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LIFE IS ALL RIGHT.

The summer winds is eniffin’ } round 4 the

bloomin® loous' trecs,

And the elaver {n the pastai’lis a'bigeday for
the beas

And thoy been a-swiggln® honey,) above
beard and on the sy,

Till they stutter in their buzzin“and stagger
ni the fiy.

The v'a beon n hegp of rainibub the sun's ont
to-lay,

And tho olinds of the wet-spell.ds allwleaned

And the woods iz all the greser audiths

i grass {3 srecnor still;

It may rain egain tomorry,xbut 1 donlt

think it will.

Bomo say the crops is rulnedrandythe com s
drowndad onut,

And prophasy thew
withont « 4

But ths kind llm llence that hes *never
failed us yet,

Will beomn haud ounc't more atithe “leventh
hour, Thet!

beat will “basa fatlurs,

Ticiea the medder-lark complzinies he swims
high and dry,

Through the waves of the wind and the Llus
of the sky?

Daes the quail set up and whistlolin a disap-
pinted wry,

Er hung Lis hend in eilence and jsorrowall
the day?

T« the chipmucl's heelth o {ailure? Does he
wilk, or doeg he run?

Ion't the bngzards aowe sround.up thare,
fnat Tike they ve allus.done?

I thoro anything the matter with the roos-
ter's lunge or volea?

vt # mortal be complainin™when dumb ani-
mnrls rejedco?

Thon 1et ua, oum and all, e mﬂtl_"ll‘b((i.\\"llh
our Yoty

The Mune is here this morning and the sun is
shinluog ot

On, et us il our hearts with the glory of
the day,

And banish ev'ry doubt and care and sorrow 4

fer nway!

Whatever be our station, with Providence
for gulde,

Sueh fino cireumeianees ord to make us satis-
fled;

For the world is full of roses, and the roses
full of dew,

And the dew 14 full of heavenly love that
drips for me and you.

—James Witcomb Rilay,

GRANDFATHER'S CLOCK..

BY CORNELIA NEPOS.

¥ wes coming up the street to-day,
hurrying home to dinner, when n brass
band strmek up My Grandtather’s
Clock.” I was in haste, but I stopped
to hear it, not because I particularly ad-
mire the air, but because there came le-
fore my mentul vision a most distines
menory of a childish adventare of my'

own, connected with my grandfather's
clock. TIn recalling it, T sin well aware

that much of the story must Lave been
told me by oller people, but my own
ghare will never leave my m_.aory.

I was elx years old when my father
died,

und my orandfather offered a home

to my widowed mother and myself.

I know now thit poverty alone would
not have driven my mother to scceept this
ofier, but she knew that she had an in-
curable internal disepze that might spare
her life for years, butwould make it diffi-
cult for her to carn a livineg, She could
take charge of my grandfather's house-
]-'.i'n'l?ir\g" but was often compelied to re-
main for severnl days together in her own
Toom.

To say that wy grepdfather was an ill-
tempered tyrant pives but o faint iden of

his utterly unreesounble demands  and

Sometimes he would not
of the whole
wonld refuse

fove of p‘ wor.

BpC ilk to nnv-mel ther hous=ea-
hold fora woeek:; h

to the table when me

to eome

nls were served, and

give way to farious rage when, two

A was

utterly ruined by (deluy,

hours Iater, tlie T =t helore him

Only the ex-
treme gentleness of wy mother's disposi-
tion made her Hife enduralil
bappy only when

amd knit,

s and she was
alone with me. direct-

ing me to sew antd slowing me

to help Lier when she was ‘able to make |

delicacies for the 1ahk

Omir sitding-roois wis on the first flonr,
fnd was i combination of study, library,

sewing-room, and school-room, for in the

eold weather i was the only place 10 the

house, eacepiing the kitchen, where we

were allowed to haveatire.  The dining-
roon between  sitting-room
shared the werth o
ol this silbingg

wus of the

where every artick

wsuion of «a eentary  before,

was the elock that coverned the household

movewments. 18wy

four wide, with a mahogany case and

two puartitions us the sides where the
weights hunz,  The pendulum  swune
by itseli in the central division, and

above was the big white fuce with the

about it,

dial. There was no mechasism

vxeepting

tume and strike ithe hour, but it was s
Lable time-keeper naud the ezpecinl oh

ject of pride to wv grandfather. I think

and Kitchen |
{ cuch. Inone corner

s ten feet hizh, and °

the clock-work to record the !

most intense fear, having felt the wr:nht
of his heavy hand for every trifiing of-
fence that came to his knowledge.

hated him as only & child can hate, hav-
ing no active sense of the duty of sup.
pressing that emotion. T hated him for
ai-yays speaking unkiadly to my mother,
for his mean, saving spirit that kept us
all hulf elothed and half-gtarved, when 1
was o rich man. T hated him
{ for denyinz me every childish plessure,

|
i knew he

und tryiog to make my mother bring me
up by bis o o iron rules.  And with this
hatred » L ho knowledge that when he
died 1 . ould Imve all hismoney. Helnd
a superstitious{horror of making his will,
believing that i would be followed by his
death, and I rwas his only heir-at-law.
ITe made nosecret of this himself, but
delichted to taunt me with his robust
heelth =nd my slekly weakness, and tell
me T wonld naver live fospend his money,
much s 1 might desire it.

ITe hiad been: particularly savage on that
puint one Friday evening in Deceamber,
when he had returned from Stoekton to
find me lying on a sofa with mervous
headache. ITe shook the tin box din
which he had his money In my face,
and told me that I would never spend
it, as his life was worth ten of mine,

“Ly'ng there with your pasty, white
face!” he growled, *‘and eyes like goose-
berrics. A nico substifute you are for
my son! Youuare not worth your funeral
expenses!"

Something had made him more ill-
tempered than usual even, and he kept
up & running fire all the evening of try-
. ing specchey, scolding my mother for
waste snd extruvagance, threatening to
cut down the meagre housckeeping ul-
lowance still lower; swearlng at me fora
wretched, sickly mite, not worth my salt.
It was a miserable three hours, and at
ten o'clock, when he went to
motherand I cuddled into each other's
srms and had a good cry.

It was a bitter cold night, and 1 was
curled up in » nest of shawls in a warm
room, and gave a little shudder at the
prospeet of the iey-cold chamber and
shects above us.  Mother noticed it.

“Suppose you stay here,” she esaid.
“I will come down in the morning be-
fore your grandfather is awake and call
you; and you sare so comfortable you
will soon fall asleep.”

Stay there! Stay slone, with that hor-
rible clock In the room, all night! I,
who had never slept alone in all my life!
Axnd yet, it was so cold up stairs, and my
! nest so  deliciously comfortable. The
/ physical sense conqut‘:l'(-(l, and 1 saw my
mother depart with the eandle, for we
dared not have a light left burnine. I
tried to sleep in vain,  The clock ticked
as \T every stroke was made witha ham-
mer on my brain; the darkness was in-
tense, and suddenly T heard stealthy steps
in thy hall. The eclimax was too much
for my etraived nerves, and I.spmng to
the door of the dining room, forgetting
that it was always locked nt night, and
the keyin my grandfather's room. No
chance of a stolen crust in that house.

A hand on the hall door drove me
nearly frantic, and with the instinct of
conceslment ouly, T opened the clock case
nnd curled down the door, holding the
| pendulum fast in my shaking hands. The
l rloor opened, and the steps came into the
| room.  Durkeess all around us, and my

hed,

| terror of burgluie alinost an insanity, my

{ situntion may be imagined.

[ “He's not asleep yet,” a voice said, and

| T knew the speaker was our man-servant,

| Robert.  He always sits up o Friday
night to count the money and sort it

| out.”

\ “Sure he's got

voice.

it?" said a strenge

“Sure? Of course I'm sure. Don't
I drive him over every Friday of his
| blessed life ta draw it out o' hank?”
““We can get it now, then. If weknock
him on the head, there's only a lot o
| women in the house.”
l “No” said Robert.  ©“We'll the
money, but ['m not hinkerin’ for a rope
sound my throat vet. We'll wait awhile.”

it
get

“Let's go outside and see if the light
i3 burping in his room yet.”

Creeping softly, slowly they crossed the
| hall to the kitchen, and I lay almost un-
| toascious, too much terrified to move. Iz

was some minutes later when a lisht
;came across the room, striking the elass
of the clogkfuce, and I heard my grand-
father say:

SI'm! I was mistalen!
c-nly one of 'em went to bed.

s coddled to death!

(L]

I thought
That brat
Sleeping dowa
| here next!
Te poked about awhile, stirred up the
shawis on the sofa and went of, having
passed the entire time in muottering abuse
zad myself.
| vLet them steal hismguey!” I thauake.

of my mothes
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Snock | Parchment.
Lo we of parchment wes known at a
srly Hod. The invention ia eo-

“‘Lef them
ez himm rightl?

l.im on the head. Sarve

Then in the darknes

Il him with a grest s b : historians 1o Eumenes
| gray heir, and the {ing of Pergamos, who reigued 167-

| Bis foo:  Wonld Sory, Cat, SEtan C., b mrdm__{ to Herodotus
.u:.ev killed him? 1 would gl i lisns wrote on skins before that
| noney! ' time, ond it is certain thet parchment was
It waus terrible—w i e g | 1048 and need in Egypt conturies before
child to hesizaie, but Tld d w Eumnanes Hred, T’-rr: ment that in color
| crept out of the clock nl ¢ + aud dalies Lt well compers with
‘ softly up the staims, 7 lin, . HICK _-.1_- . 5 wmnnufacturedin Syria
's::l-.-.‘-{l b o 2 % vl I.i..jif!wnt prucesses of
l robbers do their wi _ . u;:-J‘r.',-t differ essenti-
! My timid Lkuoek v angwared by a Sl i those now in use.
snarling permission to entor, reth =‘ to v."h‘ich Pnrchment
torrent of abuee | o TN stituie, for i has ever
uttered, I said: - oo f LT SO am called
vGrandfather, Robert aud another | , .7 parel foom Eho sl
mnan are down stairs, wa for you to ‘-T - ambs. The skin is
B N Luir, then put in a lime
go to sleep to steal your money and kill | oot oo =
you?® | i to eloanso it from fat. The pe.ﬂtl‘.!
A grim look came iuts Lis faco, 1| strotohed on o frame where it ia
«That's & niee Tia!” ke sid., b o3l dnith, thon cars:
G is true! They crme into the uli- | , . “."“ paves Slome:
. | Bastly 21 with finely powdered
1'.'1.11-.‘11 watt 1 vou wind asle ‘] it - l e SRt ':!:: ‘-.tn..:"m:.d —
Rﬁl.hrt Qon vt 2o 1600 vou o P -_“..'.!. its wrinkling. A
sTlighly comidersts of LoTert!” s s an o
5 sy = : e i of erystalized verdegris,
Fet }n‘u {l-‘:‘ - | o lden o 1%tls oream af tartar and nitrie
it is true! > aelcl have v added, and a blee color
(10‘.\""|u=“', t0comeac | wiih # aointan of indigo. The heavier
Okt . - | p aneert that s vsed for drum-heads is
“I do believe :'-:"“!' Will youheip m | e from the sking of older calves, he
to save n::" life and | gotsn waolyes that for battledores is
i i o «s. The kind of
“They cannol R ed in binding s
dows, and there i3 only one doar. Tm : == =
golng for the police, toBtockton, Tocan | ™ o=t — ATLOE SEi 0
= 5 aNba . | iticily ile same process
slip down to the Larn end saddle Jupiter | s
while they are ot the front watehive my = 2S00 Tnbe-
light. Will you stend close fo the doar, g
and ns they ereep in, will youshniit on | v S8 Dkl Formad of Flewers
thf_*m, and lock it?  Wais until you sy i bty powiers in New England, and
ne bark likea dog, then hlew oub th '[ . iy powh i the United States,
o [.d.x, stand close 1o the door, snd trap | uete more wonderful florel designs
them.  Can 1 timst yoal® | 1 the rrounds of the State Lanatic
“Yes! T willdo B!” |- Danvees, Musa,  The Halian
Cold as ico, my heart beating like o ! 1 aardener, Ettore
hammer, 1 50w my emandisther wrap up | oiTiy Bos complcted his designs for
for hiseald ride, 1ako ik i iwof | | “0m, s over.ome hundred
therooimn, and go saftly | 0 wiich three large onea
In one hand he held a pisto E M.
“Tn case Dmcet them," he gaid. ' X e 13 shout seventy fest in
But ke did nes - T eonltd r Lis :.r " 16 1 >, oud tne foun-
stenlthy slens eross the hall, ereep through | 1 cioht feet high,
the kitalion, and. ol pt thint senmedd 1 5o $a2 g with back and
hours to me, 1 1+ the Duck e ndow, | S mrstnry. Wrem the'top of each
I blew out the candle sl p s anyseit | ) witer iy [oreibly driven
gainst the wall elos: Lo the door. Colder | i dlstriban o trickling fow to o
and colder T grew, my heat i chok- ] oh naother foun-
ing me, my head sehed fr fuily, but I | un into the gir. In
never stirred. = uil A munerons plants
After what seemed hours of time, the | —Tobuils, Wy paaat, palm, nirem-
crecping steps camo up the stuies, ved E h : faen, ivy and many
two shadowy forms passed mo info : OREY wtien. Go the froont is
room. 1¢ 1.8 2t (e : 1 | r hemmwed in by &
turned the key.  One shont T hoard i v of week snd month
side and then fell 1 inun ova 10t e top of the mound
hall. My grandfuther : ¢ with | i#d a goont vase, made
policeraen and found me on my mother’s | » . } : i3 five and
bed, murmuriaz delivionsly, bat with the | ona-dial wl six wind one-half
key of the {door cinsped tighily in my J fesban @ itains sbout three
hand. ae vese is Slled with
1 was ill for wesks, but came beelr, | cheics 21l plaats, <o that the whole mar-
not n.'.}l:.' to houlil, but to Lhenpiaess, K I0US G .J'.".-"- an altitade.
grandinther new aly to i 6 e words on another
me, bul woull teil fri ys: | ‘ of the principal
of his **plucky i 3 y | < A polc ol :-.---ﬁ"::!mu&ﬁ%k,
two boys." | & | e and townrd the
Ho forgave me for vtopyng his elock | numth star, wasts o shadow on Roman
for the first time in his memory, sad o i s f 3. H in o horseslhioe
gradunlly wou o a0 sort of susly & | of ait » center of which is
paiure to my mother, gnd more liber x- | 0
penditure in housescoping. 1 3 b Anofi (& is in the shape eoia
was soon remariod thet T ¢eoule . | by a handsomely
thing with e old ntlennn ¥ an £ l / tseloek 5“% nting o
his favorite uotil he bresthod his last I 1 the bed beneath
my arus, lo hig fortene, includ- |t silunits ‘.\.‘fl'- i mark
ing his clock.,— v York Ledjer. O the front
> i ¢ fiven daily.
Animals V/ith Hindsinhi and Fooeuigal # WG wi b pernanent, and
Nature has coabled il ' £l doe word
see objects bilind  thom ST | s, oo tuniny, secording
front without tuniine aroans. 0 Fl norning papers, the
has this povir in o s ¥ s 1 :
eves are lirge B 1
laterally. Js powser of : g : - - desia. i tids
Il!L' rl,;._;. IS VOPY 10 ’ i . (£ i ] Arc Ao ',_iu‘u. A
coursinez, .‘“_. P 1 L e ; Aape reposss
whila |‘i-til.'|"- re the Lita ; - ' : over b agacars the
to a nicety 1l o
will bobest forst 40 double:  Tiosmesary | EEEE dEILG e
another iasigle I is ond £« ¥ : o o
\V.;t(":'! A s diiven mvasinhly 4 b o't 1 tho workd ever con-
blinkems tonatice this. Lot b sined so va i1 of reoney, hoasts the
even uitempid to talp 1 Lin s < oi ihe
and if the horse is weed to 1l ¥ L At SLOWS
will at onc } ] i Uy vauits over
raffe, which isa very timil agirel, ju »- | siz handred miliions in gold znd silver
proached with tie ntmost diffiouily, o | win a3d bullion Of gold ¢vin aud
acecunt of iis cyes bhudnyg 50 hinili t S363.504,819;
it can see 2s well DLehind - 15,044,180
When apy thil sam By tie weumulition the
ables it to diract with greut prepisioathe | fremsgs her count mf those
ranid storms ks with which § reesnded listory, sink ".:"-- ineigrifi-
fords 12l .~ Clideage Herald t
."‘.‘ - 1
L

A Donkey Kilis a Staliion.
A remarkable and fatal fight between
& stalijon and adonkey occurred on Philip

iHendricks’s farm, mnear Deckertown, in

Bussex County, N, J. Both animals were
powerful and bad been ensmies for weeks.
The donkey was very dark and strong
and was calied the *‘Hnight of Malta.”
The stallion was a valuable horse and was
being trained for the vace course, One
day the stallion and donkey were left in
adjoining flelds. The stallion soon saw
the opporiunity afforded for s fight and
tore down the fleld to 8 broken piecs of
fence. The donkey happened to be di-
rectly on tue other side and cloge to the
fence. The stallion jumped straight on
his back, landing with hia fore foct across
the donkey's backt and his hind feet on
the ground toward the fence. Thostallion
fastened his teeth In his enemy's neck,
and at the same time struck the donkey's
slde with his fore feet with a good deal
of force.

The donkey ducked its head an?l at
the same time clevated its RJeels. The
stallion was thgown to the ground, and
quick as a flash the donkey turned around
and began a fusillade with its heels on ity
prosirate ezemy. It kicked hard
with lightning rapidity., The hasd hecls
of the donkey were drivon agaln and
ogain into the stailion's body and blood
was soon flowing freely.  The hiorse kept
vy & constant whinlng and the dounkey
brayed loud and long.
the tide of battle turned completely. A
fow mare of thosoe terrific kicks and the
stallion was rendered helpless. The farm
hands began to fear the stallion would be
killed, so they took rails from the fence
and begsn beating the donkey. The in-
furiated snimal then started fpr them,
when the neurly dead horse made an ef-
fort to rise. 'The donkey saw it, snd'be-
foro themen could intercept him, ha
rushed up to his fullen foe and turning,
gave the stallion one tremendous kick,
breaking bis jaw, and then following ¢
with anofher kick in the stomach, tear-
ing the flesh open and exposing the intes-
tines. Tha stallion gave o piteons mmosn
and then a gusp, and rolled over dead.
Tho donkey will survive.—New Yerd
World.

_ .. Two “Scoaps.”

When the Prince of Wale¥ wisitod
America, the Now York Hereld man got
a scoop on all Lis eateemed contempora-
ries by holding a wire sgainst all comers.
TLis was at Niagara Falls, and thers was
but ane wire at {hat time to New York.
The Herald reporier started sending in
his messages, and until he had finished
oone of the other men coukd send in
Gieirs.  Ife tolegraphed every mortal
thing that be could think of, described
all tho suits the Prince of Wales wore
and what the Duke of Neweastle said and
did, anil what every member of the saite
thought and were likely to think about,
and finally he had to fall back on the only
book available, a copy of the New Testa-
ment, most of which was telegraphed to
the Jerald in Now Yoirk. By the time he
had finished with the volume it wes then
too late for any of the other
wen to send in e spocial.  If the in
the-Iiirald office read all the dispatches
ihat came in from the New Teslament,
the big sue of monoy prid for the tele-
graph bill would not have been alio-
gether wasted.

In America the ouly trouble that corre-
spondents have is to get the news. Once
they luve that, there is no doubt about
its belng telegraphed.  To Europe the
correspondents have another difficulty to
contend with, and fhat is, even after they
have their special information, and gfter
they hand it in to the telegroph office, it
is sometiwes not sent, During the trouble-
sume times in Spain a while ago, a news-
paper correspondent found that no matter
what information he managed to get it
wus pever farwarded from the Spanish
telegraph office.  The Government of the
day took care that no news that it did not
wish to go abrosd should be sent, This
correspondest then wrote to his friend in
Loadon that when he received the next
dispateh e was to count every fifth word
and cuble ouly every fifth word to New
Youk. e wrote his dispatches after that
on this principle.  Whenever he got @
gook pieve of news he telegraphed a long
Fizmarole to L fricnd in Londan, which
when read as it was sent sppeared to be
a loug tdk of financdal and domestic
tronbiles which were hotheping Bim at that

ime, but whes every [ifth word was taken
out it zave the news he wanted to send.
This the Spanish people never got “‘on to,”
and 50 the corrcapondent sceured many
woops {or his paper.—Detroil Free Pros.

To "L__J. the smount of hay in a wmos

{ aliow 512 cubic feet for a ton.

In five minutes |

FUN.

Plectricity is a mighty dangerous force,
but some people make light of it.—Life.

The grave digger is always finding
Mmse!finsholeinthnmrmitoﬂb.q'( ;
cupation. S

Speaking of classic Yore the employment
of a Latin professor is an instance of
classic hire.

How bappy our neighbore might be if
they would only do ss we think they
ought to do!

Love is blind, and that's why lovers
think lighting the gas i unnecessary.
—DBoston Courier.

Old Maid—*“Don’t tell such blood
curdling stories; you make my teeth
chatter.” Old Beau—*Look out they
don't fall out.”—Epoch.

“The brave Dame Fortune's smiles
command,” which brings this fact to
view, that 'tis the man who has the sand
who gets the sugar, too.

Education without experience is of
about as much use to a man as a lacqpet-
ticoat would be to the wife of au Eskimo
fisherman. —Boston Courier.

The following contradictory inscrip-
tion is on the door of one of our public
offices: ‘‘Positively no admittance,,
Please close the door.” g

Lady (who has jun missed her train,
to porter)—*‘Porter, how long will the
next traln bei"” Porter—*Oh, er, six-
teen carriages and & ven, mum."—Pick-
Me-Up.

Mre. Struckitt (who recently enter-
tained a Count)—‘Have you ever had
any foreign noblemen as guests?” Mrs.
Manorborn (quietly)—<“No; only as ser-
vants. ™

Low Comedian—*''Ab, old friend, have
you seen De Ranter in his new play?”
Comue Villain—¢‘No, by all things malt,
I have not. Do the gods look kindly on
him#” Low Comedian—*Well, he
doesn’t have much to do in the first op
second act; it's in the third where he wins
his laurels and the public heart.” Comic
Villain—**Ah, some happy stroke of geu-
fus.” Low Comedian—(with touch of
nature)—**Yes, ho don’t come on at all.™
— Tvane.

A Bumble-See Too Hot for a Toad.

Thoe other day as T lay in my hammock
I saw & huge toad winking and blinking
lazily under the largo leaf of a foliage
plant. He looked contonted and happy,
and just asif he didn't care whether
echool kept or not. A bumble-bee came
buzzing around the flowers. That toad
opened his eyes, iooked around, deliber-
ately winked one eye nt me, and then to
all appearances went to slecp sgain. He
was not usleep, however, for the next
momeat, when the adventurous bee came
atrifie nearer, ha made s little spring,
opened his countenance tifl 1 thought he
would actually drop in two, there was a
red flash—and the bee hud disappeared.
I was just beginnipg to wonder where it
had gone when I observed the toad begln
to look melancholy. I then noticed that
his white vest was paffed out like an Al
derman’s. In less time than it takes to
tell it he was tiie Lioat lonesome looking !
toad I ever saw. 1o scemed to refloct &
minute and then he got into sn sttitude
in which the old priats reprosent Nebu-
chadnezzar when he wes out to pasture.
His big mouth was close to tho ground,
while his hind feet stood on tiptoc. He
had swallowed something hot and was
nowggoing  to get rid of it by revemsing
the process. After several violent ef-
forts, during which his whole anatomy.
heaved with emotion, the troublesome,
Jonsh was ejected and luy on the grass
beforslim. The towd wasn't winking et
e aoy more. Instead he wes venting
looks of revengefu) spite zt the unfortu-
nate suthor of all his troubles, which by
this time presented a  sorry appeamance.
Spon he cantiously approached, and with
a lightning-like movement the bee agsin
disappeared, this time to stay. For s
moment the wad moved cautiously ss if
to avoid stirricg up egein that burning
fire bencetl: his vest, and then, seeing
that it was all right, hopoed lack with
an elated air and went to sleep under the
leaf.—dshland (Ohim O

1t is now anuounced tha! Cumnissioner:
Morgsn has devermined to substitute as
rapidly 25 may be possible oa the Indisa
resorvations, non-partisan public schools:
under ths supervision of the Indian;
Bureau, for the schocls under charge of
Methodist, Episcopalian, Quaker, Roman,
Catholic—which have received Govern-
ment support since General Grant's first.

sdministration under the contract eye;
tem,
-




