-
vinced that the pestilence was a sign of
God's wrath on account of their unbelief,
became Christians ull, finding the Chnst-
isns to be likewise sfilicted, they returned to
their old faith. A series of earthquakes,
which shook the whole of Eastern Europe,
ushered in the year 13548; men's HLicarts
yuailed in fear, aud many were the steps
taken—short of draining the townsand pro-
viding better ventuation—with a view of

ropitisting the Divine wrath. In wain,

‘bhe plagué which had seourged Asia and
the Greek empire crept slowlybut surely
westward, seemingly uninfluenced. by the
coldness of climate, or intervention of sea.
Boccaecio hus writlen in the preface to his
“*Decameron™ an account of the plague as
il operated in Florence, which no one « Lo
has ever read it can forget. Within s few
mouths of its slsughter of the Fiorentines,
it had swept through Spain, France and
G.ruany, and had crossed the straits of
Dover.

From June to December, 1348, Lhere
had fallen in England an almost incessant
downpour of rmn; the ground was damp,
and the stremmns became polluted with sur-
facedrainage, which was washed Jike compost
all over the country, in defaunlt of & proper
outlet into a proper receplacle In August
the first ocmse was reported; by
Novmember the capitol was reached,
aud from London the plague
spread all over the Kingdony and, says
Stowe, ‘‘so wasted and spoiled the people,
that scarcely the tenth person of all sorts
was left alive.” This 18 not an cxaggera-
tion of What happened in some plsces
*there died an innumerable sort, for oo
man but God only knew how many.” Be-
tween the first of January and July, 1349,
these died in the city of Norwich 57,104

; Yarmouth buried 7052 in the year;
and other towna in the eastérn counties
suffered pearly as much. In the thirteen
acres of Spattie Croft (the site of the exis.
ting Charierbouse,) which was given by
Sir Walter Manny for the burial of the dead,
because Loundon churchyurds were choke
full, were buried fifty thousand persons
The plague wasswift in execution; those
seized with it dying within six hours, and
pone lasting over three days. The ties of
nature seemed loosened, parents forsock
their children, the dead remaining in many
instavces withou! birial, and were allowed
to take their revenge on the living by add-
ing fearfully to that pestilential character

“ the atmosphere. Cattle became infected

ith the disease, and their bodier ', swe-

Az au the fisld-—=uucned even by the
birds of prey. How mauy of the people
died it is impossible 1o say with certainty ;
but the most relialile sceounts state that
taking England all tbrough half of the popu-
iation died. The castera counties never
recovered from 1he ravages ol the plague;
places which awhile had been the seats of
manufacture became obscore villages, and
to this day may be seen in those counties
places which 1o jarge churches that were
once too small for the congregation, have
survived only to attest what the villages
they presided over once were.  Half the
populatioan | The labors of agriculture
were neglected; the courts of justice were
not opened. Pwliament was prorogued
from ume to time; the whole business of
the country drifted for very luck of hands
10 attend Lo it, and the course of the plague
became 80 notorious that the BScots swore
by it, &3 the “-foul death of the Englisu."
For a time Scotland escaped,and the Scots,
taking advantage of the weakened condi-
tion of their southern foe, coileciedl an
arm¥ for the purpose of finishing what the
piague had spared to do. But into the
camp of Selkirk the *““foul deth” came and
slew five thousand men, and put s slop to
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the project of 1avasion.

The Sand HBlast,

Among the wonderful and useful inven-
tions of the tumes is the common sand blast.
Suppose you desire a piece of wmarble for a
gravestone. You cover Lhe stoue with a
sheet of wax no thicker than a wafer; then
you cut in the wax'the name, date, etec.,
leaviog the marble exposed. Now pass it
under the blast, and the sand will cut it

raised letters. Take a piece of French piate
glass, say two feot by six, cover It with fine
iace, and pass it under the biast, and not a
thread of the lace will be wnjured, but the
sand will cut deep into the glass wherever it
18 not cuvered by the lace. Now remove Lhe
lace, and you have every delicate and besu-

tiful figure raised upon the glass. 1o this
way beautiful figures of all kinds are cut in
glass and at & small cxpense. * The work-
men can hold their hands under the biast
without harm, even when it is rapidly cul-
ting away the hardest glass, iron or stone,

but they must look out for tinger nails, for
they will be whittled off right hastily. 1f
they put on steel thimbles Lo protect
the nails it will do lttle good, for
the sand will soou whittle them
away ; but if they wrap & piece
of soft cotton arbund them they are safls.
Ycuwill at once see philosophy in it. The
sand whittles away and destroys any hard
substance—even glass—but does not affect
substatces that are soft and ylelding, like
wax, colton or fine lace, or even the human

—— -

bdﬂnglhmul”&mﬁgude.
#11]] retain just about as much as when they
fresh. The inventors obtsin the

; tp e
- "

away. Hemove the wax, and you have the |
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Spooprndyke Growled.

“No, my dear,"said Mr. Spoopendyke,
“just wait until I wash my face and hands
and I'll be ready,” and Mr. Spoopendyke
plunged his flsts ioto the basin snd began
| pelishing his face with soap. - Mrs. Spoop-
endyke primped around  before the gl ss
putting on the finishing touches, Fur the
worthy counle were geiting ready for the
thealre,

“Where—where—where's the towel ¥
gasped Mr. Spoopendyke, holding  his
head down and clewing around with both
hands.  “What—what's become of the
towel (" he sputtered, washing handfuls of
soup out of his eves,

Mrs, SBpoopendyke gianced at the rack
and ssw that the towel was gone.

1 don't believe there's a towel up here,”
she commenced. :

“*What d'ye suppose I'm going to do?™
howled Mr. Bpoopendyke- **Think I'm
oing to the theatre looking like & soda
fountainf Gimme sométhing to wipe on,
will ye? Dod gast the soap; I've got my
smouth full @ Ain"t ye going to get s towell
Going to let me hang out and dry like an
undershirt "’

“Wait, and I'll ring fog one,” said Mrs.
Spoopendyke, telling away at the bell
*‘Be patient & moment.”!

**How's a man going to be patient with,
his eyes full of soap? Think I'm going to
ktand around here all winter and freeze up !
Gimme something to wipe on. Fetch me
& door. , Tear up & earpet. Gimme a skirt.
Where's the bed-spead? Dod gust this
measly soap,”™ and Mr. Spoopendyke tore
the shams off the pillows,but being smooth
they slid around on his visage as though
they were skates, “*What am I guing to
do with these?™ he yelled. *‘I won't be
dry ir four months,” snd he grasped the
sheet and rubbed hiseyes as though he was
polishing silver.

“Ain't you got somethling coarse 1"’ and
e hauled the flannel blankets off and got
the wool in his wmouth, and finslly» he
| emerged with grest globs of soap hanging
| W his forehead and chin.
| *“Never mina, dear,”’ consoled Mrs
Bpoopendyke. **You're| all right. Take
this handkerchief and wipe your face.”

““Oh! I amall right, ain’t 17" raved Mr.
Bpoopendyke. **You've on gol to say so,
sud anything is all ‘right. Bome day 1'll
sew youg heel to your bhead and bang you
over a roller. Look at that chin. s that
all nght? SNee that eye. Think that's all
right ¥ 1"ll go to bed and wait for a towel,”
uod Le spun arvund like & top and turned
over the center-table. -

“*Why here,” ssud Mrs. Spoopendyke,
“‘what’s this I and she untied the towel
and took it off his neck. | ““You must have
put it there whea you were shaving,” and
Mrse Spoopendyke smiled sweetly as her
Ln:]u growled away through the rest of the

L
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A Bemarkable Anlmal.

1 0% Lams will Dew~ gejlher be..l_mg our

ili-treatment. They go in lLisvyng, an Indian
walking a loong distance ahead 88 & geide.

Fius IX.'s Love Story.
The young Count Giovenni Mastai Fe-

at Rome Camilla Devoti, the lovely and ac-
complished daughter of 8 widow lady, and
to whom hé had been especially drawn by
ber marvelous singing, They read the
poets together, and it came to pass that the
young nobleman desired to be a soldier, to
be more worthy of his promised bride. He
applied to Prince Barberini, Commander
of the Papal Body-Guard, sand was re
pulsed somewhbat rudely with the remark
that s slender frame was better fitted for
a priest’s garb than a dragoon's. The
young Count sppealing to the Pope, Pius
VIl., was promised his commission and
spent § bappy evening with Camilla. The
next day be did not visit her, nor the next.
Weeks passed and he seemed to have dis-
appeared fom the city. Bhe fell sick of
fever at last, and om that same day the
Count knelt before the Pope and told his
story. He had been stricken with epilepsy
in the street.  With the discase p
over him he dared not marry. The Holy
Father bade him interpret the aflliction as
a token of the will of God directing his
thought heavenward and his life to the
Church. He sent the young Count a pil-
grim to the shrine of Loretto to learn God's
will. No tidings came to Camulla, and
after some liitle'time, knowing that a hid-
den, yet good and proper reason for this
seeming desertion must exist, and yielding
to the earnest persuasions of her mother,
she consented to listen to the solicitations
of the Baran Camucini, who sought her
haod in marriage. Il strangely happened
on that same evening, while Usmilla and
her mother were silling together n their
t and comfortable home talking over
‘the pust and future events, the door was
suddenly opened and the figure of a young
man ¢lad in black stood before them. The
mother of Camila lookiug up immediately
recogunized the face as that of Count Mastai
and gavea ery of joy, but he remained
perfectly silént and motionless. Camilla’s
heart at once sank, for she quickly dis-
cerned that-he was dressed in the garb of a
priest. She now saw that all was ended
belween them. The Signora Devoti, not
noticing in the darkness of the evening
the priestly robes he wore, asked quickly
“*Where have you been all this time, and
why bave you so deserted wus?” ‘Y]
bave been on & pilgrimage to Loretio,™ he
quietly replied, **and subseguently to the
Convent of S. Agnes, where | was ancint-
ed a priest.” The BSignora Devoti nearly
fainted vo hearing these words, s0 unex-
pected by her; but Oamilla remained per-
fectly ealm, and, forcing a smile, said in
her gentle voice: *Itis wetl that you haye
come 1o . me; heaven has sent you in my
hour of needito give me counsel and sup-
port. My brother isabsentand 1 have
nane other; will you take his place, as his
old friend and compamon, and adwvise mef
The Baron Camucimi secks my Land in
marriage ; my mother earnestly wishes it;
‘what ghall 1do¥ Will you now counsel
me how to act?” *‘1 would stroogly ad-
vise that you accept him as your husband, "

If the Lamas are Lired, they stop, and ihu
Indisn stops also. If the deiay be too
greal, the Indian, becoming uneasy toward
suuset, alter all due precaution, resolves
on supplicating the beasts to resume their
| journey. He stends about fifiy or sixty
| paces off, in an attitude of bumility, waiy-
| 1ng his hand coaxingly toward them, looks
at Lem with tenderness, sod al the same
time, in the softest tones, reilerates ic ic
ic? If the Lamas are disposed Lo resume
their course, they follow Lthe Indian in good
order, and at a regular pace, bat very fast,
for their legs are“very long; but when
they are in 11l humor, théy do nol even
turn. toward the” speaker, but remain
motionless, huddied wogether, standing, or
lying down, and gazing on Heaven with &
loek so tender and 80 melancholy that we
might be led 10 imagine thal these very
singular and interesting suimals had the
cons: jocsness of another Isfe, or s happrer
state of existence. _

The straight neck and its gentle majesty

of bearing, the long down of their always
clean and glossy skin, their suppie and
tinud motion, all give them an air at once
sensitive and noble. The Lama is the only
creature employed by mao that he dare
pot strike.  If it happeos (which is very
seldom the case) that su Indian wishes to
biain, either by force, or even by thireats,
what the Lama will not willingly perform,
the 1nstant the animal finds itself affronted
by words or gesture, he raises his head
with dignity, and without making any sat-
tempt to escape ill treatment by flight, he
hes down, turning his | looks toward
Heaven; large tears flow freely from his
beautiful eyes, sighs issue from his besom;
and o s half or three quarters of sa hour
ul most, he expires.

The respect shown these animals by Pe-
ruvisu Indians amounts absolutely to su-
perstitious reverence. When the lndians
Joad thém, two spprosch and caress the
animal, hiding bis heid, that he may not
see the load on his back. It is the same
in unloading. The Indians of the Cordil-
léras alone bave sufficient patience wud
gentleness to manage the Lama. -

Bousehold Kxpenses,

Household expenses have increased in
this country groatly during the last fifteen
years, mainly from inciesse of luxury
rather than frem any advance in pricea
Persons are not satisfied with the kind of
bouscs they had then. These are called
old-fushioned; they sell at reduced rates,
~nd sre rented with difficulty. They have
not the imiprovements and convenieunces re-
quired to-day; thty are often regarded as
unienantable until they have ' undergone
expensive niterations. Furniture is of a
very different and much costher pattern
than it used to be, and there is much more
of it. To build and furnish a dwelling
"sguteelly demands mearly Lwice as large a
S pyum as 1t dia from 1865 to 1870, We are
sow in the aristie and decorative period,
and art and decoration sre very dear. Men
end women, pariicularly women, wear

There never was & msak s0 gay but

<wig] the young pri “for 1 kumow him
w'e'!'?’-r- 4 gimmmnnule and Lowor-
able, having every juality 10 insure your
future happiness. 1 will unite you in holy
wedlock 1o the man you will love and who
will prove a true and tender husband to
you, and let it be soom, for I cannot tarry
long; 1 bave iy mission to accomplish and
have come oul 1o say farewell. 1o a few
days 1 leave for the Convent of Binigaglia,
the city of vy early childhood, there to
prepare mysell before leaving Italy on s
long journcy as [ intend to prepure for and
devote my self to & monastic life.” A few
days later Camilla Devoti knelt before the
alter by the side of the Baron Camucini and
the holy rites were performed by the young 1
priest Mastai Ferretti, who after joining
their hands, fervently prayed that God
would bless them and theirs forever.
Years after, when time in its many
changes bad p.aced Count Mastai on the
Papal throne - as Pius 1X., st one of the
usual Thursday receptions at the Vatican,
when ladies of ' rank are presented to His
Holiness, the Baroness de Kinsky, am oid
friend of Cardinal Antone!li's, presented a
plain and venerable-looking msatron, whose
features still bore traces of greal beauly.
She bhappened to be among the last pre-
sented, and on her pame being meationed
an emotion was visible in the expressive
face of the Pope. The lady bent her knee
for his benediction, snd, looking quietly in
his face, said witl a voice full of the sweet-
ness and melody of other days: “‘Holy
Father, I have come to beg of you a great
favor—ihat you receive my grandson into
your Garde d'Elite. They hesitate to re-
ceive hun because of his delicate appear-
ance ; but he is well and strosg, and most
eager W devole his life 10 the Holy Father.”
Having thus expressed her deare she
showed & slight emotion, but casting her
eyes upon the awailed quietly his
reply. Pius 1X., well understood how she
feit from his own past experience, so kindiy
laying his hand upon bher white head n
benediction, said in gentle tones: ““l know
too well the pain and mortitication of such
& refusal, having once expenenced it. Your
wish shall be fulfilled, and your grandson
shall at once eoter into my Garde d Elite.”
After speaking he them quickly walked
towards ope of Lhe side walks and inti-
mated to one of the Camerieri, who pre-
pared to follow i, that be wished to be
alone, i i

The following day, meeting the Baroness
de Kinsky Le said to her: **1 know that
you are sy old and dear friend of the
Baroness Camucini, aund that she has spoken
to you of the days goue by, and 1 will also
tell you, my daughter, of a secret that un-
til now has long lain mdden in my heart,
but which now the old man may release
from s prison and consecrate as a last
salute to Lis early friend.” He then
recounted the reason why he had left
Camilla so suddenly at the tune, aod why
be had-tsken {bhe priestly vows, following,
ss he believed, a direct call from Ged
“Tell her now,"” he said, “it,was a trial
the Holy Fatber imposed upba. me that
was 1o Keep silcoce and give 0o  explana-
tion «f my actions; that at the time [ suf-
ft‘l'w, bug M io his great mercy, or-

{ dained it all wisely and well for our good,

and that Pius 1X., who no longer indulges
in earthly illusions, sends her tnis last mes-
suge a8 u memory of the happy evenings
speni with Camills Devoll.” g

Noaooe so thoroughly over-estiin.%e as
they who vver-estimate Lthewselves.

Bmﬂclun is the companlon ol mean
souls, and the bane of all good soclety .
"The tears of our mig ry oftenr vent
our eye from seeing the mercy close

sowe tours were shed behind It

e o E—— s ]

retti, a1 ative of Sinigeglia, met and loved |

‘| portunity and with a sudden thrust, drives

Drinking Hlood.

It 18 comparatively only within the last
few years that the medical world has
recoguized the wital properties of blood
when taken by the mouth as a remedy
egainst philusis, or, as it is more com-
monly known, consumplion. Recently a
reporter visited the Crescent City slaugh-
terbouse, below the Barracks, New
Orleans, for the purpose of wilnessing
some patients take their daily drafts of
gore, and his visit was not without recom-
pense. Meecting the genial superintendent,
he guve uany details of blood-drinking
which few people of our city know of. Hgi
eaid there are now as daily drinkers somé’
three or four ladies and as many gentle-
men. They reach the slaughter-house by
the cars from Canal street by about ncon,
and stand near the slaughter pens awaiting
the killing of an anima). A beef is driven |
into the pen apd the door s closed. A |
butcher aloft on a scaffoloing, armed with
a long spear-hegded pole, watclics his wp-

the sieel poiot deep into the base of the
steer's brain. "The aninial, " paralyzed by
the blow, drops to the floor, when a second
butcher advances, and after cutting déwn
a portion of the skin, severs the arteries of
the neck, and & crimson tide flows out.
The ladies have their large piot glasses
ready, and the butcher catches the blood
flowing in a pulsating siream f{rom the
neck and pusses it out, when the patients
drink it down while still warm and before
it has time lo coagulate. After the slight
feeling of disgust at the first draught has
passed away the patients apparently relish
it.and do not evince the least sign of - hesi-
tancy in taking it. . The taste is a sweetish,

FOOD FOR THOUGHT

Acceptable prayer needs not only the
bended knee, but the broken heart.

Gratitude is the music of the heart
when its chords prée swept by kind-
ness, [

Waste neither [time nor money 1in
small and mlessipleuure and Ln-ruu-
ence.

He s not only idle who doesnothing,
but he is Idle who might be better em-
ployed. ;
,~Uoodness and strength in this world
drg Quite us apl o wear rough coats ks
*tine ones.

Whethes the pitcher hits the stone
or the stone the- pitcher, it is bad 1or
the pitcher, _

Mind not diffl ‘ultles, but overcoms
them, and go 1oward In the right us
fasL as possible,

True eloquence consists in saylng all
that i8 necessary, and uothing but
Wit I8 necessary.

The highest and most perfect torm
of governwent cousisis in goveraing
those Who govern.

Men cannot be safely intrusted with
wealth antll they have learned lndua s-
iry and self content.

Diguity can but poorly il up the
chasw of the soul which Lhe hovie
uflections are occupied,

_Be content with & mean coulditloa,
‘This i8 not the time for the wanlfesta-
uon of the sons of God.

The superiority of some men ls me-
rely locai. They are greac because
Ltieir associatlons are litule.

salty one, not very different from that of
sweet milk, and 1s likened to that experi
ence when a cut finger is involuntarily put
in one’s mouth to stop the pain. Tniui.
taste lingers in the mouth for a consider-
able time, but the blood-drinkers do not |
cownplain of it us being unplessant, '

Mr. Dolhonde says that he has noticed |
several remarsable resulte from it. One s
young lady who, when she first went
down, looked ill and far gone with con-
sumption. He could mention her name,
but it would not be proper. Afier some
‘weeks' trial drinking blood she began to
improve, and to-day is well and bearty. |
He mentioned several other cases where |
like good results bad come from 1, but
said some came down there in the lasi
s:ages of copsumption, when of course it
waue too late to do any good.

The ladies general'y came to his office
and he, with pleasure, escorted them to the ]
pens about killing ume, which is afier 12 |
o'clock. .

The reporter then waited for some of |
the drinkers 1o appear, and presently a |
lady exceedingly thin, witha bectic Hush
on either cheek, got out of the ¢ars, and |
securing her glass, started with her escort |
down the walk leading to the abattoir. A
lurge milk white beef had just been driven
in oce of the pens, and overbead with a
pole poised, his executiouer stood wailing
for a favorable opportunity to strike. The

b.ow falls, the brute lies trembling on the
U sy & mmoanar? hia
throst has opened the flood gutes of his
life-tide. The Iady's glass was quickly
filled and as gnickly handed to her. With-
out betrayng the least emotion she pressed
the crimsoned beaker to her lips, sud with-
out withdrawing it swallowed i1ts contents
and turned awsy, a8 if she had just par-
taken of soda water. There was nowe of
that gagging and nausea that cod-liver oil
excites, and the elfect appesred to be
almost as stimulating and exhilarating as a
glass of champagone. A brighter color
came to her checks, and her eyes seemed
to gain a brillianzy thev had not before.

abrr bnita a0

A Man With a Rarrow.

Clinton Smith was a long-faced young
man, about twenty four years old, and his
eyes were red with weeping.

“Some do weep and some do laugh,”
observed bis Honor, as bhe polished his
spectacles and topk a sharper look ul the
prisoner. ,

““T'hat’s 80, add [ am one who do weep,”
was the answer.

“What 18 your sorrow?"
“Everything. I am an orphgan. I am
alone in the world. I have been abused.”

Then Mr. Smith pulled out his faded
bandana and wiped his eyes and seemed
agitated to the bed-rock.

“Sorrow and grief are the share of all
mortals,”” mused the Court s he nibbled
at & pen-holder. “*You had a pretty Lively
time yesterday for a sorrowful man. Oog
wouldn't think, to look at your heart-bro-
ken cxpression, that you kicked in the door
of a laundry only twenty hours ago and
offered to split open the bead of the man
in charge.”

“Any other mian would have done the
same, your Honor. 1 took a shirt there Lo
be washed and ironed, snd after keeping
me out of it for & month they said it had
been lost. They refused to either give me
anotiher or pay for the old one.  The wron
catered my soul.”

*Do you mesn the flat-irouf’

“No, sir; I speak theoretically. I felt
that I was wronged and abused, and 1 wade
a demonstration.

“Well, it 15 my duty as a Judge to pun.
ish demonstrations. Tears may move the
many but they must not influence the Judgr,
A man with one shirt is no good to society
A man who has a sorrow 18 a hindrance to
business. A man who woeps eXercises a
de influence on the public at large.
You must be elevated; you have becn de-
pw-%dlonggnough I shall make it thirty
ds

*Why not kill me and be done with it?"
] do not wish to stain my hands with
any man’s blood, not even when he refuses
to pay his election bets. You will get fat
up there. Your form will round out; your
cheeks become plump, a new light sparkle
in your eyes, and your sorrow will be for-
gotten. You will step forth with lots of
time to prepare for Christmas, aod where
you bave lost one shirt you wiil gain two,”’
-
Pipe Lines for Tho Liguer,

In view of the exhaustion of bark in the
neighborhood of large tanneries, and the
cost of hauling such bulky material from
distant woods, it is to enooect
tanneries with bark locations- by
means of pipe hnes. Grinding wills and
leaching tanks could be set up where the
bark is produced,and the tan liquor convey-
ed to the taoneries Lhrough pipes of wood
or lead. Iron pipes would not answer, as
the tan liguor would corrode the iron and
become biackened. The cost of pipe lines
of fouranch bored logs

at hand,

- What s it to part with a friend whom
we shull mees again to what it is Lo
part with virtue and hoaor?

Wise men are never found to b: an- -

nevcessarlly forch-putting,
toward to express wemde] ves,

There is & wide difference bstween
the distinctions of the world and those
of which grace is ghe priuciple,

He that walks uprighsiy befors God
Will walk hduorably véture men: uad
is sule ln every p'uge and condition,

There1s no wise®r good mun thal
would chsuge persons or coaditlous
culirely witu auy man 1o the world.

Whea wen do not loye thelr hearths,
HOr reversnce their thresholds, it s
slgu Lbat they have dishonored both.

A sin without 1ts punishment 1s im-
possiDie—as compleie & cvonwradiction
wl terus s ' cause 'witnout sa-effsct.

Eoguence is the power “to translare
4 Lrubn luto lsnguungs perfectly iugiel-
Hgiole to the pesson W woaowm you
SPrad. :

There ure always more In the workl
tuan wen vould sve, walked tney ever
su siowly ; they will see 14 no better for
Aviug Iast. ]

Tue culef properties of wisdom are
w be mindial o1 shiugs past, careful

[ Wbings preseat, sud providsut of
NS W vowe,

Tuoe shell may be coarse that enclos-
oo the bearl., Ao lron ssle way beold
tedoures of god. Poor men " mdy
(0w Lnristsius,

Only let our light be Goa’s light, and
sl darkaess Goa's darkuess, and we
siall be sale L Bowis wuen the grest
u ghifail comes.

Nelther human applause nor human
censure is 0 be Lakou 43 e test ol
«rutl, but either should set us ‘upon
Jesllug ourselves,

W Lhe darkest day in & mau’s career 1s
chut whereln he fancles there 18 svme

casier wuy of getting a doilar than by
quurely earoiuyg I,

it the miad is weuarled by study, or
ui¢ body woru by sickness, 1 18 well Lo
e laliow Jor & while, 10 tné vacancy
s Bheer amusemeit.,

A nan cannot speak but he judies
wimsell., Wicn hils will, or againss nls
# il be draws his poriraly, v whe vyv
vl vlbers by every word,

As the sweetes:, wine is the frult of
die press, svo-ure the wmew’s nobless
Jdeeds olten e result of welghty re-
sponsi nlives keeuly leit, {

Lt does & bullet no good to go fast;
and & man, it D¢ be Lwuly a wman, \uo
uari to go slow; tor his glery is nbc
all lu going, bar 1n belog. '

If yon are only able to gather wup
Wwat 18 sometines lgudy spoken ol ns
surluwce knowledge, you wul gradyully

colwulate swres vt wisdoin.

A more glorious victory cannot be
salued over auwolues wdn tosu this—
vuat where an 1nj 2ry began oa nis pace,
the Kindoess shosad Dagin oa ours.

U'he busivess of tonsiaucy cluelly is
vravely w stand w, and BLoutly w0
sullcr, those inetonveniencves whicu are*
0. olherwise pussidie w be uvoided.

Man carries uader his hat a privste
luvatre, wherein & greawer drama is
acted than is ever performed ou i
wgiaule stage, begluning sud epdiug
it gwernity.

Weshould aet with a3 muoch energy
us LLhose WLO expect everyiliug Iruin
Lurliselves ; aud we shond pray wiwn
u3 uuch esrnesiness a8 those wio ex-
pect everythitog tromstsod

or over

glorious, cileily Decause toey are Lbe
wiost bivodiess of all victories, deriv-
tuy thewr higuest lustre trow Wie naw-
per ot the saved, Dot 01 the slawn.

Nu place, no company, no age, no
peisou 18 temptation tree. L3t oo man
oLust that he was uever lempied; lop
win not be high miaded, buc fear, tor
e way bé surprived o DAL very lu-
spaus Whereln ne boastefll Lhal e was
pever leapted ae all,

L. requures no lictle learaing to be
oot e, ub liltle Slulddy L 0s simpie,
auu a gresl cowwsand vl lsuguage w
s¢ phtin. AT is your uueducaled, or atb
Ocsy your hall-eauosted wen wou voas
tvuiu thelr sudienoes Wit gres. putt-
tiig y wi vaully aod exhibidous of v~
il

some men fill the air with their
sifcugtl sud sweetuess, as Lhe occhards
in Uctober il the air with o ripe
iruit. Sowe women cling W thelc uwa
avises like the honuysuckie over Lue
sour, yet, ke It i sll the reglow
alpn the subile iragranve of guelld
Avoduess. :

Dandies, like salnts, are never mach
veluved by sbelr tellow creatures. Like
saluls, ey have an ideal periegtiou of
wanuer dreds, sod ideals wre heis
w ve hapecdnent. 10 be a dgudy is to
vutrage the vanily of every eae who
lins Bt the energy 1o be waketully i
wulive W delsls of deportmens wud
cesiue.
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