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MARJORIE GRAY.

BEY ADA M. E. XEOHOLS.

Biythe in the sun of a summer’s day
Tripped itte cld-fashioned Marjorie Gray,
Maiden quaint of a long past day—
Marjorie Gray |
Loud sang the rolins on branch and spray,
Madly and gladly and long sang they,
Carolled to Marjorie on her way—
Loud sang they |

Eweet was the roses’ breath in the alr,

Clear fiowed the brook through the gardens fair,

Vhite lay the road in the sun’s bright glare—
Warm the glare ]

But maid Marjorie, waiting there,

Had nol for heat nér duet a oare,

Enew not that she and the roses rara
Were se folr;

Saw not the lithe and graceful hound

Runuing to meet her with graceful bound,

Leaping and springing ¢ver the ground—
Fricndly howud |

Fartlicr away, with gaze prefound,

And gividch forebead slightly frowned,

Tler enger eyes their object found —

Gladly found]

Eha was a litile belle from the fown,
Deluty in manner and face and Rown
fie wus 8 poct of no renown,
Fur from town;
Yet the haughty eyes o brown,
Under the poet’s emile or frown,
Giemacd with joy, or, shy, looked down,
Soft and brown,

Erd that ene could net leave them sn,
Maiden exnd poct of long apn,
Mecting with joy by

Loung sgo.

tho old bhed ge-row—

But thee's departire, eteady and slow,

With yoars of roses and years of snow,

Has wrapped the pai-k in chill nnd glow—
Hoses sud snow,

Afarjerie married the son of a peer;
Marjorie’s life was short and drear;
Forgotien ehe, for many a year,
In church-yard drear;,
Wkils {0 the poet’s record dear
Came sweet fame and a long ecareer,
Fertune, end love, and all things dear—
Bi.cared career!

Elithe war that sammer passed away;
Happy the Hitle maid, they say; .
Tender the poct that sunny day—
Passed oway,
Flown are thehirds from tree and spray;
Dust {r sweet Hitle Marjoris Gray;
Deatliess the hoim ™ ¥elay—
cliaday !

~—Harper's Magazine.

LOVE'S STRATAGEM.

It was n little village called Blunder
~—not in Fairy-land but in Maine land—
Just out of the shadow of the solemn for-
ests, and where it could see and flash
back the smile of the restless, dancing,
moaning sea; and perhaps that
was the reason that it was snch
a busy littlo willage, for, although it
had only one street and a church and a
schoolhonse (oh! and a <blacksmith
thop), it was the most uneasy little place
Imasinable—and so coneeited,

In the middle house of the right-hand
row lived the musician of the place—a
fittle wyinkled old man, with a wooden
leg, raity hair and a hooked nose, and a
face that was always wrinkling up, as if
X were mmaking a net to catch ideas,
Zhey called him *‘the professor,” and
the squire’s danghter and the doctor’s
daughter and the lawyer’s wife, and the
#wo rich old maids that are to be found
in every village, and six of the minister's
““olive branches,” took lessons of him,
And on summer evenings, when Le
used to sit playing Herr Worstanadrum’s
edagio movement, in ‘G double-sharp
minor, sll the village used to gather
round his house, and say, softly, ona to
another:

““What a great man is the profassor,
and what 2 wise and enlizhitened and
noble and act-loving people ars we Bluu-
dernariens !’

He was a very absent man_ this pro-

fessor; for bis brain was so full of

«crotchets and quavers thet he conldn’t.

tell a cup of coifce from a sheet of mu-
gie, and wore his wooden leg upsiile
down half the time; and whenever his
danghter Martha (who was a sort of
Maine fairy, and kept his house in order,
and his queer old ideas straightened ont)
would say, *“ Father, the squire’s danzh-
ter, or the doctor's daughter, is waiting
for you,” off went the professor like a
shot—his faded dressing-gown stream-
ing in ‘the wind, his ratty locks uncov-
ered, snd his sonnd foot, without shioe
or stocking, hopping through the strects
like mad: and then all the Blunder-
narians would raise their hands and say
once more, one to another:

““Oh, what a great man is the pro-
fessor |” '

But, after a while, there found his
way to the village a2 young man, with
dark, thonghtfnl eyes, and long, curling
hair, who unpacked his trunks ang set
Up a huge sign, announeing that he was
& professor also, And all tha neighbors,
&s they went by, used to sniif at it and
By :

““I guess he can't play Herr Worst-
anadram’s pieces |” And there was a

greater erowd round the old professor’s
house than ever, '

The young man, however, didn’t seem
to take it much to heart ; but one even-
ing, when his neighbor had finished the
edagio movement in G double-sharp
minor, he sat down to his piano; and
all the Blundernarians laughed—for the

first few potes were not a bit like Herr

Worstanadrum’s, :

He heard the laugh, but he played
on; and. presently, there came through
the window sounds like the rustling of
pines and the murmur of water, and the

songs of birds, and shouts of children,
and tinkling of bells ; and all the Blun-
fdernarians who didn’ cerry handker-
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chiefs fell to wiping their eyes on their
sprons and jacket-sleeves; and bang |
went the window of the professor. who
bhad been listening. And all that night
he sulked in his easy-chair, and
wouldn’t speak & word to his daughter
Martha when she urged him to go to
bed. |

After that, the equire’s daughter
young professor had, and told the doe-
tor’s daughter ; and then all the Blun-
dernarians discovero:l that the old pro-
fessor was out of date, and shabby, and
crusty, and queer, and a goose instead
of a swanr; and in a little while his pu-
pils had all dropped off, And the crowd

was-arsund tho  young faan’s window,
-who had always something new to play;
and the old man sat scowling in his
easy-chair, or played Herr* Worstana-
drum with the loud pedal, and half suf-
focated Martha and himself, because Le
wouldn’t have the windows opened,

Poor little Martha went around with
bher blue eyes swimming in téars, and
her rosy lips quivering all the time; and
whenever she passed the young man’s
window she used to dart such savage
glances atit as, if they had been pistol
bails, would certainly have made an gad
of him—as he always happened to be
there when sho went by,

Sc matters went on, till one evening,
when Martha was almost as sulky as her
father--because that day she had lost
one of her two handkerchiefs—in her
indignation at the professor’s presnming
to bow to her, the door opened, and the
dark-eyed stranger came quietly in, hold-
ing her handkerchiefs as a flag of truce,

Marthe reddened, and her father was
so tart and crusty that she was fright-
ened ; but the young man would not go

adagio—whereupon ihe oid professor,
who was fiushed and »ngyy, playedit
terribly out of time, m. le false notes,
and at last got his poor old hands so en-
tangled that he gave a terrible bang and
came away, vowing that,'l the piano was
entirely out of tune. = .

There was quite a silence, and then
the stranger rose to go; but the surly
old man fancied that he was friglitened
at Herr Worstanadrum, aud would not
hear of his stirring till he played like-
wise,

With a deep nigh,
seated himself at the instrument. The

professor wrinkled his face, took
off his gpectacles and  ecocked his
ear critically, while Martha tuwmed

her back to hide her tears—iill, hearing
a great sniff behind her, she saw that
her father was weeping, and making the
most-terrible grimaces to hide it.

When he had finished, the old pro-
fessor got up, and shyt the piano with-
out a word ; and Martha, flushed and
trembling, went with the stranger to
the door—for she knew from her father’s
look that he was saying to himsel that
he would never play sgain,

On the door-step she thought to look
at the handkerchief; but it was finer
than‘any she had ever owned; and bean-
tifully embroidered. ‘

“Take it,” she said, handing it back
** This i3 not mine,”

“I know it,” answered the young
man, ‘“but‘f kept yours purposely.
Gold wounld not bay it of me.,” And,
with a grave bow, be went away,

“ What was that young jeokanapes say-
ing to you?" asked Ler father, when she
came back,

Martha, who did not know how to de-
ceive, told him every word.

“Oh, I I” growled the old man, “T'll
have Lim there. If he has stolen away
my pupils, he shan’t have my daughter,
The next time he comes, you're not to
let him in—do you hear, Martha?”

““Yes, sir,” answered Martha, And,
letting fall a pile of plates, broke hall of
them, tore her only gown in trying to
save them, burned her fingers when-she
lighted her father’s “pipe, got well
scolded and went crying to bad,

After that, every moring was laid on
the door-steps a brace of birds, a basket
of fruit, or some find fish, always for the
protessor, who began to fancy that some
of his old friends had at last remem
bered him, and chuckled mightily over
them to Martha, who blushed red 2s a
rose, but never said a word,

Cne morning, however, the old man—
who was as curious as a wonfan—toolk it
in his head to find out whether it raiued
fish, birds and fruit, or whether he had
still a friend in Blunder; and, posting
himself behind the cnrtaing, watehed
the door-steps asa cat would a monse,
till, to his horror, he descried the dark-
eyed young professor in the very act of
depositing a superb haunch of venison,

“You seoundrgl! you villain! you
coward |” shrieked the old man in a
fury, throwing open ths window; * you
wretch | you poisoner | you pettifogger |
yon huckster ! you muwmmy! you 7

Here, as he conld think of nothing
else, he threw his wooden leg at him,

litely handed it to Martha, who came
running to the window, as by this time
did also half of the Blundernarians—
who, being only half awake, and bardly
dressed at all, decided that the young
| professor had been trying to poison the
old one; tha$ he was discovered in the

found ent wkat handsome eyes the,

till he-hiad heard H: v - Worstanadrum's |

thoe young man |

The young msn picked it up, and po- |

("act of trying to elope with Martha ; that
the house was on fire; that the old pro-
fessor was crazy; that he was dgunk, fd
a variety of equally consistent and sensi-
ble opinions, DBut the trath of the mat’
ter leaking out (as it always will, little
omes, mo matter how deep they bury it),
the Blundernarians exclaimed, with cne
voice, that the old professor was an idiot
and an ass, and, as idicts and asses have
no right to live, unanimously resolved
to starve him out, by depriving Martha
of the little work by which she had been
able to support her father-and herself,
Only the minister’s wife conldn’t be
made to see that she ought to starve a
fellow ereature becanse he was poor aud
eross, and beiween her and the darke
eyed stranger, who nsed to smuggle his
contributions ngw into the kitehen, they
managed to stm'ggle on for afew months
longer,

At last, one day, Martha found the
dark-eyed stranger himself in the kit-
chen, and was going to blush end
scream, but concluded to ery, when he
told her that he was going awhy,

“I have ruined your father,” he said,
sorrowlully, ‘‘ and he won't let me repay
him ; so you sce I must go.”

It will do no good,” answered Mar-
tha, “Some one else will come, Yon
have fanghit other people too mueh,
Thsy will never come back to Herr
Worstanadrum.”

‘““But there is another reﬁson," he
said, “I am very unhappy. Ilove a
little blue-eyed girl, who is my next-door
neighbor, but her father hates me, and
I don’t think she would marry me with-
out his cousent—do you?" And he
looked straight into AMuartha’s oyes, us
if she knew anything about it.

‘I don’t think she would,” answered
Mastha, ““if she is a good girl.”

*‘She is very good,” he said, positively;
‘*80 you see there is no hopa for ma
and I must go.!”

On which Martha whisperad some-
thing in his ear—to which lie =said:
“Do you think so ?"—to which she an-
swered : “I know so I”"—on which he
gad : “1'll try "—and went away.

That evening the professor was quite

alone, and the door was open. 1fle was
wondering what kept Martha so long,

and grussbling terribly as he smoked
his pipe, when iu eamo the dark-eyed
stranger, ‘

I came to make my pence with you,”
ho said, mowrnfully, - “I am going
away.” i
- ““Take a serit, sir,” said the professor,
growing civil at once,

“T am going,” he repeated, seating
himself close to the oid man, *for two

reasons, The first 4s, that I'love your
.daughter Martha, and am sure yon
won't let me have her; but the principal
one 183—Herr Worstanadrum,”

“ Herr Worstanadtum I” repeated the
old man, opening his eyes very wide,

“Yes, I am tormenved by the recol-
lection of your superior excellence, My
style of playing pleases; itis popular,
Why ? Because the valgar can under-
stand and appreciate it—just like the

Cicero’s oratipns. Yours is the true
school—the only fouutain of excellence,
But it is only great minds like wyours
that can comprehend the meaning of
such wondrous melodies like those of
Herr Worstanadrum; but to play them
—ah ! that is reserved for you. I have
tried, and failed—"

“ Really |” /interrupted the old man,
hugely delighted,
~ " Xes, really. 1 am continnally try-
ing to recall it, but in vain, It Launts
me; it crazes me; and since I cannot
bear the torture, I y—"

Baut the professor was alveady at the
long-closed piano.

#You shall not go away, my poor

bey. I will playit for you every day,
and perhaps you night learn it by de-
grees. It is mnot your fault, rou know,
if you did fail.” . :
© « Impossible,” returned the young
man, sadly. [** You are ouly too good;
but I cannot stay—"

“Not if I will give yon Martha ?”
urged the old man—as eager to keep
hiza as he hLad ever been $o drive him
away. ' |

“That might alter the efise,” he said,
hesitatingly.: ** But wonld you play the
adagio ety 'day 2 L3

“ I will if you like.” ‘And he did.

And the young professor, with his arm
around the waist of his blue-eyed wife,
gwmiles as the old man crashes away at
“‘Herr Worstanadrum,” saying pityingly:

¢ Poor follow | he can never play it.”

Reader, it is not probable that there
are any such eross-grained, quaint, crot-
chicaly fog-brained old curmidgeons
nowadays; butif ever you should chance
o stumble on any, find ot their partio-
ular *“ Herr Worstanadrom,” and go and
do likewise, |

Fhe Swiss Way.

In the Canton of Geneva, Switzerland,
every country school-master is required
to know something of agriculture and
natural histpry, to the end that he may
instruct his: pupils therein. Every vil-
lage has its night school, in which lads
' and youngiimen who have attended the
commural school the required term—
until the completion of their thirteenth
year—may obtain further instruction in
matters relating to their calling; and,
during the winter, lectures are given in
the village school-rooms—sometimes in

the village churches — by professors

‘from the University, on agricultural
' chemistry and kindred subjects,

children likesthe primer better than |

'of a costly and heavy line,
! line at all is used.

FUN AHEAD. &

An. Improved me'qn!ml Record,
If Congress resolve toact upon the
 suggestion made by Sepator Mill

the Congressional Record be
& weekly and sent to ev:érj" family in the
country, some modification ought to be
made of the contenta of the Record.
The paper is much too Le‘aﬁ' and dismal
in its present condition to be welcomed
in the ordinary Ameriean household.
Perhaps it might havea puzzle depart-
ment, and if so one o_t-;:th'a first puzzles
could take the shape of an inquiry how
it happens that so many Congressmen
get rich on $5,000. a ycar, The
department of Answers to Corres-
pondents could be enriched with refer-
ences to letters from dmoe-aee_kera, snd
the department of Hougehold Economy
could contain explanatiens of how the
menxbers frank their shirts ﬁon:'@e through
the postoffice so &s to get them'in the
family wash. Asforthe general contents,
describing the business proceedings of
the Scunate and Housg, we recommend
that these should be put inte the form

of verse, We should: treat them, say,
something in this fashions . ! .
Mr, Hill :
Introducedia bill
To give Johu Smith § pehston,
‘ Alr, Bayard, 3

Taiked himealf tired,
Dut #aid netling wopthy of mention.
This would be suceinet, musical and
in a degrie impressive,, The youngest
readers cou!d grasp tho meaning of it
and it could casily bo committed to
memory,  Or o scenp B {he MKauss
might be depicted i sueh | vms ss
these : £
A very able rpecch wae =~ ™ iy Cox of Minnesnta
Respecting Lhe vecessty” sy arotecting the biack
voter, =

"Twas iodignantly responded $0 by Bmith of Al
bamn:j, !

Whese abiominable talk was sllenced Ly {be Speak-
er's haniue-,

Then Atkinsen of Kinsas rose to” make, an explana-
tion,

But wus puiled down by s colleague in s efate of in-
dignation. }

And Mr. .&Texauder.,&ri aEpeech ghont insnrauce,

endurance, ] ‘ ’
After which Judge Whitzker idenonneed the recip~
roeity x
Trealy with Howali as & scandalons monetresity,

It would be advisablesof course to wary
the meter as much as possible in order
to prevent the monotony whigh would
otherwise dull the interest of the reader.

Aiter givirg the proceedings in the
Honse as above, something of a more
spirited nature perhaps could be insert-
edinto the ‘Senate reporis, Suppose,
for example, the pages devoted to the
Senate should tead off with *gomething
of this kind: ]

Then up rose Smith, of Florids, the beuﬁ of the de-
batera, i

And epoke aboutis mweasure for protj-ctl_ng alligat-

0TS .
He showed how tourlsis sheats at them " without re-
gard for reason, AL !
And asked to have it made = grimee to Rlil them out
of reaeon, 3
Then Brown he moved amendment by inserting a
brief clause ;
Com pe ling alligators not toloperate their jaws;
But Smith he up and ezid of him whi thought the
sulject comical, = ]
That Nature, wheu rhe gave him renee, had been too
ccononlical,
And Brown, responding briefly, wisheddo say iu this
conncction e
That swith in guarding reptilce hadian eye to seld
protection.
Then Sizith he fiung a volume of tho Xleasape and
Reports, '
And Bronvi was laid upon the floora g od deal out
of #o1ts, v i
O1 course versifieation of thy Congres-
gional Record would pequire tho services
of & poet loureate of Tatheg unusual
powers, 1f Cengresy shall accept seri-
ously the saggestiogs which:'we 1:ake
with an earnest desive to promote the
public interest, we vhull veidure to ree-
cimmend the seleetign «of the  Sweet
Singer of Michigan ag the first occu ant
of the laurente's cflive, —OQur Condinend,
- S s S,
FINDING TIHE DEI’:I‘BS OF THE EEA,
A Russian naval officer has inverited a
very ingenious apparatus for ascertain-
ing the deplh of the sea without the use
Indeed, no
The instrument coxn-
sis{s of a piece of.lead, a small wheel
with a contrivance for regisfering the
number of revolutions, and a float.
While the apparatus girks the wheel re-
volves, and the registered revplution in-

| dicates the depth. _When the bottom is

reached the lead becomes detached, the
float begins to act, and th¢ machine
shoots up t¢ the surface, wliere it can
easily be fished up by a net niid the reg-
ister read off : '
-k
A STORY is told in Jndia of a parrot
which had learned so. many phrases of
English that it constructed § grammar
of the language, and, being i!nmsed one
| day, was at last fousd pcrghed on the
top of a tamarind tree instructing all the

L

Taxed the patience of his hesrers pretly "nearly past

.| must have place,

‘THE BARBER.

Oudltne Aketch of a Professional Carerr,

The barber, ehildren, is of an extinct
L species. The hair-dresser and tonsorial
artist of the present day arc supposed,
however, to be déscencdants of the bar-
ber in direct kine,

The barber is a treacherous creature,
He is never to be depended upon, He
has been known to cut his best friends,

He is remarkably sharp in a business
transaction, and wiil shave you if you
give him a chance, In fact, shaving
may be said to be his business,

The barber is a strapping fellow, and
is ever ready tfo raisea row, I have fre-
quently seen Lim take a man by the nose
without the least provocation,

He always ‘wants his hone way, and is
always ready for a brush,

Hehos his shortcom(b)ings, to be sure,
and is apt to stir up your dander ; but
he has a very smooth tongne, and knows
how to lay on the lather. '

He is generally honest in his judg-
ments, and sincere in pooh-poohing
shams and delvsions ; but at the same
time he is given to a great deal of sham-
pooing. ‘

I can’t say that he was ever charged
with murder, but thousands of pcople
dye in his shop yearly. !

Formerly the barber was a surgeon
also, and used to be paid for bleeding
his customers, Nowadays he draws
blood without extra charge,

The barber sees a great many af-
f:wWng scenes, There is a good deal
of parting going on evary day in his
shop.

The barber seldom uses nails when
shingling, though he may use them
when he comes to the seratel.

The barber is a very secretive fullow,
You will find locks everywhere about his
place. s

He has very little reereation. Curling
is his chief amusement,

He always stands well in his profes-
sion, You will gencrally find him at the
| head.

He never makes game of his work,
unless hair-dressing may be considesed
a rare bit of pleasantry, '

The barber has to stand a great deal
from his customers, He does not caro,
| however, how much cheek they display
in his establishment, and the more
chin they give him the better he likes it,

The barber’s wife goes shopping, just
like other women, thongh she ought to
be able to get hirsmit at her husband’s
establishment, She probably prefers to
whisker round elsewhere,

Though the barber may have no ¢hil-
dren to receive his inheritance, there
are always many hairs spparent at his
shop.

The barber’s motto is:
gosp ever,”

There are many more things I might
tell you of the barber, but he is a great
conversationalist; and amply sable to
speak for himself, —Boston Transcripf,
———————— ———
DISAPPRARANCE OF THE SCHOOL-

MASTEL, i

It is the excessive amount of system
| in ounr wholesale methods of teaching
that prevents the best results in any de-
partment, The pressure of quantity
does not give the ieacher time to mold
character. Dr. Arnold himself couid
not have been Dr. Arnold if he had been
required by s Board of Education to
teach the greatest possible amount of
arithmetic and geography withina given
time, It is probable that Dr. Araold
would have been considered wanting in

‘Séap on,

finds himself trammeled, bythe expecta-

would fain be less of a machine—who
would like to take time to do some
thorongh training, and to develop the
men and women of the future—gets no
opportunity. He must bring the largest
postible crop of arithmetic and geogra-
phy at the end of the year; all his better
work in building chavacter will connt
for nothing with the ““boaid.” Then
there are hobby-riders, secking to drive
into the already over-crowded course
some special study. The arts of design
are often useful in a business way, there-
| fore drawing ‘shall be universally ex-
acted of the pupils, Musio is charming
at home, therefors the vocal teacher

| to clicking telegraph keys.

. & i | But, no matter what is put into the g little nutmeg, and explained that the :.
} parrots of the neighbering jungle in the | . . .. it js rare that anything is taken ' puts couldn’t grow in this country on

the requirements of an Americanschool- |
teacher of the present day. It is certain !
he would have found himself hopelessly |
trammeled, as many an aspiring teacher |

tions of his employers, The teacher who |

THE IFISTORY QF GERRYMANDER-
~ ING,

It is interesting to recall the history
of ‘“gerrymandering.” It began in
Massachusetts, and this was the way of
it: In 1811, when party fecling ran
high and voters in the State were very
evenly divided, the Republican-Demo-
crats for the first time in a number
of years elected the Governor and a ma-
jority of both branches of the General
Court, and, to preserve their power, they
rearranged the Senatorial distriets and
made them of irregular shape so as to
gi;e themselves a majority in &s many
&8 possible, Nothing of the kind had
ever been done hefore, the move excited
bitter oppoeition among the Federalists,
and Eldridge Gerry, then Governor and
for years a leading Democrat, came in
for a great share of the denunciation.
One distriet was made of a line of towas
on the westerly and northerly sides of
Essex county, forming something like
an irregular letter ¥, The Boston San-
tinel was the leading Federalist paper,
and Russell, its editor, to show plainly
what was being done, took a map of the
county, colored the towns on it includ-
ed in the peculiar district and hnung it
up in his office. One day Gilbert Stuart
happened to see it, and, saying that it
resembled some monstrous animal, took
a peneil, and, with a few strokes, indi-
cated upon it head, wings and clays,
so that the new district looked like some
kind of a strange dragon, * There.”
said he,  that will do for a salamander.”
“ Salamander | ” exclaimed Russell ;
“call it ‘a Gerry-mander!’” And so
{he new proceeding found n name, This
was in the spring of 1512, and at the
| election of that year it appeared thut the
| first gerrymandering was effectually
| done for; although the Federalists elcet-

ed their Governor, they got bat eleven
| out of the forty Senators, and this whila
; they had a handsome majority for their
| State ticket and actually edst 1,500 more
| votes for Senators than did their oppo-
pents who elected so large a majority of
them. This result, however, made a
great uproaf, and the geryymandering
was not allowed to stand.—Springficld

¢ Mass.) Republican,
_—— e ——

JOSI BILLINGS.

"I you will sit down and wait, yung
man, at least one haff ov the good things
ov life will at some time eddy aronnd
near yu, while the more yu chese them
the more they will break into a run,

All ov natur’s works are a pairt ova
perfekshun ov a plan. - She makes no

miztakes, ereates no vacaney, and gness-
es at nothing.

Ideas are what wins; but if a man
hain’t got but one hé is very apt o run
that one into the groucl, and take him-
self along with it

Cunning iz a weak imitashun of wis-
dom, and iz liable ab unn;,.'b time to merga
'into a fraud.

Happiness has no abiding place, Lut
| often is very mear at hand, like the old
. woman's spectacles.  After hunting for
| them hi and lo she found them at last
' safe on her nose.

| QGravity iz bhckuming to a feol at all
| times, but only to & wize man on state
| ockashuns, - ')

Verry meuney seck knowledge, not so
much for the truth az for the speeunla-
ghun thur iz in it

Heroizm 1z simple, and yet it iz rare,
Every one who duz the best they ken iz
a hero.

Buty iz a dangerons gift. The vanity
it inspires, and the base flattery it at-
i tracks 1its possessore, are not to be en-
vied.

Charity makes no mistakes that she
' ken be charged with,

There iz great art in knowing how to
| give without erenting an obligashmn,

i Az =cliish and ill-bred az the mass ov
! mankiud age, I perfer to. live with them
! rather than to go into solituda and try
to live with my=elf,

Gratitnde is a word that yu will find
' in the dictionarys, Lut yu will not find
| much of it ennywhere clse.
. : S
| CHEMISTRY.
| Some time since the director of the
' mnseum was granted leave to provide

himself with apparatus and chemicals in
order that he might make some experi-
ments for the benefit of the club. /Being
now called upon to report progress, hie
" came forward with his first experiment,
' Taking up an egg, he explained its pro-
portions of lime, albumen and sugar,

In one considerablé gnd broke it into a tin dish, He then |
| city, a wealthy merchant in the Board ' pcured in a gill of whisky, and explained |
of Education, who found telegraphy val-  that whisky was the juice of corn and
nable in his own office, has succeeded in ' was principally used to tone up the sys-
piitting every boy and girl in the town | tem, prevent baldness, cure lockjaw and

| produce pleasant dreams. - He grat®d in

rt-tdiments of s-syﬁta'x{-There% 'are‘people.i out, The school-master finds no place geeount of the weather {oolf'ng aronnd
i disposed to disbelieve parrotstories, yot | on which to stand. His individuality so much. Milk was added without com-
| is utterly repressed. He is a mere cog- ment, and the mixture well shaken and

| some of them can be positively substan-
| tiated. 8o, for instance, one of our re-
| ted citizens, wooing a widow, was
| interrupted at a -cmitical moment in his
. fervent address by a voice from the cage
in the window asking, in sorrowing
| tones, ‘ Who kissed the cook ?*—The
| Hour, B ;

i i 13
! We have often seep a statue of Clay
| made of hronze f1 1% '

| Strive for the best,
- againab the warst, .

|

wheel in a great machine, He sinks
.| down at last to the level mediocrity ' Brother Gardoer. He guiped it all down |
which machines always produce; he be- . with evident relish, and remarked t
.| comes a hesrer of lessons, a maker of he chonld hereafter encourage chemisiry

| registers, a worker for examination | with ell his ‘mjghf-.';Lz‘nw‘Kiln Club.
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PLEASANTRILS.

Tmm Oyclops were an industrious raca,
They hdad s single eye to business,

WaEN you wake up at night and hear
the baby crying, look out for danger,
for there'’s a rock ahead.

““Waar is love?” asks an exchange,
Love, my friend, is thinking that you
and the girl can be an eternal picnis to
each other.—Salem Sunbeam.

A LECcTURER i8 telling ¢“ How Wae
Heur,” It is easily told. Somebody
tells a friend of ours and tells him not
to tell. That's the way we hear,

Saxs Wilde to Kate Fleld,
% My Yoy ava revraled,®
Saye Kate Field to Wilda, |
“So little—goor child!”

A MAN never realizes, remarks a com-
mercial traveler, how plentiful mustard
is and how scarce are bread aad meat,
until he tackles a railway refreshment-
room sandwich,

A—“How po you like my bride ? Do
you approve-of my choiee?” B—*“Well,
[ must confess that in one point at least

she is far ahead of you” A—** What
point do you mean?’ B—“Good
taste |”

- WueN a friend askel a reformed in- -
ebriate the cause of his reformation, he
said: ““As you are married you will
quite understand it when I say getting
tipsy made me see my mcther-in-law
donble 7

Tau story of the discovery of a new
-anmmoth cave in Kentueky was a hoax,
The etory was sfarted by a man who
saw Gov. Blaskhmrn's mouth when he
was shooting profanity therefrom at an
offending newspaper reporter,

Trae following letter to a French
statcsman is printed in Le Temps : 1
have the honor to give fair notice to the
First Minister that if he refuses me the
pension for which I have applied I shall,
henceforth vote as my conscience die-
tates,”

A poy who was recently taken to
church for the first time had his atten-
tion specially drawn to a man in the
choir who was playing on & bass-viol,
After leaving the church he inquired,
““Papa, what was that thing the man
kept seratching on its back with =
stick ?"

‘Liovig, aged B, saw his mother mak«
ing a flaxseed poultice- for his ocroupy
brother, Louia could not see amy dif-
ference between flaxseed and oatmeal,
So afterward, when mamma hsked if
baby wanted any supper, - Louie ex-
clainded: “*Oh, mamma, he's got his
gupper on a rag,” :

Mary was very much intorested in the
frosty window panes, especially after
being told that it was the work of Jack
Frost. Wnen she awoke one morning
to ind the ground covered with the first
snow she ever remembered to have seen,
she cried: ““Oh, grandma, see! Jack
Frost has laid right down 1”

A rrrrie girl once took a letter from
her mother to an  old-lady friend.
“Many thanks, my child,” she said ;
““you mey tell your mother that you
are o good child and a faithful little
messenger,” * Thank you, ma’am ; and
shall I tell her, too, that I didn’t ask
you for ten cents, becanse mamma told
me not to?”

At a Sunday-school in A, the super-
imntendent, desiring to impress on the
pmall scholars the * Trinity,” asked :

*t How many sawncrs have your  Some
answered one, others two, “Have you
not another father?” asked the super..
intendent, *“Ycs,” answered a smail
boy of 6, ¢ grandfather.” The effept
can be imagined.

Trosas and James had' new suits of
clothing at the same time. Thomas kept
his in the wardrobe, nice gnd clean; buk
James put his right on, and wore i¥
every day—so it became shabby after a
timo. Thomas’ suit, on the countrary,
worn cut. When the boys’ father saw
the cordition of his sons’ clothing he
straightway bought a pew and robby
gnit for James; but, as Thomas' suit
was as good as ever, he got no new
clothes. Both boys have now _suits
equally good, but the cut of Thomas is
somewhat archaic. James says Thomas
is an awinl guy.—RBoston Transcript.

2 TrHE OTHER HORN.®

« Mister,” began a small boy, as he
sutered & Woodward avenue grocery,
“ ma bought some mackerel here lasé
nizht.”

s Ye&" ]

poured out in a tumbler and handed te

hat |

E;nd' provide

week, It is not chiefly his fault thet he I: Trene are two ways of being happy—
does net do higher work., There is |

5 | we may either diminish our wants or
hardly space for it, and there is np | sugment our means. The result is the

. market for it.—Gautjry Magazine, | mame: and it is for each man to decide
"T1s morg blissful to forgive than tg | gor himsel, and to do that which may

deceive, bappen to be the easier,

¢« And, in ‘making change, you gave
her—" ¢
“No, I didn’t! I haven’t had a
| quarter with a hole in it for a month I”
' “Dnt ma says you gave her a—"
| «Don’t believe it—don’t believe it!
|; I remember, now, I gave her a haif-
| dollar, a quarter and a rickel.” i
* Ma says you gave her a gold piece
 for & pendy, and here it - VR W
| % (300 gracious alive | but so I did—
' soIdid! IrememUer now that I gave
| her a dollar bill snd a lot of small
| change. Bub, what's your name, and
' do yon think you can eat three sticks of
| lemon candy? Ah! it doés me good to
find honesty and veward it"—Deérod

wes as.good as ever when James’ was °
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